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CHAPTER VIII, CONTINUED,

“Ha! ba! Seize him ' repeated
Breydel, with a laugh; ‘“‘who will
seize me, | ehou'd like to know?
Take notice thet the commons are at
this moment about to make themselves
masters of the building, 01 that each

vand every one of you ssall answer with
his life for the D:an of the Cl.th
workers. You shall soon see quite
another dance, and to quite another
tune too ;—that I promise you."

Meanwhile some of the rergearts in
waitiog had drawn near and seized the
Dean of the Butchers by the collar,
while one of them was already uncoiling
a plece of cord with which to bivd bim.
Breydel, intert up 'n what he was #ay
ing, bad bitherto taken but little notice
of these preparations ; but now, as he
turned away fiom the L lyards, he per
ceived wiat e cfMcers were about ; and
sending from his chest a deep sound,
like the suppressed roaring of a bull,
he casth is flashing eyes vpon his assail-
ants, and cried :

“Taink you, then, that Jan Breydel,
a free boteher of Broges, will let him-
sell be bounl like a calf? Ha! you
will wait long enough for that!”’

And with there words, which he
uttered in a voice of thunder, he u’rur,"k
one of the officers 80 violently with his
heavy fist upon the head, that the man
speedily measursd «his dength on the
ground; then, while the rest M‘(unl
stupefied with astonishment, he rapidly
forced his way through them to the
door, prostrating several of them right
and left as he passed, In the doorway

he turned ronnd upon the Lilyards,
and again exclaimed :

“You shall pay for it, insolent
seoundrels | Wha ! bird a butcher of

Brages! Woa to you, accarsed tyrants!
Hear me! the drum of the Batchers'
Guild shall beat your death march!"

More he w.uld have sai1 ; bu® being

o0 longer able to hold his groun:
against the multituds that was pressing
wpon him, he descended the stairs,
uttering threats of veogoance as he
went.

An indistinet sound like the roar of
distant thunder, now fell upon the ear
from the other side of the city. The
Lilyards turned pale, and trembled at
the coming storm; neverthelers, being
determine” not to release their pris-
oner, they strenghthened the grard
about the building, so as tH secure it
against assault, and reticed to their
homes, protected by an armed escort,

An hour afterwards the whole city
was in insurrection; the toesin sounded,
and the drums of a'l the guilds be:t ‘o
arms. The distant groan of the coming
storm had given place to the formid
able how! of a present tempest. Win
dow-shutters were closed; doors were
fastened, and only opened again [ r the
grown men of the family to pass out in

arms. The dogs barked flercely, as
though they had understood what was
going on, auvd joined their hoarse

voices to the angry shouts of thelr mas

ters. [Here the people were grouped in
masses ; ther they ran hither and
thither with hasty steps; some armed

with maces or clubs, others with hal
berts. A mnong tho streaming maulti.
tude the butchers were easily to be re
cognizsd by their flushing pole-axes ;
the smiths, too, with their heavy sledge
hammers on their shoulders, were con-
spicuous among the rest at the place of
meeting, which was near to the Cloth
workers” Hall, and where already a for
midable body of the guilds stood drawn
up in array. The multitade kipt econ
stantly increasing, as each new comor
ranged himself under his proper stand
ard,

At last, the assembly beinz now
suffi ciently numerous, Jan Breydel
mounted the top of a waggon, which by
chance was standing in the street, and
flourishing his heavy pole » x ' about his

head, in a stentorian volee thus ad
dressed the throng :
“*Men of B uges! the day has ar

rived when you must strike for life and
liberty ! Now we must show the trait
ors what wo really are, and whether

there is a pound of slave's flesh 10 be
found amor us, whatever they may
think They have Maaster oninek
iu their duvgeos ot us release him, i
It cost us our b i I'his is work for
all the guilds I a righ od treat
for the buatcher N W, d ug
with your sleeves |

And while | low ere ( v
the word of munnd, y himse
siripped |t 800 W r to th der
mnd spra from the wag y € 1

Dee nek lore
k for Was u
* Forw ( Forwa !
t! ur aves of a
1, the a multituce
ard wards h tring
tr re inded wit
) o tyrar ' while
ola { arn might be
vi H1y ol the |
1ol the bells, and |
the roll of diams ; the ecitizen
seoemed possessed one and all with snd
den fury.

