./ last, about mid-day,
"7 deChatillon deseaing thiat the honoir of the
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- JUST RECEIVED,

A Mosr BravriFur Book.
" Glories of the Sacred Heart, by Cardinal Man-

ning, 12 mo., 300 pages......... vreernees SLO0
We have also his lata worke, Sinand its Con-

BEQUEICES cvcuneiansosesantbnstos snaennre 1.00
Internal Mission of the Holy Gbost....... 125

TempPoral.ccucciasscaconacocsnnsosnasess 120

Free by mail on receipt of price.

ACENTS for the DOMINION.

sy () Y e

CATHOLIC PERIODICALS.

e 3 () § e

per ann'm
New York Tablety....ovs .0oen. Weekly  $3 00

« 4 Freeman's Journal...... u 300
i & Catholic Review,,...... " 320
Boston Pilot....ee evsssnsraons 1 2 50
Dubdlin Nation. ..o ccviivanseese w 3 50
# TWeekly News.....o.cne. u“ 2 50
London Tablet . ovvee vavnnennees & 6 50
Regisler....eovsoeasoars i 4 80
New York Catholic World ......., Monthly 4 50
Messenger Sacred Hearl.ovooue.. u 2 00
Zondon Month,....vovevaneenen  © 7 60
Dullin Review....voevs oevn-... Quatterly 6 25
American Catholic Quarterly, Phil., 5 00

JUST RECEIVED,
SERMONS BY THE LATE

REVEREND J. J. MURPHY,

who lest his life at the fire at Back River on the
night of December 4th, 1875.
We have jnst received from our Agents in England
a consignment of SERMONS on VARIOUS SUB-
JECTS, given by
THEE LATE REV. J. J. MURPHY, IN 1871,
Price, $2.00. Free by mall on receipt of price

from
D. & J. SADLIER & CO,,
Catholic Publishers,
275 Notre Dame Street, Montreal,
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THE LION OF FLANDERS;

oR,

THE BATTLE OF THE GOLDEN SPURS.

0=:
BY HENDRIK CONBCIENCE.

—_—-0-

CHAPTER XV.~—(Continued)

«'That is the mother of the butcher that made
such slaughter of our people at Male,” cried one;
« death to ber!" :

« Oh, no, no, messire | pursued the old woman,
u dip not your hands in my blood! I beseech you,
by the bitter passion of our Lord, let us live! Take
ail we have but spare our lives!"

# Your money,—your gold I” interrupted n rough
voice.

She immediately seized a casket that stood be-
hind - her, and threw it to the soldiers, “There,
sirs,” she sald, “that is all we have left us in the
world,—take it; I give it you with good will.”

The lid of the casket flew open as it fell, and &
quantity of gold picce and various costly jewels
10lled from it upon the floor. . A general scramble
for the booty ensued : but while the rest were thue
occupied, one of them seized the maiden by the
arm, and threw her violeotly on the ground.

i Mother | help me, mother!” gasped the poor
girl with & fainting voice that in an instant roused
the parent’s heart iutoa frenzy of desperation, Wlth
flashing eyes and quivering lip, she_sprang like a
wild tigress on the soldier, twined ber arms about
him, and dug her nails, as if they had been claws,
into his face, so that the lood streamed down his

eks. . .
ch‘e‘ My child!" she screamed, “my childl YVil-
in 1‘, - -
lal;imddenecl with the pain, .and yet unwilling to
1oose his hold, the soldier brought the point of his
gword against the mother's breast, and pitilessly
thrust it deep into her body. Instantly her grasp
relaxed, her eyes grew dim, her blood gushed upon
the floor, and staggering against the side-beams of
the loft, she clutched at them for support. )
- Regardless of the maiden’s, screams, the soldier
proceeded to tear the' golden drops from her, ears,
" and to strip the pearls from her ‘neck. and the rings
from her fingers ; thenZwith. a malignant emile he
stabbed her to the heart, *Now, said he to the
dying mother, with o devilish sbeer, * now you can
take your long journey in company,.you I'lemish
jades!” ‘Witha last .expiring_eﬂ‘qrt she sprang for-
+ward, and uttering a single pierciug cry, fell dead
upon-the lifeless body of her child. , .

All this scene of horror bad occupied but n few
short moments ; and tbe mother and daughter had
already exchanged this world for o betver, ere the.

