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THE LION OF FLANDERS.

BY HENDRIK CONSCIENCE

CHAPTER X\'.Iﬁ. CONTINUED,

The two maidens sat down extausted,
snd without uttcring a word. They
Jooked at ezch other awhile with uont-

8y

terable sorrow ; but their tears gradu- | ing before her, weeping.
ally lightened thelr grief, snd hope re | fell thick and fast from his eyes, and
turned Into the hearts of both, they | his look expressed the warnest aflec |
n, the profoundest compassion. the street ; a thonsand voices rang from | ¢
with all the troops at their command,
and with the utmost speed, in order to
avenge the insalt.

knew not how.
than Matilds, ard more sell-possessed
in suflering, first broke the deep silence,

and eald,

be this crushed by false imagioations?
There 15 nothieg to confirm the paiofal
apprebensions which torment us ; I feel
sure that no harm has befallon Lord
Robert, your father, and that my

turn to his father-land. "’
“Yet you have wept, Maria! Does
one weep at the smiling expectation of

“ You are tortuirg yoursell, noble
damsel. Oa! angulsh must have struck | fr

i te in your heart ere you | lot has caused me.
o F A 4 remain your brother, Matilda !
comfort you now with joyous tidings ;

conld cling with such passionate energy
to the dark dreams which are overshad
owing yon, Believe me, your father | I

is liberation is? Think of the joy
you will feel when his voice, the very

disturbed fancy, shall say to you, ‘My
ohains are broken!' when yon shall
feel his warm kiss on jour brow, and
his loving embrace shall
sgain the roses upon your blanched
cheek., Once more shall the fair castle
of Wynandacl open its gates to wel-
come you; Messire de Bethune will
asoend the throne of his fathers, and
then shall you tend him again with
lovirg care ; then you will remember

ou endured for your father's sake,
'ell me now, Matilda, will you not
sdmit one solitary ray of hope into
your heart? Cannot these thoughts

solation ? "’
At these words a sensible change |d
came over Matilda ; a gentle gladness | &

beamed again in her eyes, and a sweet | even in his captivity ; for his gaclers

smile played on her lips. h

“0O Marial” she sighed, throwing
her right arm around her friendly com-
forter, ** you cancot imagine what relief
I feel, what happiness beyond hope
you have poured, like a healing balm,
into my heart! So may the angel of
the Lord winister comfort to yon in
your last bour ! With what soothing

i dowed youn, O | Warriors, who, by reason of their
;org;nlt::z;”lriendnh P wounds, are no longer equal to active
y warfare. Most of them witnessed the

“ Yoor sister I'" repeated Maria.
% This name beseoms not your hand
maiden, noble damsel ; it is a sufficient
reward to me that | have been enabled
to dispel the gloom of death frem your
soul.

‘ Accept this title, my beloved
Maria ; I love you so tenderly. And
has not your noble brother Adoll been
brought up with me ? Has not my
father given him to me as a brother ?
Yes, we belong to one family. Alas ! |
pray the livelong night, that the holy
sngels may shleld Adolf on his danger
ous journey. He can yet comfort me,
yoet cheer me. Bat what do I hear ?
Can my prayer have been answered ?
Yes, yes, that is our beloved brother "’

She stretched forth ber arm, and re-
mained standing wotionless, puinting
towards the street. She stood like a
marble statue, and seemed to listen
eagerly to a distant sound. Maria was
terrified ; she thought the maiden had
lost her senses. As she was about to
reply, she heard the echo of a borse’s
hools in the street ; and then the mean
ing of Matilda's words flashed upon her,
Toe same hcpe filled her breast, and
she felt her heart beat with redoubled
energy.

Atter both had listened awhile in
silence, the noise suddenly ceased ; and
already was the glad hope desertirg
their hearts, when the door of the
chamber was violently thrown open.

‘““ There he is! there he is "' eried
Matilda. *“* God be pralsed that mine
oyes bave seen him once more! '

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.

