R Y Y

o

|

il

U
m“g%, i

il

CATHOLIC "HRONICLE.

VOL. XX VIL

MONTREAL, FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 15, 1876.

NO. 5.

e
—

- JUST RECGEIVED,

A Mosr BeauriFul Boog.

Gloties of the Sacred Hentt, by Cardinal Man-
ping, 12 mo., 300 pages...... evesse 3100

saseva e

‘ We have also his late works, Sin and its Con-

BEUELCOB . evervssoss visresssos sersvrn 1.00
Internal Mission of the Holy Ghost....... 1.25
1.20

Pemporal.cetciiine covsrenitisnaccinanrs
F;‘:g by mail on receipt of price.

ACENTS for the DOMINION.

— 0 s

CATHOLIC PERIODICALS.

e, () 3 vt

per ann'm

New York Tublety......ov..oooo Weekly  S3 00
« 4 Freemen's Journal...... L 3 00
w & Catholic Review,...eos. % 320
Boston Pilol.cvees cosansvannns u“ 2 50
Dublin Nation.oss vevnivessnnse t 3 50
W Weekly News,orvveonens & 2 50
London Tablebesesusovnennoeies & 6 50
# Regisler..v.veescnsanins i 4 50
New York Catholic World ....... Monthly 4 50
Hessenger Sacred Heart......... u 2 00
London Month....oveveenvaican " 7 50
Dublin Review...oosoee covas. . Quarterly 6 25
American Cotholie Quarterly, Phil, 5 00

JUST RECEIVED,
SERMONS BY THE LATE

REVEREND J. J. MURPHY,

who Iost his life at the fire at Back River on the
night of December 4th, 1875,
We have jost received from our Agents in England
s consignment of SERMONS on VARIOUS SUB-
JECTS, given by
THE LATE REV. J. J. MURPHY, IN 1871
Price, 82.00. Free by mail on receipt of price

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

THE LION OF FLANDERS;

OR,

THE BATTLE OF THE GOLDEN SPURS.

=0-2
BY NENDRIK CONSCIENCE.

e Qe § e

CHAPTER V.—(CoNTINUED.}

Already at the appointed hour the Flemish
knights, with their old Count, might be setn stand-
ing in a spacious hall of the royal palace; but with-
out their arms, which they had had to lay aside in
an natechamber. Joy mod satisfaction shonc upon
their countenances, a8 though they wers congratu-
iating themselves beforehand on the promised par-
don. Robert de Bethune's alone wore quite
different expression from that of all the rest ; on it
were 10 be read bitter annoyance snd stifled rge.—
It was only with much difficulty that the valiant
Fleming could brook the insolent glances of the
French knights ; and it was solely consideration for
kig father that kept him from demanding an ac-
couot from more than one of them. The violence
he was obliged to put upon himself cansed a severe
straggle in his breagt, snd from time to time an ob-
sawvant eye might have remarked a convulsive
clutching of his fingers, as though grasping some-
thing whick they endeavored to crush.

Chailes de Valois stood by the old Countin
friendly conversation with him, awaiting the mo-
ment when, at his brother's command, he should
present the Flemings at the fuot of thie throne.—
There were besides many abbots and bishops pre-
fent in the hall ; as also some of the good Lurgesses
of Compiegne, who had purposely been Invited to
altend the ceremony. :

While all present were busily talking uver the
affair of the Count of Flanders, au old pilgrim en-
tered the hall, But little indeed was to be dis-
cerned of his countensnce; for the broad-brimmed
bat, deeply presswd down upon his brow, over-
shedowed his visage, which was moreover humbly
bent downward upon his breast, with the eyes
fixed upon the ground. His figure was concealed
Uader & wide upper garment of brown stuff, and &
long stick, with a drinking-vesse] attached supported
kia travel.weary limbs. The prelates, as soon as
they observed him, came up to him, and over-
whelmed him with all kinds of questions. The
ono desired to know how it _stood with the Christ-
isns in Syrin, " another, the last news of the Italian
wais, a third inquired whether he had brought back
with him any ‘precious relics of the saints, and
any other like questions were put to him, such as
his character of pilgrim suggested. He answered
43 one might who bad just returned from those dls-
tant parts, and had so many wonders to relate, that
all listened to. him .with interest and respect, Al-
though the most' of what he told was serious and
t¥en moving, yet ever and apon cpue AL Xpres-
sion from his'mouth of such comic force, thnt the
Melates themselves conld not “refiain from laugh-
ter, Heroon had o circle’ of more thon fifty per-
80uf about him, of whom ' sue carried thelr vener-
atlon for his charncter so far, that they secr=tly’
Pasied their-hands over his' ample ‘pilgrim’s coat,
In the hope of thus obtining ‘the ‘blessing of
Hﬂwen. .

