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THE LION OF FLANDERS.

BY HENDIUK CONECIENCE
CHAPTER XV
Jan Breydel snd his seven hundred
butchers pitehed their camp pear the
small tovn of Dapwe, In the immedi-
ate neighbourhocd of Brvges. Three
thousand guildswen frcm the other
companies had also voluntarily placed
themielves under his command ; #0
that he row found himself at the head
of & force, not vuwerous indecd, but
formidable from its fearless and de-
voted courage ; for there was wot &
man among them whose heart was not
posscssed with the siogle thought of
liberty and vengesnce. Toe wood
which the ) an had selected as the
place ol ercampment was thickly
crowded for a considerable space with
buts and tents ; and on the mornieg of
the 18th of May, a listle before Do
Chatillon's entry into Bruges, number
less Ares were smokirg in front of the
lines. Few, however, of the guilds.
men were visible about the tents, Of
women and children there were lndeed
enough ; but it was only here and
there that a single man showed him
gelf, and he was evidently a sentin |
on duty. At some little distance from
the actual camp, behind the trees
which epread their branches over the
tents, was an open space free from trees
and entirely unoccupied. From this
quarter might be heard incessantly a
confused murmur of volces, the mono
tony of which was ever and anon re
lieved by the sharp or heavy re.ound
ol workmen's inplements. The ham
mers rang upon the anvils, and in the
wood the largest trees came thander
ing down under thy #xus of the but
chers. Hero lovg wouden sbafts were
being rounded and swoothed and
pointed with ir.n , there stood piles of
pikes and ** good days '’ ready for uvse.
Elsewhere the ba ket makers were
busily engaged in manufacturing frame-
works for bucklers, which were then
handed over to the tanners to be
covered with ox hides. The carpent-
ers were at work upon the heavy tiege
artillery of the day, especially cata-
pults ard other engines of assault,
Jan Breydel ran about hither and
thither, animating his comrades with
words of encouragement, Oocasionally
be would himself take the axe in hand
from one cl his batchors ; and then, as
he hewed away to the astonishment of
all that saw him, one of the largest
trees would speedily fall under his
vigorous blows
Oa the Jelt of this opon space stood
a magnificent tent of sky-blus cloth,
with silver fringe. A% its summwit
hung a shield, showing a black lion on
a golden fisld, and thus denoting the
abode of a member of the princely
house of Flaudors. Herc it was that
the Lady Matilda was for the present
lodged, under the epecial protection of
the guilds, to which she had committed
herself. T so ladies of the illustrions
house of Renesse had loft their home in
Zoeland to attend upon her and bear
her company ; and in no respeet did
she want for any thing. The most
sumptuous appointments ; the most
costly apparel had been amply supplied
for her use by the noble Zselander. A
party of butchers, axes in hand, stood
on either side of the tent as body-
guard to the young countess. The
Dean of ths Clothworkers was pacing
up and down before the entrance, ap-
parently immersed in thought, with his
eyes bent upon the earth, The guard
looked on at him in silence ; not a word
was spcken among them, ont of deep
respect for the meditations of the man
who was s0 great and noble in their
eyes. The objsot of his thoughts was
a pl‘«l'l for = general encampment,
Hitherto, for the better eenvenience of
provisionirg, he had distributed the
whole force into three divisioas. The
Buatehers and the variouns other gnilds

admirable tact and facility of expres-
sion by which he was distinguished, he
continued to suggest matter for con-
solation and cheerful hope, and so for
the while dispelled the heavy melanc
holy that weighed upon her spirits.
Everywhere, as she passed, the goilds
men greeted the yeung girl with loud
expressions of homage and aff-ction,
and soon one univertal shount of ' Lovg
live the Lady Matilda ! long live our
poble Lion's daughter !"" resounded
through the wood. Matilda felt a
genuine thrill of jry as the received
these testimonies of warm ard loyal
attachment to her father and her
father's house ; and approaching the
Dean of the Butchers with a gracious
smile,

“ Master Breydel,’”” she said, *‘I
have been noticing you from afar.
You really labor harder than the

lowest of guildsmen ; work seems to be
a pleasure to you."

