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THE LION _0F FLANDERS.
BT HKNIlltIK COK6C1KNCK 

CHAPTER XVIII. CoKiiüOiD.
The two maiden» sat down exhausted, 

end wlthont ntUrlng e word. They 
looked et each other awhile with uont- 
tereble sorrow ; but their tear» grad n- 
elly llgbtentd their grid, ai d hope ro 
tamed Into the hi art» u! both, thiy 
knew not how. Marie, who waa older 
than Matilda, aid more sell possessed 
In atSerlng, IIrat broke the deep alii nee, 
and aeld,

•‘Why ahonld we allow oor heart» to 
be tbia cruabtd by faite Imaginations T 
There la nothing to cor Arm the palolnl 
apprebenaioie which torment n» ; I feel 
tare that no harm haa befallm Lord 
Hubert, yonr father, and that my 
brother baa already aet ont on hit re 
turn to bla lather- land. "

“Yet you have wept, Marla I Uoea 
one weep at the trolling expectation of 
a brother*» return? *’

“ You are tortnirg yourself, noble 
damsel. Oal angnlah must have atrnck 
deep it» root» In yonr heart ore you 
could cling with anch passionate energy 
to the dark dreamt abich are overall td 
owing yon. Relieve me, your father 
yet lives ; and aho can aay how near 
hli liberation la? Think uf the joy 
yon will feel when bla voice, the very 
voice that ring» ao frightfully In your 
diaturbed fancy, shall aay to you, ‘My 
chaîna are broken I ’ when you shall 
leel hi» warm klaa on your brow, and 
hie loving embrace shall call forth 
again the roaea upon year blanthed 
cheek. Once more ahall the lair castle 
of Wynandatl open it» gates to wel
come yon ; Mentire de Bethnne will 
aeoend the throne of his fathers, and 
then shall you tend him again with 
loving care ; then you will remember 
no more the sorrows of the present, or 
remember them only aa sorrows which 
you endured fur your father's sake. 
Tell me now, Matilda, will you not 
admit one solitary ray of hope Into 
your heart ? Oannot these thought» 
of joyful promise bring you any con 
solution ? “

At these words a sensible change 
came over Matilda ; a gentle gladness 
beamed again in her eyes, and a sweet 
■mile played on her lips.

“O Maria I ” she sighed, throwing 
her right arm around her friendly com
forter, “ you cannot Imagine what relief 
I feel, what happiness beyond hope 
you have poured, like a healing balm, 
into my heart 1 So may the angel of 
the Lord minister comfort to yon In 
your last hour I With wi.at soothing 
words has friendship endowed you, O 
my sister I”

“ Your sister I" repeated Maria. 
“ This name beseem» not your band 
maiden, noble damsel ; it la a eufliclent 
reward to mo that I have been enabled 
to dispel the gloom of death from your 
■oui.”

“ Accept this title, my be'oved 
Marla ; I love you ao tenderly. And 
haa not yonr noble brother A doll been 
brought up with me ? Has not my 
father given him to mo as a brother ? 
Yea, we belong to one family. Alaa ! I 
pray the livelong night, that the holy 
angels may shield Adolf on his danger 
OUs Journey. He can yet comfort me, 
yet cheer me. lint what do I hear ? 
Can my prayer have boon answered ? 
Yes, yes, that is our beloved brother 1"

She stretched forth her arm, and re
mained standing motionless, pointing 
towards the street. She stood like a 
marble statue, sud scorned to listen 
eagerly to a distant sound. Marla was 
terrified ; she thought the maiden had 
lost her senses. As she was about to 
reply, aho heard the echo of a horse's 
hoofs In the street ; and then the mean 
ing of Matilda'» words dashed upon her. 
Tne same hope tilled her breast, and 
she felt her heart beat with redoubled 
energy.

Alter both had listened awhile in 
silence, the noise sndionly ceased ; and 
already was the glad hope desertli g 
their hearts, when the door of the 
chamber was violently thrown open.

“ There he is I there he is 1” cried 
Matilda. ‘‘ God be praised that mine 
eyes have see n him once more I '

She ran eagerly toward the knight, 
and Adolf as eagerly hastened to meet 
her, when a sudden emotion overcame 
him, and he well-nigh fell trembling to 
the ground.

