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JUST RECEIVED,
SERMONS BY THE LATE

REVEREND J. J. MURPHY,

who lost big life at the fire at Back River on the
night of December 4th, 1875,
\7e have just received from our Agents in England
a consignment of SERMONS on VARIOUS SUB-
JECTS, given by
THE LATE REV. J. J. MURPHY, IN 187Tl.
Price, $2.00. Freo by mail on receipt of price

from
D. & J. SADLIER & CO,,
Catholic Publishers,
275 Notre Damo Street, Montreal.

THE LION OF FLANDERS:;
o
THE BATTLE OF THE GOLDEN SPURS.

2=0-2
BY NIENDRIK CONSCIENCE.

P '
CHAPTER XX.—_(Gommn.)

While the butchers were roaring with laughterat
the wotds of their dean, a fine old guildsman enter-
ed, whose grey beard attested his advanced age.~—
One of them called out to bim ¢ .

% And you, Jacob, do you think y6u e¢an still
manage to give a good bite?’

)y teeth may not be qulte 8o good as yours,”
growled the old butcher; *“but for all that, the
old dog bns not forgotten how to uss them. Iam
quite ready to stake twenty bottles of winey which
of us two will glve most Frenchmen a Dloody
grave,” L.

% Bravo 1" cried the others; ‘and we will join in
driking them out. Let us fetch them at once.”

“Ho! ho!" interposed Breydel; "can’t you
keep yourselves quiet? Drink to.morrow, if you
please ; but whoever of you drinks to-night shall
bs shut up in Courtrai,"and shall bave no share iR
the fight.” . "

Thisthreat had a wonderful effect on the butchers:
their jests died away on their lips; they did not
¢t n dare to sing a song; the old guildsman alone
ventured to speak.

“ By the beard of our dean!” said he, “rather
thon suffer that, I would be roasted nt this fire, like
Messire St. Lawrence; for I ean never expect to
Wwitness such another feast.”

Breydel remarked that his thrent had rather
damped the spirits of bis compations, for whlc}x
he wag sorry, a3 he was himself inclined to merri.
ment, Anxious to restore their cheerfulness, he
vaised the cask, nud, filling' & bumper, he held up
bis ean, and said : 3

# Well, my men, why are you so silent? Thbere,
take that, and drink that you may find your
tongues. I am vexed to have spoken 8o to you.—
Do I not know you well? Do I.not kunow that
tho true butchers' blood flows in your veing? Well,
then, here's to you, comrades !" .

An expression of satisfaction burst .from the
cowpauy, and they broke out into aloud cheery
laugh when they found that the threat of their
dean bad no serious meaning. .~ .

"Diiok again!’ continued Breydel, filling his
can afresh ; “the cask is yours, and you may drink
it to the dreps,  Your comtades who ars on:guard
shall have another supplied to them: Now we see
that succours are arriving from every. city, and
thnt we are'so strong, we may well be merry.”

I driuk to the disgrace of the men.of Ghent!!
cried a guildsman,” * Wo- have .good -tenson ‘to
know, that he who puts any. trust in them leans
ou a broken staff, Butit is no matter; they may
atuy 8t home now ; aad so our own good city of
Bruges will liave gained unshared the. glory of the
couflict nud the liberation of our:fatherjand.”. . . .

“ Aro they Flemings, those men of Ghent ?" snid
Another, * “Does'their. hear: beat for: freedom 2—
Are there any butchers left in Ghent?; :Bruges for
ever! You have.the true blood there” .4 o

41 do not kuoow,” added. Breydel, #why Count
Guy 5o edrestly’ desives. thélr arrival, , Our,camp

..

15 not ,over-stocked , with'.' provisions,”and - it .18
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well without them; and we want no cowards
amongst us,”

Like a genuine citizen of Bruges, Breydel bore
no love to the men of Ghent. The two leading
cities of Flauders kept up an hereditary rivalry,
and almost enmity, with each other ; not that the
one boasted braver citizems than the other, but
simply that each did his best to ruin or divert the
trade aud traffic of the other. And the same
jealousy &till continues. Soimpossible is it to root
out the feeliugs which are inborn in the mass of
the people, that, notwithstanding their many 1e-
volutions, and the changes of the times, this spirit
has been perpetuated to our own day.