“ Lady,"” answered the delighted
Breydel, ** we are making ‘ good days'
for the deliverance of our country and
of our lord the Lion, and lh* js a
work I epjry with my whole heart ; for
I feel as if each one we flnish bore a
Frenchman's death upon its point, and
every blow I strike seemws struck upon
the body of an enemy.”’

Matilda could not lock without ac-
miraticn upon the yourg hero, in
whose countenance, as In that of some
deity, the flerce energy of
passion was marvelloosly toftened and
tempered down by the noble refinement

Grenian

of the features, Its manly beauty
seemed buot the mirror of the generous
goul within, and its whole aspect

glowed with the fervor of sell devotion
and patriotic zeal. Again graciously
smiling on him she replied :

¢ Qume with us, I pray you, Master
Breydel ; it will give me pleasure to
have your company in my walk.,"”
Quickly Jsn Breydel cast his axe
aside, stroked back his long fair locks
behind his oare, set his cap more
jauntily on his head, and followed tie
princess, his heart beundiog and his
step elastic with honest pride.

“I mwy fither,”” she whisperad
softly to Deconinck, ‘* had bat a thous
and such, so fearless and so truns, our
evemies would not long keep foot in
Flanders

“ Fianders has but one Breydel,' re-
plied the Olothworker. ‘' It is bat
seldom tha' nature sets so fiery a soul
in s0 mighty a budy ; and that isa
wise provideuce of God, else should
men, when they learnt to know their
fo.ce, become too proud ol heart, like
the giants of old, why sovgh: t) climb
up into heaven——""

He would have proceeded ; but ab
this moment he was interrupted by a
sentinel running breathlessly up, and
calling out aloud to Breydel :

‘' Master Dean, my fellows of the
wateh have sent me to let yon knuw
that a thick cload of dust has been
ween rising In the distance from jast
bafore our city-gates, and that a noire
as of an army in full march is clearly
audible. S)me cousiderable body is
leaving the city, and advancing to
wards our camp.”

“ o arms ! to arms | cried
in a voice that w.s heard [ar
through the encampment ; *
to his place ! quick !"

The work peop'e hastily seized their
arms and ran confasedly hither and
thither ; but this was only for a mo
ment. The cowpanies were speedily
formed; and soon the gnildsmen might
be seen standing firm and motionless i»
their scrried phalanx. Breydel's first
care was to post five hundred chosen
men abont Matilda's tent, to which
she had with all speed returned ; a
carriage, too, well horsed, was drawn
up before it, and every preparation
made for her escape in case of need ;
then wish the whole remaionder of his
force he issued from the wood in fall
array, and ready at all points for
battle.

Breydel
aud near
each man

wore encamped at Damme, under the
command of Breydel ; Dean Lindens
lay with two thou.and Clothworkers at
Sluys ; and Doconinek himself, with
two thousand men of the same guild, at
Ardeaburg. Bat he was far from satis

fied with this seatte ed disposition of
the forces, and wounld gladly have seen
the whole reunited into one gorps be

fore the arrival of Guy to take the
supreme command, [t was for this
reason tha' he was now \ ¢ nd
his consultation with Breydel belr

concluded, he was ting il
should be admitted to pay his re
to the davghter of bis lord

While h- walked, thus meditating or
his projoct, the portion of hanging that
formwed the door of the tent was dr 1
on one side, and Matilda stepped
ly forward ovcr the carpet that was
spread before it. Her coantenar
was pale, and expressive of much langt
or ; her steps seomed to totter under |

and she leaned for support on the arm
of the young Adelai ¢
accompanied her., Her

Renesse, who

dress was rich,

but plain ; for she had laid aride all
ornament., aud the only jiwel she wore
was the golden plate upon her breast,

