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THE LION OF FLANDERS.

BY HENDRIK CONSCIENCE
CHAPTER XIV. CONTINUED,

The black koight did not seem to
share the opinions expressed by the
last speakers, to judge at least by the
siguificsnt movements of his head,
which were plainly indicative ol dis-
sent ; but though evidently laboring
under a great desire to speak, he #ill

reserved an unbroken silence. At
ast, the Lords Guy and William, find
ing the rest unanimous agaiust them,
gave way ; and it was even'ually de-
cided that Deconinck, with the men of
Bruges, should encamp at Dsmme and
Ardenburg ; while William of Juliers
should bring vp bis forces from Ger
many, ard Guy, the younger, his
brother's troops trom Namur, John of
Renesse agreed to set out lor Zzeland,
and the others each to his own lord
ship, to make thirgs ready for a general
rising.

But at the mcment that they were
exchanging their parting greetings,
the black knight made »'gos (o detain
thew :

“ Noble sirs I"” he began.

At the first sound of his voice all
present started, and each looked hastily
round upon bLie X0, H ce
whether he conld read his own thought
ppon his nei:hbor's countenance
While the others were interrogatiog
each other's looks, Guy rushed forward
and exclaimed :

““ Oh, blessed hour ! my brother !
my dearest brother | his voice pene
trates my inmost heart !"

Thus saying, he quickly plucked the
helmet from the head of the
disguised knight, while he elasped
him in his arms with impetuons delight

% The Lion! our noble Count!”
was the uriversal ery.

“ My uchappy brother,” continued

as i Lo

Guy, * what sufferivgs have been
yours | how deeply have I nuwlrll‘q
for you ! but now, O happy mowent
pow, I can once more embrace you ;
you bave broken your chains, and
Flanders has regained her Count,
Boar with my tears : it is for you

they flow, as I think of all you'have

eodured, The Lord be thanked for
this unfooked-for happiness |’
Robert pressed the young knight

aflectionately to his heart ; then, alver

turning and embracivg his  other
brotaer, John of Nawmur, he thus

spoke :

“ There are good and weighty
reasons, noble sirs, why I should pre
serve my incognito for the jresent ;
nevercheless, the decision to which yon
have just come has rendered it a still
more imperative duty for me to declare
wyself, that 1 may, f possible, induce
you to recovsider your measures. You
must know, then, that Philip of France
has sumoned all the great faudatories
of the crown along with their vassals,

to wage war against the Moors, Bat
a8 the sole ostensible motive ! this
expedition is to reinsta the King of

Majorea in his dominions, it scems
certain that the real objsct of the
king in collecting so numerons an
army is the maintenance of his domin
ion in Flanders. The time of assemb
livg is appointed {or the elose of June;
80 that owe mwonth more, and our
enemy will have soventy thotsand moen in
the field. Consider, therelore, whether
it is not advisable that the day of our
liberation should anticipate his prepar
ations, lest afterwards we flud it toc
late. Remember, however, that I
bat giving you intormation and advice:
I lay no commands upon you, for to
morrow I must retarn to my prison.’
There could be no difference of opin
fon as to the importance of this intel-
ligence ; it was therefore unanimously
sgreed that the utmost expedition was
necessary, and that the plan of opera
tions must be modified accordingly.
It was decided that all should proceed

Al

immediate]ly to co-operate with De
coninck at Damme, taking with then
such forces as they could get together |
on the spur of th ecasion,  The
young Guy, as, in Robert's absence
the next representat of the House
ol Flanders, was to take the chiel com
mand of the army, William of Juliers

declining the oflice,

8 incompatible
with his ecclesiastical character, and
John of Namar being unable person
ally to join the Fleming, as his pres
ence at home at this juncture was i
dispensable for the defense of his owr
territories. latt v €r, un
dertook to furnish a widerable cor
tingent of men.