Tostead of the youthful loomirg
maiden whom he expected to see, he
beheld before him a worn and wasted

figure, with haggard cheeks and sunken

eyer.  While yet in doubt whether t!is in arms, the Lion of Flanders, into the
shadow oould be Matllds, & cold shud. |y, 4, of his enemies ; and he has been
der 1an thmngh him ; all his blood striving, in every possible way, to
rushed to his oppressed heart, and he | cqoo his liberation, Ambassadors

turned pale, pale as the white robe ol
his beloved one, His arms dropped, he
fixed his eyes intently on Matilda's
wasted cheeks, and remained as one
struck by a thuoderbolt, A moment

E . A relatives, The Holy Father is sparing
he remained in this n‘lundv; and then no effort to restore ((,t |4“]-,\I:d(-“r:”:l{;
suddenly his eyes fell, and hot tears rightful princes ; and the conrt of
;”:vl:;‘rld(_if,x\:? 1:::“:“‘:4\;”vinh" u.p"k\'.l lll".“ France seems already inclined to

« ont, no s1gh escaped his peace. Let us embrace this consoling

lips. He would probably have re-
mained yet ionger in this siupor of de:-
pair—for his heart was touched with
too keen a pain to admit of his Anding
alleviation in words — but his sister
Maria, who had hitherto remained in
the background out of respect to
Matilda, threw hersell on his breast,
and the warm kisses which she im
printed on the 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 sisterly love ; she
trembled, and & deep trouble fAlled her
heart. The paleness of Adolf's features,
the consternation which had so visibly
seized him, said to her, ** Thou art ill-
favored, thy wasted cheeks, and thy
dimmed and lustreless eyes inspirve fear
and abhorrence ; he whom thou callest
thy brother has shuddered at thy look
ol death.” A dark despair overcame
her ; she felt her strength desert her 3
only with great effort did she sucosed
in reaching a couch, and then sank
down faint and exhausted. She hid
her face in her hands, as though to ex
clude from her view a spectre that ap
paled her ; and thus remained, still and
motionless. After a fow moments, all
was quiet in the room ; she heard no

more, and thought that she was left
alone in that dreadfal solitude.

pressed hers ; she heard a gentle voice,
which spoke to her in sorrow and in

sister |’

Maris, who was older | ¢jo,

she sighed forth,
at me ; you will no more love me as in
“Why should we allow oor hearts to | days that are past ?'’

Tne knight trembled at these words ; | the joyous clapping of hands : ** Fiand-
he looked at the maiden with a stravge | ers, the Lion, hail, hail to our Count !"
Adolf and the two waldens had draws
near to the window ; they saw the
countless heads of the crowds hastening
to the market place.
dren
passed before the curious maiden like a
billowy sea.

and significant expression, and replied :

of my aflection ? O, then, you wrong
brotber has already set out on his re | me much. You are, indeed, changed.
What
brought you so low, that the roses have
thus withered on your cheek ,i Lh‘;‘ve

ther's return?’’ wept, and have been alarmed indeed ; | s
N T ot ot but it is from sympathy and compassion,

lation stole into the maiden’s heart.

t rin o frightfally in your | Adolf's voice exercised a wondrous
R e T . J power over her, and she replied, with | ¢
cheerful animation :

call forth | Good tidings of my father ? O speak,
speak them, vy friend.”

near her couch, and motioned to Maria
and her brother to sit down upor them,

Matilda, the other to his beloved sister ;
and 80 he sat between the two maidhenn,

sorrows of the present, or | as an angel of consolation, on whose
::n:‘:;e?:'..em only as ion(‘;wu which | words one lingered as on those of some | of the Lion, our Count, I bring a mes-
sage from my lord and master Guy,
who has jast entered the city with five
hundred horsemen,
ing to his fair niece, Matilda de Beth-
une, and will in a few moments, ¢ xpress
bis deep affection to her in person.
This is the messags, noble maiden,
which I was chargad to dellver to
you,”

holy hymn.

for His
turned to Bourges ;

joyful omise brin ou any con |deed, but in saloty and health. No
P g i d one llmh the old chatelain and Diederik

desire to avenge on him the insult
which has been offsred to France, who
will then shield him from the exscu
tioner 2 You are no longer with him,
my noble [riend."’

of the castle of Bourges are al old

heroic deeds of the Lion of Fianders at
Beneventum, Youn
with what love, with what admiration,
they regard him at whose name the
) armies of
trembled.
eape without the permission of the cas-
tellan, their master, doubtless they
would prevent him.
—and I know well the noble souls of
those warriors, who have grown grey
beneath their coats of mail—that they
would shed their last drop of blood for

ot his head threatened,
then; the life of your father is assured ;
and, but for the sorrow he felt on ac-

