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CHAPTER XII. CONTINUED.

A knight, whose dress sufficiently be-
tokened his rank, now approached ;
and after ordering his men to keep a
secure hold upon the prisoner.

“80, scoundrel!’ said he, *‘we
know one another of old: you are the
rufflan that, in the forest near Wynan-
dael, killed one of Messire de Chatillon's
men at-arms, and even went o far in

our insolence as to threaten us

nights with your koife ; and now I
find you murdering one of my best sol
diers on my own ground. Bat you
shall have your reward ; this very day
shall you be gibbeted upon the castle
wall, that your friends in Bruges may
see you dangling, and know what
comes of rebellion.”

* You belie me foully,"” exclaimed
Breydel ; ** I have killed my opponent
in fair fight and in self-defence ; and
only give me fair play, and I will show
you the same over again.”

* You dared to insult the royal ban-
ner of France——""

“ I spoke up for our own Black Lion,
and so0 I will do while breath is lelt me.
Put come, either lift me up, or finish
me at once ; don'i lel we lie here lke
» slaughtered ox."”

At a word from St. Pol, the soldiers
raised their prisoner from the ground,
but without, for & moment, losing their
bold, and cautiously 'ed him to tho
door, Breydel walked slowly and
quietly along, two of the strongest of
his captors bolding him by the arms,
snd as many closely preceding and
following him, so as to render resist
ance useless and escape impossible ;
and wany a taunt had he to listen to
the while from the soldiers who
guarded him,

‘“ Be easy, my fine fellow! ecried
one ; show ns a brisk dance upon
nothing to-morrow, and we will keep
the ravens from you afterwards.”

** Breydel answered ouly by a look
of withering scoril. 1

“If you dare to look at me so, yon
accursed Claward,”’ eoried the suldier,
* I will give it you across the face,'”

“ Coward ['renchman !"" retorted
Breydel ; *‘ that is ever your way—to
insult your enemy when he is in your
power, base hirelings of a despicable
master |*'

A blow on the cheek from the soldier
next him was the reply. Breydel ceased
to speak, and bowed his head upon his
chest, as thoogh utterly cast down ;
but in trath his spirit buorned within
him all, like the fire which smoulders
deep in the bosom of a slumbering vol-
oano. The soldiers, however, misin
terpreted bis silence, and jeered him
all the more bitterly now that he
answered them not a word.

Just at the moment, however, that
they were about to step upon the
drawbridge, their laughter suddenly
ceased, and their faces became p e

with terrcr  Breydel bad soddenly
collected all his strength, and extrica
ted his arms from their grasp. Like a
panther, he sprang upon the two sol
diers who bad been the most forward
in j ering him, and like the wild
beast’s jaws his iron fingers clutched
their throats.

“ For you Lion of Flanders, will |
dle I"" he cried ; *‘ but not on a gal-
lows, and not unrevenged."’

And as he spoke, so flercely did he
grasp the throats of his two foes, that
in & moment they hung senseless in his
hands ; then dashing their heads to
gether with such violence that the
blow re-echoed from the castle walls,
with one tremendous throw he ocast
them from him helpless upon the earth,

This feat of strength and energy
was the work of less time than it has
taken to describe it ; and for & moment
the surprise so paralyzed the whole
party, that Breydel gained time for
flight, and was already at some distance
from his enemies before they had fully
recovered their senses. The soldiers
were soon in pursnit of him, however,

with shonts and curses ; and the chase
was vigorously kept up, till av last he
succeeded, by a tremendous leap, in put
ting a wide ditch between himsell and
his pursuers, ol whom only two were
bold enongh to follow him. On reach
ing the diteh, and attempting to cross,
both fell into the wa er, and the pur-

suit was therenpon at an end, With-
out further molestation, the eourageons
Butche: roturned to the city, and ar
rived safely at his own home.