_And yet the mysterious stranger.wag, In trath,mo
Dllgrim’; the landa .which e seemed 50 well (o
know he bad indeed visited in his youthi';. but that
¥ae lotig' ago, anil-his memory'did ot ulways-serve
him ; then'his :imagloation ‘had:to. stand him'in
Stead, —and- oftenWwhon-he "told of the wonders he
Lag seen;. he” chuokled’ within'“hi mself. ‘ovér>:the;
¢redulity ofshis hearers: " “The seeming palmér: was;
10 truth Diederil die* Vos,” ‘who'' possesged ia un
tvalled perféction the'artiof dlsgriising himielf, and
of asstning 'thi most virious ormia'and charcters:

%

Putting 0o trust whatever in the royal word, and
not choosing, as he had told the Count, that King
Philip should trop the fox, he had thus disguised
himself, in order to escape the danger which he
foresaw,

And now the king and queen eatered ihe hall,
with a numerous train of knights and pages, and
took their seats upon the throne. Most of the
French knights ranged themselves along the walls;
the rest stood together at the farther end of the
hall, and near them the citizens who were present,
Two heralds, with the arms of France and of
Narvarre, were stationed, one on either hand, at the
foot of the throne.

The king gave a sign, and Charles de Valois came
forward with the Femish nobles. Velvet cusbions
were placed on the ground in front of the throue,
and on these the Flemings knelt on one knee, in
which humble position they awaited in silence the
king’s declaratioz. On Count Guy’s right hand
kuelt his son William ; and on his left Walter of
Maldeghem, a noble of high raank. Robert de
Bethune was not in his place; be remained at some
distance, standing among the French knights, and
for a while entirely escaped King Philip's notice,

Queen Joanna's dress was all brilliant with gold
and jewels ; on her head was a royal crown, which
threw Lack the sun's rays from its thousand dia-
mouds. Haughty and arrogant, she kept casting
round contemptuous looks upon the Femish nobles
as they kuelt, and grimly smiled her hate upon the
old Counnt, whom she purposely kept waiting in his
attitude of humiliation. At last she whispereda
few words in Philip’s ear, who thereupon in a loud
voice, thus addressed Count Guoy:

“Unfaithful vassal! out of our royal mercy we
have been graciously pleased to cause inquiry to be
made about your transgressions, in the hope of find-
ing some ground upon which it might be allowable
for us to show you favor; but, on the contrary
thereof, we have found that your daughter's im-
prisonment, with which yon excuse yourself, has
been only & pretext for your contumacy, and that
it is really out of ineolent pride that you have dis-
obeyed our commands.”

As the king uttered these words, amazement and
consternation filled the hearts of the Flemings, who
now saw themselves in the trap against which Die-
derik die Vos had warped them ; but as Count Guy
made no motion to rise, they too remained on their
kunees. The king wenton:

¢ A vassal that traitoriously takes arms against
his king4nd liege lord has forfeited his fief ; and
he that holds with the enemies of France las fot-
feited his life. You have disobeyed the commanda
of your sovereign ; you have made common cause
with Edward of England, our enemy, and with him
levied war against us ; by all which misdeeds and
treasons you bave justly forfeited your life. Never-
theless, we will not hastily put in execution such
our righteous doom, but will still further take time
for consideration thereupon; to which end we have
determined that you, and those of your nobles that
have abetted you in your contumacy, be held in
safe keeping till such time ag, in our wisdom, we
may come to a final resolution concerning you.”