The butchers continued their conversation in
this strain for a long time, and many an execration
was uttered agrinst the men of Ghent, when sud-
denly a pecaliar noise excited their attention : they
heard a sound of quarreliicg and wrestling at some
little distance, as if two men wers struggling toze.
ther. All sprang up to see what it meant, but, be-
fore they could leave the teut, one of the butchers,
who bad been on guard, catered it, dragging a man
with him by main force.

“Masters,” said he, pushing the stranger into the
tent, “this roving minstrel I found behind the
camp ; he was listening at all the tents, and slink-
ing about in the dark like a fox. I have been track-
ing him for some time; and I am convinced there
is some treason at the bottom of it, for look how
the rascal is trembling.”

The man thus dragged into the tent worea blue
cloak, and had on his lead a small cap adorned
with a plume; a Jong beard covered half of his
face. In his left hand he held a small musical in.
sirument, which had somewhat the appearance of a
harp; and he made as if he would like to play
some little piece to the assembled company. Yet
he trembled with fright, and his fuce was pale us
though his last hour were come. He evidently
wished to avoid the eye of Jan Breydel; for he
kept his head turned in the opposite direction, so
that the dean might not see his features.

“What are you doing in the camp?” exclaimed
Breydel. ¢ Why are you listening at the tents?
Answer me instantiy.”

The minstrel answered in a language which bora
some lresemblance to German; so that it was
evident he came from another part of the country ;

# Master, I come from Luxemburg, aud bave
brought a message from Messire van Lonchyn. 1
had been told that some of my Dbrothers were in
the camp, and I came to find them out. Iam
overcome with shame and vexation that the seu.
tinel should take-me for a spy; but I hope that
you will do me no iojory.”

Breydel fylt his heart touched with compassion
for the minstrel. Bidding the sentinel stand back,
he offered a chair to the stranger, and aid :

' You are surely weary of your long journey —
There, my good minstrel, sit down and drink ; the
can i3 yours. Now sing u3 a few songs, and we
will let you go in peace. Courage, man; you are
amongst good friends.”

% Excuse me, master,” answered -tha minstrel ;
¢ I capnot remain here, for Missire van Lonchyn
awaits me, " T am sure you would not wish to dis-
appoint the noble knight by detaining me.”

1t We must have a song !’ cried the batchers—
t You shull not go Lence until you havesung us
a song.” .

« Quick, then,” suld Breydel ; ¥ for I promise you

toat if you do not sing us something, you will be
kept here until morning. If you would only bave
sung at once and with good will, you would have
finished ere this, Now sing, I hid and command
,0“'"
’ T'he terror of the stranger was sensibly increased
by this peremplory speech. It was wilh difficulty
that he could hoild his harp ; and he trembled so
violently that the stripgs, touched Dby his clothes,
gave forth some confused sounds, This yet further
whetted the appetite of the butchers for a lay.

« Are you going t0 play or sing to us ot once?”
excluimed Breydel. I assure you, that if you doa't
make haste, you will have cause to rue it.”

The mivstrel, in mortal fear, proceeded to touch
thie strings of the harp with trembling fingers ; but
he dvew forth ouly false sud discordant tones.—
The butchers saw at once that hie could not play at
all. R .
“wHeis aspy!” cried Breydel,  ©Swip him and
search him, to see whetber e has avy treasonable
papers aboutdim.”

In a moment the clothes of the stranger were
torn from off him ; and, in spite of his piteons cries
for mercy, Lie was kicked about from one toanother,
and ajl tbat Ne .carfied about him thorougly
searched, .
.« Here it i8] here it is! exclaimed one of the
batchers, .who had .thrast Lis hahd between the
doublfamdabiebreast:of ithe stranger; ' here i3
thetueasonl™: - . .