At the Nrst approach of their frantic
assailants the guards of the Prince's
Court flcd in every direction, and left
the building wholly undefended But
hurried as their flight was, it was no
rapid enough to save then all; in an in
stant more than ten corpses lay on the
groand in fror palace,

Impatient f A moment's del
and turious as an ¢ wed n, Breyde
mounted tho stairs by t ¢ o] A

me, § 1 moec i a l h sery
long among the people bel wher
the unhapj viotim w rece on
the points of the halberts and instantly
despatched with olubs and maces
Soon the wh building was fi w

he people. Breydel had brot with

im eve the niths AT t
loor R eons v ed
broke1 en ; but, to the 4 A
liberator Ml were ] nin
was no where to be found I'hen the
swore In their lury feariully to avenge
his death

No sooner had the Clothworkers

heard that their Dean had disay peared
than their rage became perfectly ungo
vernable. lostead of making further

search after him, they hurried off in
detachments to the houses of the prin-

cipal Lilyards, forced them open, and
broke aud destroyed every thing in
them : but of the Lilyards themselves
oot a single man was to be found; they
had all foreseen the visit, and had been
too prudent to awsit their coming.

Just as Bieydel was about to leave
the palace, with thoaghts full of des-
pair and vengeance, an old grey headed
fuller came up to him, and sald:

‘* Msster Breydel, you know not how
to search., There is another duvgeon
at the further end of the building, as I
have good reason to know ; for at the
time of the great disturbances, one
mortal yearof my life did [ lie there.
It is » deep uaderground hole ; be
pleased to follow me.'’

Accordingly, Breydel, with several
others, followed the 5ld map; and they
parsed on through many passages, till
they reached a small iron door. Here
their guide took a sledge hammer from
the hand of a smith who was with them,
and with a stroke or two broke the
lock; but the door sti'l refused to open.
Then, in a transport of impatience,
Breydel snatched the bammeor from the
fuller, and strnck the door sacha blow,
that s/l the fastenings by which it was
imhedded in the wall bacame loose, the
door lell from its place, and at onee
afl srded them ready entrinee into the
dungeon

Ia one eorner stood Deconinck, fas
tenad to the wall by a heavy chain. N
sooner did Hreydel perceive him, than
in a transgport of joy he sprang towards
him, elasping h'm in his arms, as a
brother that had been lost, and was
tound again

* O master!" he cried, *‘ how happy
i this hour to me!l I knew not till now |
how much [ loved you!"’

*“T thank yon, my brave fyi vd,"” was
Deconinek's answer, while he cordially
returned the butcher's warm embrace ;
* I knew well that you would not leave
me in the dungeon ; | knew that Jan
Breydel's was not the heart for that,
No 1 he that would see a Fiemiag of toe
true metal, let him 'ook at you |"’

Then turning to the bystarders:, he
ex>laimed in a tone of feeling that
touched the hearts of all who heard
him :

‘*“ My brethern, this day you have
delivered me from death ! To you be-
longs my blood ; to the cause of your
freedom I devore every faculty of my
being. Regard ma no longer as one of
your D ans of Guild, as a C othworker
living among you, but as & man that
has sworn before God to make good
your liberties againet their foes. Here
in the dark wezults of these dungeons,
let me record the irrevoeable oath , My

blood, my life, for my beloved
sountry 1"
A cry of ** Long live Deconinek !

werpowered his voice, and long re
achoed from the walls, From month to
mouth the ery passed on, and soon re
sounded over the whole city.
very children lisped out, *' Long live
Dsconinck !

