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“ Oh, that is what you mean, is it ?
That is only the straw we set fire to,
that we might not be hindered in get-
tiog our waggons through the gates.
The city is sate enough, my friend ; set
your mind at case, and come back with
me. I bave important tidiogs to com-
municate to you You know that I look
at things cooly, and s0 it often happens
that I am right. Take my advice now,
and order your men to face about, and
proceed along with us to St. Cross.
Will you 2"
*In truth, Master Peter, it 1s the
only thing I can do, as I do not yet
know what is on foot. Bat your people
mast halt for a moment.”’
Doconinek gave the necessary order
to the subordinate cflisers ; and ‘mme
diately afterwards was heard in loud,
clear tones, the voice of Breydel :
** Batchers, face about aad then for
) ward | keep your ranks, and be quick !"’
stand. From the villase to the city Then, after personally superintend.
te, the whole road was covered with | {0 the ¢xecution of the manwmavre, he
a multitude of people pressing forward | sqded -
in the opposite direction and so dense | % Ny Master Daconinck, | am at
was the throng, that all farther progress your orders."”’
on the part of the Batchors became im ** N), Master Breydel, "’ replied the
possible. F Y Dean of the Clothworkers, ** now that
Notwithstanding the obseurity of the you are here, you must take the com
night, the latter at once perceived, by | mand: you will make a better general
the confused bubhub of volees and the | ¢han [ ghall, '
dark masses moving before them, that Not a little plea«ed at this flattering
8 large portion of the population was | peqognition of his abilities, the Dean
leaviog the city. Surging obward cawe | of the Batehers lost no vime in takivg
the multitude ; and Breydel and his | poeaseion of his cffize. ** Butchers
men, full of wonder at the sight, rangad | a4 Clothworkers, forward ! ' he thun
themselves on vne side, s0 as to allufv dered out ; ** steady and not too fast!"
them to pass. The retreat of the fug! Upon this the guildsmen set them
tires, however, had none of the appear- | o10ae in motion, the little army ad
ances of a oisorderly flight ; each family | go0aq steadily along the road, and in
walked on by itself, forming a separate | o oyort time reached St. Cross, where

THE LION OF FLANDERS.

BY HENDRIK CONSCIENCE

CHAPTER X1V,

! After the destruction of the Castle of
Male, a short march brought the D:an
of the Butchers and his comrades back
to 8¢ Cross. Already, on their way
thither, they had received intelligence
from Bruges that the French garrison
was under arms, and prepared to fall
a them as they entered the city ;
‘but elated by their recent vistory, and
deeming themselves sufficiently strong
to oppose any force the enemy could
bring against them, they nevertheless
econtivued their march, Scarcely, how-
ever, had they passed St Cross, when
an unexsected obstacle presented it
self, and brought them suddenly to a

group, and keepiag itsell distinet from | oo found the women and children,
all the rest, wn.huubi any lap;-c:]nrancu'uf with the baggege, awaiting their
mingling or confusion. To the centre | ohiva) ™ gingular, indeed, was the

of one of these groups might be seen a
mother, weeping as she wont, the grey
headed grandfather leaning upon her
for support, an inflant at her breast,
and the younger children, erying and
wearied, clinging about her knees,
while the elder ones foliowed behind,
toiling under the weight of farniture
or other property which they carried
upon their backs. Group alter group
followed each other, in what seemed an

appearance presented by this confused
encampment. A wide range of plain
was thickly dotted with groops, each
consisting of s single family. The
night was so dark that it would have
been impossible to distinguish objacts
beyond the distance of a few yards;
bat the numerous fires which already
lighted up the scene, showed the un-
fortunate wanderers crouching round
them ; or, in more ex‘ended circles

Intermioable succession. Some fow | 1100 iated the remote background with
among them had carts or other vehicles | ) ;. flickering glare. Sad and strange
loaded with gouds ; others, though | o g o he sight presented to the eye,

tuese were but rare exceptions, were
thewselves mounted.

It may casily be imagined that ey
del was not long in seeking to ascertain
the cause of this strange procession ;
but the lamentations with which he was

the sounds thab struck upon the ear
were not less wild and mournfal, The
eries of the children, the low wailings
of the mothers, weighed upon the heart
like the last sich of a dying friend
Bat above the universal din might be

answer for at the judgment-seat of
God? "

wi b a somewhat displeaced look, * I
suspect you are trying to throw dust
in my eyes with all these flae speeches
of yours.
and burp, say ycu? And pray, who
gave it to the Frenchmen ? "’

head that wears & orown takes all re-

sponsibility upon itself ; a subject does
not sin by fidelity and obedience.

at our door! "

everywhere greeted in answer to his
inquiries were far from uff rd ng him
any satisfactory explanation.