On eotering the house, Broydel
found, to his asconis! ment, that no oo,
was within except a yonog jonrneyman,
who was himseit jast in the aet ol
going forth,

** What is this ? Where are my
men 7'’ he cried impa iendly,

* Well, master,” answered the

youth, ** they are all gone to our bhall ;
a hasty message came to tell us that
wo were all to meet there,"

** What 14 going on ti

"

n
, master ; but
this morning the city crier read a pro
clamation of the magistrates, er joining
all citizens who live by work or trade
to pay every Saturday so much of
their week's earnings to the tax-
gatherers ; and we snppose that this is
the reason why the Dean of the Oloth

' ¢ »igbitly kno
L dou's rightly knc

workers has ordered all the trades to
assomble at their halls,”’

‘* Stay you and shut up the shop,”
said _Breydel, ' and tell my mother
not to be alarmed if 1 should not come
home to-night ; most probably I shall
not,"’

He took his axe from where it hung,
hid it under his gown, and was soon at
the hall of his guild, where his en-
trance was immediately greeted by a
g(-narn] murmur of satisfaction,

‘* Here is DBreydel! here is the
Dean ;" was echoed by all present,
while the provisional president immedi
ately made place for him in the chair
ol honor. Breydel, howaver, instead
of occupying it as usual, seated himselt
upon a stool, and looking round with a

grim smile upon his comrades, he ex
claimed :

‘* Brothers, lend me your ears ; for
I have need of you. To-day s dishonor
has been put upon me, and, in me,
upon our whole guild, such as we have

Masters and journeymen alike
&mlod eagerly around their Dean.
ever before they seen him so
violently excited ; all eyes were ac
cordingly fixed upon him as he con-
tinued :
* You, like mysell, are true born
citizens of Broges ; you, like mysell,
bave too long been suflering under the
disgrace and burden of bordage ; but
all that is nothing to what I have had
to endure today. By heaven! I
hardly know how to tell it for very
shame,’’
The bronzed cheeks of the butchers
already glowed with wrath, though as
yet they knew not the cause of offence ;
every fist was clenched, and muttered
curses rose to the lips of all.
‘* Listen, mwy brothers,’”” pursued
Breydel, ‘' and be'r the shame as you
best can ; listen attentively, for you
will scarcely believe yonr ears: a
French dog has smitten your dean
npon the face—yes, on this very
cheek 1"’
It the butchers had been wroth be-
fore, they were furious beyond all
measure on hearing these words. Cries
of rage re-echoed from the vaulted
roof, and fearful oaths of vengeance
burst out on every side.
‘“ How,"” continued Breydel *‘ can
such a blot be washed away 2"’
“ With hlood I'" was the nnanimous
response.
“‘I see you understand me, brothers,"’
sald the Dean ; *‘ yes, that is the only
way. Now, you must know that it i«
by the soldiers of the garrison at Male
that I have thus been handled. Will
you not say, with me, that when to-
morrow’s sun rises upon Male, ke shall
find no castle ghere?”
A unanimouns ery of assent followed
this appeal.
“ Come, then,”” pursued Breydsl,
‘‘let us go! Every one to his home,
Let each take hls keenest axe, and any
other arms he can provide ; we shall
want, too, what may serve for scaling
Indders, At eleven o'clock to night
we assombic in the alder-ticket behind
St. Orowss,”
Atter a few special instruotions to
the Ancients, the assembly broke up.
That night, a little before the ap
pointed hour, might be seen in the
moonlight, upon the divers paths in the
neighborhood of St. Cross, a multitude
of figures, all wending their way in one
direction, and finally disappearing in
the alder thicket. Some of them
carried crossbows, others clubs ; the
most of them, however, were without
any visible weapons. Already in the
thickest of the little wood stood Jan
Breydel, taking counsel with his tellow-
leaders as to the side on which they
shou'd attack the castle.
At last it was unanimously deter
wined to make tho attempt from the
side of the drawbridge, first fllling in
a portion of the ditch, and then en-
deavoring to scale the walls. A num-
ber of the young journeymen had been
busily at work catting brushwood and
swall trees, and binding fascines ; and
everything nveedfull for the escalade
being in readiness, the Dean gave the
order to set forward.

