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M' C.CLARKE I. D S. DENTBT-OF

FICE, 553 Maln Btreét up-stairs. Teeth
extracted without pain.

A. McCCAUSLAND, DENTIST— ARTI-
J" ficial Teth £rom & single tooth_to llljful‘}
set. Best set, upper or lower, $15, Vtt}a. zed
Air for paiuless extraction of teeth, safe an

harmiess. Office, 572 Main gtreets Winnlpzfs_;

00D BOARD AND
rooms at 815 Main streat, near C. P. Igz
Depot, meals at all hours. Good stabling
storage Room for farmers'® others coming to
the town.

COMFORTABLE

Al s, SURGEON DENTIST,
R'Ne%“%z%%‘;f’ [33' uate. Nitrous Oxlde
Gasgiven for painless extraction. Otfice over
Whitehead’s Druz Store, 474 Main Street,
Hours—Day and Night.

e
DR. DUFRESNE,

Physician, Swrgeon nnd Obstetriciap
COR:" MAIN AND MARXET ST8.

Oppostte City Hall. Winnipeg, Man,

“McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

Barristers, Attornevs, Molicitors, &c

Hargrave Block, 3% Main St,
+ G, MCPHILLIPS. A. E. WILKES

M. CONWAY’]

General Anctioncer aa0 Vainator

Rooms Cor Main & Poriage A 1o,

8ales of Furniture, Horses Implemeunts
&o., every Friday at 2 p.1m. Country Sales of
Farm Stock, &c., promptly attended to. Cash
advanced on consigaments of gnhods. Terms
beral and all husiness sirictl/ cun fAdentia

MUNSON & ALLAN,
Barristers, Attorneys, Solicitory, &c.

Omces McIntyr Rlock, Main Streei, Winn.
peps Manitoba.

J. H. D. MUNSON @. W. ALLAN

McPHILLIPS BROS.,
Domi-l’bn}‘l..uud Surveyors and Civil
Engincers.

i#, McPhillips, Frank McPhillips and R. C
McPhillips.

ROOM 10 BIGGS BLOCK. W INNIPEG.

DANIELCAREY.

Burrister. Attorney, Solicitor and Notar~
Pablic.

C mmissioner r Quebac and Manitolr

2 OMBARD STREE WINNIPEG,

BECK & McPHILLIPS

(8uccessors to Royal & Prud’homme)
Barristers. A1torneys, &Kc.

Solicitors for Le Credit Foncier Franco-
Canadien.

—_—

' rOFFICE NEXT BANKAOF MONTREAL,
W D. Beck LL.B A.E. McPhillips

D. HALLEN

FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTEB.

Repairing u Specialty,

rieen Mot Heasonable,
—

WIAES. LIOUORS & Cléefy

FOR THE HOLIDAYS

RADIGER & Co

477 MAIN STREET?

haveon hand a large and well assorted
stock specially seleated for the HOL-
DAY trade at LOWEST PRICES.

et e AT

RICHARD & C

IMPORTERS OF
WINt S 11QUORS

AND

CIGARS
1365 By STREET WINNIPEG

v

JH & hwwf:,ﬁarﬂwaraImpuner

Iuvites Inspectionl:eg{ :E’bts Large Assort-

Heating and Cooking Stoves an Ranges

PARLOR HEATING 8TUVRg
oburu ('ual or Wood Kitchen Ure
ffw variety Some Novellie this se:u'&' In
o~ EggBeater. New Gravy Strainer, lady
in er Pas, Q-its new, see them

J. i, \shdown, 476,178 Main

WINNTPEG
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PRRFACE TO THE LION OF FLANLCERS

The work which is now presented to
the American reader has been very
popuiar m Kngland and on the conti-
pent of Europe,where it has been honor-
ed by translation into most of the mod-
orn languages. The English prees has
been unanimous in commending 1t to
thepublic and one of the critics declared

that, in ‘“graphic pictures of national
heroism and touching narratives of do-

mestic tenderness,it excels almost every
thing of its kind since Scott penned his
Tvanhoe and Heart of Mid Lothian. This
is very high praise; but we are of opinion
that our readers will find the commend-
ation sustained by the work itself,

The subject is well chosen from the
heoric period of Flemish history, when
the whole nation arose as one man to
throw off the opressive and hateful yoke
of France. Flanders was the England
of the thirteenth century. It then com.
prised ths south of Zealand, part of the
French department du Nord, and the
whnole of the Pas de Talais or Artois. It
was the cantre of the commerce and in-
dustry of the north of Europe; an:i Brug
es was no unworthy rival of Venice. Its
sities were opukent and magnificent; buat
divided by hereditary qusrrels and clash
inginterests, There were feuds between
city and city, lends tetween the great
cuommercial cities and the country towns
feuds of classes, feuds of trades. feuds
between the burghers and the mnobility,
foude between the people and their
counts.