A flle soon relieved him
chain with which he had besn
to the wall, and the Dean of the Cloth
proceeded along with Jan
Breydel into the veatibule of the
palace ; but the irons on his hands and
ewt still remained, and were no sooner
perceived by the people than cries of

m
Liie

of the

fastened

workers

fury again rose from every mouth,
livery beholder's cheek was wot with
tears at ones ol jry and rage, and
again with still greater energy, re

sounded the cry, ** Long live Decon-
inck !’

And now the Clothworkers pressed
about their Dcan, and, in their exalta
tion, raised him aloft wpon the blood-
stained shield of one the soldiers whom
they had killed. In vain Dceconinck
resisted ; he was ohliged to allow him
sell to be carried in trinmph through
all the streets o! the eity.

Strange sight it was—that tumul
tuous  procession, Thousands upon
thousands, armed with such weapous
a8 the monent had offered—zaxes,
knives, spears, hammers, clubs,—ran
hither and thither, shouting as it pos

segsed.  Above their heads, upon the
»uekler, stood Doconinek, with the
fetters on his hands and feet ; beside

him marched the Batchere, with bared

wms and flarhing axes, More than an
hour was thus oonsumed ; at last
Deconinck called to him the Ueans and
othor priociple «fli:ers of the guilds,
and informed him that he must imme
ately confer with them upon a matter
of the greatest importance to the com |
mon cause ; he desired the to as |
mble at his house that same evenir E,
1 order to concert together the 1 €8 ‘
Ar'Y measures
{e then addressed the peop'e, thank
hem for their services and for the
i they bad shown bim ; the irons
were removed from his hands and feet,
vtud amid enthusiastic acclamations, he :
w onducte by his fellow citizens to |
the door of s hou e in the Wool

CHAPTER IX

morning, before snnrise, John

iigtel, with his Lilyards, stood

armed at all points, in tha
vegetablo market, and with them, in
batole array, some three handred men
Wt arms of their retainers., The stric

est silonce was maiotained,— for the

alarm onee given, their plot would

fail I'ney awaited patiently the
flist beams of the morning son, to fall

upon } people and arm  them ;
then, without more ado, to hang De

ck and Breydel as rebels, and,

lly, to coerce t guilds into com

€ ibjeetion. The sel'- o day

| illon wasa to make his entry

he disarmed oity, and to establish

| \ n of government

s. U ately for them,

however Deconinek’s sagacity had
por d their secret, and had al
rea provi the means for frustra

ting t r designs,

\ moment, and in equal

hworkers and Bu'chors

1 d nents from some of the

othe trades od drawn up In arms

in the Flemish street. Daconinck

and Breydel were conferring together
at a little distance from their corps,
and laying out the plan for their mora
ing's work, It was finally settled that

|

to fall upon the Lilyards, while the
men of the other guilds shonld make
themselves masters of the city gates,
which they were fortawith to close, in
order to cut off from the enemy all
suceor irom withoat,

Hardly was the plan of operations
agreed upon, when the wmorning bell
began to sound from the church of St.
D.patus, and the trawp of John Van
Gistel's horses was heard in the dis-
tance ; npon which the men of the
guilds at oace set themselves {n
motion, and marched upm the Lily
ard+, all in the deepest silence. I¢ wus
upon the great market-place that tie
two hostlle bodles first canght sight
of each other ; the Lilyards jast turr-
ing the corner of toe B idle street,
while the Guildsmen were still in the
Flemish street. Great was the aston
isbmeut of the Fiench party at fi. ding
their secret discoveroa ; nevertneless,
a8 good koights aud men of valor, they
determined to persevere, and were
still confident of suc ess.