The chronicles tell us, that the men
forming this expedition were seven hun-
dred in number; nevertheless, so intent
were they on effecting their purpose,
that the most perfect silence prevailed
amongst thew; not a sound was heard
but the wary tread ol their foots eps,
the dragging of the branches along the
earth, and the baying of the dogs, dis
turbed by the unwonted noise. At s
bowshot from the cast'e they made halt,
and Breydel, with a small party, ad-
vanced to reconvoitre. The sentinel,
weanwhile, from his station above the
gate, bad ecaught the sound of their
approach, though yet uncertain of its
fwport, and now came forward upoan the
wall the better to pursue his observa-
tions.

** Wait a moment,"’ cried one of the
butchers; I will quickly rid you of
this listening dog.”

And as be spoke a bolt from his
crossbow rapidly winged its way to
wards the seutinel. The aim, indeed,
was good, but the missile shivered
iteoll vpon the tempered steel of the
sentinel's breast-plate, aad at the same
instant the alarm was given.

** Fracce! France! an attack! to arms!
to armal’’

* Forward,
Breydel,
fascines "’

shouted
Here with the

comrades!’’
“ Forward |

No sooner was it said than done.
The ditch was bridged, the ladders
planted, and a scaling-party stocd upon

the walls before any effectusl resist
ance could ba opposed to them. With-
in, meanwhile, the garrison was burry
Ing to arms, and in a few moments more
than fAfry f them were in readiness to

oppose the assailants. For an instant
Jau Breydel and his followers had the
worst of the iay; there were hardly
more than thirty of them yet within
the castle, and without helm or mail as
they were, the Fremch arrows rained
fearfally upon them. But this did not
lagt lovg; in a short time all the Flem.
ings hao made good their entrance,
Now, comrades, to work!’’ cried
Breyde!, ** Follow mel"
Aud, like a plooghshare through the
earth, he opened & way, through the
enemy's ranks. HKvery stroke of his
axe cost a foeman's life, and his gar
wents were speedily drenched with the
blood of the slain. His comrades ad-
vanced with no less fury, and drowned
the death cries of their victims with
their shouts of trinmph,
While the coufliot was thus raging

upon the rawparts and in the ecoart
yard, the castellan, Messire de St. Pol,
seeleg that there was no longer any
hope of defending the fortress, ordered
some of his mea at arms to got to horse
with all possible speed. A few mo
ments after, a female figure was led,
weeping and trembling, from an inner
| chamber, and placed belore one of the
mounted soldlers. The sally port was
then opened, the little body of horse-

men issued from the walls, and swim.
ming the ditch, soon disappeared amid
the surrounding wood.

Surprised and outnumbered as they
were, the garrison defended themselves
with courage and obstinacy. All re-
sistance, however, was vain, and an
hour later not a Frenchman remained

never belore had to endure.’’

e

alive within the oastle. All that had

not fallen under the terrible axes of
the butchers had made their escape by
the postern.

Breydel's wounded honour was now
avenged; but his end was only half-
attained, for the Lady Matilda had not
yet been found. After along and fruit
less search in every corner and crevice
of the castle, from its loftiest turrets to
its deepest dungeons, under the guid-
ance of one who knew it well, he was
obliged to conclude that she bad been
carried off. And now, to make his vea
geance complete, he set fire to the four
corners of the building. Soon the
flames mounted bigh into the heavens.
The walls cracked and fell, the infur
iated assailants hewed down the gates,
the bridge, the posts, and hurled them
into the buruing pile. Long before
mornirg nothing was left of the magni
ficent castle of Male that the fary of
the butchers and the devouring fire
could lay waste.

Round about the fire bell resounded
from village to viliage, and the pens-
ants, as in duty bovnd, hurried up to
help at the call; but they arrived only
to be spectators of the scene of destrue
tion, which, to say the truth, did not
greatly displease them.

* Therel”” shouted Breydel, with »
voice at orce deep and clear, as the
last turret fell in; **now let to morrow's
sun look down upon the place where
the castle of Male once was!’’

And the butchers marched cff ina
body to Bruges, singing in choras as
they went the song of the Lion.

CHAPTER XIil.