But now Charles de Valoig, filled with ejual grief | by

and astonishment at what he had just heard, came
forward, and thus addressed the king:

¢ My liege ! you know with what zeal and fidelity
I have ever served you, even as if I had been the
lowest of your subjects, and none can say that
treachery or falsehood has ever sullied with one
spot the shield of Charles de Valois. And now it
is you, my hege, that are, for the first time, putting
shame upon my horor,—upon your brother's honor !
Will you make me trsitor? Shall your brother
have to hide his head under the reproach of a fulse
knight? Remember, sire, that Guy of Flanders
came to your court under n safe-conduct {rom me,
and that you make me a liar if you do not respect
it

The Count de Valois had gradually grown excited
as he spoke ; and such power was there in his flash-
ing eyes, that Philip was on the very point of re-
calling his sentence. Himself regarding honor and
good nanie a8 a knight's most precious treasure, he
felt in his inmost heart the pain that he was in-
flicting upon his faithful brother. Meanwhile the
Flemings had risen, and were listening anxiously
to the plending of their ndvocate, while the by-
standers awaited the result motionless and terror-
struck.

But Queen Joanna gave her husband no time to
angwer for himself. Feariog lest her prey should
escnpe her, and jealous of her brother-in-law's in-
terterence, 8be passionately exclaimed : « Mesaire
de Valois! how cau you dare to stand up in defence
of the enemies of France, and so make yourself o
partoer in their treasons? This is not the first
time, moreover, that you have taken itupon you
to oppose the king's guod pleasure.”

« Madam,"” retorted Charles sharply, “itill De-
geems you to couple such n word as treason with
the name of your husbaud’s brotber. Shall I stand
by in silence and- allow you to bring infamy upon
my name ; and 8o have it ssid of me, that it was
Charles dg Valois that beguiled the hapless Guy of
‘Flanders to his destruction? No, by Heaven, so
shall it not be. And I ask you, Philip, my prince
and brother, will you allow the blood of St. Louis
to be dishonored  in me ? Shall this Le the reward
of al} my faithitfol services ?" . .

It was easily seen that the king was 1nterposing
with Joanns, and pressiog her to consent to n miti-
gation of the senténce ; but she, in her implacable
batred agalnst the Flemings, scornfally refused to
listen ; while, at the words of Charles de Valois, a
scarlet glow of fury -‘overspread her countenance.
Suddenty she exclaimed : '

# Ho, guardd) Let the king be obeyed! Take
the-traitors, one and all{”

"At this command the rogal guatds filled the hall,
through all tho- vavious doors that led to it
The Flemith -knights allowed themselves to be
‘made prisonérs without rusistance, which. they well
saw cou)d ‘avall: them  nothing, being a8 they were
at once'unarmed, outnumbered, and surrounded.

. One of the:body-guard. approached the old Count,
-and'laid bis hand upon his shoulder, saging: -
1,54 My-lord ‘Count, T arrest youin theking's nawo
4 | The Count of +Flanders;lovked ‘himsadly.in the
“facer: then'-turnedtoward: Robert :and 8i ghed out,
':“%My‘.poor,:f.jpvodf.sonnvl T A I
.| Robert. aéanwhile  stood: miutlonless,: but. with
‘restless’eye; amid the ‘French:kniglits; whigse:looks:

were now curiously bent upon bim. Suddenly, as
though an invisible band had touched Lhim with a
magic wand, a coovulsive shiver passed over his
whtle frame; all his muscles strained convulsively,
and lightning seemed to flash from his cyes; then,
springing forward like a lion upou his prey, he
clr;elt;], with n voice thet made the very ralters
shake:

k& Villain! do you dare in my presence to [ayan
ignoble hand upon my father's shoulder? There
you shall leave that hand, or I die the death!”

And with these words he wrested the weapon
from the band of a halberdier, aud dashed forward.
A general cry of alarm was heard, and the French
kuights drew their swords, for at first they were in
fear of the lives of the king and queen. This fear,
however, was soon over; fcr Bobert’s blow was
struck, As he had said, he had done; the band
which had ventured to touch his father, lay, with
the arm belonging to it, upon the ground, aund &
stream of blood flowed from the mangled stump.