The trumpets soon gave forth their
inspiriting tones, avd horse apd rider
dashed in headiong chargs uoon the
citizens who bhad not jeu extricated
themsel ves from the defile of the Fiem
ish street, The levelled spears of the
L' yards were mot by the halnerts ot
the Clothworke s, who in serried phal-
anx awaited the shoek. Buat how grea
soever ths courage and address of the
Gu'ldsmen, their a.avorible position
made it impossible for them to hold
their groard bsiore the terrible on-
slaaght. Five of their front rank fell
dead or wonuded to the ground, a~d so
gAve the enemy 8 horsemen the sppor
tunity of breaking their array ; rhree
f their divisions were already driven
nac he bhodies of the Cluthworkers
strowed the pavement ; and the Lily-
srds now deewing themselves masters
of the fleid, trinmph ntly raised the.r
warery ;@ ** Mountjoie St. Denis !
Feaneo | France !”' Doaconinek in the
front held his ground valiautly, halbert
in hand, and fur soms time sncceeded
in rallying the foremost ranks, who had
a'one to support the whole shock of the
enemy, the narrowness of the street
preventing the main body from taking
cheir share in the fizht. Bat the
Dean's exhortations and example could
not long uphold the fcrtune of the day ;
the Freuch party pressed forwird with
redonbed efforts upon his van, and
drove it back wit confusion upon the
rear.

All this had passed so rapidly that
already many had fallen, bofore Master
Breydel, who, with the men of his
guild, stood at the farther end of the
street, was aware of what was goivg
oo ; at last a movewent ordered by D
coninck opered the ranks, aud showed
at once the whole position of
thiogs, and the danger of the Cloth
workers Mottering some unintelli
g'ble words he turned to his men, and
ori=d in a loud voice :

bim

Forward, Butchers | forward |’
As il beside himself, he dathed on
ward throogh the cpening mide by the
Ciothworkers, — he and his men after
him, against the enemy. At the first
blow his axe hit throvgh headplate and
sku!l of a horse ; the second laid the
rider at his feet. The p«x' instant h
strode over four corpses ; and so0 he
fought onward, until he himself re
coived a wound on his left arm., At
the sight of his own blood, he became
a8 ono possessed ; with a hasty glance
at the knight w»ho had wounded him,
he cast aside bis axs, and stooping be
neath the lance of his adversary, with
headlong fury sprarg upon the horse,
and grappled body v bidy with the
rider, who, firmly as he sat, could rot
resist the maddened force of B eydel,
and, fallivg from the saddle, rolled
with his assailant upon the ground.
While the Dean of the Butchers was
thus occupied in satiating his veng-
eavce, his comrades aud the other
Guildswen bad fallen in a mass upon
the main body of the Lilyards, and had
already cast many of them under their
feet. Onstinately was each jnch of
ground contested ; wmen and horses,
dead and dying, lay piled in heaps, and
the pavement was red with blood.
Soon al! e¢ffoetnal resistance on the
part of the Lilyards was at an end ;
they were driven back into the market

place ; and the Guildsmen being now
at liberty to deploy, and avail them
selves of their superior numbers, it be-
oams evident that their object was to
sorrourd their enemies, and that for
this purpose they were extending their
right wing towards the egg mark
Upon this the knights, seeing them-
selves dofcated, turned their h 5y
and fled from the destruction At
awaited them, — the Butchers and
Clothworkers following them with
shouts ot trinmph, but withou$ mnch
fect ; for, well mounted as they all
vera, they were socn beyoud the reach
of pursuit,

By this time the sound of the trum.
pots and the tamult of the battle had
given the alarm tbroughout the ecity ;
sl its inhabitants were in motion, and

thousands of armed burghers filled the
streots, hurrying to the aid of their
brethren, 15 victory, however, was
already won ; the Lilyards had re-
treated to the ocastle, and were block
aded on every side by the Guildsmen,