Thus weslthy, [landers was, as Miche-
let says, *he natursl temptation of both
France and England; snd thus weak; it
could offer but slight resistance to the
attacks of these rapacious governments.
In the guarrel between Edward I, and
Philip le bel, Guy de Dampierre, Count
of Flanders, had taken part with Eng.
land, and had formed, in conjunction
with some of the great fiefs of France, a
formidable league against their suzerain,
Philip invaded Flanders, accompanied
by Charles de Valois, his brother, and
Robeust d'Artois, his cousin. When Ed.
ward was recalled to make head against
Wallace, the Fle:nings became an easy
prey. Their country was occupied by
French troops; and the conquerors pro
ceaded to divide their rich apails.

It is at this date, about 1298 that the
tale opens.

Philip le Bel brought his queen to see
the rich and famous cities of Ghent and
Broges; and de Chatillon was le!t as gov-
erncr.genersl, with & charge to curtail
by degrees their liberties and rights,and
to “cure thew of their proud and inso-
lept weaith-” This charge he executed
with more zeal and good-will than pru,
deuce; and M. Conscience paints very
vividly the slowly gathering anger of
the people—muttering at firsi to itself
in secret, then bursting forth here and
there in resistance to some act of more
flagrant oppression and extortion —at
length trinmphiug in a wild and irresist
able explosion, ip the massacre of Brug.
es and the bloody victory of Courtrai. 1t
is a subject full of dramatic interest, and
it is handjed with singular originality,
vigour, and tact.  Un the one side, we
see the brillant chivairy of Philip le Bel,
Chatillon, and Roul de Nesle, Eobert
d’Artois, the Couuts of Tanoerville and
Dreux, and all the great historical names
of France, pouring into Flanders, secure
of an easy victory, and counting on an
abundant harvest of booty; on the other
side are the simple, unadorneJ leaders
of the industry of Flanders, butcher,
and brewers, clothworkers and locks
smiths, craftsmen of every kind, men
whom the French regarded with a super
cilious scorn, but strong in the sense of
a rightecus cause, burning with indigna-
tion against the opressor and alien, all
their powers elicited and enlarged by
the grandeur of the struggle, and ali
{heir feuds avd rivalries for a time fused
in the glow of a common patriotism and
a common thirst of revenge. The author
has thrown a remarkable dignity around
these populrr leadeas. Peter de Con’
inck especially stands out—and the de.
tails of bis character are historical—as
vhe head snd soul of the whole move.
s.ent; pru’ent and wary, full of courage
and confidence, noble and disinterested,
o passion and oue aim, &

& man of on
iato of the moble band of

worthy assoc

patriots, the William Tell of this grand
effort for liberty and fatherland.

The character cfJan Breydez, t00, is
a noble one, and evidently a favourite
with the author. Bold to rashness, yet

docile as & child to the aounsels of De-
concinck; loving fight'ng for his sake,

but never striking a blow except in dex
fence of right,—he and his butchers re -
present the sinew and strong;ight hand
of the whole struug’e.

The plot is conucte 1 to the final cat.
astrophe with masterly sii]]; but we re-
frain from antieipating the reader’s
pleasure in following its development,

Never, perhaps, has the passion of
love been delineated with guch exquisite
delicacy and feeling tendprpess. It oc.
cupies a subordinate place in the narra-
tive; but it is treated with wnrivalled
skill. The presence ang graceful in-
fluence of Matilda are fel{ ypobtrusively
throughout the great tragpdy, and qual-
ify its terror ahd its strangeness* And
after the terrible defeat,whigh almost
exterminated the knightl{ d of France,
there is something soothihg inthe justice
which ends her vicissitudps of hope and
despair, and eflaces the kemory of her
sufferings 1n the fulness of their compen
gation. Another effect, :eontrived with
consummate art, is the gip of mystery
with which the Lion of Flapders is in,
vested. His pressnce at ghe critical
moment of the fight, and hig: disappear.
after it is won, are touches of & master’s
hand. |

We have said, that these »Qpisodes and
accompaniments of the grest sction of
the story relieve its horropg; for, indeed
it is a scene of horror. Thy Flemings,
crushed and trampled do¢n by their
oppressors, rose with auy|irresistable
might of patriotism indeed ] but with a
wild thirst for revenge alsg wnich no
number of victims could They
took a dire revenge tor the exactions
and insults of their tyrants; and this s,
no doubt, the great etthical drawback
of the story; bug ‘it pertains to the do.
main of history,~and- Jisfigures every
great popular movement. M. Conscience
has, to some extent, Jessened its force.
He makes us feel the enormity of the
injust ce which thus fearfully recoiled
on its perpetratora, ln his sketch of the
influence under which Deconinek’s char-
acter was formed, he intimates the prin.
ciples on which ajone these convulsions
of society can be rightly interpreted
and judged. He regards the Flemings
as charged with & aission to avenge the
op; ression of their country, as instru.
ments of.the divine Nemesis for the
chastisement of the oppressor,