Instead of the yuuthlul bloomlrg 
maiden whom lie expected to see, ho 
beheld bolore him a worn and wasted 
figure, with haggard cheeks and sunken 
eyes. While yet in doubt whether ti ls 
shadow could be Matilda, a cold shud 
der I an through him ; all his blood 
rushed to his oppressed heart, and he 
turned pale, pale as the white robe of 
his beloved one. His arms dropped, he 
fixed his eyes Intently on Matilda's 
wasted cheeks, and remained as one 
struck by a thunderbolt. A moment 
he remained in this attitude j and then 
suddenly his eyes fell, and hot tears 
rolled down h s checks. He spoke not 
a word—no lament, no sigh escaped his 
lips. He would probably have re
mained yet. longer ill this a uper of do: - 
pair—for his heart was touched with 
too keen a pain to admit of his finding 
alleviation in words — but his sister 
Maria, who had hitherto remained in 
the background out of respect to 
Matilda, threw herself on his breast, 
and the warm kisses which the 1m 
printed on tho lips of her beloved 
brother, in the intervals of the most 
tender words, soon aroused him from 
his stupor.

The noble maiden beheld with emo 
tion this outburst of sLterly love ; she 
trembled, and a deep trouble filled her 
heart. The paleness of Adoll’sfestures, 
the consternation which had so visibly 
seized him, said to her, “ Thou art ill- 
favored, thy wasted cheeks, and thy 
dimmed and lustreless eyes Inspire fear 
and abhorrence ; he whom thou catlest 
thy brother has shuddered at thy look 
of death.” A dark despair overcame 
her ; ahe felt her strength desert her ; 
only with great effort did she succeed 
in reaching a couch, and then tank 
down faint and exhausted. She hid 
her face in her bands, as though to ex 
elude from her view a spectre that ap 
paled her ; and thus remained, a till and 
motion!eaa. After a few momenta, all 
was quiet In the room ; ahe heard no

more, and thought that she was left 
alone In that dreadful solitude.

But soon the felt e hand which 
pressed her» ; ahe heard a gentle voice, 
which apoke to beg. in sorrow and In 
sympathy :

“ Matilda I Matilda I O my hapless 
sister I”

She looked np, and saw Adolf stand
ing before her, weeping. The tears 
fell thick and last from hla eye», and 
Ida look expressed the war nest affeo | 
tion, the profoundeat compassion.

“ I am ugly ; la It not ao, Adolf ?” 
ahe sighed forth. “ You ere shocked 
at mo ; you will no more love me as In 
days that are past ?”

Toe knight trembled at these words ; 
he looked at the maiden with a strange 
and significant expression, and replied :

‘ Matilda, can you entertain a doubt 
of my affection ? O, then, you wrong 
me much. You are, Indeed, changed. 
What lllne»», what suffer Inga have 
brought you so low, that the roaea have 
thus withered on your cheek ? I have 
wept, and have been alarmed indeed ; 
but it is from sympathy and compassion, 
Iron tbe deep anguish wh'ch your bard 
lot has caused me. Ever, ever will I 
remain your brother, Matilda 1 I can 
comfort you now with J-iyoua tidings ;
I can heal your sorrows with a message 
el gladness.’’

Gradually a feeling ol joy and conso
lation stole Into the maiden'» heart 
Adolf's voice exercised a wondrous 
power over her, and ahe replied, with 
cheerful animation :

“ Good tidings, do yon aay, Adolf ? 
Good tidings of my father ? O speak, 
speak them, try friend.”

With these words, she drew two chairs 
near her oouoh, and motioned to Maria 
and her brother to tit down upoc them.

Adolf reached forth one hand to 
Matilda, the other to his beloved sister ; 
and ao he sat between the two maidens, 
as an angel of consolation, on whose 
words one lingered at on those of some 
holy hymn.

“ Rejoice, Matilda, and thank God 
for His goodness. Your lather re
turned to Bourges ; In sadness, In
deed, but in safety and health. No 
one but the old châtelain and Diederik 
die Voi know the secret of his tempor 
ary liberation. Ha is already free 
even In bla captivity ; lor hla gaolers 
have become his warmest friend».”

” But should the evil-minded J lanna 
desire to avenge on him the insult 
which has been off ired to France, who 
will then shield him from the exacu 
tloner ? You are no longer with him, 
my noble friend.”