While these things were proceeding
in the market-place, the governor-
general, De Ohatil'on, presented him-
self before the town with five h.ndred
French men at arms  He bad foreseen
ok should fiud the '8 closed,
a rding to the old custom of the men
of B o8 in snch cases, and was there-

he gabe

fore well provided for that event. Ilis
brother, Gay de St. Pul, was ordered
o follow elose upon him, with a numer-
ous body of iufantry, aud all the
ergines vecessary for storming the
place. While walting for this rein
forrement, he was already ;“lnu;iug

his assavlt, and looking out for the
weak poiuts of the fortifieations Al
though he saw but few people upon the
ramparts, he did no!’ deem it ¢ xpedient
to make his attack with his men at
arms alone, ywing as he did the in-
domitable spirit of the men of Broges,
Half an-hoar after his arrival, St. Pol
with his division appeared in the
distance, the points of vheir spears and
the blades of their halberts glancing
from afar in the sun's early rays, while

the Clothworkers and Butchers were

an impenetrable cloud of dust indicated

the progress of the machines, with the
horses that drew tham,

The swall number of the citizens
who were im charge of the walls
watched the approach of their numer-
ous assailants with fear and trembling.
As they saw the Leavy battoring
machines brought up, the hearts of all
were filled with the saddest forebod
inge, avd the unwelcome tidings spred
ily circulated throughout the whole
ci'y. Tpe armed Guildsmen were still
p sted about the castle, where the in-
telligence of this new force disturbed
them 1in their operations. Leaving,
therefore, a sufficient detachwent to
vontinue the blockade of the L lyards,
she main body bastened to the walls to
weot the danger that now threatened
them In that quarter. I was not with
ut deep anxiety for the fate of their
neloved Bruges that they perceived
une French wsoldiers already busily eu-
zaged ia wsetting up their battering
e zines.

Tue besiegers carried on their opera
tions for the present at & considerable
distance from the walls, quite oat of
now shot, while De Cbatillon with his
nen at - arms covered the workmen
wgatost a sally from the town. Soon
ofty mov-able towers, witd draw-
ridges, by which to reseh the walls, }
were seen rising within the

| say you ?

| DAV A

‘
>
\
|
i

French |
lines 5 batteriog rame and cata nles |
were alsy in readiness ; and every |
thing portended sad woes to Bruges, |

Bu%, great as the danger was, ©o
coward fear wa. visible on the count
enacces of the Guildsmen., Arnxionsly
snd closely they watshed the foe ;
their hearts b:-at hard and fast, and
their breath shoriened, as first the
hostile squnadrons met their sight ; but

that was soon over. Their eyes still
beot npon their enemies, they felt the
blood fl,» more freely in their veins ; a
manly glow overspread their cheeks,
and the heart of every citizen burncd
within him with the noble fire of heroic

wrath, ‘

Oue man there was that stood joyous |
even to mirth upon the rampar: : his |
restless movements, and the smile
which flitted over his countenance, |
spoke of impatient anticipation, and of |
a4 moment long looked for and at last
found. Ever aod anon his eye, for a |
moment, qiitted the enemy to rest |
upon the pole axe in his stalwart grasp, |
wnd then he would tenderly and fondiy
caress the deadly w.apon with his haod |

Jan Breydel knew not what fosr
Nas.

And now the D -ans of all the differ-
ent conpanies surronnded Daconiuck,
and waited iu silence for his counsel,—
t might almo:t be said, his orders
{e, afier his maoner, was in no haste

» give bis opinion, and pazed long in
leep thought upon the French posi- |
ion, till the restless B eydel impatient- |
y exclaimed :

“How now, Master Deconinck, what |
Shall we make a sally aud |

Frensh fellows twhe
hey are, or shail we let them e¢ome on, |
and pitch them iuto the diteh 2"

Scll the D an of the (,'Inthworimru‘
made no avswer ; still be stood plarg d |
in thought, his eye fixed upon une |
enemy’s works, and seanniog oariously |
the great engines of assanlt with
which they were so abundantly pro-
vided, The bystanders strained their
eyes and wits to anticipate from his
conntenance what his speech wonld be;
naught, howsaver, wis discernible but
calm and cool reflection. Deconineck's |
beart, meanwhile, with all its sell- |
possession and courage, was not one of
those that wore elate with hope and
confidence, He saw plainly that it
would be impossible finally to resist
the fcrce of the besiegers ; the gig
antic catapuits and lofty moveable
towers gave the French considerable
advantage over the citizens, who were
totally unprovided with any equivalent
apparatus. He had soon convinced
himself that the town must in the end

these re |
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1T tell

be stormed, and so given up to Are and
wword, He resolved therefore to re-
commend, sad as it was, the one only | &
poss b e means of safety ; and, tarning
to his fellow deans, thus slowly spoke :