.- other -goldiers had finished  their scramble for the
--contentn of the casket, - 'When that was over,. and
every thing that. the loft contained of.any .valoe
_appropriated, the plunderers left the house, to re-.

peat the like elaewhere ;* while throughout the city
'the unbappy burghers, driveén from their habitations
" by force or terrar, wandered- through -the  strees,
. expoped, to the insults of their oppressors, and deem-
‘ing themselves fortunate to'escape so easily, At
‘a’gtrong party of ‘men-at-arme

" tyaversed the city to.call" back the " troops, Messirs,
hat ' the French,

" " crbwn wns now.shfficiently avenged i and’ procis-
- (r:::gons was at the same timomade,’ that all might.
frely bury their dead, and réturn"without fear, to

with pity the hardest heart, Crowds of wailing
mothers, weeping children, and men feeble with
age, were beseechiag on their knees for permirsion
to leave the city; while the soldiers, whose orders
wera to keep the gates closed, disregarded their en-
treaties; and only made o mock of their tears and
lamentations. Thus they waited and supplicated
for some time in vain, till one of the women con-
ceived the happy thought of offering her ornaments
as a bribe to the guard ; and many others following'
her example, there speedily lay no inconsiderable
pile of costly jewellery before the gate.

Greedily the venal mercenaries caught at the
glittering ransom, and promised to open the gates if
all the articles of price which the wemen bore about
them were forthwith delivered up. The bargain
was soon concluded. Kach one hastened to throw
down whatecver of value she had upon her, and the
gates were opened amid a shout of gladness from
the liberated multitude. Mothers took their child-
ren in their arms, sons supported their aged par-
ents; and thus they streamed forth from the town
the men who carried the corpses of Breydel's family
following them through the gate, which svas im.
medintely after closed upon the fugitives.

CHAPTER XYVI,

Jan Breydel and his seven hundred butchers had
pitched their camp near the small town of Damme in
the immediate neighbourhood of Bruges. Three thou-
sand guildsmen from the other companies had also
voluntarily placed themselves under his commsand
sc¢ that he now found himeelf at the head of & force
nyt numerous indeed, but formidable from its fear-
less and devoted courage ; fox therc was not a man
among them whose heart was not possessed with
the single thought of liberty and vengeance. The
wood which the Dean had selected as the place of
encampment was thickly crowded for a considerable
space with huts and tents ; and on the moroing of
the 18th of May, a little before De Chatillon’s entry
into Bruges, numberless fires were smoking in front
of the lines. Few, however, ofthe guildsmen were
visible about the tents. Of women and children
therc was indeed enough; but it wosonty here and
‘there that a single man showed himself, and he was
evidently a sentinel on duty. At some little dis-
tance from the actual camp, behind the trees which
spread their branches over the tents, was an gpen
space free from trees and entirely unoccupied.
From this quarter might be heard incessantly a
confused murmaur of voices, the monotony of which
was ever and anon relieved by the sharp or heavy
‘resound of workmen’s implements. The hammers
rang upon the anvilg, and in the wood the largest
trees came thundering down under the nxes ofthe
butchers. Here long wooden shafts were being
rounded and smoothed and pointed withiron; there
stood piles of pikes aund fgood.days’ réady for use.
Elsewhere the basket-makers were busily engaged
in manufacturing frameworks for bucklers, which
were then handed over to the tanners to be covered
with ox-hides, The carpenters were at work upoan
the heavy siege-artillery of the day, especially cata-
pults and other engines of assault, Jan Breydel
ran about hither and thither, ahimating bis com-
rades with words of encouragement. Occasionally
he would himself take the axe in hand from one of
his butchers ; and then, as he hewed away to the
astonishment of all thut saw him, one of the largest
trees would speedily fall under his vigorous blows.