Hemxrew out his band, aud produced a piece of
parchment, folded three or four times over, und
tied with a thresd of flax, from which hung a seal,
The inins;;pl‘f__g_:ﬁogi.‘,.aghusr, ns though he saw bis
end spproaghins.: be looked at the dean with
anxiety;aog! d,lerror, and muttered a few indistinct
words to gyhich, the bufchers paid wo attention
whatever~ ' jJup Breydel seized the parchment;
but, eageily 03,8 gazed on it, its contents vewmaiued
unknown to higi, Jor ke could not read.

% What is it, vi}lain 2" exclaimed the dean.

A letter fur. Méssire van Loachyn,” Str‘.ullllel:ud
the confonnded - mivistrel, with hesitating and iu-
terrupted words, . ‘

41V shall soun see that," comtinued Breydel;
then taking his tross-handled kaife, he cat the flnx
which was wound around the senl  As suod 8s he
beheld-on this sal the lilies, the escuteheon of
KFrance, he _sprmig  wiathifully up, seiz=d the un.

1 T that'n lotfer for, . Aléssire van Lonchya, tral-
tor?. .Nolit is.doe to the ¢astellan Van Lenf; and
you.aee n 8py. ., A Littér death shall you die!
" While , spealtipg, hi tugged so violedtly st the
beard, that the:lribbons by.
8.way ;. instant. Breydé
ust lim away £0
of the poles
rlast:
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A and all began to de-
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mand, with loud and nangry clamour, that the trai-
tor should be delivered up to their veareance,
trakels fell on Lis knees and with clasped hands |
begged for mercy ; he crawled to the foet ar Brey- |
de], and implored him : t

* O master! have compassion ob me. ... 1 will
serve odr fatherland soloyally. ... spare we ! donot
put me to death!"

Brevdel looked down on him with raze and con-
tempt ; and, in lieu of other answer, icked him
with bis foot, so that he rotled to the other end of
the tent. Meanwhile, the butchers had the greatest
difticulty in restraining the crowds, wio were rag-
fog around the teut, and filling the air with cries
of vengeance,

“ Give us the scoundrel ¥ was their wild ory.
“ Into the fire with him! throw him iut, the fire

# 1 care not,” said Breyde), with an snhoritative
look at his comrades, * that your axes should be
stained with the blood of this viper., Give bim up
to the crowd !”

Scarcely were the words ont of Lis mouth, when
a man strode forth from the crowd,and thresw a
cord round the neck of Brakals; then, thy other end
being seized by a thousand hands, he was hurled to
the ground and dragged out of the tent. His shrieks
of agooy miogled fearfully with the cries of the
infuristed crowd. Tley diagged Lim ronnd and
round tbe camp, and theu returning t the fire,
still velling and shouting, they drew him through
it again and again, until the flames bhad obliternted
every feature of his countenance. 7Tben en they
rushed in their mad race, and vanisbed in the dark-
ness with the lifeless corpse trailing behind them,
Long wetre their cties heard on the breeze ; but at
lenath, wearied and sated with revergze, they hung
the mingled body of the traitor ana pole ctos: to
the tire ; then every one betook himself to his tent;
and an hour later a profound silence had snreceded
to this hideons uproar,

CHAPTER XXIL

Guy had issued orders that the whole army, under
its several captains, should muster oz the G roningen
Place, in front of the camp, on the following worn.
ing; he wished to pass them all in review. In
obedience to these orders, the Flemiugs were drawn
up iz square on the appointed place, They stood
lilke the four foundativn-walls of soma mighty cdi-
fice, each troop being composed of vight closely
compacted divisions. Deconinek's four thousand
clothworkers furmed the fiont of the right wing.
The first file of his Lroops cunsisted of archers,
whose lieavy cross-bows hung diagunally over their
shoulders ; while a quiver, filled with steel pointed
shafte, was suspended at their sid:.  They bore no
othier d-femsive armour than an iron plate, which
was fastened over their breasts by four straps of lea-
ther, Over the six other divisions, thousands of
spears arose ten feet bigh inte the air. This wea-
pon, the renowned ‘fegood day, was with reason
much drended by the Irench; for with it a horse
might easily Lo pierced through and threugh., No
armour could withstand its furmidable stroke ; the
“kuight on whouws it f2ll was inevitably unhorsed.