But soon the felt a hand which

wpathy :
“ Matilda ! Matilda! O my hapless

She looked up, and saw Adoll stand.
The tears | d

“1 am vgly ; is it not so, Ado!f 2" | t
* You are shocked |a

¢ Matilda, can you entertain a doubt

illness, what sufferings have

Ever, ever will I
I can

Gradually a feeling of joy and conso- | i

“ Good tidings, do you say, Adolf 7
With these words, she drew two chairs

Adolf reached forth one hand to

“ Rejoice, Matilda, and thank God
goodness, Your father re-
in sadpess, in-

fe Vo know the secret of his tempor.
ry liberation. He is already free

ave become his warmest friends.”
“ But shoold the evil-miuded J>anna

‘' Listen, Matilda. The guardians

cannot imagine

France have so often
Were Robert to seck to es

Bat T aseure yon

him whom they revere, were but a hair
Fear not,

count of your sad fate, he wounld have
borpe his captivity in patience.’”
** You bring me such good tidings,
my friend —your words sink so consol
ingly into my relieved heart—that I
seem to driok in fresh life from your
smile. Speak on still, if it be only
that I may hear the accents of your
voice."”

** And yet fairer hopes has the Lion
glven me for you, Matilda. It may be
the deliverance of your father is very
near at hand ; it may be that you will
very soon be with him; and all your
dear relations, in the beautiful Wynan
dael.”

** What are yon saying, Adolf ? It
is your friendship that prompts these
words ; but do not moes me with hope
of a bliss that is impossible,’”

‘‘ Be not thus unbelieving, Matilda.
Listen to the grounds of this joyful
hope. You know that Charles de
Valois, that noblest of Frenchmen, has
drawn the bravest of the knights after
him into Italy. ile has not forgotten
at the court of Rome that he is the
guiltless cause of the captivity of your
relatives. It has been a bitter thonght
to him, that he himself, like a traitor,
had delivered his friend and companion

have been already sent from Pope Boni
face t» King Philip the Fair, and have
demanded of him, with urgency, the
rolease of your father, and of all your

hope, my dear friend.”

** Yes, indecd, Adolf, gladly might
we surrender ourselves to these con-
solirg thoughts ; hnt why should we
[latter ourselves with hopes so deceit
ful 2 Will not the king of France
avenge his fallen soldiers ? Will not
De Chatillon, our most rancorous
enemy, goad on his terrible niece
Joanna ?  Thaink, then, Adolf, what
pangs cannot this bloodthirsty woman
imagine, to avenge c¢n us the bravery
of the Flemings 2

** Torment not yourself ; for your
fears are without foundation. Probably
the horrible death of his soldiers has
convinced Philip the Fair that the
Flemlngs will never bow their free ne cks
to the yoke of the alien. His'own inter-
est will constrain him to set at liberty
our country's lords ; otherwise he will
lose the fairest fief of his erown. Youm
see, noble damsel, that every thing is
propitions 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 such sweetly-echo-
ing tones in my heart.’”

They conversed thus a long time
peacefully together on their fears and

Mavilds
power, and had filled her heart with |t
comfort, he turned with brotherly love | easily have marched this bost upon
to his sister, and held with her a sooth.
iog discourse, which attuned them all | r
to gladness and terenity.
got her bygons suflerings; she breathed
freely and with courage, and the veins
which were spread over her cheeks like | cut France by swift messengers ; the | him.
great vassals of the kingdom were in-
formed how the l"leu#ngl l:ud put t:
Saddenly they heard a loud tumult in | death seven thousand Frenchmer ; an
Ay hat the king summoned them to Paris | as each had taken his place, Guy com-
manded him to repeat his tidings in
presence of the Daans ; and the herald
obeyed, and began :

warmer blood.