¢ Master,”’ cried one, ‘* ths French
would have burved us allve ; we are
fiying from a miserable death.”

“ O DMaster Breydel!’' exclaimod
another, ia a still more piteous tove,
“ for your life go not back to Bruges ;
there is a gallows waiting for you at
the Smiths Gate.”

As the Dean was about to pursne his
inquiries, in the hope of obtaining some
clearer information, a wild cry was
heard in the rear, and a voice, strong
and powerful, but hoarse with terror,
shouted alcud ;

“ Forward ! forward ! the French
men a’ arms are upon us !"'

Then there was a general rush on-
ward, and the living tide rolled by
with incredible rapidity. Suaddenly,
from a multitude of voices, there arose
the cry :

“ Woe! woe! they are burning our
eity | See, our hounses are in flames |
Oh, woe to us | woe | woe !’

Breydel, who up to this time had re.
mained motionless and silent from sheer
astonishment, now directed his eyes to-
wards the city ; and there, indeed,
ever and anon, might ve seen red jets
of flame shooting up amidst volames of
Jurid smoke curled high above the
walls. Rage and angunish now com-
bined to rouse him from his stupor, and
pointing to the city, he exclaimed :

““ What | men of Bruges ! is there
one among you coward enough thus to
abandon your eity to destruction ? Nol
never shall our foes make merry round
that boufire | Ryom here ! room | Let
us pass through, and then——""

Tous saylng, and followed by his
comrades, Le dashed with resistless im-
petuosity through the ¢rowd, throwing
it aside right and left, while a buarst of
shrieks arose fr.m the affrighted multi-
tudes, who in their terror imagined
that now indeed the French troops were
upon them. Regardless of the alarm he
had excited, Broydel rapidly pursued
bis way, wondering all the while that
no men of warlike age were to be teen
amoug the throng, when all at once his
progress was arrested by a body of
guildsmen who were advancing towards
him in regnlar order. [t was a baad ol
Clothworkers, all armed, but not all
armed alike ; some hadcros=bows, others
halberts, others axes--such arms, in
fact, as each man had been able to lay
hands upon at the moment ; many had
only their knives. Onward they came

with measured tread, their leader at
their head, stopping the way as com
pletely as a fixed barrier ; while beyond

them again, and following close upon
their steps, other similar bodes might
be seon issuing succcessively from the
gate. They amounted in all to five
thousand men. Breydel was on the
point of addressing himself to the leader
of the troop for an explanation, when
far in the rear, above the din of arms

heard the
strayed from their companions, or were
ealling to the wissing ohes : and londor
and sharper still was the flcrce bark-
ing of
wateh over their master's househcld,
or searching for thew awid the confusion
of the night.

coninck took

shouts of those who bad

the dogs, faithfully keeping

On their arrival at S% Cross, De
Breydel apart into a
house by the road side, the owners of
which received them with the greatest
respect, and readily granted them a
chamber for more private conference
Here, by the light of a small lamp, and
with every precaution taken against
their being overheard or interrupted,
the Dean of the Clothworkers proseed
ed to inform bis colleagae as to what
had taken place in the city during his
absence.

“ First, '’ he began, ** as to the cause
of our flging frcm the city in the man
ner you see, and at this hoar of the
pight: it is entirely owning to yoar
breach of promise, and your Imprudent
proceedings at Male. No sooner were
the flames of the burning castle seen
from the city-walls, than the toecsia
sounded in the streets, and immediate-
ly all the inhabitants flocked together
in the utmost terror: for in these
troublou: tines they ever have the fear
of death baforp their eyes. Messire
de Mortenay had his man under armns
in the marke! place; but only as a
measure of presaution, for no one knew
what was goiog on. At last, some of
the French who had escaped from the
burning castle came flying into the
town, calling aloud for vengeance;
then thore was no possibility of keep
ing the troops in the city quiet, noth
ing would satisfy them but fire and
sword, and Messire de Mortenay had
to threaten them pretty sharply with
the gallows in order to keao them with-
in bounds. You may imagine that, in
such a state of things [ bad lost not a
woment in sammoning my Clothworkers
tegether, that at least we might no:
fall withont making a determined
fight for it. Perbaps we might even
have succeeded in driviog the French
out; but such victory could only have
damaged the cause, as I shall presently
show you. Then I bad an interview
with Messire de Mortenay, under safe
conduct, and obtained from him a
pledge that the city should be respected
on condition of our forthwith evacut-
ing it. Any Clawards found in Brages
afcer sunri-e will be hung.”’