On the same side stood al<o the light troopa of
Ypres; their advanced division was composed of
five hundred men, whase apparel was red as coral.
I'rom their graceful helmets downy plumes waved
low as their shoulders; massive clubs, armed with
poiats of steel, stood with the Lutt-end at the feet
of each soldier; whilst the Lilt, grasped by their
strong fists, rest d agaiost their loins Small plates
of iron were buckled around thefr arms and thighs,
The other divisions of this gallant hLost wera all
clothed in green, and their nustrung hows of steel
reared themselves high above their heads.

The left wing was entirely composed of the ten
thousand mea furniskied by Breydel. Qa one side
of it the countless uxes of the hutchers tashed be.
fore the eyes of their companions in arms, so that
they were obliged to turn away their bhewds from
time to time,—so keen and duzzling were the rays
of the sta reflected from these mirrors of steel. The
butchers were not heavily (quipped ; short brown
trowsers, and a jerkin of the sume colour, formed
their only clothing, Their arms were Dare to the
elbows, according to their custum ; tor they took
pride in displayiog their compict aud brawny mus-
cles. Many were of fair complexion, but embrown-
ed by exposture to the sun; huge sews, records of
former combats, crossed their ees dke deep fur-
rows, and these they regarded as the laurel wreaths
which attested their bruvery. The features of
Breydel formed a rtrong contrast to the sombre
sharp-cut faces or his fullowers; for while the
ferocious expression of moat of these filled the bo.
holder with terror, Breydel’s appearance was pleas-
ing and noble. Fine blue eyes glowed beneath bis
bushy eyebrows; his fair bair fell in long wavy
cugls over his shoulders ; and a short and delicate
beard lengthened still more the graceful oval of his
countcannce. The countour and expression of his
featu.es were most plensing when, as at this 'mo-
ment, he was full of joy and cuntent; but when
excited by passion, no lion's face could surpass his
conntenasce in hidvous expressiveness; his cheelks
would gather in folds and wrinkles, he would grind
bis reeth with fury, and Lis eyebrows would meet
over his flusbing eyes, . . .

In the third wing were the men ‘of Furnes, with
th: vassals of Arnold.of Oudenerde and Baldwin of
Pupenrode. The guildsmen of Furnes had gent a
thousand slingers and five hundred halberdiers ; the
former stood in the front rauk, and were clothed
entirely in leather, that they mizht wield their
slings without impediment.  About their loirs was
fastened s white lenther girdle, which held the
round pebblus with which they supplivd theicv slings
and in their:right haugs they carrivd . a, ledther
thoug, in the middle of which was a'hollow depres.
sion. “I'aess-were.the’ slings,—u fearful weapon,—
which they wieldud. with such fatal precision, that
the massive stones which they disclmrgédfa_’:v.'lh
foe very scldow mnigged ' their aim.: . Behind these
stood. the balbérdiurs & they were sheathed -in ‘fron |
and bore heavyrhelmets on their beads. Thelr wea- |
pon was-:a. buttlelage; ‘with a-long shandi« s and
ahove’the atocl of:the nxe avas a thick;sharp pointed’

spiece of {rin, with: which:they wers; acgu_squi’x,g;g;_;ﬁmr
‘pierce’ vothrhelmet andiarmour, s0; that they, galned

the .uume. of belm. éleavers;-nThe,,mpn:qer,u@i_glggl;;‘q‘g‘
and-of:Papenrode,; | whoiwere - rngge,d_:;,_ouﬁhe&sagp‘,

side;: Bore” weaponsyof allkinds, .. /The ekt tho-
ranke;i7ifided, 1:consisted fentire] schetsbut”

the others carried spears, clubs, or broadswords.
Tho last wing, whick completed the square, com-
prised all the cavalry of the army (eleven hundred
well-mounted men), whom Count John of Namur
had sent to his brother Guy. These horscmen
seemed as though they were made of stecl nnd iron ;
nothing else was to be scen except the vyes of the
rider flashing through the vizor, nnd the fect of his
steed, which appeared Leneath his trappiogs of
mail. Their lonz broadswords rested on their mailed
shioulders, and their graceful plumes fluttercd be-
hiad them in breeze,