with the Black Lion of

enamelled on it
Imxuediately on her appearance, Doa

coninck uncovered his head, ard stood

Fianders

before her in an attitude of deep re i Freuch soldiers have murder 0 calm, wss now inflamed with flercer |
”;:“,, w \ :\“.l " W ::\,Hl_. l.""v "_‘:, ::i' .V il( Bk : - passion t}nu 'ony el himself, thongt
gloc 1 the maidens featores Hither the g Ismen had looked | his ex erior did not betray to their ful
were Overca 1 y for 16 was with plea | on silently In mingled surprise and | extent the feelings which agitated hin
e il ; ahe beneld the firm and falth- | L fearful words | He left the tent for a few moments, a:
lll_. \Irn{nu ef her n , country, and | r hed their ears r hearts swelled | returned with one of the lately-arriv
:il:llz S ' < E i o ,'," rder | craftsmen, from whom he demanded
“Welcon M - ut for eydel *‘['-w‘\"d |_‘.n‘?u"‘.'\\rrvmt_s\l of all that had
good friend ; h 8 "\ p } | passe d. in Bruges. From l‘m.\
mo, voun see, iti I 5% 1sa " " : ”‘“y LOAY 'i~ o | learned {.lm amount of the Fn:“"”-““
breath I draw is pa ¢ oo y bkt lshed e : meats with which De Cnatillon
ca t always keep | ey Sl et e | arrived, the execution of the s¢
FOW TOOm Oppresses me . e JPIod 9y & [terrible | cltizens, and the circumnstances attend
1t ¢ iy | bi i : & 2d impetuously to | ing it, together with all the frightfn
.l)\" \ 'N -‘h % :”Il "‘v i % B nd way the veil that | story of the sacking of the town
m;'” \‘ 'lr. Inhll d At k. ¢ .‘. led he faces '. but, O G ,"‘ how | H".”-‘dﬂ' for hl..q part, listened to the
¢ neo b g e feariul the that met his eyes | | horrible recital dispassionately enough
e r e e i AD00NpROY i : | He uttered v sound, he moved not | for all was as nothing to him after (\'(
things to ask you ; ar ‘ v limb ; he stood there as struck with aurfiad CFe he ) alt
Gy lru'!y to my questions. I|sudden and universal palsy. Paler he| birth; the Deconinck’s emotion sen
hope to ind in your disconrse some re | was than the corpses themselves, and

freshment for my weary heart.

me good ; it cheers me."’

She moved forward with Deconinck
by ber side, who repliad to her inguir-
With that

fes as they walked along,

I'hore
is no need for the guards to follow us.
Ah | the bright morning sunskine does

they became
The

evi

It was not long ere
vware that it was a false alarm.
body which raiced thes dust was
dently advanecing in no kind of order ;

bound, he spring forward in front of
the ranks, threw both arms up Into the
alr, and in a volce of sgony exclaimed :

mother | my poor sister!'

om.,

“Woe! woe is me! My aged
With these words he flung himself into
Dosconinek s arms, and lay powerless and
almost senseless upon his friend’s bos

With vagae aud wondering eyes
he stared around, while his comrades
shuddered with horror and compassion.
Anon be furiously raised his axe ; bat
it was instantly caught away out of his
hand. Deconinck row gave the word
for all to return to their work until
further orders. The men, Indeed,
thought of raught else but speedy ven-
geance ; but no one ventured to dis-
pute the command, for they koew that
the Dean of the Clothworkers had been
daly appointed their geveral-in chief.
Giving vent therefcre, to their feel-
ings in murmure, they returned into
the wood, and resumed tbough unwil

lingly, the labors woich this incident
had interrupted.

By Doconinck's care Breydel was
speedily conveyed to his own tent,
where, exhausted alike In mind and
body, he threw himself upon a seat, and
rested his head upon the table. He
said wothiog ; but when his eyes met
those of his friend, thore was a singu-
lar expression in them. A bister mock

ing smile distorted his features ; it was
as though he were scoffing at”his own
wretchedness,

At last Decopinck broke the
silence. “*My unbappy friend,'” he
said, *'be ealm for God's sake."’

“ Calm ! calm |"* repeated Breydel ;
“am I not calm | Have you ever seen
me 50 calm before 2’

*Oh, my friend!"” resumed the
Clothworker, ** full well cau 1 conzeive
how intense must bhe the agony of yoar
gson' ; I secem to zce death vpon your
countenance. Comfors you I cannot ;
your calamity is too great. I know of
no balm for such a wound.”

“ N>t so say 1, replied Breydel ;
‘the balm of my wounds I know well
enouzh ; it is the power to procure it
that fails me. O my poor mother!
they have shed your blood because your
son is a troe Fiemiog; and that son—
oh, misery canoot avenge you!"