in indistinguishable cocfusicn ; ooly at
intervals was the cry intelligible amidst | fare aad leats of arms were the sole
occupation of the robles, and they ex-
ulted at the very mention of battle ;
80 we need not wonder that this appes!
met an immediate and hearty response,
From
castle of mighty France, pcured the
great feudatories of the crown with
their vagsals ; and in a very short time
the Frenen ermy counted more than
fiity thousand men,

horses«, so that they were conficmed in
om the deep anguish wh'ch your bard | their conjecture that a troop of cavalsy
had entered Brog. s,
discpssing the probable reasons of this
popular commotion, a servant announeed
can heal your sorrows with a message | the arrival of & messenger, who craved
et lives ; and who can say how mnear | of gladness.”’ an andience, and who entared the room

boy, whose features bore a peculiar

ness ; he was clothed in black and blue
silk, set off with manifold adornments.
As he drew
spectfvlly uncovered his head, and
made lowly obeisance without speaking | in truth no ona was better qualified
a word, for this hovourable post than Robert
d’Artois.

us, dear boy ?"’ asked Matilda graci-
ously.
replied with his gentle voice :

reverential bow, and disappeared at
In falfilment of the promi:e | cruelty,
which be made to Deconick in the
wood, near the rnins of Nieuwenhove
the young Guy had arrived with the | illustrions Master John Borlant had
excited the citizens of Gheut to rise
had taken Castle Wynandasl on his | and drive out of their city the French
garrison ; and eeven hundred were
s'ain in this insurrection.
and several other cities effected their
freedom in liks mauner ; so that the
enemy retained posscssion ounly of a
few fortified places, in which the iy
ing Frenchmen found reluge.
van Galick,

the door,

way, aud had vut the French garrison to
the sword.

offered the KFrench a refuge within its

Matilda for-
elicate network, were filled with

he roofs of the houses, and the jabil-
nt shouts of the crowd were miogled

Women and chil
swelled the procession, which

In another street re-
ounded the tramp of a multitude of

While they wers

mmediately on receiving pormistion.
It was a youthful page, a delicate

xpression of Innocence and truthiul-

r to the ladies, he re-

‘* What good tldings do you bring
The page raised his head, and

‘“ For the must illustrious daughter

He sends his greet-

Ard with these words he made a

promised suecours from Nawmur, e

He had razed to the ground
the Castle of Sysseesle, becavse the
castellan was a sworn Lilyard, and bhad

walls, The victorious entry of Guy
filled the citizens of Bruges with exult-
ing joy, and in every street resounded
the cry, ¢ Hail to our Count! Flanders !
the Lion!"

When the young general with his
suite had reached the Friday market
place, the masters of the guilds pre
sented him with the keys of the city ;
and he was thus proclaimed Count of
Flanders, until the liberation of Robert
de Bsthune, his trother. The ecitizens
already deemed their liberty secure ;
for now they had a chief whocon!d lead
them forth to the fizht. 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 reins 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
courtesy these valuable auxiliaries
were welcomed.

As soon a8 Guy had assumed the
government which Daconinek had
established and secured, he hastened to
the house of Nieuwland, embraced his
afllicted 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 the enslaved Flem
ings, ana consecrated a tear to the
mournful memory of the poisoned Phil-
ippn.

CHAPTER XIX,

After the fearful night in which the
blood of the French had flowed in such
sbundant streams, De Chatillon, Jan
van Gistel, and the few o:hers who had
escaped death, were received within
the walls of Courtrai. In the city they
found a numerous garrison, trusting in
peacelul security to the strength of the
castle ; for on this place the French
counted most confidently, as its forti-
fications were really unassailable, De
Chatillon, a prey to hopeless despair
on accouunt of his deleat, was burning
with the desire of vergeance He
hastily drew some swmall companies ot
mercenarles from the other cities to
Courtrai, in order still farther to pro
tect it in the event of an attack, and
he 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 Pieardy, gave the
command of Lisle to the chancsllor,
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 roceived the gover-
por-general of Flanders with marked
displeasure, and reproached him angri-
ly with the tyranmical conduct which
had been the cause of the disaster.
Do Chatillon would have undoubtedly
fallen into disgrace, had not (aeen
Joanna, who, as we know, hated the
Flemings and exulted in their oppres-
sion, found means to exculpate her
vncle so dexterously, that Philip at
length began to believe that he de-
served thanks rather than reproofe.
And thus the whole wrath of the king
was again turned back on the Flem-
ings, and he swore that he would exact
from them a dire revenge.