At the t'me of the conquest of West
Flanders by the IKrench, in the year
1206, the castle of Nienwenhove had
offered them an especially obstinate
resi-tance. A great number of Flemish
knights had shnt themselves up within
it under Robert deo Bethune, fuily re-
solved to listen to no proposals of sur-
render so long as a single man remained
in & condition to defend himself. But
their valor was in valn agaivst the
overpowering force of their assailants ;
most of them perished, Aghting desper-
ately on the ramparts. The French,
on entering through the breach ¢ flected
by their engines, found not a living
soul within the walls ; and for want of
living beings upon whom to wreak their
vengeance, they fired the castle, and
aftarwards deliberately battered down
what the flames had spared, and fAlled
up the moat with the rubbish,

The ruins of the castle of Nieuwen
hove lay some few miles from Bruges,
in the direction of Courcrai, surrounded
by a thick wood. At a considerable
distance from any human habitatl n, it
was but seldom that the place re-
sounded with the foot of man ; the
more 20, 28 the incssant sereenhing of
the night birds, which harbored there
in great numbers, had possessed the
country people with the idea that the
spot was haunted by the unqulet spirits
of the Flemings who had fallen in the
combat, and who now wandered upen
earth erying for vengeance, or wailing
after repore, Bat, though ruined for
all purposes of defence or habitation,
the castle was yet not so utterly de-
stroyed but that its ground-plan ovuld
be distinctly traced. Kven consider
able remnants ot the walls were still
standing, thou: h cracked in every
direction ; large pieces of the roofing
lay on the ground beside the stone-
work which had formerly supported
them ; and windows might here and
there be seen, of which the stone mul
lions were yet undestroyed. Hvery
thing betokened a devastation «flected
in haste ; for while some portions of the
building had been deliberately and
flectually demolished, others again
bad been left comparatively uninjured.
The castie yard still formed an enclos-
ure, though but a broken one, ard en
cumbered in every direction with heaps
of rubbish and scattered stones. Duar.
lng six years, moreover, which had now
elapted since the assanlt and couflagra-
tion, time and pature had dine their
work to ivcrease the wildness of the
scene ; a vegetation, rank and luxuri-
ant, in part, concealed, in part sot off
with ite rich green the cold grey ot the
shat.ered walls, and was Itself relieved
in turn by the wvaried tints of the
flowers which grew profusely amongst
1.

It was 4 in the worning ; & faint
glimme(ing, forernuner ot tne rising
BUn, was just appesring upon the east-
ern verge of the horizon, the ruirs ot
Nienwenhove lay yeposing in their dim
shadow, and the fuce of the still slum-
bering earth showed itselt only under
uucertain tinti—they could not yet be
called colors—whlle the heavens had
already begun to don their mauntle of
blue. Here and there anight bird was
still on the wi-g, screeching as it
sought its hiding place before the com-
ing light,

The figare of a man was seated amidst
the ruins, vpon one of the henps of
rubbish. A plumeless helmet covered
his head, and the rest of his person
was clothed in complete armor. FHis
steel gauntlet rest.d upon u shield, ol
which the cognisance would bave heen
sought la vain, 80 compietely was it
obliterated by a broad transverse stripe
ol some non-heraldio color. All his
armor was black ; even the shafy of the
long spear which lay on the ground be
#ide bim was stained of the same fun
ereal hue, as il to batoken the deep
and hopeless sadoess of the wearor's
heart. At a little distance stood a
horse as black as his rider, so complote
ly barded with steel plates that it was
only with d.ficulty the animal conld
bow its head so as to crop the tops of
the tall herbage. The sword that hung
at the saddle bow was of extraordin \ry
size, and seemed as if suited only for
the hand of & giant,

The silence which reigned in the
ruins was broken by the knight's de ap-
dra®n sighs ; and ever and anon ne
motioned with hia hands, as though en-
gaged in an animated discourse, Ap
last, after many auxious and #uspicions
glances around him in every direction,
he ventured to raise the visor of his
helmet, to far as to make his foatures
visible. They were those of & man far
advanced in years, deeply wrinkled,
and with grey hair, Although his
countenance bore all the signs of lorg
aud severe suflering, yet the extra-

ordinary vivacity of his eyes testified
of the l,n which still glowed within his
breast. For some moments he remained
Jost in thought, gazing fixedly upon the
ruins ; then a bitter smile passed over
his lips, bis bead sank upon his breast,
and he seemed intent upon something | f
at his feet ; at Ilast a tear fell from
either eye, as he thus spoke :