I'he nobles now separated, and
Robert was lelt alone h his uv
brotLers, his sn W\ am, and tl
Dewn of the Cloth worke 8

** O Guy I"" he began, in a tone of
the deepes rrief, " O John ! I bring
you tidings g0 U )i0, At my tor
can bhardly find words utter them
and the mere thought of them blinds
my eyes with tears. You know how
basely Queen Joanna threw our poor
Philippa into prison ; how for six long
years the unhappy maiden sighed in
the dungeon of the Loavre, far from
all she loved. Doubtless you think
that she still livee, and continue to
pray to God for her release. Alas !
your prayers are in vain ; my poor

sister has been poisoned, and her body
cast into the Seine,"’
For a

moment Guy and John of
Namur lost all power of speech : they
stood pale aud confounded, their eye
fixed on the ground was the

first to rouse hiv 18 stupor :
‘It is true, tlLen," he xclaimed,

matters of serions iwport to communi-
cate to you. Let your attendants
wait for you here."

Robert now related to them the
wonderful manner in which te had res
caed his daughter from the French
soldiers, and all the anxiety and an-
guish he had undergoue within the
ruins of Nieuwenhove,

Oa entering the chamber where
Matilda was lying, they found her
to all appesrance in a profound and
peaceful slumber, her cheeks white as
alabaster, and her breathing so imper-
ceptibls that she might almost have
been taken for a corpse. Great was
the emotion of the kuights at the sight
of the maiden with her disordersd and
blovd-stained dress. Filled with sor-

rowful compassion, they stood with
bands clasped tightly together, but
without uttericg a word ; for the

physleian’'s floger, anxioasiy pressed
upon his lips, had warped them that
the most perfece silence was nesessary
for the welfare of his patient,
Guy was not, however, able
gether tu repress his feelings. ** Can
that be the pcbie daughter of the
Lion ?”' burst from his lips, as in an
agony of griel he lhrews rimself upon
his brother's bosom. The physician
now motioned to the knights to with
draw from the chamber, and then at

alto

last he unclosed his lips :
‘““ The young lady,”” he sald ** has
recovered her scuses ; but she stili

suffers grea'ly from weakness and ex
haustion. She woke up in your ab
sence, and recognizing Master Brey
del, who stood 'y, she asked him many
questions, as thoagh seeking to collect
her ideas. He comforted her with the
assurance that she shonld soon see her
father ; and as in her present :tate it
is very unadvisable to disappoint her,
[ strongly recommend you not to leave
her. Meanwhile, no time should be
lest in procuring her a change of
clothes and a more fitting resting
place.’

Count Robert

’

having thrown aside
his incognit, uowillingly, and solely
under pressure of necessity, was
still anxious to restrict the knowledge
of his presence within the narrowest
possible cirele ; therefore made po
reply for the moment to the physician’s
recommendations, bat returning with
his companions to Matilda's side, sat
gazing in silent sorrow upon the pale
and eeemingly lifeless form f his
chiid. Soon her lips began to m.v>
and she attered frow time to tima hall
audible sounds. Presently she drew
a deeper breach ; and twice the sweet
word ** father,”" distinctly articulated,
struck the listening ear of the Count.
A Jong kiss imprinted on the opening
lips expressed the parent's dalight,
and hastened the maiden's awakening ;
her blood seemed again to flow, the
color returned ty her lips, and began
even faintly to tinge her cheeks, while
her eyes opened to the light with a
solt and cheering smile.

It would be impossible to describe
the expression of the maiden’s counten
ance at the sight which met her re-
turning consciousness ; she did not
speak, but raised her arms as though
to throw them about her father's neck,
who, in his tarn, bent over to meet her
fond embrace. Yet her manner of
greeting him was not such ay he ex
pected ; with fondling tenderness she
pressed both her haunds over his face,
and then gently stroked his cheeks ;
for the moment father and daughter
seomed to be lost in one absorbing
dream of bappiness. Nor were the by-
standers, in_their moasure, less ¢ ffacted
by the moving spectacle ; they looked
on in profoundest silence, cautiously
uppressing every sound or movement
that might disturb a scene of almost
golemn interest. It was curious, how
ever, to observe how differently the
several persons gave cxpression to
their feclings. John of Namur, who
had most command over himssll, stood
gazing fixedly before him ; William of
Juliers, the priest, with bended knees
and foided hands, sought composure in
prayer ; while, jadge from their
varyi gestures, and the changeful
working of their countenances, Sir
Guy and Jan Breydel seemed to be
swayed allernately by flerce desires of
vengeance and the tenderest emotions
of sympathy. Deconinck, usually so
cold in appearance, was now the most
deeply moved of all ; a stream of tears