“* What!' cried Breydel, not a little
indignant at the cool tone in which
his brother Daan recounted a capitnla-
tion which appeared to him so scandal-
ous; ** What!! isit possible? Let your
solves be turned out like a herd of
sheep! Oh, if I had but been there!
our Bruges should not have been——""

** You, indeed, if you had been there;
know yoa what would have happened
then? Bruges vould have seen a night
of fire and sword, and the morning sun
would have risen upon a sceue of ocar-
nage aud desolation Hear me out,
my hasty friend, and, [ know, in the

and the hea tramp of the guildsmen,
resounded the well koowu voice of De-
oonincke |

“ Steady, my men,'’ he cried ; ** eour-
age Kaeep well togeither. Forward
third division | Close up, rear ranks |
Fall in there on the | s

ustantly Breydel pushed forward till
he ame with'n eall of his frlend, |
“ What means all this ?'' he exclaimed
¢ A pretty time you have chosen | r|
yoar drill | Is this v hat you arc
while the city {s buraing ! runniog |
away like a set ol cowards after the

women anud children 1"’

¢ Ever the same ! ever hot and im-
pationt I"' was the answer. ‘‘ What iy
it you say about the ecity ? Take my
word for it, the French dogs shall burn
nothing there.'’

* But, Master Deconinck, are yon
blind ? Do you not see the {lames
blazing ap above the walls ?"’

i‘[\‘\n'tw Wb oar

end, you will say I was right. One
thing is certain, that we men of
Bruges cannot accomplish our freedom
alone ; and do you rot see that, as long
as the vor cities of the land lie bound
hand and foot, the enemy has his strong

very gates ? Besides,
how can we think only of oar city. and
forget our country ? No, all the Flex
ish towns must stand or fall t gether!
I donbt not that you have olten pon
dered over all this; only in the moment
of action your spirit runs away with
yon, and you forget all d.flisunlties.
There is, however, another important
point to be considered : pray answer me
this question—who gave you and me
the right to kill, burn, and destroy ?
Who has given us authority to do these

‘* Bat, master,’’ replied Breydel,

Who gave us a right to kili

‘ Who ? why their king, Pbilip. The

The
blocd that is shed cries out against
the master wko commanded the blow,
not against the servant who struck it.
But if we go to work on our own account,
we are answerable bsfore God and the
world, and the blood that is shed lies

‘ But, Master Deconinck, what have
we done? Whoat else than defend (ur
life and property, and uphold the right
of our lawful prince ? For myself, |
feel that I have nothing either to be
sorry for or ashamed of; snd I hope
my axe hasn't yet struck its lasts blow,
Bat, after all, Master Peter, I will not
find fault with any thing you say or
do, though I eonfess [ do not under-
stand you, your thoughts are bejond
the ken of morta! man, and that is the
truth of it, "'

** Well, in part you are right; there
is something bebind more than you
koow of yel, aud that is tho knot [ am
just going to unravel. [ kndw, Master
Jan, that you have alwa’s thoughe me
too patient and slow ol action ; buot
listen now to what [ have been doing
while you were risking all on a peace
of usel'ess vengeance. I have found
maans to acquaint oar rightful lord,
Count Guy, with our plans for the
liberation of our country, and he has
beea pleased to confirm them with his
princely approbation. So now, my
friend, wa are no longer rebels, bat
the gencrals of our lawful sovereign, *’
0O master |’ iaterrupted Breydel,
in a tore of enthnsiasm; ** now I under
stand you ; mow indeed I thank you!
How prondly does my heart beat at
that honcurable title! Yes, now I feel
myself a trne and worthy soldier; ay,
and the French dogs shall feel it too! "
“ Of this authority,’ cootinued
Daco inck, *“ I have secretly availed
mysell for the purpose of inviting all
the friends of the conantry to a general
rising. This eflort has been attended
with the fullest success ; and at the
earliest call every city of Flanders
will pour forth its levy of brave
Clawards, as if they sprang forth out of
the ground, "’