“0 my brave brothers in arms!
these stones have bcen wetted with
your noble blood, aud here beneath my
feet you sleep the long sleep of death!
But happy you who have left this
troublous life In your country's cause,
and without having seen our beloved
Fiand.rs in bondage. The blood ol him
to whom you gave the proud mame of
the Lion bedewed this ground along
with yours ; but, less forturate than
you, he still survives—an outoast, left
to sigh over your silent graves, like a
helpless woman, impotent for aught but
tears.”’ .
Suddeoly the knight rose frcm his
seat, and hastily closing his visor,
turned towards the rozd, as if anxionsly
giving bis ear to some distant sound
A noise as of the tramp of hories was
now audible in the distance. As soon
as he had convinced himself that his
first impression had not deceived him,

mounting his charger, took up his
station behind a portion of the wall, so
as etlectually to conceai himseii from
view. He had not long occupied this
post, however, when other sounds fell
upon his ear along with those which it
had already caught ; throogh the clank
of armor ard the rapid tramp of the
horses, he could now distinctly hear the
lamentations of a female voice. At
this his cheeks grew pale under his hel
met, not with fear—for that was a
thing his heart krew not—but his honor
as a knight, his feeling as a man, urged
him to succor the helpless, and above
all to protect a woman, while at the
same time a high mission and a solemn
vow forbade him to expose himsell to
recognition. The mental stroggle
which he had thus to undergo showed
itself plainly in bis countenance,
But soon the party drew vearer, and
he could distinctly hear the maiden’s
words, as with an agonising voice she
cried ; *‘'Father! oh, my father ! &
voice, too, which, though he recognised
it vot, had yet sometbirg in its sound
that spcke irresistibly to his heart. In an
instant all hesitation was at an end;
giving the spur to his horse, he hastily
made his way over the heaps of rubbish,
came forth upon the open road a little
in advance of a body of s!x horsemen,
who were prceeeding alovg it at s rapid
pace, aud who, by their accoutrements,
appeared to be French., They were
without lances, though otherwise armed
at all poiots, and one carried before
him upon the saddle a female, whose
wild and terrified air, irrespective of
the exclamations of distress which
occasionally burst frcm her lips,
sufficiently indicated that vhe was an un.
#illing captive in their bands. With
levelled spear the biack knight
awaited them. The Frenchmen no
sooner beheld this unlooked for oppon-
ent, than they reined in their Lorses,
and regarded the stranger with locks of
wonder not unmixed with fear; while
he that seemed to have the command of
the escort advanced to the front, and
oalled cut in a loud voige :

' Oat ot the way, sir knight, or we
ride over you !""

‘‘Stand, falee and dishonorable
knight I'" was the answer, ‘‘stand and
let go this ludy, or you will have me to
deal with 1"

“Forward! dowa with him!" cried
the leader to his men.

Buat the black knight gave them no
time to make their onset ; stocping upon
uis charger's neck, he dashed in full
career upon the astonished Frenchmen,
snd in an instant one of them fell
wortally wounded from his saddle.
The rest meanwhile had fallen upon
bim from all sides with their drawn
swords, and St. Pol, the leader of the
band, had already with a trcmendouns
blow cut away oue ol the sable champ-
ion's shoulder-plates. Seeing himseif
thus beset, the knight dropped his
spear and drew his giant sword, aud
wielding it with both hands, speedily
cleared a space around him; for, after
a short cxperience of his prowess, no
one of his opponents dared to venture
within its sweep. St. Pol, whose horse,
irritated by a wound, was no longer
fully at his comwand, perceiving n.w
tha. tho lssue of the couflict was less
certain, at all events less immediate,
thau Le had anticipated, made a sign to
the soldier on whose horse the prisover
rode to make his esoape with his charge.
But the black knight was as vigilant as
he was valiant. By asudden movement
he barred the way, and, dexterously
parrying the blows which ralred upon
bim, **For your life, set her down "
he cried in a voice ot thunder ;and,
a8 the soldier turned off on the road,
and sought to slip by him on one side,
the mighty sword descended quickly
upen his head, and cleft him to the
teeth. In two red streams the blood
gushed from the unhappy man, en
crimsoning the white drapery ot the
youog girl, and bedabbling her fair
locks. Ior a moment the arms of the
dying man convulsively retained their
hold, and then both sank together to
the ground. The consciousness of the
young maiden had failed her under the
alternate agitations of hope and terror,
and she lay beside the corpse of the
soidier motionless and senseless.