The army was thus drawn up, iu obedience to tha
command of thuirgeneral., A deep silencv reigned
throughout the host; the few questions of curiosity
asked by the men-at-arms were inso low a tooe,
tbat they reached no furtherthan the ears to which
they were addressed. Guy and all the other knights
who had contributed no troops were still in Cour-
trni; snd although the whole army was drawn up
in position, none of them had as yet made his ap-
pearance, ’

Suddenly thie bancer of Count Guy was descried
beneath the gate of the city. Messire vau Rencsse,
who commanded the troops in the absenco of the
general-in-chief, gave the word : “'I'o arms ! Close
together; heads up! Silence!"

At the first word of the noble knight Van Ren-
ess¢, every man brought his weapan iuto its proper
position ; then they closed their ranks, and stood
in perfect order. Scarcely was this done, when the
cavalry opened its ranks to allow the gencral and
his nunerous suite to-puss into the centre of the
gquare, :

In ndvance rode the standard-bearer with the ban-
ner of Flanders, The Black Lion ou his golden
fleld floated gracefully over the head of Lis horse ;
and he scemed to the joyous Flemings as thongh he
were giretching out bis claws as omens of victory.
Immediately bebhind the bauner came Guy and his
uephew William van Gulick, The yonthful geveral
wore u magnificent suit of armout, on which tbe
escutclivon of Flanders was akilfully embossed ;

" Spare theso words of ceremony, Messire Johu :
give me your friendly right hand. 1 am so glad that
you are come; you who have pnssed yvour days in
arms, and aro 8o rich in expetience. I was begin-
ning to be troubled at your not arviviog: vou have
delayed long.” o

'* O yes, noble Guy,” was the aaswer, “longer than
I wished ; but those dastardly  Lilvards have Kept
me back., Would you belivve, noble lord, that they
had actually formed a conspiracy in Ghent to briny
back the French again? They would not let u=
loave the town to go to tho aid of onr brethren -
but, God be thankfal ! their plot did not succeed ;
for the people’s intred aud contempt of them ex-
ceed all bounds. The men of Ghent drovs theiv
nmugistrates into the citadel, and demolished the
gates of the city. So hero I am with five thousaud
intrepid men, louging for the fizht more cager!y
than for their dinners, though they have tonched
nothing this day as yet.”

“1 thought assuredly that some great obstacle
must have detained you, Messive Borluut, and I even
feared thut you would not come at all.”

“ What, noble Guy! could I stay away from
Courtrni 2 T, who have shed my Dlood for strangers.
was I not to stand by my fatberland in its bour of
nced? The French shall soon know this to their
cost. I feel myselt qnite young agnin ; and my men,
toble lord, awnit only the day of battle to let you
see how the Frencl: shall fall before the White Lion
of Ghent?

“You gladden my heart, Messice Dorluut ; our
men are full of fury and impetuous ardour ; should
wo luse the fight, I can assure you very few Flew-
inga will sce their homes again.”

“ Lose the fight, eav you ? lose it, Count tuy?
Never will T believe it ; our men are all animated
with too noble a courage; and Breydel—victory sits
benming already on his very coustenance. Look
you, my lord ; 1 will wager 16y hend, that if you
would only allow Breydel to do what be tikes, he
and his butchers would cut these two-and.sixty
thousand to preces just as casily as they wonldmow
down a ficld of corn. "But be of good courge  God