As he uttered these words, the ex
pression of h¥ countenance altered ;
he ground his teeth violently together ;
his hands grasped the legs of the table
a8 though he wou'd #nap them asunder,
Then, again, he became more quiet and
seemed to sink ionto a state of the
deepest depression.

** Now, Mas'er Breydel, bear up like
a man,’”’ Doconinck began again, “’and
give not way to despair, that worst
enemy of ths sonl. Stirengthen your
heart against the bitter calamity that
has this day befallen you; your
mother's blood shall not have cried in
vain for vengeance.”

Agai the tearful smile curled Brey
del's lip. “‘Vengeance!' heexclaimed
** how easily you promis> 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 veiis? Can the tyrant's life
redeem his victims from the grave?
No; they are dead, gone from me for
ever my friend. [ will suffer in silence
and without complaint. Toere i3 no

felt that the latest moment had arrived
for commencing in earnest the work of

spread terror through the Flemish
people, and utterly subdue thelr spirit.
The neccesary information obtained, he | ¢
dismissed the craftsman, and sat for |t

on his hacd, while B eydel awaited
impstiently the result of his cogit-
atiors.
Suddenly he started from his reverie
¢ Felend,” he exclaimed, *' sharpen
your axe; chase sorrows from your
heart! Up; we will break the chains
from off our country’s neck!"’
* What is it you mean?" inquired
Breydel.
* Listen ; the husbandman waits till
the c.ld of the morning has driven the
caterpillars into their nest, then he
plucks it from the tree, sets his foot |
apon it, and with one stamp of his heel
crushes the whole broed. Do you
unders tand me now 2"’
‘' Apply your parab'e,” replied the
batcher. * Ob, my (friend, & bright
gleam of hope breaks in vpon me
through my dark despair. But go on,
goon !’
" Well,
have

pnoisome

then, the French tyrants
preyed iupon our country like
insects ; and like them they
shall be crushed—ay, as though a
mountain had fallen upon them. Cheer
up, Master Jan; judgment is gone forth
against them. Yonr mother's death
shall be requited with nsury, and the
blocd we will shed thall wash the stain
of slavery trom the Flemith name."

I3 eydel's eyes wandered reeblessly
round ths tent, seekii , in vala for his
axo ; at last he remembered that it
had been taken from him, Seiz'ng De
coninek's hand,

My friend !"" he said with strong
emotion, **more than osce you have
been my preserver ; bat hitherto it
was life alone I owed you ; henceforth
[ shall be your debtor lor all its peacs
and joy. Bat now make haste, and tell
me by wha! means you meditate accom
plishing this veugeance, that my sat
isfaction may be unalloyed, and free
from any lingering doubs.”

‘* Have patience for a moment, you
will zoon hear all ; for | must immedi-
ately lag my project before a general
council of the Deans, wkich [ am now»
ahout to call.”

Ha burried out, a=d despatched one
of the sentinels throogh the encamp-
ment, to summon the superior offizer;
to meet at Breydel's tent. Shor.ly
afterward, they a'l stood before it in a
circle to the vumber of thirty, when
Deccninck thus addressed them :

*Comrades ! the solemn hour is come,
which mnst bring us liberty or death.
Long enough have we borne the brand
of shame upon our forsheads ; it is time
that we demand from our tycants an
acccunt of oar brothers' blood ; and if

it shall so0 be that we lose
our lives in our country's cause
— remember, comrades, that the

slave drops his fetters on the threshold
of the tomb; we shall sleep with our
fatters, free, and without reproach.
Bat no; we shall conquer — I feel it, [
know i%: the Black Lion of Flanders
shall not die! Right and justice, I
need not tell you, are all on our side.

comfort left for me ; we are too weak,
and our foes too mighty."’