Meanwhile the black knight had
already laid prostrate another of his
foes, of whom now only three remained.
But these seemed rather exasperated
than intimidated by the fall of their
eompanions, avd the fAght continued
with increased fury. The horses tore
up the ground, and seemed themselves
to tak, part in the corflict ; wonder,
it was that the unconscious maiden was
not crushed and trampled upon as she
Iay beneath their iron shod hoots. The
combatants, though panting with fa.
tigue, weak with loss of blood or severe
contusions, seemed to have no idea of
anything but fighting to the death.
And now the black knight suddenly
reined his horse back a few paces,
while the Frenchmen's hearts leaped
with exultation as they thought that he
was at about to retreat. But they did
not long enjoy this pleasing illusion, for

instant after he rode at them at full
:npood ; and s0 well had he oalculated
his blow, that, even as he reached the
nearest of them, helmet and head went
fiying across the road. This dexterous
feat completed the discomfiture of the

St. Pol and his one remaining compan
jon instantly turned rein aud fled, in
the full convietion
mortal adversary they had encountered.

many words to describe, were crowded
into a few rapid moments.
bad not yet risen above the hor!zon,
the flelds still lay in dim twilight ; but
the veil of mist was already lifting it
sell from of the woods, and the tops of
trees were beginning toshow a brighter
green,

master of the fleld, with no more
enemies in view, made haste to dis-
mount, bound his horse to a tree, and
proceeded to bestow his care upon the
lady he bad rescued, and who still lay
genseless,
soldier which had fallen vpon her, and
to which, probably, she in a great
measure owed her escape from the hoofs
of the horses.
mire and blood, her long hair trampled
the knight seized his spear, and hastily | jn the mud, her features were totally in-
distinguishable ; nor, indeed, did her
deliverer for the present seek to ex-
amine them more closely, his fisl care
beinz to ccnvey her to some place of
greater security.
raised her carefully from the ground,
and carried her in his arms within the
ruins ol
her gently down upon the herbage in
the court-yard, he proceeded to in-
vestigate the yet remaining portions of
the building, if perchance some place
of shelter should be fonnd.
discovered one chamber of which the
vaulting bhad not fallen in, and which
might, in default of better, serve for a
place uf temporary refoge. The wircow-
paues wvere gooe,
shelter was complete ; there were even
some tattered
hanging from the walls, and pieces ot
broken furniture scattered about the
fivor, from portions of which he suc-
ccdded in putting together a kind of |

better than the cold and damp ground.

search he )
sensible charge, and ocarried her to

own ; then, returniog to the scene ot
conbat, he

orsigners ; for, astonished and terrified,

that it was no
These events, which have taken so

The sun

The black knight, now finding himself

under the corpse of the

Her face covercd with

With this object he

Nieuwenhove. Havirg laid

At last he

but otherwise the

remnants of tapestry

souch, which rude as i was, was at least
Well pleased at the result of his
retened to  his  ir.

the temporary bed he had prepared fcr
her. Here, with apxions care he laid
her down, pillowing her head with a
buodle of the tapestry rolled together.
Tais done, he first cautiou:ly sati:fiad
himself that she was still alive arvd
upinjured, and that tbe blood with
which she wis covered was not her

filled one ol the helmets
with water at » neighbouring spriug,
and led his horse back withi the ruins.
His next care was to cleanse the lady »
hair, tace, and haunds, from wad ard
gore, as completely as the means at his
disposal ana the gloom of tha vaulted
chamber wo.ld allow,—a gloom, indeed
(notwithstanding that the sun was by
this time peeping above the horizy ),
which still rendered her featuies wholly
indistinet, even though the hideous
wask which had concealed them was
removed. Having now done all tor her
that the circumstances in which they
were placed rendered possible, he left
her for a while, in tbe hopes that rest
and pature might gradually restore her.