On the Ieft of this open space stood a magnificent
tent of sky-blue cloth, with silver fringe. At its
summit huog a shield showing a black lion on a
golden field, and thus denotlng the abode of a mem-
ber of the princely house of Flanders. Here it was
that the Lady Matilda was for the present lodged
under the special protection of the guilds, to which
she had committed bherself, Two ladies of the il-
lustrious house of Renesse had left their home in
Zealand to attend upop her and bear her company ;

-and in no respect did she want for auy thing, The

most sumptuous appointments, the most costly ap-
parel hiad been amply supplied for her use by the
noble Zealander, A party of butchers, axes in hand,
stood on either side of the tentas body-guard to the
young countess, The Dean of the Clothworkers.
was pacing up ard down before the entrance, ap-
parently immersed in thought, with his eyes bent
upon the carth, The guard looked on at him in
silence; not a word was spoken among them, out of
deep respect for the meditations ot the man who was
so great and noble in their eyes, The object of his
thoughts was &« plan for a general encampment.
Hitherto, fur the better convenience of provisioning
he had distributed the whole force into three divi-
sions, The butchers and the various other guilds
were encamped at Damme, under the command of
Breydel ; Dean Lindens lay with two thousand
Clothworkers at Sluys; and Deconinck himeelf,

.with two thousand men of the same guild,at Arden-

burg. But he was far from satisfied with this scat-
tered disposition of the forces, and would gladly
have seen the whole reunited into one corps before
the arrival of Guy to talke the supremec command:
It was for this remson that he was now at Damme ;
and his consultation with Breydel being concluded,
he was waiting till he should be admitted to pay-
his respects to the daughter of his lord. )
While he walked, thus meditating on his project,
the portion of hanging that formed the door of the
tent was drawn on one slde, and Matilda stepped
slowly forward over the carpet that was spread be-
fore.it. Her countenance was pale, and expressive
of much languor; her steps seemed to tofter under
her, and she Jeaned for support on the arm of the

_young Adelaide of Renesse, who accompanied her. |

Her dress was rich, but plain ; for she had 1ald nside
all arnament, and the only jewel she wore was the
golden plate upon her breast, with the Black Lion
of Flanders énamelled on'it. - I
. Immediately on her appearance, Deconinck un.
‘covered his head, and stood befora her in an atti-
tude of desp Tespect., A sweet smilo‘lighted up the
gloom with which the maiden's features were over-
«cast ; for.icwad with pleasure;that she beheld the
firm and.faitbful friend of hér house and country,
and-with & faint voice she thus addressed him:
.. " Welcome, Maater Deconinck, my’ good friend ;

ol tlefY homes, 51+t LAt dwiigar 2 G o |BoW is it with ‘you? With me, you see, it is ill
- .'F%i:n?g?fg;mydans..ohward frienda now praceeded [ énougb. .. Every . breath. I draw is “painful to me:
<7 InoSnid honse; took~up the:bodies-of his;mother aridi}. but 1 cannotalways keep m; fent; the, natrow
aisterjand conveyed'themion & .bier;to thesgate, Joom, oppresses mem”ﬁzo:mont to'sce myfa-
g towardarDamime; : Herenwas,, t0;3be, geon | thers loya) subjecss at,ine, wol
R aguutaclor olamisery, SUOVER -£o| JoTe destwill eairy me'sd fur ' aid

Hewk'spéotacler of wmigery;: enqugh %o
s hel
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-veéil that concealed-the faces; but, O,

inck, shall accompany me, * I have many thingsto
ask you; and, I pray vou, answer truly to my ques-
tions. I hope to find.in * your discourse some re-
freshment for my weary heart, There is no need for
the guards to follow us.” Ah! the bright morning
suushine does me good ; it cheers me.”

- She moved forward with Deconinck by her side,
who replied to ber inquiries ns they walked along.
With that admirable tact and facility of expression
by which be was dirtinguisbed, he continued to
suggest matter for consolation and cheerful hopes,
and so for the while dispelled the heavy melan-
boly that weighed upon their spirits. Every where,
as she passed, the guildsmen grected the young
girl with loud expressions of homage and affection,
and soon oue universal shout of * Loag live the
Lady Matilda ! long live our noble Lion's daughter!”
resounded throagh the wood, Matilda felt a gen-
uine thrill of joy ns she received these testimonies
of warm and loyal attachment to her father and her
father's house ; and approaching the Dean of the
Butchers with & gracious smile,

4 Master Breydel,” she said, ¢ I have been notic-
ing you from afar. You really labour harder than
the lowest of your guildemen; work scems to be a
pleasure to you.”