Deconinck made no reply to Breydel's
lament, and seemed to be revolviug
something weighty in his mind. He
appeared like one who was putting
violence on himself, and controlling
some strong inward feeling, The Doan

Suon
aAwWay

unusual was at work withia bin,
the painfal expression passed

from bhis seat, and in a tona of deep
earnestness thus addressed his friend :

** Oar foes are too mighty, say you ?
Toworrow you shall say so no more
They tave gained their ends by frand
and treachery, and have npot feared to
pour out innocent blood like water, as
though the avenging angel no longer
stood before the throne of the Most
High, They know not that the life of
every one of them is even now in my
hands ; that I can 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 arts
Well, then, their own sword
piorce them, and they shall perish by
it. I have said it 1"

At this moment D Goninck
[ like an inspired prophet denouncing
the malediztion of the Lord npon the
crimes and backslidings of Jerusalen
I'here was

shall

looker

|
I'uul it was soon perceptible that a
‘lln,;.- proportion of it consisted of
| women and children confusedly ming
| led together. A prominent objict was
| & bier, or rather hand barrow, borne
| by men round which the women
| crowded fing the alr with !'I‘ most
| piteous L tations, Bat although
the caunse slarm no lovger existed,

the gu'ldsmen still kept their ranks, |
sting upor r arms, and awalting

Al sity the solation of |

last the approaching

r drew nea wnd while wives and

f ¢ iren pressed through the ranks to
| embrace a baod or a father, a fright
ful spects presented itself to the

mbled multitnde.

['he four bearors of the bier carried
it to with v short distance of the
Dean of th itchers, and there set it
down upon the ground., Upon it lay
t female corpses, their clothes
labbled with blood, their features in- |
discernible, being concealei from sight

veil thrown over the heads.

men meanwhile kept up their

by a black
The w

orles ; one continned heart rending
'Woe | woe I'" was all that could be
heard till at last a voice ex2laimed :

bis hailr stood on end upon his usad.
His lips quivering, his eyes fixedly
bent upon the eyes now glazed in

death, one wonld have said that he

felt his last hour upon him.
Thus he stood,
ments only. Soon,

but for a few mo-
with a mighty

voice and beariog, as he declared God
judgments on the foe, that Breydel
listened to him with awe . struc
emotion,

‘“Waiy a little,’”” he proceeded; *' I

ill send for one of these new comers
that we may koow how it has :| haj
pened ; but I entreat you, do not lo
your feelings carry you away whatever
account he may give. [ promise yo

yourself demand ; for matters are now
arrived at a point at which endurances
would be disgrace,'

of his indignation.

sibly increased as each scene in the | token the intensity of his satisfaction ;

hideous tragedy was unrolled
him, It was not the details

were, that thus affocted him : patriot

ism and love o! liberty were the two
main-springs of his soul, and in these
all his energles were concentrated. He

of the Batehers regarded hin with an |
inquiring look, deeming that something |

from Deconinck's lace ; he rose slowly |

such an authority in his |

vengeance even bayond what yon would |

His cheeks glowed with the intensity |
He who was usually

»d “The gates will be opened for us,”’

who had given him | out any expression of
[

before
of the
narrative, however, exciting as they

' Taoe s'rangers have plundered our land;
they have imprisoned our Count, with
}A" the nobles that were true to their
l;-x-ince and their country ; the Lady
| Philippa they have poisoned ; our good
city of Bruges they have laid waste
with the sword ; and on our own proper
soil and territory they have hang up
ur brethren as infamous malefactors.
I'ne blood-stained corpses of those who
were nearest and dearest to our frisnds
lie even now unburied amongst us ; un-

| happy  victims of these foreign
| despots, they have voices which
ery in your hearts for ven
geance ! Well then, now to the pur-

pose for which I have called you toget-
her ; bat remember, what I say to you
you must bary in your hearts, as in the
depths of the grave, The French gar
rison have wearied themselves out with
this day's wicked work ; they will sleep
goundly—most of them only to wake, I
trust, vn the day ol judgment. Say
nothing to your men; bul to-morrow
morning, two hours before sunrise, have
| them ready under arms in the wood be-
| hind St. Crosg. I shall myself proceed
instantly to Ardenbarg, to make my
arrangements there, and to send the
necessary orders to Dean Linders at
Sluys ; for T must be in Bruges before
the day is over. [ see you are sur
prised ; well, one thing there is that we
must vot forget ; there is a Frenchman
in Bruges whom we may not harm, for
| his blood wonld assuredly be upon onr
heads."
** The Governor De Mortenay,"”

| here interrupted several voices.
* The same,”” pursued Deconinck ;
‘*he has ever treated us with consider

| atlon, and shown that he-feels for the
calamities of our country. Many a
time he has restrained that execrable
wretch, Van Gistel, in his persecution,
| and oblaired pardon or mitigation of
sentence for such as were condemned
to suffer. We must not sully our right
ful arms with the blood of the just ;
and It is to provide for this that I am
about to risk mysell in the city, be the
danger what it may."
“ But,”” objrcted one of the Daans