from his helmet a gorgeons plume fell down over
the back of blis horse. T'he nrmour of William
van Gulick bore ouly & Lroad red cross; trom be-
neath his coat of-mail bis white priestly vestment
fell down over the saddle.  His belmet bore noe
plume, and bis whole vquipment was simple and
unadorned. Immediately after these illustrious
lords followed Adolf van Nienwland.,  1lis armour
was perfect in its grace and finish, Gilded studs
concealed the joints of his cont-of-mail ; he Lore »
plume of green, and his gloves were plated with
silver, Over his shirt-cf-mail might be discerneda
green veil, the guerdon Lestowed on bim by the
daughter of the Lion in token of her gratitude,
Near him rode Matilda, on a palfrey white as driven
snow, ‘The noble majden was still pale; Lut the
arrival of her brother Adolf had put her aickness to
light. A sky blue ridiog habit of costly velvet, em-
broidered with silver lions, fell in long folds over
her feet to the gronnd, and the silken veil which
was fastened to tho point of her peaked hat swept
the mane of her pulfrey.

Belind them followed a trocp of about thirty
knights and noble damsels, al! edorned with costly
magnificence, and with countcnunces ag serene nnd
joyous ag though they were riding to a tournament,
‘The proceasion was closed by four squires on foot ;
th: first two bore each 2 rich suit of armour and
sword, while the others carried each a helmet and »
shield, Amidst the solemn silence of the whole
army, this brilliant cavalcade reachied ths middle of
tha square, when all halted.

Guy beckoned to him Lis herald-nt-arms, and
gave him n parchment, the contents of which he
wa3 {o publish to the assembled host,

% Oaly add to it," said he, * the warliko name of
the Lion of Flanders ; for that always gladdens our
geod folks of Bruges.”

The curiosity of the coluiers was manifested by o
sligh movement, followed by silence of deepest at-
teantion ; they snw {hat sume inystery lay bidden in
all thege forms of solewnity, for it was not for no-
thiog that the daughters of their nobles wore their
richest sdornments, The herald ndvanced sounded
Lis rrumpet thrice, und then procilaimed aloud :

“ We, Guy of Namur, {n the name of our Count
and our brother, Robert de Detbune, the Tion of
Flanders, to all who shall read or hear this procia.
mation, greeting and peace !

“Io cousideration——"

d = paused suddenly; a low murmur rau through-
out the various divisions of the army ; uod while
euch was eagerly graspiug lid weapon, the archers
strung their crossbows, ag though daoger were at
band. ' - '

“The foe! the foe” echoed on all sides. Iuihe
distance were seen numerous troops of men ed-
vancivg ; thousands of warriors were npproaching
in dense masses; there scemed no eud of their nom-
bers. 8till were all in doubt whether it could be the
enemy, fur no cavalry wus visible amangst them.
Suddenly a hotscmun was observed to leave the un-
known host, and to ride at full gallep towards the
encampmvent. He Lent so low over the neck of his
horse, that Iifs features could vot be distinguished,
though ke was already at no great distance, When
he had come quite e¢lose to the astonished troops,
he raised his head and shouted :

% Flanders and the Lion ! Flanders aud the Lion !
here come the men of Ghent I The old warrior was
at once recognised; joyous acclamations answered
his shout, aud bis name passed quickly from mouth
to mouth.

# Hail Ghent! Hail Messive Jobn Borluut ! wel-
come good brother |” ' .
" When the Flemings saw their nombers increased
by this unexpected reinforcement of troops so nnm-
erous, their impetuous joy could uo longer bere-
stralued ;' their commanders could scarcely keep
‘them ‘in their ranke, They moved about in violent
coinmotion, snd seemied beside themselves:with
-pleasure; but Messire: Johin Borluut cried
& 'Bo'of ‘good courage, my-friends, Flanders shall
bo' frea 11 bring you five thousand well-armed and
iith:gpigi warriors” - o ; : i

" And thén‘angwered the w
‘gible enthugiasm: >
"¢ ‘' Hail{ hdil-to the hero’
Borlyut!?
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dotint,’and would have'

olo Lost with rrepree-

’ Borluitt thén'drew near - to’ the young

and Messiro 8t. Georgo will be our aid, But, 1 pray
yuu excuse me, Lard Guy; there are my men—1
must leave you for a moment,”