The guards crowded round Robert and endeavored
to overpower him, but without success. Aaddened
with blind fury, he played the halbert in circles
round his head, so that not one of them ventured
within the range of his weapon, Perbaps some
still more fatal catastrophe would have ensued, had
not the old Count, anxious for his son's life, called
to him in a supplicating tone,

“ Robert, my brave son! for my sake surrender ;
do it, I pray you, I command you!”

With these words, which he uttered in a tone of
the tenderest emotion, be threw his armsabout
Robert's neck, and pressed his face against his son's
bosom. Robert felt his father's hot tears drop upon
his hand, and then for the first time understood the
estent of his rashness, Tearing himself from the
old Count's arws, be dashed the halbert against the
wall over the heads of the guards, and cried,

“ Come ob, then, ye miserable hirelings, and lay
hold of the Lion of Flanders! fear no longer; he
surrenders.”

Again the guards crowded about him,and now
made him their prisoner.  While lie and his father
were being led from 1he hall, he called nloud to
Chnrles de Valois.

“ Their is no stain upon your arms ; you still are
what you Liave alwnys been, the noblest knight in
France ; your honour is still unimpeached; bear
witness all who hear, that the Lion of Flanders says
this.?

Thke French knights bhaed put up their swords
again into their scabbards, so soon as they perceived
that there was no danger for the king or queen.
As regarded the arrest of the Lion, they left thatto
other hands ; it wasa kind of work in which anoble
could not with propriety talke part.

Very different, meanwhile, were the feelingsof
the king and of the queen on this cccasion. Philip
was much depressed, and deeply lamented the step
into which he had been drawn. Joanna, on the
contrary was full of joy at Robert’s resistance, for
the offence of wounding the king’s servant in the
king's presence was so serious, that she felt her
schemes of vengeance were greatly advanced there-

Atlast the king could no longer suppress his
enotion and resentment, and, notwithstanding the
resistance of his imperious cousort, determined
to.(lleave the hall. As he rose from bis throuoe, he
said:

% Gentlemen, this scene of violence has grently
troubled us. Auch more pleasing would it have
been to us could we have shown mercy, unbappily,
the interests of our crown and realm would !not ad-
mit of it. Our royal will and pleasurs is, that you
all use your best endeavours that the peace of our
palace be not farther disturbed.”

The Queen now rose niso, and was about to de-
scond the steps of the terone slong with her bus-
baud, when a new incident, at once unexpeeted and
vexuntious, prevented her,

Charles de Valois bad for some tims been stand.
ing immersed in thought at the further end of the
hall. The respect which he owed his king, as well
as the love be felt for his brother, long struggled in
his Leart ngainst the indignaticn which the late act
of tivachery excited in him. Butat last his wrath
waxed uncontrollable, and broke loose; now red,
now pale, with every sign of the most violent agl-
tation of mind, he stepped forward in front of the
qaeen :

# Madam,” he thundered ont, “ vou shall not dis
nonour me with inpuanity! Listen, gentlemen; I
speak 1 the presence of God, the jodge of usall,
It is you, Joanna ot Navarre, that exhaust our coun-
try's resources by your prodigality ; it is you that
have ground down the king's subjects by the de
busement of the coin, and by extortious and oppres.
#i)n8 of every kiud; It is you that bring diegrace
upon my noble brother ; it is you that are the blot
and shame of France. Henceforth, I serve ycu
rot! Henceforth I renounce you as a false trai-
tress!”

With theso words he drew his sword from the
scabbard, snapped the blade in two zcross his koee,
and dashed the pieces with such viecience agaiust
the ground, that they rebounded to the very steps
of the throne.

Joonpa was beside herself with shame and fury;
her fentures were distorted with the expression of
the most devijlish pussions, and seemed no longer
to have any thing womanly nbout, them. Convul-
sed with rage, she exclaimed :

« Ho, guards, seize, seize him ! seiz> him I”

The body-gunrds, who were still in the’ haill, pre-
pared to execute the queen's command, and their
captain was nlready drawing near to the Count de
Valois; but this wastvo much for the king, who
was sincerely and deep!y- attached to his brotber :

i Whoever lays a hand upon - Mesgire Jde: Valois
shall die this very day!” he exclaimed. - @ .