Ine knight's attention was next be
stowed on ris horse and armour ; a con-
siderable time was spent In collecting
& heap of forage for the one, and in
cleaning the other from the marks of
the combat. Wunen this occupation was
completed, and the sun sto.d high in
the heavens, and the [ace of nature
showed in all ite varied colors, the sun
beams fell upon the window which
lighted the ctamber where the maiden
lay ; and thither the knight now re
turned, to avail himself of the increased
light for making turther acquaintance
wich his charge. He entered ; she was
sitting up npon her couch, surveying
with an astonished air the bare and
blackened wails of her apartment ; but
there was a wildness and fixedness in
her gaze, which spoke of deeper distur
bauce tban were astonishmeut. No
sooner had the knight looked npon her,
than suddenly he turued ashy pale, a
cold shudder ran over all nis limbs, his
blood seemed to turn to ice in his veins,
and when he essayed to speak, he could
only utter incoherent ejiculations H
then, as suddenly, he rushed forward,
and clasped the maiden in his arms, « x
claimed 1n tones of mingled love and
anguish :

** My own child ! my poor Matiida !
Have 1 then lett my prison only to flad
you thus in the arms ot deatn 7'’

Bat the maiden pushed him back from
her with a look and gesture ot passion
ate aversion.

** Tratwor I'" she exclaimed, * how
dare you deal thus insoleutly with s
davghter of the House o1 Flauders ?
An, you think that I am helpless now |
Neither tear nor shame resirain you.
But I have still a protector—God, who
watches over. me. There is lightning
yet in store for you ;—yes, your pun
lshment is at hand ! Hark, wretch !
hear yoa how the thunder growls 2"’

In an ageny of grief and terror,
Rovert de Bethure tore the helmet
trom his brow. ‘* O my own Matilda !’
he cried, ‘* you do not know me : [ am
your father, whom you love so much,
and lor whose sorrows you have wept
80 wany biiter tears. Heavens! she
thrusts me irom her |’’

A tmile of triumph curled Matilda's
lip as she exclaimed :

** Now you tremble, now fear se zes
upon your base and eoward hearp!
But there is no merey for you, The
Lion, my lather, will avenge me ; and
not with impuuity shall you have puc
affront upou the blood of the Uounts ol
Flanders. Hark ! I hear the Lion's
roar ; | hear his tread ; my father
comes | To me he brings his dear em-
brace, and death to you,’’

Not one of these words but pierced
the father's heart like & venomed arrow
and flled it with antold anguish, Burn.
ing tears ran down his furrowed chee ks:
in despair he smote his breast, J

** But, my poor child,” he cried, “do
you not know me ? Laugh not so bit.
terly ; you strike my soul with death,

Iam your father—I am the L.,
you love, whom you call to he

cents of contempt ;  y,, ¢
—88y I

the tongue of the
that I hear you speak wity - h
tongue that flatters to betray 7 e

geon ! and soon, perhaps, poig.,

n~'h°m
1p yon,"”
ed jp A0
he L‘Ul
It

“ You the Lion I'’ ghe repli
rather, llar |
Queen Joanny,
The
hey -mid‘
A dup.

Lion, too, went with them, 1
‘Come ;' and what found he ?

grave " o
wIn a transport of grief the 1

'ﬁeuod her in his armug. * But é': ghe
not hear, my child,” he cricq, Cl{:;"
it is the speech of our father, that l‘
upon my lips? What unbeard of Hj,.:
Inge have thus unhinged your '«n‘nd;
Do you not remember that oy, friend

Sir Adolf of Nieuwland hag procured
my liberty ? Ob, talk not thyg

words wring my very heart | youp
At the name of Adoll, the copy ulsive
strain of the features somewhat pe| ook

and a scft smile replaced their painty]
expression, while :he arswered mr
gently, and this time without 1.
her deliverer :

‘* Adolf, say you ? Adolt
fetch the Lion. Hive you s im
He told you of the poor Matilds 1 he
not ?  Oh, yes ! he is my b I
He has composed a new sonp

ther

r me
Listen | I hear the tones of kiy | t:p'
How sweet are those sounds | But whyy
is that ? Ah, my fatker com 1 s0e
a ray of light—a blessed beam of hope |
Begone, caitift 1" ;

Her words died away int wrticg.
iate sounds, while her countenarce wae
overshadowed with an e xpression of the
deepest melancholy.