! | present, ‘‘ how shall we cbtain entrance
I'| into the ecity to-morrow morning ( for
| that, I tuppoke, is our objact), since the

|| gates are not opened till sunrise ?"

i | replied Doconinek ; ** 1 shall not leave
the city walls till our vengeance is
| secured. And now, for the present, I
have said eunough; to-morrow, at the
I | rendezvous, I will give yon further
orders; meanwhile do you get your com-
panies on foot. T will take immediate
measures for removing the Lady
Matilda from the neighborhood of a
spoctacle which befitteth not her pres-
ence '

v | All this Breydel had listened to with-
approbation,
thongh his countanance sufficiently be-

| bat no sooner was the assembly broken
up, and he found himself again alone
with his friend, than, throwlng himself
upon Deconinck’s neck, while tears
trickled down his cheeks,

“My best frieud!"” he exclaimed ;

bottomless pit of despalr.
with an undisturbed heart weep over the
regeneration ; that moment must pot | remains of
be last, or the event of that day would | and

some time silent, his head supported | love or to live for ? i
greatness |

and vengeance !
understand ms well ;
fairly clear of the French, nothing will
remain for me but to shed tears of rage.
For then there will be no more heads for
my axe to cleave, no corpses for me to
trample on, as the hoofs of their horses
have trampled down our brothers,

! liverty to me ? only the sight
What is liber {,lul)d can give me joy, | and Deconinck left the house i

ceeded to the neighbourhod of
Town Hall, and knocked at the d

of streaming

the heart from which my own veias

were filled.
bae with you! I am athirst after the

promised vengeance.''

was the response ; and Deconinck took
his leave.

moval of the Lady Matilda, for which
he speedily made all necessary arrange
ments ; and then, after ashorta wdience
with her, he mounted his horse and 1
disappeared in the direction of Arden
barg.

ture, Breydel proceeded to the wooJ, |1
stopped the work and dismissed h's
men to their tents, with orders to take
all the rest they could without delay,
and be ready for marching the next
morning before dawn.

placed his two thousand Clothworkers
uoder the commaud of one of the chlef

for concentrating the three divisions

Now can I

hem, what have
¢ Quar country, and our country's | w

“Yes, yes; country and liberty—

whea our land is

\ow that they have poured cut that of

Bat haste away and God | a
¢« § crecy and cantion, my friend "’ | ¢

His first care was for the safe re-

Immediately upon Deconinck'’s depar

Arrived at Ardenbarg, Deconinck

men of the guild, and despatched a
messenger with instractions to Dean
Lindens The needful measures taken