An army of twenty thousand men had
been already astembled at Paris, In
order to deliver the kingdom of Ma-
jorea (rom the hand of the infidel ; and

their hopes. When Adolf had given

sll the information in his |ing Robert de Bethune had spoken to
Flanders ; but Philip wouid run no

to postp 8
in order to collect more soldiers.

Charles de Valois, Robert d'Artois was
the ablest warrior that Earope boasted
a% that time ; and indeed his great and
varied experiences, gained In numerouns
expeditions, gave him, in some respects
an advantage over these two command
ers. For eight whole years he had
pever laid aside his armour ; his bair
had literally grown grey beneath the
helmet.
which he regarded the Flemings, who
had slain his only son at Furnes, de
termined the queen to give him the
chief command of the whole army ; and

of the more distant vassals of the crown,
retarded for soms time the departure of
the host,
precipitation with which the French
nobles usnally entered on their expedi
tions had so often proved pr:jadicial
to them, and they had learnt at such
heavy cost that prudence and foresight
are important elements of streangth,
that they resolved on this oceasion to
take every precantion, and proceed
with the greatest deliberation.

Robert d Artois, and urged him to
chaustise the Flemings with the utmost

greatly

troop of archers, and as soon as Master
John van Rene:tse had assembled four

he lords of Flanders, They might

isk of defeat, snd resolved therefore
¢ his a short time

A proclamation was borne through-

In those times war-

every quarter, frcm every

After the Lion of Fianders and

The unrelenting hatred with

Want of money, and the daily arrival

The excessive ardonr and

The flery queen of Navarre seunt for

In the mean time, the Flemings had
increased their army. The

Qadenarde

William
the priest, came from
Germany to Bruges with a numerons

hundred Za2elanders, they united their
forces, and, accompanied by a crowd of
volunteers, moved towards Cassel, in
order to fall upon and expel the French
garrison, This city was exceedingly
well fortified, so that it counld not be
taken by surprise. William van Gulick
had counted on the co operation of the
citizens ; but the French kept so vigi-
lant & guard that they conld not make
the slightest movement ; so that Master
Willian found himself compelled to
begin a regular slege, and await the
arrival of the necessary stores and
battering machines.

The youthful Guy had been received
with acclamations in all the most im-
portant oities of West Flanders, his
presence everywhere Infused courage,
and Inspired every man with a barn-
ing ardonr 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 arms.

In Courtrai there lay about three
thousand French under the command
of the castellan Van Lens, Instesd of
endeavoring to win the affections of
the people by kindness, they exhausted
their patience by continued aots of de-
predation and petty tyranny. En
couraged 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 fortiled in the best way that
they could. There they revenged
themselves by shooting burning arrows
into the city ; so that many of its finest
buildings, especially those surrovnding
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 vot number sufficiently strong to
be ab'e to expel the French, Filled
with the 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 yoang Court Gry for aid,

The messenger reached Guy in
Bruges on the 5th of July, 1302, and
made him acquainted with the melan-
choly condition of the city, and its ur-
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 Wil.
liam van Gulick had taken all the
troops with him to Cassel, Cuy had no
other resource than to call together
the guildsmen, He 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 subjact to be proposed for their de
liberation, Deconinck and Breydel, as
leaders of the two most powerful guilds
occupied the foremost place. Count
Guy sat in a rich arm.chair at the
upper end of the hall ; around him
stcod Messire John van Lichterwede
and Messire van Heyre, both peers of
Flanders ; Messire van Gavem, whose
father had been slain by the French at
Furnes ; Messire van Bornhem, a
knight templar ; Robert van Leeurer
erghem ; Baldwin van Raveschoot ;

nchyn, in Luzxemburg ; Gorwyer van
&etle’:l:on and Jan van Cuyck of
Brabaut ; Peter and Louis van Lichter-
welde ; Peter and Louls Goethals of
Ghent ; and Henry van Petershem,
Adolt van Nieuland was standing on
the right hand of the Count, and en-
gaged in confidential conversation with

tween the Doans and the knights,
stood the herald of Courtral,

you by me, noble lords and inform you
that they have driven the French from
their city, and that five hundred of
them bhave bitten the dust.
the oity is in the greatest straits.
The trsitor van Lens has fallen back
on the citadel, and daily discharges
burning arrows upon the houses, so
that the fairest portion of the city Is
s ready reduced to ashes.
Arnold van Oadenarde has brought
them some snccour*, yet is the number
of the eremy too great.
their
beseech the Count Gay in particular,
a.d you, friendly citizens of Bruges in
general, to send them aid ; and they
hope that you will not delay a single
day the rescue of
brothers.
the good citizens of Courtrai send to
you by my month."