ywed from under the hand with which
his were screened, living

the

eyes NO

| heart in Flauders beat more warmly for

| tones of heartf

“ Philippa is ) soul of my
sister, look d nme and read in
my bosom how hear nourns for
you, how burus to avenge y
death ! I—jyes, aud you tc all b
avenged ; torrents of blood shall ex
piate your wrongs."

“ Le t your grief thus carry you |
away, my fair cousin,"” interposed Wil
liam ; urn for your sister, pray for
her soul's repose, but let your sword
be drawn ounly for the freedom of our
country. Blood cannot bribe the

jealous grave to restore its victim."

** My brothers,”” interrupted Robert,
‘““ and you, my cousin, be pleased to
follow me ; I will lead you to my poor
child Matilda. She is not far from
hence, and on the way I have other

his honored lord than chat of the
patriotie Clothworker of Bruges ; all
that belonged to the greatness of his
fat and was holy in the eyes of this
noble cltizen.

\:. ;‘l‘ awoke from her
trance-like contomplation, clasped her
father in her arms, and with a faint
voice gave ulterance to her feelings in |
words ; to which he, on his part, in

Joy, mingled however
with sorrow, as ardently responded.

Sir Guy now approached to welcome
his niece.

“Hnl she exclaimed,
without losing her hold of her father,
‘* what is that I see | my dear uncle
Guy here, weeping over ms ! and my
cousin  William there on his knees,
praying ! and my uncle John of Namur!
Are we, then, at Wynandael 2"

‘“ My dear unhappy niece,"’
Guy, ** my heart is ready to
behold you thus ; let me too embrace
you, it will bs some alleviation to my
grief ;"' and he -tenderly drew her
from her father's arms into his own,

Then somewhat raising her voice,
500 \‘\i i H

but still

replied
break to

Come,
you
my
[hus, as if

cousin of Juliers,
meo & kiss ; and you
John,”’

once more within the
bosom of her family, she seemed to for-
get her sorrows for a moment, and to
cateh a passing am of her old child
like hap But when William of
Juliers approached, she regarded him
with astonishment from head to foot,
and exelaimed ;

** Why, how is this, cousia William ?
You, & servant of God, in harness, and
with sword by your side !"’

‘* The priest who is in arms for his
country is in his holy calling I"”’ was
the reply.

Deconinck, meanwhile, and Breydel,
standing with uncovered heads at a

good
rive

nnele

my

do

too Kin

ness,

little distance from the couch, partici-
pated in the general joy. Deeply
grateful for the faithful affection they
had exhibited towards her, Matilda
again drew her father's head to her
bosom, and whispered in his ear ;

‘“ Will yon promise me one thing, my
dearest (ather 2"’

‘* What is it my child ? It will be a
delight to me to fulfll any wish of
yours,"”

** Well, then, forget not, I pray yon,
to reward these two good and faithfu)
rubjects according to their deierts
Daily have they risked their lives in
the cause of our country acd our
house."’

** Your desire shall be accomplished,
my child, Bat loose your arms for a
moment from my neck,”” he added,”
“ that I may speak with your uncle
Guoy."