“ Listen, Matilda. The guardians 
of the castle of Bourges are a 1 old 
warriors, who, by reaton of their 
wounds, are no Unger equal to active 
warfare. Most of them witnessed the 
heroic deeds of the Lion of Eianders at 
Beneventum. You cannot imagine 
with what love, with what admiration, 
they regard him at whoso name the 
armies of Franco have so often 
trembled. Were Robert to seek to es 
cape without the permission of the cas
tellan, their master, doubtless they 
would prevent him. But I assure you 
—and I know well the noble son Is uf 
those warriors, who have grown grey 
beneath their coats uf mail—that they 
would shed their last drop of blood for 
him whom they revere, wore but a hair 
o< hla head threatened. Fear not, 
then; the life of your father is assured ; 
and. but for the sorrow he felt on ac
count uf your »ad fate, he would have 
borne hla captivity In patience.”

“ Yon bring me such good tiding», 
my friend—your words sink so consol 
ingly Into my relieved heart—that I 
seem to drink in fresh life from your 
smile. Speak on still, if it be only 
that I may hear the accents of yonr 
voice."

“ And yet fairer hopes has the Lion 
given me for you, Matilda. It may be 
tbe deliverance of yonr father is very 
near at hand ; It may bo that you will 
very soon be with him; and all yonr 
dear relations, In the beautiful Wynan 
duel."

“ What are yon saying, Adolf ? It 
li your friendship that prompts these 
words ; but do not moc < me with hope 
of a bliss that is impossible."

“ Be not thus unbelieving, Matilda, 
Listen to tho grounds of this joyful 
hope. You know that Charles do 
Valois, that noblest of Frenchmen, has 
drawn the bravest of the knights after 
him Into Italy. He has not forgotten 
at the court of Rome that he is the 
guiltless cause uf tho captivity of your 
relatives. It has been a bitter thought 
to him, that he himself, like a traitor, 
had delivered bis friend and companion 
in arms, the Lion of Flanders, into the 
hands of his enemies ; and he baa been 
striving, In every possible way, to 
effect his liberation. Ambassadors 
have been already sent from l’ope Boni 
face ti King Philip the Fair, and have 
demanded ol him, with urgency, the 
release of yonr father, and of all your 
relatives. The Holy Father is sparing 
no effort to restore to Flanders its 
rightful princes ; and the court of 
France seems already Inclined to 
peace. Let us embrace this consoling 
hope, my dear friend."

“ Yes, indeed, A doll, gladly might 
we surrender ourselves to those con
soling thoughts ; but why should we 
Hatter ourselves with hopes so deceit 
ful ? Will not the king t>f France 
avenge his fallen soldier» ? Will not 
He Chatillon, our most rancorous 
enemy, goad on his terrible niece 
.Ioanna ? Tnlnk, then, Adolf, what 
pangs cannot this bloodthirsty woman 
Imagine, to avenge cn ns the bravery 
of tho Flemings ? '

“ Torment not yourself ; for your 
fears are wlthont foundation. Probably 
tho horrible death of his soldiers has 
convinced Philip the Fair that the 
Flemings will never bow their free necks 
to the yoke of the alien. His'own inter
est will constrain him to sot at liberty 
our country's lords ; othorwiao he will 
lose the fairest flof of his crown. Yon 
see, noble damsel, that every thing is 
propitious to us.”

“ Yes, yes, Adolf ; In your presence 
all my sorrows melt away, and disap 
pear utterly. Your speech Is so full of 
comfort, you awaken each sweetly-echo
ing tones in my heart.”

They conversed thus a long time 
peacefully together on their fears and 
their hope*. When Adolf had given

Matilda all the Information In hla 
power, and had filled her heart with 
comfort, he turned with brotherly love 
to bla slater, and held with her a sooth
ing discourse, which attuned them all 
to gladness and serenity. Matilda for
got her bygone sufferings; she breathed 
fieely and with courage, and the veins 
which were spread over her eheeka like 
delicate network, were filled with 
warmer blood.