Half distracted with alarm and o,
the knight felt his heart sink withiy
him, and he knew not what to do,
Silently he took the maide hand
within his own, and bathed it h his
tears ; but almust instantly she snatched
it hack, exclaiming :

*“ No ; this ha d is not for a nche
man | A false knight may not touch
it. Go, your tears deflle it ; hnt he
Lion will wash out the stain with
blood. Look! there is blood my
garment tcc—Frenczh blood | She how
black it is "

Again the knight endeavored to
meke his wandering child comprehend
who he was ; again he took her in hig
armws, and would have pressed her to
his bosom ; but she violently pushed
him from ber, while in piercing tones
she exclaimed :

" Bogone | away with those arms |
They coil arousd me like envenomed
serpents ; their very touch is dishonor,

Relcase me, villaio | Help | bel;

With a svdden and desperate «flor
the cisengaged herse'f lrom her de
liverer, and sprang shrieking from the
conch,the knight hastily parsuing be
prevent her egress {rom the chamver, A
heart-rending scene here ensued, Beside
himself with grief and alarm, te caught
the unhappy maiden in his arms and
strove to carry her back to the conch;
while she, nerved by all the energy of
delirium and despalr, resisted his ntmost
endeavors. Great as was the strength
of the kn ght, :he secmed ‘or a while
almost a mateh for him ; but at last,
waking a gigantic effort, he succeeded
in bearing her back to the conch. She
now ceased from all further resistance;
her mood appeared suddenly to change.
She sat still ; and looking reproach
fully on the knight, said with bitter
tears @

' It well beseems you to set your
strength against that of a maiden, false
knight. But God has placed d:ath be
tween us ; a yawning grave divides us
Toerefore do you weep, becausc—"'

The unhappy fatber was too much
overcome by his griefl to catch the last
words of the maiden. Fall of de
spair, he had seated himsell upon
& s8tone, and was gazing upon

her with eyes moist with tears, un
ccnscicus of anght but a sensation of
unutterable anguish.

Presently Matilda's eyes closed, and
she appeared to sleep. As he per
ceived this, a beam of hope lighted up
the heart of the - fll cted fathesr. Sleep
might restore her ; and finding in thig
thought support and consolation, he st
noiselessly by her side watchiog with
tenderness and anxiety every breath
she drew,

TO BE CONTINUED.

None feared to approach onr Lord }
a!l found Him leisured, considerate, gen:
sadache

siderate and churlish to all around n':e.
Lord make wmy heart like unto Thir

We must study our Lord's f«i'llf“?'
ness to His friends. His patience, Hig
lovableness. Not for us only, but forall
our brethren, for all our fellow servants,
for every soul on tke wide earth, Christ
died.

o

Appendici*ié Preveh"ed

In Seven Out of Ten Cases DY
Avoiding Constipation with an

. Occasional Dose of Dr. Chases
Kidney-Liver Pills,

Appendicitls is the direct result of :

stipation, or a cold settling in the abd )f
g inflamation of the ap 1ix

= 75 per cent. are the rsult of pa-

Besides abdominal sorene | the

y pains which finally cer 4 bt

s localized pain in th 4o

men, the patient may be subject to Hings

stomach upset, and occasionally ¢ sen=

sation
perations are dangerous and ¢ !

$0, naturally, it is important to avol
toms. Bani h constipat )
ate. There is no preparation tha
onfidence of the people for a
yes Dr. Chases Kid

Pills. Besides loosening the t
put the liver and kidneys in a health
dition, It is the combined
medicine on the liver and kidneys th
these filtering organs effective in elimi
poisons from the sysiem. -
Ask your neighbor about them. of

a dose, 25 cents a box, at all dealcfs-on
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Torento, dar

Write for Dr, Chase's 1908 Calen

One P“i

Almanac,