I'ne two loft the chamber together ;
and when they had reached a couveui-
ent gpot, the Count said ; ** My brother,
it is fittiog that Adelity and affection
sach as these two goud citizens have
shown should not be allowad to pass an
rewarded ; acd I am abont to charge
you with the execution of my wishes is
their regard, Remember, then, that i
is my desire. that upon the first suit-
able oceasion, with che standard of our
house unpfarled, and in presenee of the
guilds drawn up under arms, and in
battie-array, you confer the honor ot
knighthood npon Peter Deconinck and
Jau Breydel, that all may koow that it
is love for our esuntry which counfers
the best patent of nobility, Keep this
command secret until the time arrives
for performing it. And now let as re
join the rest ; for it is high time that 1
shonld be gove.”’

They vow roturned together to the
chamber, and Robert, approachicg bis
daughter. took her hand in his. ** My
child,” he said, ** yon know by what
means I have oblained this tec porary
freedom ; a generous friend is risking
his life by t«king my place the while,
Yield not to sad ess, my Matilda ;
strive, like me, to bear with patience
and——""

“ [ know too well v
say,’’ she interrapted ;
to leave me |"’

* You have said it, my noble chi'd ;
I must return to my prison. I have
pledged my faith and honor to remain
only one day in Fianders. But weep
not, these evil days will soon be over.’

* I will not weep—:hat were a griev
ous rin., I give thanks to God for his
counsolation which He has sent me, and
will endeavor to deserve a remewal of
such happiness by prayer and pati-
ence. (o, my father ; one kiss more,
aud may all the holy angels be with
you on your way !"’

** Deans,”” said Robert, turning to
the two citizens, *‘ to you [ intrust the
cemmnand of the men of Druges, £5 Mas
ter Deconinck especially, as prineipal
leaders of the forces. Bat first, [ pray

hat you wonld
you are about

you to procure the services ol some
good and trusty tire woman for my

daughter, and provide her with other
clotbing, Take her with you hence,
and defend her from all wrong ; into
your charge [ commit her, to be cared
for as becomes the blood from whick

she springs. Master Breydel, be
plea ed to bring my horse out into the
yard,”

The Count nows took leave of his

brothers and of bis cousin, and again
embraced his daughter, fixing a lorg
and tender look upon her, as though
seeking to imprint her image in his
memory. She, too, kissed him again
and aguin, clasping him in her arms, as
if she conld hardly make up her mind
to let him go.

‘" Ba comferted, my child,”” he con
tinued ; * I shall soon return, I trust,
for good and all ; and in a few days
your good brother Adolf will be wick
yoa again.”

**Oh, tell him to make haste |—then
I know, he will give wings to his horse |
Go now, and God be with you, dear
father |—I will not weep."’

At last the parting was ended, and
the {ramp of the horses was soon heari
in the distance. Her father was n¢
sooner gone, however, than Matilda
forgot her promise, and a flood of tears
rolled down her cheeks. Yet they
were not tears of apguish ; for a gen
tle feeling of consolation remained be-
hind in her heart. Deconinck and
Breydel exccuted their lord’s commands
with carefulness and speed ; a female
attendant and fresh clothing were pr
cared ; and before evening they were
all safe in the camp at Damme with t!
fugitives ot Bruges.

CHAPTIER XV.

During the week which succeedod t

the eve narrated,
three thousand of the citizoans

Bru and betook themselves eithe

to Deconinek’s camp at Ardenburg, or

to where the Dean of

laso

more L

a8,

Damme, the
Batohers was in command. The
French garrison, meanwhile, Inecrea

ing in confidence and security as the
ible-bodied men left the city, aban
doned themselves to every species of
license, and treated those of the in-
habitants that remained as though they
had been their very slaves. Neverthe
less, there were only too wany at
Bruges, who, so far from taking uwm.
brage at the presence of theforeigners,
consorted with them in all cheerfal.
ness, as if they had been their very
brethren. But these were such as had
denied their country, and sought by
thelr cowardice to curry favor with the
stranger they were even proud
their by name of Lilyards, as if it had
been a title of honor. The rest were
indeed Clawards, true sons of Flanders
who hated the yoke, and were longing
for the time when they could cast it
off ; but the worldly goods which they
had earned to themselves by the sweat of
their brows were too dear to their hearts
to be abandoned to the discretion of
foreign warauders.