Here, in s traneport of feeling, he
pressed Breydel s hand, while for a
moment his voice faltered with emotion:
** And then my noble friend, shall the
sun of freedom rise again for ‘Flanders
and not one living Frenchman shall
bs left for him to shine apon, Then,
too, for very terror of our further
vengeance, they will give us back our
Lion. And we—we, the men of Bruges,
shall have done thie,—shall have de
livered our country! Does not your
spirit swell within you at so prond a
thought ¢ "’

In a transport of delight Breydel
threw his arms around Deconinck's
neck. ‘*My friend! my friend!" he ex
claimed, ** How sweetly do yoar words
fall upon my ear; a joy possesses me
sach as [ never felt before. Sae, Mas
ter Pater, at this moment I would not
change my name of Fleming even for
the ecrown of Philip the Fair himself |’

“ But, Master Breydel, you do not
yet know the whole. The young Guy
of Fianders and Count John of Namur
are to be with nus ; Sir John Borluut is
to bring up the men of Ghent ; at
Ouadevarde there is the noble Arnold ;
a5 Alost Baldwin of Paperode Sir
John of Renesse has promised to come
and aid us with all his vassals fron
Z9eland, and several other disting.
aished nobles will do the like, \What
84y you now to my patience 2"’

*“I can only marvel at yon, my friend,
and thank God from my heart that He
has givan yoa such wisdom. Now it is
all over with the Frenchmen; [ would
nob give six groats for the life of the
longest liver among them !’

“To-day, at nine o'clock in the morn-
ing,”” eontinued Deconineck, ‘“the Flasm
ish chiefs meet to appoint the day for
action. The young Lord Guy remains
with us, and takes the command; the
rest return to their domaine in order
to have their vassals in readiness,
would be well that you too shounld be
at the meeting, that yon may not
through ignorance disconcert the meas
ures that may be adopted. Will you
then, accompany me to the White
Thicket in the Valley ?"

* Ay you will, master; but what will
our comrades say to ourleaving them

“Tnat I have provided for. They
are prepared for my temporary absence
and Dean Lindens will for the prose
take the command. He is to proceed
with our people to Damme, and the-e
to wait for us., Come, lot nsctart with-
out farther delay; for the day is begin
ning to break."”

The Doan of the Clothworkers had
taken care to have horses in readiness,
Breydel in haste gave the unecessary
orders to his men, and the two friends
sot (I together. There was but little
opportunity for conversation during
their hasty journey; nevertheless, Do
coninck fouand time, in reply to Brey
del's questions, to explain to him in
brief terms the proposed scheme of
general liberation. After an honr's
sharp riding, they at last parcived the
shattered towers of a roined castle
peeping out from among the trees,

“* That is Nieuwenhove, is it not "
inquired Breydel, ‘' where the Lion
made such bavoe ol the French ?"’

“Yes; a litcle farther, and we are at
the White Toicket."” .

‘Tt must he acknowledged that our
noble lord has not got his name for
nothing; for a true llon he is when
once the sword is in his hand,"

These words were hardly out of
Breydel's month, when they arrived at
the spot on which the battle had been
fought for the rescne of Matilda; there
lay the corpses of the slain still welter-
ing in their blood.

¢ Frenchmen!' muttered Deconinck
as he rode by ; ‘‘come on, master, we
have no time to lose."’

Breydel looked with flerce delight
upon the bloody spectacle; and regard-

things, which we shall °T° day have to

less of his companion's remonctrance,
drew in bis horse the better to contem-
plate it at his ease; and aot only so,
but he even urged his unwilling beast
to trample the bodies under his hoofs
until the Dean of the Clothworkers
looking round, also reined in his steed,
and turned back to the spot.

“ Master Breydell '’ he exclaimed;
‘‘what is this you are doing? For God's
sake hold | Surely you are taking a
dishonourable revenge!'’