The threat checked the advance of the guards;
and De Valois left the hall: without hindrance,i
spite of the queen’s command, . .. . ° >

Thus ended thesc scenes, of trenchery ‘and vige
lence, Count Guy! was forthwith imprisoned  at
Complegne ; his son -Robert was conveyed :to Bonr-
ges-in Berr, and ‘William toiRouen,, in :Normaudy..
The reat of the Flemish nobles.were: alsoikept.in:
.ctose;custody, eaclt at a-different; place ::and,were.
Avprived: of the consolation they. might: bave deriy:)

Tl

ed from friendly companionship:in misfortune

7*:0f all $ho. Gompnny;Diederik: die:.Vos was; the,

ouly one that got back to:Flanders;-thanks;:to- his

palmer’s coat, by means of which he escaped unre-
cogaised.

Charles de Valois, with the aid of his friends,
immediately left the kingdon, and rctired to JTtaly ;
nor did he return thence until cfter the death of
Philip the Falr, when Louis Hutin had succeceed
to the throne.

CHAPTER VI.

At the time of which we arc writing, there exist-
ed in Flanders two political parties violently op-
posed to each other, and who spared no pnins to
inflict on one another every possible injury. The
great majority of the nobles and those in power
bad declared in favour of the government ag estab-
lished by France, and thence had obtained with the
people the appellation of Lilyards, from the well-
known bearings of the royal arms, Why it was
that they thus took part with their country’s ene-
mieg, will presently appear.

For some past years, what with extravagant ex.
penditure upon tournaments, what with internal
wars and distaut crusades. the Flemish nobility
liad very generally fallen into pecuniary embarrass-
ment, and had thus been compelled to raise money,
by granting extensive privileges and immunites to
the inhabitants of their lordships, and especially to
those of the towns, for which they received very
considerable sums, Dearly as the citizens had to
pay for their enfranchisement, the sacrifice was soon
made good with ample interest. The commonalty,
which had formerly belonged with {life and poods
to the nobles, felt that the sweet of their brows no
longer flowed in vain; they elected burgermnaters
and councillors, and constituted municipal govern-
ments, with which their former lords bad no power
of interference whatever. The different guilda co-
operated for the common interest, each under the
direction of its dean, who was its principal officer.

Freedom ond security bore their usual fruits;
from all the winds of heaven strangers mnde their
way to Flanders, and commerce flourished with o
vitality that would have been impossible under the
government of the feudal lords, Iuvdustry prosper-
ed, the people grew tich, and in the pride ot inde-
pendence und power rose up more than once in
arms against their former masters. The nobles,
seeing their revenues diminished and their suprem-
acy in danger, strove by all means, fair and foul, to
check the rising importance of the commons, but
with very indifferent success; for the wealth of the
towns enabled them to take the ficld on at lenst an
equal footing, in order to maintain the liberties
they had won, and to hand them down unimpaired.
In France things werc far otherwise; Philip the
Fair, indeed, bad once, in his distress for money,
summoned the deputies of the third estate, that is
to say, of the towns, to the States-General; but any
gain to the people from this step was but tempor-
ary and the feudal lords speedily recovered what-
ever ground they had lost.

Whatever remained of the Flemish nobility had
thus entirely lost their supremacy, aud had nothing
left bLut the ordinary rights of proprietorship over
their estates. Lamenting their by gone power, they
saw no other way of recovering it but by the over-
throw of the privileges and prosperity of the com-
mone. As no ray of freedom hed yet beamed upon
France, whero a deapotic feudalism still exclusive-
1y prevailed, they hoped that Philip the Fair would
totally chapge the state of things in Flanders, and
that they should be reinstated in all their former
power. To this end they favoured the cnuse of
France against Flanders, and thus obtained the
name of Lilyards,as & term of reproach. These
were especially numerous at Bruges, which then
divided with Venice the palm of wealth and com-
merce, and were even the burgermasters and other
mayistrates, through corrupt influence brought to
bear upon the elections, all belonged to that fac-
tion,

The arrest of the old Count,and those nobles
who had remained true to him, was joyful news for
this party. Flanders was now delivered up into
the hands of Philip the Fair; and they hoped that
by this means they should succeed in cancelling all
the right and privileges of the commons.