It was these Clawards, and the wives
and children of the fugitives, who were
made to feel the heavy yoke and the
cruel exactions of an insolent foe,
Having nothing now to check them in
the gratification of their cowardly re
venge, the invaders tyrannized and
plandered without mercy or modera.
tion ; they earried off by force the
goods out of the ships, and paid for
them with insults and blows. Irritated

with this oppression, the citizens with
one accord ceased toexpose their goods
for sale, and the French could no long-
er procure provisions even for ready
money. Not a loal of bread, not a
piece of meat, was to be had ; all were
hidden away under ground, oot of the
way of the enemy's search. Before four
days were over, the garrison was in
such distress for food, that foraging
parties were sent toscoar the neighbor
ing coautry In quest of supplies.
Luckily for them, the deficiency was in
part provided for by the care of their
Lilyard friends ; but notwithstanding
their aesistance, a grievous scarcity
reigned within the gates. All the
houses of the Clawards were shut up,
all business of sale and purchase were
at an end ; the whole city seemed
asleep, with the ¢x2eption of the
eccwardly Lilyards and the violent and
restless suldiers  The working people,
boirg deprived of all employment,
ecould no longer pay their assessment
and were obliged to lurk aboat in crdar
to conceal themselves from Van Gistel's
perquisitions, On Saturdays, when the

x-zatherers went round for the silver
peany, they fonod no one a: home ; it
was as if all the people of Bruges had
bandoned their ecity. Many of the
guildsmen made repr sentations to Van
Gistel that, inasmuch as they were
earning nothivg, they were unable to
pay the dues ; but the nuoatural Fiem
ing turned a deaf ear to all remon
strance, aud proceeded to levy the
arrears by force. A great number of
the citizens were then cast into prison;
some—/for resisting, or for making pub
lic complaint—were even put to death.

Messire de the

Mortenay, French

| governor of the city and commander of

the garr'son, more merciful than the
Fiemish tax-gsther, when he perceived
the ex:remity to which the people were
reduced, wonld gladly have diminished
bardens which pressed so heavily
1ipon them ; and with this view sent an
account of the alarming aod distress
state of things to his superior, De
natillon, then at Courtrai, requesting
his authority for the abolition of the
bnoxlous tax. Van Gistel, however,
well aware that his countrymen cried
shame upon him as an apostate, and,
every apostate, hating those whom
> had betrayed, seized the opportun-
ty to urge De Chatillon to increased
severity. He painted the rebellions
spirit of the men of Broges in the bla k-
est colors, aud ealled loudly for chas
tisement on their headstrong obstin-
y ; representing that their allaged
inability to procure employment was a
mere pretence, and that they wilfully
abstained from work in order that they
might have a plansible pr.text for re
fosing payment of the tax.

De Chatillon's wrath at this intelli-
gence exceeded all bounds. Kvery
thing he had done for earrying ous the
king's commands seemed to have been
withoat result ; the Flemish people
were unsubdued, and to all appearance
still indowitable. In all the towns of

Flanders tumults were every day occur-
ring ; every where hatred of the French
name began to display itself more pub-
liely ; aud oot at Broges ounly, but in
other places, the servants of King
Philip frequently fell vietims to the
popular fary, either in open fray or by
secret aseassination. There, too, were
the ruined towers of Male, the fire still
smouldering among its walls, and its
stones still reeking with the French-
men's blood.

The fountain head of this stream of
disaifection was evidently Bruges; there
it was that the spirit of revolt had first
displayed itself, and theunce it had
spread over the whole land of Flanders.
Breydel and Daconinck were the two
heads of the dragon which thus olstin
ately refused to crouch under the
sceptre of King Philip. All this con-
sidered, D2 Chatillon resolved on a
vigorous demonstration, which should
stifle, once for all, the libarties of
Flanders in the blood of the refract-
ory. Drawing toget.er in all haste
soventeen hundred men-at arms ont of
Hainaunlt, Picardy, and French Flan
ders, he joined to them a large body of
infantey ; and thus, in complete battle-
array, marched upon Bruges. Fally
determined to take summary vengeance
on the patlriots, ha ecarried with him
several large casks, containing the
ropes with which he designed to hang
Daconinck, Breydel, and such as sap
ported them, irom the windows of their
own houses. His expedition, mean
while, was kept a profound secret from
all in the city, with the sole exception
of the goveruor, as a precaution against
any defensive measures which the Cla-
wards might adopt.