at St. Cross, he again mounted, aod
procecded straightway to Bruges, stab
ling his hoese at a road-side inn not far
from the gate, and entering the city on
foot. Impediment to his progress the:e
was none; the gates were not yet
closed; but the evenirg was far ad-
vanced, and no soldiers were to be
seen s2ve the sentivels upon the walls;
a dead and awinl stillnaes reigned inall
the streets in which he had to pass.
Soon he stopped before a house of mean
appearance behind the church of Su.
) patus, ani would have knocked, but
on approaching for that purposs, he
perceived that the door w.s gone, and
its place supplied by a piece of cloth
hung over the entrance. He was
evidently well acq 1ainted with the in-
mates, and familiar with its interior
arrangements ; for, lifting up the hang
ing, be stepped firward without the
slightes? hesitation through tte shop
into which the door®ay opened, ani
passed on into a little chamber behin.
it. The shop was gnite dark; the room
which he now entered was doublfally
lighted by a small lamp, the flickeriog
rays of which, however, enabled him to
discern at a glance the state of things
within, The floor was strewn with the
fragments of shattered furnitare,—a
woman sat weeping by a table, with two
young children pressed against her
bosom, amid alternate sighs and kisses
as thanking heaven that they ai least,
her best and dearest portion of this
world's goods, were spaed to her.
Ferther on, in a corner, but balf illum-
inated by the lamp's pale beams, sat a
man, with his head resting on his band,
who seemed to be asleep.
Alarmed at D.coninck's unexpected
apparition, the woman clacped her
babes stili closer, to her breast, while
a loud cry of terror escaped her lips.
The maunstarted up, and hastily grasped
his eross knife; but in & moment recog-
nised bis D:an.
“ 0O mastor!” he exclaimed; ** what a
heavy barden dil yoa lay vpon me
when you ordered me not to leave the
city | By Goed's grace we have escaped
the massacre; but our house has been
pillaged, we have seen our brothers
wmurdered by the hangman or the sol-
diery ; and what to morrow may bring
heaven alo.e knows. O, let me qnit
this place, I pray you, ard come out to
you at Ardenburg.”
To this reqnest Deconinck made no
answer; but with his finger beckoned
the guildsman out into the shop.
* Gerard,” ne them commenced In a
low voice, *‘ when I quitted the city, I
left you and thirty of your comrades
behind, that I might have means of in
telligeace as to the proceedivgs of our
French masters. I chose yon out for
this service, from my koowledge of
your unflinching courage and disinter-
ested patriotism. Perhape, however,
the sight of your brethren upon the
gallows has shaken your heart; if 8o,
you have my leave to go this very day
to Ardenburg.’’

¢ Master, '’ replied Gerard, ‘' your
words grieve me deeply; for myself I
fear not death, but my wife, my poor
children, are here with me, and ex-
postd to all the horrors of the times.
They are pining away belore my eyes
with terror and anxiety; they do noth-
ing but weep and mourn the whole day
and the night brings them no repose.
Only look at them, how pale and worn
they arel And can I see their suffar
Ing without sharing it? Am I nota
husband and a father, and ought I not
to be the guardian of those who have
me alone to lock to for protection? Yat
what protection can I give them here ?
O master, believe me, in such times as
these a father has more upon his heart
than those weaker ones themselves.
Nevertheless, I am willing to forget all
for my country,—yes, even the dearest
ties of nature; and so, if you can make
any use of me, you may safely count
upon me. Now speak; for I feel that
you have something weighty to com
munizate."”

Deconinck se'zed the brave guilds
man's hand, and pressed it with much
emotion. ‘' Yet one more sonl like
Breydel's!"’ he thought.

¢ Gerard,” said he, ‘‘you are a
worthy Fleming ; I thank you for your
fidelity and courage. Listen, then; tor
I have but little time to spare. Go
round in haste to your comrades, and
give them notice to meet you this

Pepper Lane.
npon the city wall, between the |

1 left upon earth to with your comrades make haste ¢, |,
upon the guard and open the gat,

But now, my friend, | appointed hour; fear not,” apys
Gerard, coolly and resolutely,

Dean,

Almost as
Deconinck
T'ne door of a small cabinet was o,
and cloted again, and the Dear
Clothworkers stood before the |
Governor of Bruges.

D) you alore mopy;

Jamme

wy o+ mother | Gate and ‘ﬁhhat of Bt. Cross; lie oy

r: and when I lay them | lat npon the nmpnt, and look oug iy

in the“:::lh:devontedly add my prayer | the direction of St. Cross, Pre,e,y
to the last solemnities, But then—oh, | you will see a fire lighted in the i),
hen, when the grave has closed over | at the foot of the wall; then . .

ill fiad seven thousand Flemip,

fore it."’

‘‘The gate shall be opened at

“You give me your word on it?

¢ My word on it."”
** Good evening, then, worthy fric

God be with you!™

*His apgels attend your

mas‘er!”’

The gulldsman returned to hig

magnificent mansion which wa

mediately opened to him,

‘* What will you, Fleming?"
he servant,
*1 wish to speak with Messi

Mortenay."’

**Good; but have you arms ? |

folks are not to be trusted.”