“Lady,” answered the delighted Breydel, ‘‘we are
making ‘good.days’ for the deliverance of our coun
try and of our lord the Lion, aud that is a work I
enjoy with my whole heart; for I feel as if each
one we finish hore a Frenchman's death upon its
point, and every blow I strike scems siruck upon
the body of an enemy.”

Matilda could rot look without admiration upon
the young hero, in whose countenance, as in that
of some Grecinn deity, the fierce cnergy of pas-
sion was marvellously softened and tempered down
by the noble refinement of the features. Its manly
beanty scemed but the mirror of the generous feul
within, and its whole aspect glowed with the ferv.
our of self devotion and patriotic zeal. Again gra-
ciously smiling on him, she replied :

% Comu with us, I pray you, Master Breydel; it
willkgive e pleasure to have your company in my
walk."

Quickly Jao Braydel cast his axe aside, stroked
back his long fair Jocks benind his ears, set his cap
more jauntily on his head, and followed the prin-
cess, his heart bounding and his step elastic with
honest pride,

“If my father,” ghe whispered softly to Decon-
inck, * had bt a thousand ruch, so feartess and so
truc, our conemies would not loug Leep foot in
Flanders.” : :

# Flanders bas but one Breydel” rcplied the
Clothworlker, It iz but seldom that nuture sets
so fiery a goul in 50 mighty n body; and thatisa
wise providence of God, else should men, when they
learnt to know their force, become too proud of
heart, like the giants of old, who sought to climb
up into Leaven—-—" v

He would have proceeded; but at this moment
he was interrupted by a sentinel rununing breath-
lessly up, and calling out aloud to Breydel :

“ Master Dean, my fellows of the wanich have sent
me to let you know that a thick cloud of dust bas
been seen rising in the distance from just before
our city-gates, and that a noise ag of an ATmy in
full march is clearly audible. Some considerable
Lody is lenving the city, aud advancing towards our
camp.”

“Toarmsg| toarms!’ cried Breydel in a voice
tbat was henrd far and nenr through the encamp-
ment ; “each man to his placel—quick "

The work-people hastily seized their arms, and
ran confosedly hither and thither ; but this was only
for a moment. The companies were &peedily
formed, and soon the guildsmen wmight Le scen
standing firm and motionless in their serried pha-
lanx., Breydel's first care was to post five hundred
chosen men about Matilda's tent, to which she had
with al) speed returned; a carrioge, too, well horeed,
wns drawn up before it, ind every prepamtion made
for her escape in case of need; than with the whole
remainder of his force he issued from the wood in
full array, and ready at all pointa for battle,

I1¢ was not long ere they became aware thatit
was a fulse alarm. The body which raised the dust
wns evidently advaneing in no kind of order; and
it was soon perceptible that a large portion of it
consisted of women and children confusedly ming-
ed togethcr. A prominent oliject was n bier, or
rather hand-barrow, borne by men, round which the
women crowded, filling the air with the most pite-
ous lamentations. But although the cause of alarm
no longer existed, the guildsmen still kept their
ranks, resting  upon their arms, and waiting with
anxious curiosity the solution of. the enigma. At
last the approaching train drew near; and while
wives and children pressed through the racks to
embrace a husband or a father, a fright{ul spectacle
presented itself to the assembled multitude. .

The four bearers of the bier carried it to within a
thort distance of the Dean of the - Butchers, and.
there set it down upon the ground. Upon it loy two
female corpses, their clother dabbled with bloed,
their features indiecernible, being concealed from
sight by'a black veil throws over the heads, The
women meanwhile still kept up their cries;:
one continued Lienrt-rending # Woe! woe I was all
that could be heard, till at:last a voice: exclaimed :

“The French soldiers have murdered them!!.

Hitherto the guildsmen had looked on silently.
in mingled surprise and curiosity; but as thess fear-
ful words reached their ears, their hearts swelled
with revengeful fury, and disorder would bave ¢n-
sued. but for Breydel's loud command ;.- .

% Tle first man that.leaves the ranks shall be
severely punished!” ho exclgimed.