Suddenly they heard a load tumult in 
the street ; a thousand voices rang from 
the roofs of the houses, and the Jubil
ant shoots of the crowd were mingled 
in Indistinguishable confusion ; only at 
Intervals was the cry Intelligible amidst 
the Joyous clapping of bands : “ Fland
ers, the Lion, hall, hail to onr Count I” 
Adolf and the two maidens had drawn 
near to tbe window ; they saw the 
countless heads of the crowds hastening 
to the market place. Women and cbil 
dren swelled the procession, which 
passed bolore the carious maiden like a 
billowy sea. In another street re
sounded the tramp ol a multitude ol 
horse-, so that thoy were confirmed in 
their conjecture that a troop ol cavaliy 
had entered Brag s. While they were 
discussing the probable reasons of this 
popular commotion, a servant announced 
the arrival ol a messenger, who craved 
an audience, end who entered the room 
immediately on receiving pormia.lon,

ft was a youthful page, a delicate 
boy, whose features bore a peculiar 
expression of Innocence and tinthlnl- 
neas ; he waa clothed in black and blue 
silk, set < ff with manifold adornments. 
As he drew njar to the ladles, he re
spectfully uncovered hia head, and 
made lowly obeisance without «peaking 
a word.

“ What good tidings do you bring 
ns, dear boy 7 ’ asked Matilda graci
ously. The page raised bla head, and 
replied with his gentle voice :

“ For the mast illustrions daughter 
of the Lion, our Count, I bring a mes
sage from my lord and master Gny, 
who has Jist entered the city with five 
hundred horsemen. He sends his greet
ing to his filr niece, Matilda de Beth- 
nne, and will In a few moments, express 
bis deep affection to her in person. 
This is tbe message, noble maiden, 
which I Wia charged to deliver to 
yon."

And wv h these words he made a 
reverential bow, and disappeared at 
the door, in fulfilment of tho promt,o 
which he made to Deconick In the 
wood, near the ruins of Nienwcuhove. 
the young Guy had arrived with the 
promised succours from Namur. He 
had taken Castle Wynan daal on bis 
way, and hid out the French garrison to 
the sword. He had razed to the ground 
the Castle of Syaseele, because the 
castellan was a sworn Lilyard, and bad 
offered the French a reloge within its 
walls. The victorious entry of Guy 
filled the citizens of Bruges with exult
ing j )y, and In every street resounded 
the cry, ‘ Hail to onr Count I Flanders I 
the Lion 1”

When the young general with his 
suite had reached the Friday market 
place, the masters of the guilds pre 
seated him with the keys of the city ; 
and he was thus proclaimed Count of 
Flanders, until the liberation of Robert 
de Bdtbune, hla brother. Tbe citizens 
already deemed their liberty secure ; 
for now they had a chief who con'd lead 
them forth to the fight. The horsemen 
were quartered amongst the most dis
tinguished citizens ; and so great was 
the zeal and the joy of the inhabitants, 
that there was quite a struggle to seize 
the relus of the horses : for every one 
wished to receive into his house one of 
the Count's followers ; but it is easy 
to imagine with what kindness and 
conrtcsy these valuable auxiliaries 
were welcomed.

As soon as Gny had assumed the 
government which Deconinck had 
established and secured, he hastened to 
the house of Nleuwiand, embraced hia 
itfilicted niece, and recounted to her 
with joy how he had driven the aliens 
from their beloved Wynandael. A 
costly banquet awaited them, prepared 
by Maria in honour of her brother's 
return. They drank the wine of joy 
for the liberation of tho enslaved Flem 
ings, ana consecrated a tear to the 
mournful memory of the poisoned Phil
ippa.

CHAPTER XIX.
After tho fearful night in which the 

blood of the French hid flowed in such 
abundant streams, De Chatillon, Jan 
van Gistel, and the lew o-.hors who had 
otoapod death, were received within 
the walls of Courtrai. In tbe city they 
found a numerous garrison, trusting in 
peaceful security to the strength of the 
castle ; for on this place tho French 
counted most confidently, as its forti
fications were really unassailable. De 
Chatillon, a prey to hopeless despair 
on account of his defeat, was burning 
with the desire of vengeance He 
hastily drew some small companies ol 
mercenaries from the other cities to 
Courtrai, in order still further to pro 
tect it in the event of an attack, and 
ho intrusted the command of these 
troops to the castellan Van Lens, a 
Fleming. Using the utmost despatch, 
he visited the other frontier cities, 
placed within them the troops that yet 
remained to him in Picardy, gave the 
command of Lisle to the chancellor, 
Pierre Flotte, and hastened to France, 
to the court of Philip at Paris, where 
the tidings of the defeat of his army 
had already preceded him.