It was on the 13th of May, 1302, at
9 o'clock in the morning, that the
French force entered the ecity, with
the governor general at their head.
Stern and threatening was the aspect
of De Chatillon, as he rode along the
streets, while the hearts of the citizens
were oppressed with painful anxiety,
foreseeing, as they could not but do, s
part at least of the fate s hich was
awaiting them, The Clawards might
easily be recognized by their troubled
countenances and downcast bearing ;
still they did not apprehend much be-
yond & rigorous enforcement of the
capitation tax, and a general increase
of severity.

The Lilyards had joined the garri-
son, aud altogether with the Iatter
stood drawn up under arms upon the
Friday's market-place. To them the
governor-gec eral's arrival was a matter
of rejoieing, for from him they looked
to obtain retaliation for the contempt
and abhorrence with which they were
regarded by the Clawards ; and as he
approached, lond and repeated cries of
¢ France | France ! long live king
Philip and oar noble goverunor !’ re-
soundod from their ranks,

Attracted by curiosity, the people
had flocked together from every quart-
er of the city, and now occupied in
crowds the whole neighbourhood of the
markei-place. Iverycountenance bore
an expression of the deepest fear and
anxiety : mothers pressed their child-
ren closer to their breasts, and from
many an eye trickled the unconscious
tear. But while all were terrified at
the vengeance which seemed ready to
descend upon their heads, not a single
voice of greeting was raised for France

or her representative, Poweriess, in

deed they were for the present ; but
batred against their oppressors burned
fiercely in their hearts, and ever and
anon flashed out in threatening glances
from their eyes: they thought of
Breydel snd Daconinck, and of a dsy
of bloody retribution.

While the population were thus
looking on in moody silenee, Da Cratil-
lon had drawn up his forces in the
warket-place in such wise that either
side of it was lined with men - at-arms,
while one evd was entirely occupied
by a strong body of lofantry ;—the
troops thus forming three sides of a
equare, of which the foarth remained
open ; an arrangement which allowed
the citizans a full view of all that was
passing in the centre. He then de-
spatched, as quietly as possible, a
strong body of men to each of the glly
gates, with Instroctions to seize,
gecure, and delend them.

The governocr-general, accompanied
by some of his prineipal cllizers, now
advanced into the centre of the square.
Hero the chancellor Peter Flotte, the

governur of the eity De Mortenay, and
Jon Van Gistel the Lilyard, entered
with him into what seemed an snimated

discussion upon sowe sujsct of press
ing fmportanc t least if one might
have judged from the passionato gesti
culations the epeakers. Although
they were careful not to raise their

f
0

VOiCes 50 ¢ > rd by the citizens
their words were nevertheless ocea-
sionally andible to the French oM sers ;
aud more than one brave k ht cast
looks of compassion upon the arxions

people, and of contempt wupon the

traitor Van Gistel, as he thus acd-

dressed the governor general :
*‘Believe me, Messire, | know t'e

headstrong nature of my countrymen ;
your lenity will serve only to increase
their insolence, Warm the serpent in
your and it will g you! 1
jadge from g experionce ; and I say,
the men of Bruges will never bear th
yoke qu ong a8 these firebrands
of seditior amongst them ;
must you qaench, or yon never will be
master fn this city,”’

' Methinks, '’ said

stir

hosom,

these

the chancellor
with a walicions smile, ‘*that Messire
Van Gistel’s countrymen sre not much
beholden to him tor his good word., If
we were to believe him, I tiow there
would not be many alive in Bruges to-
morrow morning.”’