“He himself, tortured by a terrible presentiment,
rushed impetuonsly ¢o the bier, and tore away the

' 3 God | bow fear-
ful the sight that met his-eyea! : He uttered:not a
sound, he moved: potulimb; he stood there as
struck-with sudden and universal palay. : Paler he’
was than the’corpses themselves, and bis hair stood
ot end upou his head. - His lips'quivering, hia eyes
fixedly bent upon the eyta now glazed in death, one
l1:'1ou_1<;l have said tbat he felt- his- last hour: .upon

m, e e o "“"}, il ‘a : [T

“Thus he'stogd, but fors « fw ~faomient's ,ouly,

‘Soon,'with a mighty -bound; he;sprang.:fofward.in.

front of the ranksthréw both arms upiinto the alr,

atid-1n’a volée of agony; exclalmed ;. | : :
papiletogy Moty

1 he dismigsed.the, Graftéman, ‘aud sat for

With these words he flung himself into Decon-
inck's arms, and Iay powerless and almost senscless
upon his friend's bosom. With vague and wand.
ering eyes he stared around, while his comrades
shuddered with horror and compassion, Anon he
furiously raised his axe; but it was instantly caught
away out of his hand. Deconinck now gave the
word for all to return to their work until further
orders, The men, indeed, thouglt of nought else
but speedy vengeance ; but no one vzntured to dis-
pute the commaind, for they knew that the Dean of
tha Clothworkers had been duly appointed their
general-in-chief, Giving vent, therefore, to their
feelings in murmurs, they returned into the wood,
and resumed, though unwillingly, the labours which
this incident had interrupted.

By Deconinck’s care Breydel was speedily con-
veyed to his own tent, wherc exhausted allke in
mind and body, he threw himeelf upon a scat, and
rested his head npon the table. He said nothing;
but when his eyes met those of his friend, there was
a singular expression in them. A bitter mockiny
emile distorted his features; it was as though he
were scoffing at his own wretchedness.

At last Deconinck broke the silence. My un-
happy friend,” he said, “ be calm, for God's sake."

“Calm! calm!” repeated Breydel; “am I nol
calm ? Havr you ever stcen me £0 calm before?"

“Oh, my friend!” resumed the Clothworker,
“full well can I conceive how intense must
be the agony of your soul ; I seem to see death
upon your countenance. Comfort you I cannot;
your calamity is too great, I know of no balm for
such a wound.”

% Not so say I, replied Breydel ;  the balm for
my wound 1 koow well enough ; it is the power to
procure it that fails me. O my poor mother! they
have shed your blood because your son isn true
Flemiog: aud that son— oh, misery !— cannot
avenge you !”

As he uttered these words the expression of his
countenence altered ; he ground his teeth violent-
ly together; his hands prasped the legs of the
t«ble as though he would snap them ssunder.
Then, again, he lecame more quiet, and seemed to
siuk into n state of the deepest depression.

# Now, Master Breydel, bear up like a man,” De.

coninck begaa again, “and give not way to de.
gpair, that worst enemy of thosoul, Strengthen
your heart against the bitter calamity that has this
duy befallen you; your mother's blood ehall not
have cried in vain for vengeance.”
_ Again the fearful smile curled Breydel’s lip.
% Yengeance I" he exclaimed ; bow eaeily you prom-
ise what it is not in your power to accomplish,—
who can avenge me? Can you yourself? and could
torrents of French blood refill my mother's veins ?
Can the tyrant’slife redecmn his victims from the
-grave? No; they are dead,—gone from me forever,
‘my friend. I will suffer in silence and without
complaint, There is no comfort left for me ; weare
too weak, and our foes too mighty.”

Deconinck made no reply to Breydel's Inment,
and secmed to be revolving something weighty in
his mind. Ile appeared like one who was putting
violence on himself, and controlling some strong
inward feeling. The Dean of the Butchers regard~
¢d him with an cnquiriog look,deeming that some-
thing unusual was at work within him. Soon the
painful expression passed away from Deconinck's
face; he rose slowly from his seat, and in a tone of
deep esrnestoess thus addressed hia friend :

' Qur focs arc too mighty, say you? To-mor-
row you shall say so0 no more. They have gained
their ends by fraud and treachery, and have not
feared to pour out innmocent blood like water, as
though the avenging angel no longer stood befors
the throne of the Most High. They know not
that the life of every one of them is even nowin
in my hands ; that 1 car break them in pieces, as
though God had put His power into my hands,
They seek their advantage in deceit, and cruelty,
and all evil narts, Well, then, their own sword
shall peirce theni, and they shall perish by it I
have said it "