** Let me alona,’’ answered Breydel ;
*‘ you do not know that these are some
of the very rascals who struck me on
the cheek! But listen | what is that ?
Don't you hear yonder among the ruins
the sound as of a woman's cries ? The
thought is distraction; but it was by
this very road that the villains carried
off the Lady Matilda 1"’

With these words he leaped from his
horse; aod, without even stopping to
secare it, started (T at full speed to-
wards the ruics. His friend proceceded
to follow him without delay; but so
much more deliberately, that Breydel
was a'ready within the castle-yard be
fore Deconicck had dismoarted and
lastened the hor es to the roadside.
I'he nearer Breydel drew to the ruips,
the more distinetly he heard the
lamentations of a femals voice; but
fnding, as he advanced, all further
access barred, and unable at the in-
itant to disgern any entrance, ha hast
ily mounted upon a heap of rubbish,
and 8o ob’ained a view into the interior
f the chamber from which, as he
imagined, the sounds proceeded. At
the first glance he recognised Matilda;
but the black knight who foreibly heid
ber in his arms, and whom with such
desperate energy she sought to repnlse
(for she was again endeavouring to
leave the couch, upon which exaau- tion
rather than slumber had for a while
retained her) was altogether unknown
to him, and could therefore appear to
him only in the light of an assailant.
Instantly he drew forth his axos from
under his garment, climbed upon the
window-sill, and dropped like a stone
into the chamber,

** Villain!"" he eried, advancing upon
the knight, *‘ base Frenchman ! you
have lived your time ; your shall not
bave laid hands unpunished upon the
daughter of the Lion, my lord and
prince.”’

Th» knight stood amazed at the sud
den apparition, not having in the in
stant pereived the manner of the but-
cher's entrance, and for a moment he
made no answer to his threats; qaickly
recovering himself, however, ne re
plied :

** You are mistaken, Mastar Breydel;

[ am a true son of Flanders. Be calm;
the Lion's daughter is already
avenged.”
Breydel knew not what to think : his
excited foelings had hardly yet sub-
sided. Noavertheless, the kni:ht's
words, spoken in the Flemish tongue,
sod by one who seemed to know him
well, were not without their effact.
Matilda, meanwhile, still in her de
lirfum, and accoanting the b'ack knight
her enemy, welcomed the new-comer
with joy as her deliverer.

¢ Kill him!"" she cried, with a langh
of trinmph; ** kill him ! He has shut
up my father in prison, and now, false
caitiff that be is, he is carrying me
away to deliver me to the wicked
Joanna of Navarre. Flening, why do
you not avenge the child ol your an-
cient lords?"

Thoe black knight looked upon the
maiden with sorrowful compassion.
** Unhappy girll"" he sighed while tears
filled his eyes.

‘I see that you love and pity the
Lion's daughter,”” said Breydel, press.
ing the knight's hand; ‘‘forgive me,
sir; [ did not know you for a friend.””

At this moment Deconinek appeared
at the entrance of the chamber ; but no
sooner had his eye fallen wvpon the
scene which presented itself before
him, thah throwing up his hands above
his head with astonishment, and then
casting himself upon his knees at the
feet of the black knight, he exclaimed :

‘“ O heavens ! our lord and prince,
the Lion !"’

¢ Oar Lord ! our prince | the Lion!"
repeated Breydel, hastily following
Deconinck’s example, and koneeling by

his side; ‘““my God! what have I
done ?”’
‘* Rise, my faithfal subjoct,”” ra.

sponded Robert ; ** I have heard of all
your moble efforts in your prince's
service.'”” Then raising them, he pro-
ceeded :

‘* Look here upon the danghter of
your Count, and think how a father's
heart must be torn at such a sight.
And yet | have nothing wherewith to
supply her needs—nothing save the
shelter of these shattered walls, and
the cold water of the brook. The
Lord is indeed Iaying heavy trials upon
me,"’

‘ Ba pleased, noble Count,” inter
posed Breydel,” to give me your com
m.nds ; I will procure you all that yon
require. Accept, I pray, the humble
services of your liege subject.””

He was already on his way towvards
the door, when a gesture of command
from the Count suddenly arrested him.

“ Go,' sald Robert, ‘ and seek a
physician ; but let it be no Lilyard,
and exact from him an oath that he
will reveal nothing of what he may see
or hear."”

“ My lord,” replied Breydel, with
exultation, **1 know precisely the
man you waont. There is a friend of
mine, as warm a Claward as any in
Flanders, who lives hard by, at War-
damme : [ will bring him hither im-
mediately.”’

“ Go ; but take heed not to utter my
name to him ; let my presence here re
main a socret to all but yourselves.”