Bat the peaple at lurge heard of what had taken
place with the deepest dismay ; the affection which
they had always borce to their native princes was
now enhancedjby compassion, and there was n uni.
versal outery against the treachery that had been
committed. DBut the numerous French garrisons,
which occupied the length and breadth of the land,
with the wantof unanimity awmong the citizens
themselves, paralysed the Clawards (such was the
name given to the patriotic party, from the threat-
ening claws of the Flemish lion); so that, for the
present, with all their excitement of feeling, they
had no spirit for action, and Thilip remainded in
quiet possession of the inheritance of tie Count of
Flanders,

On the first receipt of the evil tidings, Adolf of
Nieuwland's sister, Maria, had proceed with a num-
erous retinue of servants and a litter to Wynandael,
and brought back her wounded brother to their
paternal house at Bruges. The young blatilda, so
puinfully severed from all of her own blood, was
glad to accept the invitation and escort of this new
found friend, and to escape from Wynanduel, now
occupied by the French garrison, :

The house of the Nieuwlands lay in the Spanish-
street at Bruges, At elther angle of its gable front
ross a round tower, crowned with a weathercock,
and commanding all the neighbouring buildings ;
the arch of the doorway rested on two pillars of
hewn stous of Grecian architecture, and over it
stood the shield of the Nienwlands, with thefr motto.

two angels with palm-branches in their hands,

ITn a chamber away from the atreet; and qoite out
of -reach of tho sound of 1ts unceasing bustle, lay
the wounded Adolf or a magnificent bed. Ghastly

_pale, and worn 10 a skeleton by the;pain and fever
| of his woundg, he was hardly to b -recognised. At

the head of his bed stood a small table, and on it a
flngk and drinking-cup of silver ;- against the wall

Janée; and o been the cause;of: his wound ; beslde

Jit.was:a harp, with its strings.ladse:; All about him-
:was atill as death,. - Theywindow-curtains were;half;
1drawn; 8o that. the; light in. theroom. was:but 'a’

/i [ doubtfal.gloaming,-and:no sound;was: heard except.

:the painful bréathing of the; wounded man; and the

;coragional rustly.of aseilk.dress.sisisn tis il

4 Pulehrum pro patria mori," having- for supporters |:

;hung the breastplute that had failed before St Pol's |-

-sowing hia ground, when twoémart-fellows riding::
-by; oneé . of them:called out -with::an:insolent air)!:’

In one corner of the room sat Matilda, silent, and
with her eyes fixed upon the ground. Her falcon
was perched on the back of her chair, and secmed
to participate in its mistress’ rarrow : for its head
was Lburied ip its feathers, and it showod not the
slightest movement, i

The young girl, formerly so higlh-hearted and
joyous that no grief could touch her, was now total-
1y changed. The imprisonment at one stroke of
all that were dear to her bad given a shock
to her fcelings, which caused every thing to
appear dark before her eyes. TFor ber the
heavens were no looger Dllue, the fields no
looger green ; her dreams were no longer interwoven
with tlireads of gold and silver. Sorrow and brood-
ing despair had found tho way into her Leart; no-
thing could console her under the torturing image
of her beloved father confined in a prison and in a
foreign land,

After she had thus sat for some time motionless,
she slowly rose from her seat, and toalk bher hawk
apon ber band.  With eyes full of tears she looked
upon the bird, and thus spoke in a low voice, while
from time to time she wiped away s tear from her
pale cheeks:

“Mournnot so, my faithful vird: our lotd my
father will soon come back. This wicked queen
shall do him no mischiet; for I have prayed so
fervently for him, and God i ever just: mourn no
more, my darling bird.”;

Warm tears trickled down the maiden's cheeks ;
for thongh her words secmed full of bope and com-
fort, yet her heart was all the while oppressed with
the deepest sorrow,  In a mournful voice she con.
tinued :

“ My poor bawk mow we can ne longer follow
our sport in the valleys ahout my father's castle;
for the etranger has his nbode in the fair Wynan-
dael, They have cast my unhappy father fnto pri-
son, and Dbound him with heavy chains, Now he
sits and sighs migerably in the dark cell; and whe
knows whether the fell Joanna may not even take
bia life, my daxling bird ? Then we teo will die of
grief! The thought, the frizhtful thought alone
deprives me of all strepgth, There now, sit down ;
for my trembling hand can po longer Lear you”

And then, in an agony of despair, the poor child
sank back upon her chair; but ber check grew no
paler than before, for long since bad its roses faded;
and only her eyelids were 1ed with constant weep-
ing. The charm of ber features was gone, and her
eyes hnd lost all their life and fire.