Guy, ** that one of our noblest citics is
in peril of utter destruction ; I do not
think that the cry of distress from your
brothers of Courtral will fall in vaio on
your ears.
your aid alone can deliver thewm from
their danger ; wherefore I pray you all
instantly to summon your guilds to
arms. ;
to prepare your comrades to set forth?"’

plied : ** This afternoon, most illas-
trious Count,
workers will stand full armed on the
Fridsy Market-place : 1 wlil lead them
whithersoever yon command.’

will be there also 2"’

plied :
will place at your dispesition, my Lord
Count, not less than eight thousand of
his oraltsmeu.”

the circle of kuights, ** Kight thous
and ! said they, all at once.

Dean of the Butchers :
and and more. All the
Bruges,
workers, have elecled me thelr cap
tair ; and God knows how [ can repay
this honor.
you will it 8o, the Friday Markey place
sbail be filled with your trusty towas
mon ; and I can assure you that in my
butchers yon have a thousand lions in
your host ; the soorer the better, nobls
Count ; our

are a brave and a worthy vassal ol my
father.
live can never long remain enslaved.
I thank you for your hearty good-will.”’

mnch pleasure Breydel's words had
given to the circle of knigﬁtﬂ ; but the
Dean turned back again, and whispered
in Deconinck's ear ; I pray you, mas-
ter, be not angry with me for speaking
thus to the Count.
ever be wy superior ; for without your
counsel I should do but little good.

pleasare ?"’

In the centre of the vacant space, be

As soon

“The good citizens of Courtral greet

Bat pow

Messire

In this

need and distress, they

your distressed
Such is the message which

* You have heard, Deans,’” eaid

The matter demands haste ;

How long time do you require
The Dean of the Clothworkers re-

four thousand Cloth

* And youm, Master Breydel, you
Breydel advanced proadly, and re-
“ Yonr servant B eydel,

A ery of astonishment ran along

¢ Yes, truly, messires,’’ contined the
‘* eight thous-
guilds of

except that ot the cloth-

This very afternoon, If

axes are beginning to
st.”’
* Master Breydel,” said Guy, * you

The land in which such men

“ A smile of satisfaction showed how

You are and will

My words have not caused you dis-

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

‘¢ Master Daconinck,”’ inquired Guy,
‘ 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 your disposal, noble
Count,” was the answer. * If you
will but send some of your servants
with a command in writing to the
Guildhall, as many marks of silver
will be delivered to them as you may
require. The guilds beseech you not
to ispare them ; freedom can never
cost them too dear.”’

Just as Guy was about to acknowl-
odge, the good will and confidence of
the citizens with words of gratitude,
the door of the hall was opened, and
oevery eye was fixed with astonishment
on a monk, who entered holdly 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 hood overhung his face, and so
concealed his lestures as to render it
impossible to recogn’zs him. He
seemed very old ; for bis body was bent,
and a long heard floated on his breast,
With hasty and furtive glances, he re
garded the knights who were present ;
and his keen eye seemed to plerce the
lowest depth of their hearts. Adolf
van Nieuwland recognized in him the
same monk who had brought him the
letter of Robert de Bethune, and was
about to greet him with a loud voioce ;
but the gestures of the monk were so
extraordioary, that the words died
away on the lips of the young man.
All who were present began to kindle
with anger ; the darivg 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 the riddle
would soon be solved.

When the monk had well serutinized
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 wae a man of
about thirty years of age, tall and of noble
frame ; he looked r.und upon the
koights as though he said, Do you
recoguizs me ?