*' What's that to you?" replie
“'Go, acd tell your waste
Jaconluck would speak with him,
* What! you Deconinck ? the

sure you have sowe misehicf in b

With these words, the servaut
iy depailed; and io a few w
hastily returning, |
to follo¥ him up

Do Montenay was sittirg be

table, oo which lay his sword, he
aud gauntlets ; he regarded his
with no small astonishment, whi
coninck, with a low obeisance,
his errand,

“Messire de Mortenay, "' he

moaced, ‘'] have put myself i
power,
feeling sure, therefore, that I sha
nave to repent of my confidence.’

trusting in your honon

“‘Certainly,’” answered Do Mort

¢ youn ghall return as you bave ¢

* Your magnanimity, noble si
proverb amcng us, ' resnmed the
**and it is on that accounat, and
you may see that we Flemings
how to respect a generous enemy
I now stand betore you., The goy
Do Chatillon has condemned ¢ig
nocent men of our citizans to the
lows, and has given op our town
fury of his soldiery ; you must ack
edge, Messire de Mortenay, that
our bounden duty to avenge the
of those who have thus suflered
wha’ had the governor to lay to
charge, except that they refused obe
ence to his despotic will?"
* The subjoct must obey his
and however severely that lord
punish disobedience, it is not for
subjct to sit in jndgment on hisacts,
**You are right, Messire de Morter
80 goes the word in France; and as
you are a natural-b,rn subject of g
Philip the Fair, it is fitting that
should execute his commands. Bat we
free Flemings —we can no longer bear
the galling chain. The governor-
general has carried his cruelty bey
all bounds of eudarance ; be sure that
ere long blood shall flow in torrents
and that, if the fortune of war
against us, and the victory is wit
at least it will be but a few wretched
slaves that are left you ; for we have
resolved, onece for all, to eongaer
dis. However, tethatas it may, ha;
waat will,—and it is to tell you
that I am come,~not a hair of
head shall be injured by us; the b
in which you abide shall be to us
sanctuiry, and no Fleming ghall sct
his foot across its threshold, l'ur
Deconinck pledges you his faith
houor, "’
** [ thank your countrymen for the
regard, '’ replied D, Mortenay; *
[ cannot accept the protection wk
you offer me, and indeed sha!l never be
in a situation to require it. Shounl
ought oceur suck as yon prophesy, it
will be under the bapner of Franc
and not in my house, that I shall be
found ; and if I fall, it will be sw
in hand, But 1 do not believe ¢
things will ever come to such a pa
as for the present instrrection, it wil
atan end. Bat for you, Dean, do
make haste away to tome other land: t
is what I counsel you as your friend

" No Messire, I will never forsa
my country, the Jand in which
boues of my fathers rest. 1 pray ;
consider that all thiogs are possi!
and that it may yet ba the Fre:
blood shall be poured out like wat
when that day cones, then bsthink ¥
of my words, This is all that I w
¥ay to you,noblesir. SO now, farew
and may God have you in his keepir

As De Mcrtenay, when left to
gelf, pondered over Deconinck's wor
he could not but feel an anxious fore
boding that some terrible secret Ia§
hidden under them : he resolved there
fore that he would the very nex! day
warn De Chatillion to especial vigilar:
and himsell take extraordinary mens
ures lor the security of the city. Little
deemirg that what he feared, anvd
thought to provide against, was 0 neat
at hand, he now retired to his bed, and
soon fell asleep in all tr.oguillity.

TO BE CONTINUED,

Gourlay planos are all of one (1
—the best. Better cannot be i
Though a Gourlay may cost more tf
another, 1t will prove to be worth o
than the increase.

e —

Regarding the Gould de-Sagan ¢
bination the Pailadelphia Record
8ayS8 :

“'And now, Prince de Sagan is g
to enter the Protestant Church, D¢
cause that of Rome will not annt
little Boni's marriage and let him 8tcp
into his shoes, It is bard on the Fro-
testant Church, Polly. It Is bad
enough to lose from its ranks good,
conscientious men like Des McGarvey
and the clergy of St. Elizabeth's, for
good people are getting to be few and
far between, but it can stand that
better than it can the accession of 80

‘youn have brought me back from the

night with all possible secrecy in

grotesque a personage as de Sagan.’