¢ On my honour, noble sirs,”’
Van Gistel, ** it is only cut of faithfa
regard for the king's interesis that I
speak. [ repeat it, nothing but the
blood of the ring-leaders can quench
the mutinous spirit of our citizens, |
can give yon a list of all the thorough
paced Clawards here ; and as long as
they remain at large, I tell you there
will nover be any peace in Bruges.'

“How many names might your list
contain ?'’ arked Da Chatillon,

“‘Some forty,”" he coolly replied.

‘‘How !"" eried De Mortenay, in the
highest indignatior ; *‘you would have
forty of these citizens hung for your

good pleasure ! It is not thuse here,

replied

h()WCVf'I‘. who dﬂ.ﬁCrV-_‘ such punish
ment. The principal offenders have
escaped to Damme. Hang Breydel,

Deconinck, and their crew, with all my

heart, when and where you cav lay
bands upon them : but not these poor
delencele:s creatures, on whom you
are merely seeking to wreak your
revenge.'’

‘*Messire de Mortenay,”’ ohserved

De Chatillon, *I think you wrote to
inform me that the citizens refused to
sell provisions to your men ; what call
you that but down right rebellion 2"

“It is trvoe, my lord governor, that
in some respects they have passed all
bounds, and have forgotten their duty
as obedient subjects ; but it is now
six months since my people bave re-
ceived their pay, and the Fiemings :e-
fuse any longer to sell except for
ready money, [ should, in truth, be
deeply grieved were my letter to be
the oceasion of any extreme measures.’’

‘‘This tenderness for the rebels can
end ouly in the direst results to the

interests of the crown of France,” in
sisted Van Gistel ; ‘‘and I wonder
much to hear Mossire de Mortenay

thus pleading in their behalf,”

There was a sneering toue in these
words of the Fleming, which incensed
De Mortenay even mors than the
speach itself, Casting a look of the
deepest scorn upon the Lilyard, the
noble-hearted soldier thus replied ;

“If you felt for your country as an
honest man should feel, it wouald not
be necessiry for me, a Frenchman, to
defend your unhappy brethren against
your bloodthirsty malice, And now,
listen, I tell you to your face, before
Messire de Chatillon here, the eitizens
naver would have refused to sell us
provisions. if you had not gone so
nefariously to work in exacting the
capitation-tsx. It is to you we owe
these troubles ; for all your thought is
how to trample under foot your own
peopie. No wonder they are full of
the bitterest hatred against us and our
government, when power is intrusted
to such as you."

*I call every one of you to witness,
that I have only, with zeal and in all
fidelity, executed the orders of Messire
de Chatillon.””

‘* Call you that zeal and fAdelity?’
exglained De Mortenay ; *‘ say rather
your own malignant spite against your
countrymen for the just contempt they
bear you. It was a grievous oversight
of the king our lord to set one whom
all the world eries shame upon over
his revenue in Fianders,”

‘‘ Messire de Mortenay,”” eried Van
Gistel, passiorately, *‘you shall answer
to me for this |"

** Sirs,"”" interposcd the governor-
general, ‘“‘let there be an end of this !
1 forbid you to exchange another word
in my presence ; let your swords de-
cide your gnarrel at a fittir g opportun-
ity. At the same time 1 tell yon,
Messire de Mortenay, that the fashion
ol your speech displea es me, and that
in all things Messire Van Gistel has
demeaned himself according to my
will. .The honours of the French
crown must be avenged ; and were it
not that the ring-leaders have left the
city, there should be more gibbets this
day in Bruges than there are crossways
to plant them in. Meanwhile, however,
and until a convenient time arrives for
putting the rebels to the rout at

\--4
Damme, I am resolved to g
example now on the $POts  Menet
Van Gistel, give me the name "‘»lre
eight wost obstivate (:]'\V-ll‘l’-‘" 2 e
city, and to the gallows wii), i,
out more ado, "’
Determined not to migs thig Brat
stalment of his revenge, | 1.

passed his eyes alorg the myjij,,.. ¢
fore him ; avd picking out ¢
from amongst the crowd,