 We should add, perhaps, that the ap-
pellation “historiva} romancs,” which
the author has conferred on this narra.
tive, bears a somewhat different mean”
ing with him from that which i« current
amongst ourselves, [t is not simply a
romance founded upon history, in which
thie historical eventis bus & thread on
which the incidents of love and adven-
ture; which are the resl story, are
strung. 1t is; on the contrary,a portion
of real history, chogen for & definite end.
The author would make his readers feel
what Flanders once was, wbat Flemings
onee dared to do, He paints his grand
historical victure as gracefully as muy
be: but it is the subject 1tuelf, snc‘ not
accessories, on whioh he would fix atten.
tion. He has not gone in quest of char,
act-r8—he found them to his hand in
his country’s annals; Dor of incident—he
had but to gelect snd combine into an
artistic whole hus ample materials. His
subject abounds in dramatic interest of
its own, Hgq has but informed with the
glow andwarmth of real life an historical
sketch, given with the utmost fidelity.
fuliness, and accurscy: Indeed, so far as
ag acCUTacy 18 coucernéd, whether of his
torical detail of expression,, t}xe Lion of
Flanders may be read by. the side of
Michelet, or any other bistorian, with
out further variation of statement than
~aturally ariges out of & change in the
point of yiew from ‘which its subject is
regarded. Its merit les in its beinga
studious and faithiul reproduction of
the old Flemish cbronmicles. Itis this
which gives it such varied interest, and
80 sustained and singular an energy:— it
is but the chrenicles interpreted with
finished art; their quaint, grim tapestry
figures quickened into passionate life.

{ the flowercups opened lovingly to the

And thus the finished study which has
made this tale of lasting value asa his-
tory, has given it its originaltly with viv-
idness and individuality as a work or
art. In his quest of truth, the author
has found the most valuable elements of
dramatic contrast and effect.

The style of M. Conscience in this tale
bears, t00, the impress of this careful
study. 16 is vigorous snd impassioned,
picturesque and simple. ~'We may con.
gratulate our Flemish neighbars on this
precious memorial of a period to which
they may well revert with honorabie
pride, and irto which they may be ex,
cused for retreating trom the stern ne-
cessities of the present. And it is fitting.
that the story of this great successful
patriotic struggie should be rendered yet
more precious in their estimation by
being rehearsed to them in their own
ancient, vigorous, and expressive lang.
uage,

The present transiation has been
made trom the Flemish, and, with the
exception of some ummportant omiss
ions, is & very lieral rendering of the
original.

THE LION OF FLANDERS

Battle o ﬂlB' Golden Spurs.

HENDRIK CONSCIENCE
Translated from the Original Flemish
CHAPTER I,

The east was reddening with the first
doubtful rays of the moraing sun, still
envetoped with the clouds of night as
with a garment, but at the same time
making a perfect rainbow in each drop
of dew; the blue mist hung like an im.
palpable veil on the tops of trees, and

from the expression of his countenance,
that the company to which he was act.
ing as guide was not to his taste, Doubt-
less his heart was full of some secret de
sign; for from time to time he cast upon
the knights a look of peculiar meaning,
Lotty ofstature, and of unusual strength
of build, he stepped along so quickly
that the horse could hardly keep pace
with him at a trob.

They journeyed on thus for a while,
till at last one of the horses stumbled
over the stump of a tree, so that it came
upon its knees, and had well-nigh fallen
over altogr ther- The knight fell forward
with his chest upon his steed’s neck,and
was as near as  possible measuring his
length on the ground.

“How now?” exclaimed he in French;
“my horse is gone to sleep under me?”

#Yes, Messire de Chatillon,” answerad
his neighbor, with a smile, ‘‘that one of
you nas asleep is plain enough.