The men of Ghent bad pow rerched the Grouin-
gen DPlace; they were wearied nud covered with
dust, for they had made a forced march snder the
Lurning sun, Their wenpuns were of varios kiuds ;
and amongst them were all the classes of troops we
have already deseribed,  About forty nobles rode
1o advance, for the most part friends of the old war-
tior, John Borlunt; and in the midst nf the host
floated the banner of Glept with its white lion.
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Then the men of Bruges, who felt how unjustly
they Dad reproached their brethren of Ghent,
shouted again and again ;

“ Welcome, brofhers, welcome'
Ghent "

In {he meantime John Borluut drew tp his men
infront of the left wiug of the square ; he wished
to make a good display of them, that the men of
Bruges wight seo that they did not vield to thew
in Jove of their common futhertand. At Guy’s com-
mand he then left the camp and entered Courtrai,
that he might give his men the repose and refresh-
ment which they 80 much neelded, Ax sgor as the
men of Ghent had withdiawn, fohn van Hepessse
advanced into the rquare and cried -

“Toarms! Silence!”

The group in the middle of the square returned
to its former position; every one held bis peace at
the command of Messire van Lenesse, and the at-
tention of all was fixed on the herald, who again
sounded {he trumpet thrice, and then procecded to
read with a Joud voice :

* We, Guy of Namur, in the name of our Count
and brother Robert de Bathune, the Lioa of Flanders
to all who shall read or hear this our proclamation,
greeting and peace. [n consideration of the good
and loyal service rendered to the whole couutry of
Flanders, and to ourselves, by Master Deconinck
and Master Breydel of Bruges,—we, willing to be-
stow on them, in prosence of all our subjects, a
token of our grace and favour,—willing moreover,
especially to requite their noble-hearted love of
our fatherland in such wise as is mecet and fitting,
that their loyal services may be held in everlasting
remembrance ; and wherens our Count aod father,
Guy of Flapders, hath therelo empowernd ug, we
announce ant declare that Peter Deconinck, Dean
of the Clothwotkers, and Jan Breydc!, Dean of the
Butchers, both of our good city of Bruges, and their
descendants after them for all time, shall be, and
shall be held to be, of ngble bloed, and enjoy gll
the rights and privileges appertaining to nobles in
our land of Flanders. And in order that they may
bo ennbled to support this dignity honourably,” we
assign to each of them one twenticth part of our
rood rity of Bruges, for the maintenance of his
house.”

Loug ere the herald had made anend, his voice
wag drowned in the joyous acclamations of the
Clothworkers and Butchers. The great favour con-
ferred on their deans was, a8 it were, the reward of
their own bravery, an honour which was reflected
upon their puilds. Had not the loyalty and pat-
riotism of the dcans been so well known, their
elevation to the rank of nobles would undoubtedly
have been received with suspicion and displeasure,
as o stiatagem of the pobility, They would have
grid ¢ ¢ These feudal lords are depriving us of the
assertors'of our rights, and are seducing our leadera
by thess mnnifestations of favour.” 1n any other
caso the suspicion would not have'been unfounded ; .
for men, for the most part, are easily perverted and
geduced by thelove of honour. Hence It is not to
be wondered- at that the people cherisheda bitter
hatred agaionst such of .their brethren as allowed
themselves to be thua raised in dignity; for, in.
stead 'of noble-mifided friends of the people, they
became, for the most part, fawning and craven
flattercrs, and upheld the power to which they owed
thefr clevation. They knew that with it they must
stand .or.fnll; for- they saw thdt the’ people whom
they had forsaken regarded them with abhorrence
and contempt as.deserters and apostates, -

.- But. the:guilds of Bruges reposed. tob lofty a con-.
fidenue: in Deconinok and .Breydel to’ "‘adn:itit_: ?lfh!-g.
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deans . were noble ; they.. had now. {wo me 10
.'werq :admitted to the councils of their:'count, who-

gréeted’: him ‘with '_co;_i;t}y;-

1)

ceremony;;-but Guy-hastily interrapted him ;"
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