“'Comrades, our need is urgent! Our
olty, the flower of I anders, has been
traitorously sold over our headi, or
rather bebind our backs ; and now our
only safety is in prudeuce. However |
great the vio'ence yon wust do to your
noblest feeling, I pray yon well to
weigh that fact. As there i+ glory for | ¢
the hero who pours out h's blood fur

\ess citizen who brivgs danger npon his
country without need or without hope.
Here, now, no resistance can avail us
aught——""

**What? what ?"’ interrupted impet-
uously Jan Breydel ; ‘‘no resistance can
wail us ? What words are those? and
what spirit are they of 2"

‘ Even of the spirit of prudence and
troe patriotism,” answered D .coninck
* We, as beseems goud Flemiogs, ean
well die sword in band upon the smok
ing ruins of our city,—can fall with a
shout of joy amid the bieeding corpses
of our friends aui fellows. We are
men ; bat ovr wives, our children!—

Jan Breydel, meanwhile, had listened
to the words of the Decan in a very
fever of impatience ; and now, seeing
shat many of thuir fellows were waver
ing, and half inclired to consent to a
sarrender, his indignation burst all
boonds,

“The first of yom,' he passionate'y
exelaimed, “‘that breathes a word of
surrender, [ will lay a corpse at my
{eet — Weleome a glorious deach upnt
he body of a foe, rather than life witt
lishonour! Think you that T and my
butchers are afraid? Look at them
yonder, with their arms bared for the
fizht | How bravely their hearts boat ard

And shall I talk to them of surrender?
I'hney would not understand the word.
you, we will hold onr own ; aund
he whose heart fails him may keep honse
with the womnen and children. The |
1and that would open yon gates sha
wever be lifted again ; this
justice on the coward !"
Fuming with rage, he hastened off to |
his guildsmen ; and pacir g
in front of their ranks :
*“Sarrender! Wa surrender !’ he ex- |
claimed again and again, ir & tone '
mingled anger and contemp’ ; and at |
last, in reply to the aoxions gnestions |
{
|

I
|
|
l

|
arm shall do 1

up and down |

of his comrades, he thus dbroke forth :
‘*‘Heaven have mercy on us, my men !
My blood is ready to boi over at the '
thoughs ; it is an insult,—wn intoler
able insult! Yes; the Clothworkers
would bave us sarrender our good towan |
to the French villains yonder ; but be
true to me, my brothers, and we will
die like Flemings! Let us eay to
ourselves, ‘The ground we are tread

ing upon has often been red with the
blood of our fathers, and it shall
bs red with our own,—with our

3
o B | 1 I
e )
e s
- e g P
Lion ealth, Strengt

and discouraged herause of my
Food, and did so with most sati
my parves and took away all

continy
atisfactory

hollow echo from the abyss,

from seven hundred throats
she rights of his fellows, even 87 thore | oath by which they bound th
is bitter blame for the rash and reck | to live or die togetber way
with the grinding sound of th;
as they whetted them upon the

Deans, or at least the g-ea:
rhem, convinced by the ress

the engines of assault which
posed to submit to necossity,

open pegotiations with the ene

soon

b, RE

my feeling of langnor and fathgua”

own heart's blood,—and thy |

accursed foreigner ' ],u[tyt,t_ C" th
hat hath no stom:ch for the g, 20
part ; but he that will cact iy, 1, de
with us, let him ery, ‘[ r;) Lt
death 1"’ 7 o

As he ceaned to speak, one Univer

shont arcse from the hypng of hal
Ba'chers, and the terrip,. w;’r‘;