Philip the Fair received the gover
nor-general ol Flanders with marked 
displeasure, and reproached him angri
ly with the tyrannical conduct which 
had been the cause of the disaster. 
Do Chatillon would have undoubtedly 
fallen into disgrace, had not y aeon 
Joanna, who, as we know, hated the 
Flemings and exulted in their oppres
sion, found means to exculpate her 
uncle so dexterously, that Philip at 
length began to believe that he de
served thanks rather than reproofs. 
And thus the whole wrath of the king 
was again turned back on tho Flem
ings, and he swore that he would exact 
from them a dire revenge.

An army of twenty thousand men had 
been already assembled at Paris, In 
order to deliver the kingdom of Ma
jorée from the hand of tbe infidel ; and 
these were tne troupe of whose gather

ing Robert de Bethnne had spoken to 
the lords of Plunders. They might 
easily have inarched this host upon 
Flanders ; but Philip would run no 
risk of defeat, and resolved therefore 
to postpone his vengeance a short time 
In order to collect more soldiers.

A proclamation waa borne through
out France by swift messengers ; the 
great vassals of the kingdom were In
formed how the Flemings had put to 
death seven thousand Frenchmen ; and 
that the king summoned them to Parle 
with all the troops at their command, 
and with the utmost speed, In order to 
avenge the insult. In those times war
fare aid feat» of arms were the sole 
occupation of tbe nobles, and they ex
alted at the very mention of battle ; 
so we need not wonder that this appeal 
met an immediate and hearty response. 
From every quarter, frim every 
castle ol mighty France, poured tbe 
great feudatories of the crown with 
their vassals ; and in a very abort time 
the Frêne army counted more than 
fifty thousand men.

After the Lion of Flanders and 
Charles de Valois. Robert d'Artois was 
the ablest warrior that Europe boasted 
at that time ; and indeed bla great and 
varied experiences, gained In numerous 
expeditions, gave him, In some respects 
an advantage over these two command 
era. For eight whole years he had 
never laid aside his armour ; his hair 
had literally grown grey beneath the 
helmet. The unrelenting hatred w th 
which he regarded the Flemings, who 
had slain his only son at Fumes, de 
terrained the queen to give him the 
chief command of tbe whole army ; and 
in truth no one waa better qualified 
lor this honourable post than Robert 
d'Artois.

Want of money, and the daily arrival 
of the more distant vassals of the crown, 
retarded for some time tbe departure of 
the host. The excessive ardour and 
precipitation with which the French 
noble» usually entered on their expedi 
tiens had so often proved pn judicial 
to them, and they had learnt at anch 
heavy cost that prudence and foresight 
are important elements of strength, 
that they resolved on this occasion to 
take every precaution, and proceed 
with the greatest deliberation.

The fiery queen of Navarre sent for 
Robert d Artois, and urged him to 
chostlae the Flemings with tho utmost 
cruelty.

In the mean time, the Flemings had 
greatly increased their army. The 
illustrions Master John Borlnnt had 
ixjlted the citizens of Ghent to rise 
and drive ont ol their city the French 
garrison ; and seven hundred were 
s'aiu in this Insurrection. Oadenarde 
and several other cities effected their 
freedom in like manner ; so that the 
enemy retained possession only of a 
few fortified places, in which the fly
ing Frenchman found refuge. William 
van Gulick, the priest, came from 
Germany to Bruges with a numerous 
troop ol archers, and as soon as Master 
John van Renesee had assembled four 
hundred Zaelauders, they united their 
forces, and, accompanied by a crowd of 
volunteers, moved towards Oassel, In 
order to fall upon and expel tho French 
garrison. This city was exceedingly 
well fortified, to that it could not be 
taken by surprise. William van Qnllck 
had counted on the co operation of the 
citizens ; but the French kept so vigi
lant a guard that they could not make 
the slightest movement ; so that Master 
William found himself compelled to 
begin a regular siege, and await the 
arrival of the necessary stores and 
battering machines.

Tne youthful Guy had been received 
with acclamations in all the most im. 
portant cities of West Flanders, his 
presence everywhere Infused courage, 
and Inspired every man with a burn
ing ardour to defend his fatherland. 
Adolf van Niewland had also visited 
the lesser towns, in order to summon 
together all who were capable of bear
ing arma.