Loog timo she sat, sunk in sorrow, and passing
in review the long array of gloomy images which
her despair had conjured up before her, She saw
her unbappy father chained ina damp unwhelesome
prison,—sbe heard the clankingof his chaing, and
the echoces of his sighs of wretchedness in the gloomy
vault, The fear of poison too, then so common, or
thougbt to be go, in the mysteries of Freuch state-
craft, ever occupied her imagination, und the most
frightful scenes followed one another before her
eyes, Thus was the poor mniden incessantly tor-
tured, and filled with the wost terrible apprehen-
sions.

And now a faint sigh was heard {rom the bed.
Hastily Matilda dried the fears from her cleeks,
and hurrled to the beside with frightened anxiety.
She poured some of the contents of the flask into
the cup, raised Adolf's head & little with her right
hand, aud bronght the cup to his mouth,

The knight's cyes opened wide, and fixed them-
selves with a peculiar expression upon the maiden.
An intense feeling of gratitude spoke in Lislanguid
glance, and an indefinable smile passed over his
pale counteuance.

Since he had received his wound, the knight bhad
not yet spoken intelligibly, nor did he even scem
to hear the words that were addressed to him, The
latter, however, was not the case, When, in the
first days of his illness, Matilda had whispered over
bim in her gentlest voice, “ Get well, my poor
Adolf! my dear brother! I will pray for yon, for
your denth would make me still more unhappy here
on earth” and other 1lke words, which, unconsciouns
of being heard, she murmured to herself behind his
couch,—Adolf had heard and naderstood all, though
totally unable to reply. ’

Meanwhile, during the bygone night there had
taken place a marked change for the better in the
wounded knight's condition. Nature, after along.
struggle, had thrown him into 2 deep sleep, from
which he awoke rofreshed and with new life and
vigor; the sigh which broke from him at the mo-
ment of awaking was louder and longer than any
breath which be had yet drawn since bhe recelved
his wound,

And vow, to Matilda's no little astonishment, as
soon a3 she had taken the cop from his lips, he
thl_xs addressed her, in a distinct, though feeble,
voice :

% 0 noble lady l—my guardian angel! I thack
my merciful God for the comfort which, through
you, Ho has given me! Am I worthy, lady, that .
your iltustrious hand should thus kindly bave’
smoothed my pillow? A thousand blessings on you,
for the tender care of a poor knight!”

For a moment the maiden's surprise and pleasure
were to0 much for words; but s00n recovering her.’

‘self, and femarking how much progress he had go

suddenly made, in a tranaport of delight she clasped
her hands together, while she gave wvent to her
feelings in loud cries “of joy. LT

“Ha | now, indoced, you will.get well, Sir Adolf )"
shé exclaimed; “ now I need no longer be all sad-
ness | now I shall at all events hive a brotherto
comfort xap I T

(T0 BR CONTINUED IN-OUR NEXT)

Somelody advertises in the London’ Zimes fora '
servant girl that fears the Lord dud can'cariyone’’
cwt, Haund maidens ‘that c¢nn'successfully wreatle
wifh an hunidred pound weight dre not usually the
gort.0! femnles that fear the Lord, or'anybody else.
for that matter—Hartford Post.’ "' v
- . SOWiNG FOY 'THZ '000ASION.—A. COuUNtryman‘was -

£ Well, mysigood:fellow, :!tia:youribualiess. t6 sow,
-but:we reap the fruits of I'yourilabor! ;. /Ihe" ruatic’:;

replieds« Tis vory
i*bam sowin’hemp.”;

tke you may;.for;jast now Llw.
P ¥ X Wi ek