Breydel hastened away on his errand
and the Count took the opportunity
.of questioning the Dean of the OCloth
workers at some length concerning the
state ol affairs in Fianders, Then he
said :

¢ Yes, Master Deconinck, I have
heard in my prison, from Sir Diederik
die Vos and Sir Adolt of Nieuwland, of
your loyal, though as "yet fruitless en-
deavors. is a great satisfaction to
me to fiad that, although most of our
nobles have forsaken us, we still have

** It is true, illustrious sir,'” answer
ed the Dean, ** that only too many of
the nobles have taken part agaiust | al
their country ; nevertheless they who | a
remained true are more in number than | ¢
the renegades. My endeavors, more |
over, bave not been altogether so |d
fruitless as your highness may suppose;

mysell kaown, [ will give you a sign,
and then you shall demand of all the
knights pre:ent a solemn pledge of see
recy a8 to who I am,
abstain from uttering a word.”

your care I commit my child ; wateh
over the danghter of your Count until
[ return. And now, Master Peter, let
us make haste to the White Thicket."
They quickly reached the appointed
p'ace, aud here falling in with some
dozen knights, who were already
auxionsly awaiting Deconinek's ar-
rival, the whole party entered the
wood together. In this secluded spot
were assembled the chief men of the
Flemish name and nation ; amorg them
John, Count of Namur and the younger
Goy, two brothers of Count Robert,
William of Jualiers, their couvsin, a
priest, and the provost of Aix la Chap
elle ; John of Renesse, the brave Zae
lander ; John Burluut, the hero of
Woeringen : Arnold of Oadenarde, and
Baldwin of Paperode. These, and
others of scarcely less note and cor-
sequence were here met together in
their country's caunse. The presence
however, of a stranger (for such the

black kaight appeared to bs) ocea-
siontd them considerable uneasi-
ness, and rthe looks which they

directed towards Deconinck evidently
demanded an immediate explanation ;
this therefore he prozeeded at once to
give
** Nlustrious sirs,"”” he said, *“1
bring you here oune of the noblest
knigits which our country can boast ;
one ol the greatest enemies the French-
man has to dread. ‘Cer’ain weighty
reasons—roeasons upon which the life
and death of one ol our best friends
depend —forbid him for the present
from makiog himsel! known to you ;
take it not amiss, therefore, that for
the present he keeps his visor down,
and maintains a strict silence ; for to
many of you his voice is no less famil
iar than his countenance. My long
tried fidelity to onr common cause
will vouch to yon sufficiently that [ am
bringing no false brother among you,"
The knights wondered greatly at
this strange declaration, acd racked
th ir memories for a name which might
belong to the unknown kmight ; bat no
one thought of the captive Lion—for
how was it possible he should be here ?
Nevertheless, Deconinck's assurance
was sufficient for them ; and having
taken all due precauntions against sur-
prise, they proceeded without further
delay, to the business of their meeting
which was thus opened by the Dean of
the Clothworkers, who addressed him
self especially to the two princes ;
* I must first tell you noble sirs,’
said he, ‘* how painfully the men of
ruges have been :fll cted at the cap-
t¥vity of your noble father, onr lawful
Count. True it is that we have often
heretofore risen up against him in de
fence of our rights and liberties, and
doubtless some of you way have
imagined that we should therefore take
part with his enemies ; but of this be
well assured—never will a free and
generous people endure a foreign
master. This, inleed, we have clearly
showa for since king Philip's traitorous
plot against our rightiul lord, ofttimes
have we imperilled iife snd goode, and
made many a Frenchman die the death
in penalty for his king's unprincely
deed, while the streets of Bruges have
streamed with Flemish blood., This
being so, I have ventured, noble sirs,
to kindle in your hesrts the hopes that
animate my own of a speedy and general
deliverance ; for I am convinced that
the yoke is now 8o loosened on our
necks, that with our vigorous effort we
might cast it from us forever. A for
tunate accident has served uns in a re
markable mannen; the Deanm of the
Butohers, with his fellows, have 'de-

subjects such as you.”

stroyed the Castle of Male, whereupon

Messire de Mortenay has drive
Clawards out of Bruges, mr;vzﬁ -

treven hundred

to #say, that these bold men p:
and even now the deliverance of Flan | be depended upon not

are by ro means so forwar
For wy part, I khould gladly “the
: day of vengeance postpuned ¥
Till then I will | that wy may ecollact larcer woir e
ments for ensuring it. Bo awired

\.
the
re about five thousard gu;m:,,;m“
rms at Damme. Among !!mmu In

; butchers, i, h"°
diged us with their Dean, J,, lsr."
el, at their head ; nor do | ‘,l,,,[,:“:

Ay h'dh:ly

to turn !

ders is near at hand. At this very | backs before ten times their ,‘l‘:"‘:}l‘“”
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