In Courtrai there lay about three 
thousand F reach under the command 
of the castellan Van Lena. Instead of 
endeavoring to win the affections of 
the people by kindness, they exhausted 
their patience by con tinned acts of de
predation and petty tyranny. En 
conraged by the example of the other 
cities, the inhabitants rose suddenly 
against the French, and slew more 
than half of them ; the remainder made 
their escape to the citadel, which they 
hastily fortified In the best way that 
they oonld. There they revenged 
themselves by shooting bnrning arrows 
into the city ; so that many of Its finest 
buildings, especially those surrounding 
the market-place and the Beguinage, 
became a prey to the flames. The 
citizens thereupon invested the cita
del with their whole forces ; but they 
did not number sufficiently strong to 
be ab e to expel the French. Filled 
with tho mournful apprehension that 
their city would soon be entirely de
stroyed by fire, they sent messengers 
to Bruges with an earnest r< quest to 
the young Count Guy for aid.

The messenger reached Gny in 
Bruges on the 5th of July, 1302, and 
made him acquainted with the melan
choly condition of the city, and its ar
gent need of aid. The Count was 
deeply moved by the account they 
gave, and determined to hasten with 
out delay to the hapless city. As Wlf. 
Ham van Gnlick had taken all the 
troops with him to Oassel, Cuy had no 
othir resource than to call together 
the guildsmen. lie caused all the 
Deans to be immediately summoned to 
the upper hall of the prince's castle, 
and betook himself thither with the 
few knights who were about him. An 
hour later, all the Deans, thirty in* 
number, were assembled, and awaited, 
with uncovered heads and in silence, 
the subj ict to be proposed for their de 
liberation. Deconinck and Breydel, as 
leaders ol the two most powerful guilds 
occupied the foremost place. Count 
Gny sat in a rich arm-chair at the 
upper end of the hall ; around him 
stood Mess ire John van Liohterwede 
and Messlre van Hey ce, both peers of 
Flanders ; Messlre van Gavcm, whose 
father had been «lain by the French at 
Fnrnee ; Messlre van Bornhem, a 
knight templar ; Robert van Leeurer- 
erghem ; Baldwin van Raveaehoot ; 
Ivo van Belleghem ; Henry, Lord ol

Loncbyn, In Lnxembnrg ; Gorwyer van 
G-jetzenhove and Jan van Cnyok ol 
Brabant ; Peter and Loals van Lichter- 
welde ; Peter and Lonla Goethala of 
Ghent ; and Henry van Peterahem. 
Adolf van Nlenland waa standing on 
the right hand of tbe Count, and en
gaged In confidential oonveraation with 
him.

In the centre ol the vacant space, be 
tween the Deans and the knights, 
stood the herald of Courtrai. As soon 
as each had tsksn bla place, Gny com
manded him to repeat his tidings In 
presence of tbe Doans ; and the herald 
obeyed, and began :

“ The good citizen» of Courtrai greet 
yon bj me, noble lords and inform yon 
that they have driven the French from 
their city, and that fire hundred ol 
them have bitten the dost. But now 
the elty is in the greatest straits. 
The traitor van Lena has fallen back 
on the citadel, and daily discharges 
horning arrows open the house», so 
that the fairest portion of the elty it 
a ready reduced to ashes. Mea.lie 
Arnold van Oadenarde has brought 
them some succours, yet la the number 
of the eremy too great. In this 
their need and distress, they 
beseech the Count Guy in particular, 
a d yon, friendly citizens of Bruges in 
general, to send them aid ; and they 
hope that you will not delay a single 
day the rescue of yonr distressed 
brothers. Such is the message which 
the good citizens of Courtrai send to 
yon by my month."

“ You have heard, Deans," said 
Guy, “ that one of our noblest cities is 
in peril ol utter destruction ; I do not 
think that the cry of distress from yonr 
brothers of Courtrai will fall in vain on 
year ears. The matter demands haste ; 
yonr aid alone can deliver them from 
their danger ; wherefore I pray yon all 
instantly to summon yonr guilds to 
arms, flow long time do yon require 
to prepare your comrade» to aet forth?”