At this moment Deconinck locked like an in.
spired prophet denouncing the malediction of the
Lord upon the ciimes and backslidiugs of Jern.
salem, There was such an anthority in his voice and
bearing, as he declared God’s judgments on the foe,
tbat Breyde! listened to him with awe.stguck emo.
tion,

¢ Watt alittle,” he proceeded ; I will gend for
one of these new comers, that wo may know how
it hasall happened ; but, I eatreat you, do not let
your feelings carry you away whatever account he
may give., I promise you vengeance evenm beyond
what you would yourself demand; for matters
are now arrived at a point at which endurance
would be disgrace” '

His cheekn glowed with the intensity of hisin-
dignation. He who was usually so calm, wns now in-
flamed with fiercer passion 'than’ Breydel himsell,

.though his exterior did not betray to their full ex-

tent the feelings which agitated him, 1Ie left the

,teut for a few moments, and'returned with one of

tho lately-arrived craftsmen, from whom he de.
manded a full and particular recital of all that had
pessed in Broges.” From bim theylenrned the
amount of the¢ reinforcements with which De
Clatillon bad arrived, the execution of the seven

.citizenw, nud "the circumiatances attending it, to-
 gether with all the frightful story of the sacking of

the town, . . :

. Breydel, for bis' part, listened to the horrible re-
cital dispassionately enough, for all was as nothing
to'hix after the murder of Her who had given liim

-| bicth ; bat Déconinck’s emotion sénéibly increased

ugeach.seene in. the hideous tragedy was unralled-
before him. . It'wag not the details’of the narrative
however, exciting a8 they were, that thus affected
him : patriotism and love ‘of liberty wera the twn’
.main-springs of  his ‘soul,” and'ia "tlese ell bhis

moment bad afiived ‘for' commencing iin éarrest
the-work of regeneration ; that moment.must not
be lost, or the’ event ‘of "that ‘would'‘spread terror
sthropgh the. Flemish " people, and’ utterly subdue

ismigs 18, GIA(tEman), ‘au! ' some tinie’
| silent, his hesd soppofted on’his hand, whilk Brey-
‘del awaited impnéipn&lylr.--,the&-}j‘;di lt-‘of_,'ﬁhis-,hc:ogltar-
tions. rlo ity o, RS "\ ¥ _1.‘ oy
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from your heart! Up; wo will break thelchains
from off our country’s neck "

%What is it you mean ?” cried Dreydel,

i Listen : tho husbandman waits till the cold of
thie morning bas driver the caterpillars into their
nest, then he plucks it from the tree, rets bis foot
upon jt, and with onv stamp of his heel
crushes the wholoe brool. Do yon understand me
now ¢

s Apply your pamble,” replicd tho butcher, « Oh,
my frieud, a bright gleam of hope breaks in upon
me through my dark despair. But go on, go on!”

" Well, then, the French tyrants have preyed upon
our conutry liko noisome insects; and like them
they sball be crushed—ay, as though a mountain
had fallen upon them. Cheer up, Master Jan;
judgment is gone forth against them. Your mo-
ther's death thall be requited with usary, and the
blood we will shed ahall wash {he stain of slavery
from the Flemish name.”

Breydel's eyes wandered restlessly round the
tent, sccking in vain for his axe; at Jast he remem-
bered that it bad been taken from him, Seizing
Deconinck’s hand,

“My friend!" be paid with strong cemotion,
‘““more than once you have been my preserver;
but hitherto it was lifo slone T owed you; hence-
forth I shall be your dcbtor for all its penco and
Jjoy. Dut now mnake haste, aud tell my by what
means you meditate accomplishing this vengeance,
that my satisfaction may Lo unalloyed, and free
from any lingering doult.”

“Have patience for 8 moment, you will soon
hear all; for I must immediately lay my project
belore & general council of the Deans, which I am
now about to call.”