‘death !'’' three times repeated

rerated through their Panks s Tevep,

like o
Liberty
Issned
Aud the
“mrelyeg
mivgled

"

or death ! * was the ery which

Meanwhile, the assembly the

er part ot
"llll)g ol
€ sigat of
W stood
vers dig.
and ¢t
ny
+ view to the surrender of the {:l,}b
but Br ydel, restless and susplef u\“
perceived  their gt ntions,
Raging like & wonnded lion, 4 d ‘ith
words palf-choked with fury, he » hed
ap to Doconinek ; while hig | ;

Deconluck, and terrified at th

ready within the hostile lins,

can we expose them, helpless and | e wily comprehendiag the canse of bis
{eserted, to the excited passious of our | vudden movement, br ke th ranky
onemies ?—to their vengeance, aud | and followed him in wild disxo 1
worse still? N ! courage has been *Slay ' slay! " was the s e ont
;iven to map, that he may protect the | ory; “‘death to the traitor! I :',
efenceless ones oi his kind. Wo must | Docorinek 1™
nreender !’ Not small was the peril i -
At th's word the bystanders started, | Dean of the Cioth workers ¢ d.
a3 thouzh a thuander bolt had fallen | N :vertheless, he saw the fur i
| amidst them ; »ad from every side look wporoach without the slighte ark of
of apger and suspicion were directed | rerror upon his counte 1
wgniost the Dean. To sowe, his advice | pression, indeed, was the {
sourded even like treason; all re- | deep compassion. With 1) he
garded it as an insult. Oae universal | coolly awsi ed the onse be
cry of astonishment burst from ¢ r | Butchers, while ever Iron hat
Hps: raging theong arose the ter .
“sarrender? We 2"’ *'Daath to the traito — a was
Deeoninck met with unaltered mien | the axe close to the great lea ead,
their indignant looks, and caluly re | and still he kept his ground d,
plied : like rome glant oak whi lofles
*You, fellow citizens ; however much @ cthe utmost viclonse of the ! o
it way «fll st your free hearts, it is the | the bastlon on which he was ndlng
only way that remains to save our c¢ity | he tranquilly looked dow. 1 the
from destruction.'’ frautic mu'titude, as a ruler o look

rrom his judgmeot-seat upon his ple,
Sudden!y a remarkable char

wer the countenance of Brey

seewed as though paralysed, and |

' aig

axo fell powarless at h's i'le S 3sizad
h an irresistib'e admirat { the
wurage of the man whoso ¢ he
abhored, he thrust aside the foremost
f the guilasmen, whoss axe wa ready
alsed over the head of the | and
hat s roughly, th:t th art
yutcher measured his leng'! the
4 pPArts,
‘Hold, my men! hold! 'h ned
n avoice of thander, while a I
ime be placed himsel! in ir { the
Dean ; and swirging bis 3xe
around him, he warded (fi ke
f his comrades Toe latter ug
| the intentions of their chie!, ate
| 1y lowered their arms, and = at
uing murmors swaited ¢l
Meouanwhile a fresh incidont rred,
which greatly assisted | el o
qneiling the tumul whi had
raised, by drawing «fT the a n of
he excited crowd to anot ter
A herald from the I' . eneh i bl
;| appearance at the f of tt part
| oun which the oecurrences jus ated
were taking place, and witt sual
| torms made proclamation as | W
Lo the name of var mighty prioce
Philip ¢f Franoee, you, rebellious sub
jacts, are summoned by my general, De
Chatillon, to surrender this city to his

wercey; and you are warved, that if

within the space of one guarter of ap

hour you have not answered to this
summons, the force of the storming

engines shall overthrow your walls, and
every thing shall be destroyed with
fire and sword,"'

heard,
th one

As 80on as this summons was
the eyes of all were turned w
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rounded form there i n
d of the healthful ¢ to
pallor and salloy [n-
1 of health ther Lne
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own in health last spring, and eosh
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