Tne Dean of the Cloth workers re
plied ; “ This afternoon, most Illus
trions Count, four thousand Cloth 
workers will stand full armed on the 
Friday Market-place : I will lead them 
whithersoever you command."

“ And yon, Master Breydel, yon 
will be there also ?”

Breydel advanced proudly, and re
plied ; “ Yonr servant B eydel,
will place at yonr disposition, my Lord 
Count, not less than eight thousand ol 
his oraltsmeu."

“ A cry of astonishment ran along 
the circle of knights, “ Eight thons 
and !” said they, all at once.

“ Yes, truly, m oestres,” contincd the 
Di an of the Butchers : “ eight thous
and and more. All the guilds ol 
Bruges, exet pt that of the cloth- 
workers, have elected mo their cap 
talc ; and God knows how I can repay 
this honor. This very afternoon, If 
yon will It ao, the Friday Market place 
shall be filled with yonr trusty towns 
men ; and I can assure you that in my 
batchers yon have a th rasand lions in 
your host ; the soorer the better, noble 
Count ; our axes are beginning to 
cpst."

“ Mister Breydel," said Gny, “ yon 
are a brave and a worthy vassal of my 
father. The land in which snoh men 
live can never long remain enslaved. 
I thank yon for your hearty good-will.”

“ A smile of satisfaction showed how 
much pleasure Breydel's words had 
given to the circle of knigtts ; but the 
Dean turned back again, and whispered 
in Deconinok's ear ; I pray you, mas
ter, be not angry with me for speaking 
tiras to the Count. Yon are and will 
ever be my superior ; for without your 
counsel 1 should do bnt little good. 
My words have not caused you dis
pleasure ?”

The Dean of the Cloth workers 
pressed Breydel's hand in sign of 
friendship and perfect accord.

“ Master Deconinck, ’ Inquired Gny, 
“ have yon made known to the guilds 
my former request ? Will the requisite 
gold be provided for me ?”

“ The guilds of Bruges place all 
their wealth at year disposal, noble 
Count," wai the answer. “ If yon 
will bnt send some of yonr servants 
with a command in writing to the 
Guildhall, as many marks of silver 
will be delivered to them as yon may 
require. The guilds beseech you not 
to ispare them ; freedom can never 
cost them too dear.”

Just as Gny was about to acknowl- 
odgej the good will and confidence ol 
the citizen i with words of gratitude, 
the door of the hall was opened, and 
every eye was fixed with astonishment 
on a monk, who entered boldly and 
uninvited, and drew near to the Dean. 
A robe of thick brown cloth was con 
fined by a girdle around his loins ; a 
black baud overhung his face, and so 
concealed hla features as to render it 
impossible to recogn'za him. He 
seemed very old ; for his body was bent, 
and a long beard floated on his breast. 
With hasty and furtive glances, ho re 
garded the knights who were present ; 
and bis keen eye seemed to pierce the 
lowest depth of their hearts. Adolf 
van Nlenwland recognized in him the 
same monk who had brought him the 
letter of Robert de Bethnne, and was 
about to greet him with a load voice ; 
bnt the gestures of the monk were to 
extraordinary, that the words died 
away on the lips of the young man. 
All who were present began to kindle 
with anger ; the daring looks which the 
unknown bent on them were such as 
they would not willingly endure ; yet 
they gave no indication of their dis
pleasure, for they saw that tho riddle 
would soon bo solved.

When the monk had well scrutinized 
each of those who were present, he 
loosened his loins, threw his robe and his 
hood on the ground, and remained 
standing in the middle of the hall. He 
raised his head proudly; he was a man of 
about thirty years of age, tall and of noble 
frame ; he looked r.und upon tho 
knights as though he said, Dp yon 
recognize me ?

The answer did not come quickly 
enough, and he erled ont : “ Yon are 
astonished, messlre», to find a fox under 
this coat ; yet be haa lain concealed In 
it for two years.”