—

K€ A sevepe

them wigh,

RO peryong
mark

on the instant to t'e governor.op. . "
A herald was then call d, w et
made hls appearance in ¢ .]w‘.:y
citizens ; and having first, 1y 4 fhe
of his trumpet, warned thp, s
silence, he thus procecded 1, nf"‘p
proclamation: i
*‘In the name of the most hi.
noble prince, our most gracions ;L;

ereign lord, King Philip, the
whose names [ shall now read {
hereby summoned to A\ppear
delay before Messire J .nfu de
lon, governor-gereral of
Flancers, and th:t on pain
in case of dirobedierce, " |
proceeded to read out the na
I'ne stratagem fally :uoe
as each pame was called, t}
designated came forth out of ¢
and advanced up squAT
immediate preserce ol Das
Livtle did thy suspect
them ; tlouzh jndeed
hoded thém no good, nd 1}
probably have sought safety
had that been possible M
were men of thirty years of
among thex approached one
old man, with
and back bowed
of years, his cooantenance
of acid resignation
slightest shade of fear.
fore the govercor, lookin
with an inquiring air:
" his bearing

tt

the

ed sluw draw

down with

you with us ?
5AY.
As 8oon

A8 last had

at a sign from the

Clawards

repressed
of a party «
that intentior W
lofty ggllows was set up in t
of tha square, and a priest %
seen standing by theside X
At the sight of the fell instr (
death, the wives, children, a: s
inhappy men called

merey, and the masses of
tamultuonsly to and fro. z
sigh, miogled with curses a: 8
for vengeance, barst from t
and ran along its ranks like
Ing of the thunder which prece
storm,

of the

Again a
sounded a
tion :

** Know ye all, that whosoe ve hall
disturb the lawful execution of
justice of my lord tre governor eral
by seditious cries, or otherwi
ba treated as an accomplice of

Came rward

made pr A

trumpeter
blast, and

rebels, and an accessory to thei u
and as such be hanged upon the same
gallows.”’

Immediately the murmurs d \RAY
ard a death like stillness fell the
multitude. The weepirg women lilted
ap their eyes to heaven, and addressed
their supplications to Him whose ear

is ever open to His creatures’ prayer

though a despot’s threats may seal their
lips ; the men, inwardly burning with
rage and indignation, cursed tl !
impotence to help, Seven the
Clawards were brought up, o fter
another, to the gallows, and turned (I
before the faces of their lellow ¢
The dismay of the terrided »d
changed into horror, their hor: 1t
desperation ; as each fresh victim was
thrust from the ladder, they averted
their eyes or bowed their heads towards
the ground, to avoid the specta {
his dying stroggles. To eecape from
tho scene by flight was not allowed
them, and the slightest appear of
movement among the throng was io-

stantly repressed by the threatening

weapons of the soldiery who barred
the way.

Oaly one Claward now remained by
the side of Messira de Chatillon : his
turn was come, he had confessed hime
sell, and was ready for the executioner;
but still do Chatillon delayed give

the word, De Mortenay was ea
soliciting the pardon of the aged
(fer he it was,) while Van Giste
bore him an especial hatred, was as

vy
an

h

earvestly representing that he A8
ope of the very men who had been
busiest in stirring up the population
against the garrison. At last, by ihe
governor's command, the apostate thus

addressed his countryman :

*“ You have seen how your
have becn punished for their ref
ous conduct, aud yon are yoursel

demned to share their fate : neverthe
less, the lord governor, out of r¢ urd‘
to your grey hairs, is willing to deal

To Build Up
After Grip

. . snt

There is no restorative ftreatment
comparable to Dr, A, W. Chase's Nerve
Food.

F f a

tem exhausted : 2
Dr, A. W. Cha 1
rely relied upon to grae
build up t
. A. W. Chase's Nerve Food, 2V
a box, at all dealers or Edmanson
& Co., Toronto, Ont. To protect &
against imitations the portrait and sig “s
tire of A, W. Chase, M, D., the famod

Receipt Book author, are on every boX.