_ He hurried out, and despatched one of the sen-
tinels through the encampment, to summon the
superior oflicers to meet at Broydel's tent, Shortly
afterward, they all stood before it in a clrcle, to the
tt'1l:1mbcmf thirty, when Deconinck thua addressed

em :

“Comrades! tho solemn hour is cowme, which
must bring us liberty or death. Long onough
have we borne the Lraud of shame upon our fore-
heads ; it is time that wo demand from our tyrants
an account of our brothers’ blood ; and il it shall so
be that we lose our lives in our country's cause—
remember, comrades, that the slave drops his
fetters on the threshold of tha tomb;.we shall
sleep with our fathers, free and without roproach.
Rut no ; weshall conquer=1 fuel it, I know it : the
Black Lion of Flanders shall not die! Right and
Jjustice, I need not tell you, are all on our side.—
:I‘he strangers bave plundered our land ; they have
imprisoned our Count, with all the nobles that were
true to their princo and their country; tho Lady
Philippa they have polsoned; our good city of
Bruges they have laid waste with the sword; and
on'our awn proper soil and territory they have
bung up our brethren as infamous malefactors.—
The blood-stained corpses of those who were nearest
and dearest to our fricnds lic even now unburied
nmongst us; unhappy victims of these forelgn
despots, they have voices which cry In your hearts
for vengeance | ‘Well, then, row to the purpose
for whick I have called you together ; but remem-
ber, what I say to you you must bury in your
hon.r_ts, as in the depths of tho grave. The Krenchk
gorrigson have wearicd themsulves out with this
day's wicked work; they will slecp soundly,—
most of them oaly to wako, I trust, on the day of
judgment. Hey nothing to your men ; but to-mor-
fow morning, two bhours before sunrise, have them
rendy under arms in the wood behind 8t, Crogs, I
shall myself proceed instuntly to Ardenburgh, to
make my arrangements there, and to send the ne-
cessnry orders to Dean Liudens at Sluys; for I
must be in Bruges, beforo the day is over, I seo
you are gurprised ;—well, one thing there is that
we 1nust not forget; there is a Frenchman in
Bruges whom we¢ must not harm, for his blood
would assuredly be upon our hends,”

*The Governor De Mortenay,” here interrupted
seversl voices.

“The same,” pursued Deconinck ; ¢ he has ever
treated us with considerstion, and shown that he
fecls for the calamities of our country, Many a
time he has restrained that execrable wretoh, Van
Gistel, in his persecutions, and obtained pardon or
mitigation of sontence for such as were condemned
to suffer.. We must not sully our righiful arms
with the blood of the just; and it is to provide for
this that I am about to risk myself In the city, be
the danger what it may.” :

“ But," objected one of the Deans present, * how
shall we obtain entrance into the eity to-morrow
morning (for that, I suppose, ia our object), since
the pates are not opened till sunrige "

“The gates will be -opened for us," replied De-
coninck ; * I shall not leave the city-walls till our
vengeance s secured. And now, for the present, I
have said enough ; to-morrow, at the rendezvous,
I will give you farther orders; meanwhile do you
get your compenions on foot, I will take imme-
diate measures for removing the Lady Matilda from
the neighborhood of a spectacle which befitteth not
her presence,” - s

All this Breydel had listened to without any ex-
pression of approbation, -though: his countenance
sufficiently betokened the intensity of his satisfac-
tion ; but no sooner was.the rssembly broken up,
and be found himself again alone with his friend,
than, throwing: bimeelf upon Deconinck's neck,
while tears trickled down -his cheeks, -

- “My- bes: friend I”. he- exclaimed ; . “you have
brought me back from tho bottomless pit of de-
spair. Now can I with an undisturbed heart-weep
over the rcmaing of :my poor mother; and gister ;
and when I Jay-them-in the earth, devoutly add
wy prayer.to .the last solemnities, . But then—oh,
then, when the - grave: has closed over them, what
have I left upon,earth to love or to-live for'

“ Our country; and our country’s greatnegs "
*Yes, yes ;, country and liberty-—and yengeance {
-But now,:ny. friend, understand ;me;well ; when
our land is.fairly.clear.of: the-French, nothing will
remaln: for:me but to:shed:tedrs of ;Yage; , For then
-there-will-be-no--more - ieads—for-my. uxe.to cleave,
no corpaos for me"to: trample tan,. a8 .the- hoofs of
their horses ‘have - frampled-down}our.. bro-
‘thers, /Whak *id - libeyty;ito; me?; only. the: sight-

rof stresming:blood canigive; me oy, iy that they
"buve’potred outthxtiofsthe ; heartsfomtwhich my
own veine wer ﬂu@é‘ht.g’ " b @%E.,.lﬁ my

Y, and-God