“ Welcome, weloome, dear Diederik. 
good friend 1” exclaimed the nobleeali 

,on hed beec

“No, I waa not dead ; our can/,11' 
brother and Adolph van NleuwUsî1 * 
beer testimony to that. I haw■bf8 ♦t0ih°T’le *“ 1 ,ur “ »» RtnetX
priest I bad access to the prison, • “1 
may God forgive me the vile ùtM 
have ottered. Yea, yon may V 
messlre», but I have spoken Latin i 
bring you, moreover, news from all™, 
hapleaa countrymen for their relative! 
and friends. ’ Te*

Same of the knights wished to mis„ 
more particular inquiry conoerniuz th! 
fate of the prisoners ; but he put the! 
aside, and continued : “ For God'» ” 
cease these questions ; I have far „*,! 
important tidings to anno-uce to 
Hear, and trembla not ; for I bring ,™ 
eril news. You have shaken „g 
yoke, and fought and won the bsttl. 
of your freedom ; I grieve that I could 
not share this Joy with you. 
you, brave knights and trust, citizens! 
honor to yon that have fried $on; 
fatherland. I assure you, tint il tbs 
Fleming» do not wear new chains within 
fourteen days, not all tho dtvi's |„ hell 
will be able to rob them of their liherts- 
but the new chains that are preparing 
make me anxious and bad." *

“ E*plain yonreolf more clearlt
Mesaire Diederik," cried Guy ; •• 
plain yon- meaning, and do n..‘ 
us with enigmatical hints."

,l Well, then, I tell you plainly that 
sixty-two thousand Frenchman are ec- 
camp 3d before Lille."

** two thuim; d !" repeated the 
knight*, gating in alarm on one an >ther.

"Sixty two thousand I" echoed Brey* 
del, rubbing his hands for j >y ; “ w^t 
a fine flock 1"

Deconitck’s head sank on hia breiet 
and he was lost in deep thought. S wo* 
however, he had estima-ed the great! 
noss of the danger, and considered the 
means to avert it.

M i Maure you, messires," continued 
Diederik die Vos, " that they number 
more than thirty two thousand horse 
and at least as many foot. They plunder 
and burn as though they were thereby 
rendering an acceptable service to 
heaven. 1

"Are these evil tidings well founded?” 
asked Guy anx'ously ; " has not he who 
told you this deceived you, Messire 
Dtcdorik ?"

“ N i, no, noble Count, I taw it with 
my own eyes ; and last evenirg I ate 
ray supper in the tent of the Stncschal 
Kobe.rG d'Artois. Ho swore on nig 
honor, in my presence, that the last 
Fleming should die by hh band. Con
sider now what it behoves you to do. 
For myself, 1 shall buckle on my armour 
without delay ; and if I stand alone 
against these two - and • sixty-thousand 
accursed Frenchmen, 1 will not yield an 
Inch of ground ; I, at least, will no 
longer witness tbe slavery of Flanders 1”

Jan Bray del could not keep him
self still a moment ; bis feet wore in 
perpetual motion, and he swung hli 
arms in angry impatience. Conld he 
but dare to speak ; but reverence for 
the lords who stood around restrained 
him. Guy and the other nobles looked 
at one another in helpless dismay. 
Two and thirty thousand well equipped 
and warlike horsemen I It was alto
gether impossible that they could hope 
to t ffer a successful resistance to a 
force like this. In the Flemish army 
there were only the five hundred horse
men of Namur, whom Guy had brought 
with him ; and what could this handful 
avail against the frightful number of 
the foe?

11 What is to be dote ?" asked Gny. 
“ Speak ; bow is otr fatherland to be 
delivered ?"

Some were of opinion that they should 
throw themselves into Bruges, and there 
await the dispersion of the French 
army from wane of provisions. Others 
wished to be let loose upon the enemy, 
and to fall upon them th it very night. 
Many projaoca were discussed, of which 
the greater part were rejeotd as dishon
orable, and the remainder as impractic
able.

Deconinck stood with his head still 
bowed in deep thought ; he heard, in
deed, every proposition that was made, 
hut the attention he gave did not hinder 
the course of his own reflections. At 
last Guy addressed him, and asked what 
way of escape he saw from this critical 
position.

“ Noble Count," replied Deconinck 
raising his head, ** were I commander- 
in chief, I should begin operations thus : 
I should march with all speed with the 
guildsmen of Bruges upon Courtrai, in 
order to expel thence the castellan Van 
Lons. That fortress would no longer 
be a stronghold and place of reserve 
for the French, and we should have a 
secure shelter for onr women and chil
dren, as well as for ours vies ; for the 
citadel of Courtrai is strong, while 
Bruges, in its present condition, conld 
not stand a siege, but might easily be
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