The auswer did not come quickly
enough, and he orfed out : * Yon are
astonished, messires, to find a fox under
this coat ; yet be has lain concealed in
it "P;V hlvo years,”’

elcome, welcome, dear Diederi
good friend 1"’ exclaimed the nobl:t lili

Shese were tne troops of whose gather-

Ivo van Belleghem ; Henry, Lord of

. 0
l.:n :n':: °.. d.':l .e’yrmghe you had been

have risen again,"” continueq
“ No, I was not dead ; our captj
brother and Adolph van Nienw] Y
bear testimony to that.
able to console all ; for as an
priest I had acoess to the prig
may God forglve me the vil
have uttered.
messires, but I have spoken Latin ’
bring you, moreover, news fro ]
bapless countrymen for their
and friends.’’

more particular inquiry conc
fate of the prisoners ; but he put the

aside, and continued : * For -
cease these questions; I have fa

evil news,
yoke, and fought and won the battle

o e
¢ Then you may thank Gogq that |
Diederiy

And cap
bave begy
lﬁbenm
08 ; ang
© Lati
Yes, you may 1.nnhf
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Some of the knights wished ¢, make
erniug the

God's gake

rm
important tidiogs to annovnce t, 52?

Hear, and trembla not ; for | bring
You bave shaken of y‘::

of your freedom ; I grisve that | could
not share this joy with you, [y * to
you, brave knights and trusty cltizeng,
hooor to yom that have freed your
fatherland. [ assure you, thy: i the
Flewings do not wear new chains within
fourteen days, not all the devi!s hel)
will be able to rob them of their 1jne

but the new chains that are ;rr~;:trf[]’g,
make me anxious and sad,”

* Explaln  yonrself more clogyly
Messire Dicderik,"” eried Guy ; * oy,
plain yonr meaning, and 4o not toripn.
us with enigmatical hints.'* b

‘* Well, then, I tell you plainly, that
sixty-two thousand Frenchmsn e gy,

camp2d before Lille,”

** Sixty two thousard!" repoated the
knights, gazing ir alarm on onean ther,
**Bixty two thousand !’ echoed Brey.
del, rubblog his hands for jyy; what
s fine flock 1"

Deconivek's head savk on his breast
and he was lost in deep thought. h)un'
however, he had estima‘ed the gm.:l
ness of the danger, and considered the
means to avert it.

** I assure you, messires,”’ continged
Diederik die Vos, *‘that they numbep
more than thirty two thousani horge
and at least as many foot. They p m‘de}
and burn as though they were thereby
rendering an acceptable servies to
heaven.’

*‘Are these evil tidings well foundeds”
asked Guy anxiously ; ** has not he who

told you this deceived you, Messire
Diedorik 2"

“ N, no, noble Count, I saw it with
my own eyes ; and last evenirg [ ate
my supper in the tent of the Scneschal
Robert d'Artois. He swor o hle
bouor, in my presence, that the last

Fleming should die by his hat
sider now what it behoves y
For mysell, I shall buckle on u

without delay; and if I stard alone
against these two - and - sixty-thonsand
acearsed Frenchmen, I will not yield an
inch of ground; I, at least, will no
longer witness the slavery of Fianders |

Jan Braydel could not keep him.
sell still a moment ; nis feet wore in
perpetnal motion, and he swung his
arms in angry impatience. Conld he
but dare to speak ; bat reverence for
the lords wko stood around restriined
him. Guy and the other nobles looked
at one another in helpless dismay.
Two and thirty thousand well equipped
and warlike horsemen ! It was alto-
gether impossible that they could hope
to «ffer a succeseful resistance to &
force like this. Ia the Flemish army
there were ouly 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 ?

‘** What is to be doce ?'’ asked Guy.
‘‘Speak; how is our fatherland tobe
delivered ?"’

Some were of opinion that they should
throw themselves into Brvges, and there
await the dispersion ot the I'rench
army from want of provisions, Others
wished to be let loose upon the enemy,
and to fall upon them thit very night
Many projacts were discussed, of which
the greater part were rejectd 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,
"ut the attention he gave did not hinder
the coarse of his own reflections. At
last Guy addressed him, and asked what
way of escape he saw from this critical
position,

‘* Noble Count,” replied Deconinok
raising his head, ** were I commander-
in chief, I shonld begin operations thus:
I should march with all specd with the
guildsmen of Bruges upon Courtral, it
order to expel thence the castellan Van
Lens, That fortress would wo longer
be a stronghold and place of reserve
for the French, and we should haves
secure shelter for onr women and chil-
dren, as well as for ours vles; for the
citadel of Courtrai is strong, while
Bruges, in its present condition, could
not stand a siege, but might easily be
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