Rejoice over my mishap, evil jester
‘that you are,” ratorted de Chatillon;
asleep I was not.  For these two hours
past I have had my eyes fixed on those
towers yonder, which are certainly Ye.
wilched; for the farther on we ride, the
farther off they seem to be, Butso it isg
the gallows will be one’s portion ¢re one
hears 4 good word out of your mouth.”
While the two kcights thus twitted
one another, the others laughed righi
merrily at the accident, and the whole
cavalcade woke up out of its somnolen.
ey, §

De Chatillon had meanwhile brought
his horse upon its legs again; and, irr-
tated with the quips and lsughter which
resounded from every side at his ox-
pense, drove his sharp spur (after the
manner of the timé he wore but one)
fiercely into the animal's side, which
thereupon first reared in tury, and then
rushed headlong among the trees where

first beams of the new daylight. The
nightingale had more than once repeat,
ed his sweet descant in the g¢limmering
dawn; but now the confused chirriping
of the inferior songster overpowered his
entrancing inelody,

- Bilently trotted a little band of knights
along the plains of West Fianders, near
the small town ol Rousselare. The
clang of their arms and the heavy tread
of their horses broke the rest of the
denizens of the woods; for ever and
anon sprang a frighted stag from out the
thicket, and fled from the coming dang.
er as on the very wings of the wind,

The dress and arms of these knights
were alike costly, as beseerned nobles of
the very first rank, and even greater
still than they. Each wore a silken sur
coat, which fell in heavy folds over the
body; while a silver helmet beplumed
with purple and bright blue feathers
decked his head. The steel scalework
of their gaunlets, and their gold inlaid
knee pieces, flashed brightly in the)
beams of the rising sun. The impatient
foam-besprinkled stoeds shamped their
shining bits, and the silver stude and
silken tassels which ornamented their
trappings glanced and danced right mer
ily as they weant.

Though the knights were not armed
in full battie harness, yet it was easy to
see that they were by no means unpro-
vided against a pos sible attack, for the
sleeves of their shirts of mail were not
hidden by the sleeveless surcoat. More
over, their long awords hung down at
their saddlebows, and each one was at-
tended by his squire, baaring his ample
shield. Every knight bore his cognis-
ance embroidered upon his breast, s0
that at a glance the name and descent
of each niight easily be known. At that
early hour of morning the travellers
were little inclined for conversation, The
heavy night air still weighed upon their
eyelids, and it was with the utmost diffi-
culty that they struggled against sleep.
All rode onwards n silence, wrapped in
a kinu of dreamy half glumber.

A young man strode along bsfore
them in the road, Hislong waving hair
flowed over his broad shoulders, eyes of
heaven's own blue glowed and flashed
under their brows; and s young curly
reard fringed his chin. He wore a woal
len jerkin, drawn into his waist with
girdle, in which he bore the broad blad
ed cross handled knife inits leathern
sheath, at once the appropriate weapon
and distinguishing ensign of a free Flem

within the first hundred yards o! its
caveer, it dashed itsels ageinst the stem
of a gigantic oak, and sank almost life
less to the ground.

Well wasit tor De Chatillon that, ss

the shock came, he fell or threw him*
tself sidewaps from thesaddle, notwith-
standing this, however, he seemed to
have a severe fall, and it was some mo-
ments before he eitner moved hand or
foot.
His comrades came round him, dis
mounted, and carefully 1aised him from
the ground. The one among them who
had beeny the readiest to make werry
over his former mishap scemed now of
all the most teuderly concerned for him
and bore on his countenance an unmis.
takable expression of real sorrow,

My dear Chatillon,” he sighed out, “1
am heartily grieved at this, Forgive me
my idle words, believe me, there wasno
karm meant,”

«Leaye me in peace.” cried the fallen
knight, now somewhat recovering him,
self, and breaking loose from thearms
.of his companions; “1 am not dead this
time, my good friends all.  Think you
then, that I have escaped the Saracens
to die like a dog in & Flemish wood? No
God be praised I am still alive, Seer
St. Poll, I swear to you that you should
pay on the spot for your ill,timed gibes,
were we not toonear in bload for such
reckoning between us.”

4Come be reasonable, my dear broth-
er, Upray you,” repiied 8t. Poll, “But
I perceive you are hurt, you are bleed.
ing through your coat of mail.”

s Ah. look " said he, yuickly resssured
this is nothing, « mere scratzh. But I
do believe :that Flemish rascal has
brought ue into these accursed roads on
purpose; I will enquire into the matter
and if it be so, may I forfeit my home
but he shall hang on this very oak of
mischief.”

To BE CONTINUED.

The Boston Pilot says: ‘The Rev Au.
gustus Tolton, the colored priest, rector
8¢, Joseph's church, Quiney, IlL. speaks
German as fluently as he does English
and ltalian. His penitents are not con.
fined to his own race, for some white
people slso seek him asa confessor.
The colored preachers in that vichity
have been badgering him cousiderably
and recently he challenged them toa
public debate on matters of controversy,
but they would not risk their reputation
in a dispute with him, fesring their oo,

ish burgher. It might easily be seen"

cupition would be gone if they were
discomfited,




