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JUST REGEIVED,

A MosT Beaumron Boor,

@lories of the Sacred Heart, by Cardinal Man-
ning, 12 mo., 300 PAZEB...ovvrrass von vees 31,00

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

scqueuces.............................. 100
Internal Mission of the Holy Ghost....... 1.25
cieanse. 120

Temporal. oo eee s con y
Free by mail on receipt of price.
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AGENTS for the DOMINION-
——O—
CATHOLIC PERIODICALS.

s $ () e

per ann'm

New York Tabletyee.ovevs oaien. Weekly  §3 00
u & Freeman's Journal.,.... & 3 00
w &« Gatholic Review,....... o« 320

Boston Pilot.ecane covnnveniane £ 2 50

Dublin Nalion. ..o euue.. R, “ 350
# Weekly News..couuouenn “ 2 50

London Tablet.avasavensioinss “ 8 50
6 Register..osaets cusssnns & 4 50

New York Catholic World ....... Monthly 4 50

Messenger Sacred Heart......... « 200

London Month....cosveovevennns “ T B0

Dublin Review......oss . ove.... Quarterly 6 25

American Catholic Quarterly, Phil. 5 00

JUST RECEIVED,
SERMONS BY THE LATE

REVEREND J, J. MURFPHY,

who lost his life at the fire at Back River on the
night of December 4th, 1875,
We have jnst received from our Agents in England
aconsignment of SERMONS on VARIQUS SUB-
JECTS, given by
THE LATE REV. J. J. MURPHY, IN 187l.
Price, $2.00. Free by mail on receipt of price

from
D. & J. BADLIER & CO,,
Catholic Tublishers,
275 Notre Dame Street, Montreal.

THE LION OF FLANDERS;

o,

THE BATTLE OF THE GOLDEN SPURS.

i=0-;
BY HENDRIK CONSCIENCE.
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CHAPTER IV.

The journey which, at the suggestion of Charles
de Valois, Count Guy was about to undertake, was
a matter of no little risk, both to himself personally
and to thz whole land of Fianders; for there was
only too much reason to belicve that thg king of
France would thisk a1l measures good which might
secure to him as long as possible the possession of
those wealtly provinces,

Philip the Fair nnd his wife Joanna of Nararre
bad, in order to provide funds for their reckless
prodigality, drawn, so to say, all the money of the
realm into their treasury; yet for all this, the en-
ormous sumg which they extracted from the peo-
ple did not suffice for their insatiable wants. His
unprincipled ministers, above all Engugrmnd de
Marigny, daily incited the king to levying fresh
taxes, raiging the already exorbitant salt-duty, and
laying the most intolerable burdens on all three
estates of the realm, regardless of the murmaurs of
the people and the frequent symptoms of armed re-
sistance. Again and again he expelled the Jews
from Fraunce, in ordee to make them pay enormous
sums for permission to return; and at last, when
every other menns wans exhausted, he resorted to
the plan of debasing the coin of the realm.,

This debasement of the coinage was a desperate
sud roinous expedient; for ‘tlie merchants, not
choosing to part with their wares for mere worth-
less counters, left the kingdom ; the pe_ople fell into
poverty, the taxes could pot be levied, and the
king found himself in a most critieal position.
Flanders meanwhile flourished Dby the industry of
its inhebitants, All the trading nations of Europe
and Asia regarded it as their second country, and
carried their goods to.its cities, as to-the universal
market-place of: the world. At Bruges aloune more
money and goods changed hands than in the jvhole
of France; the city was, in truth, a very-mine.of
wealth, This did not escape Philip's observation,
and for some years he had been occupied with plans
for bringing the Jand of Flanders itto his own pos-
session. - First he had laid down impossible condi-
tions to Count Guy, in order to drive_ him__ into
contamacy ;ithen he had arrested and imprisoned
his danghter Philippa ; aod at last be had overrun
‘ond selzed upon Flanders. by force of arms. . .-

Nothing of all this hui escaped the old Count's
-congideration,nor did he. in truth conceal from him-
self the possible consequences.of; his jouroey ; but
Mis grief on neeount of, his younger. daughter’s im-
Prisoument was ‘such-aunijduced him to reject no

neans, however desperate,.which might possibly’

lead to her. releage. Doubtless, too, the safeconduct’
Prowmised by Charles de Valois had; tended consider-
ably to reassuro him. . = o :

And now the . old Conut
‘Robert - and ,Willism;. and: tifty;, Flemish nobles ;
‘Oharles:du. Valois; and af:great, number, of.. Kxench
-'.kmghta, accompanying ithem-on: the journ
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with a cnnopy of blue velvet wrought with goldeu
lilies, and haogioga of the like falling on each side
to the ground; a carpet, richly embroidered with
gold and silver, covered the steps which led up to
this magnificent seat. Philip the Fair was pacing
up and down the hall with bis son, Louis Halin
Lehind them followed miany French nobles, and
ammoog them one to whom the king often addressed
hiz conversation. This faveurite wis Messive de
Nogaret, the same who at Philip's command had
ventnred to arrest Pope Doniface, with circumst-
ances of special contomely.

Aseoon as Count Guy was announced, the kiog
retired to the steps of the throne, without however,
aiounting them, By his side stood his son Lonuis,
while his nobles ranged th:emselves on either hand
along the walls. Then the old Count of Flanders
drawing near with slow steps, koelt on one kuee
before the king.

t Vassal I'" said Philip, * a humble attjtude truly
beseems you, after all the trouble you bave occa-
sioned u3, Yoo have deserved death, and are, iu-
deed, condemned to dic ; nevertheless, out of our
toyal grace, we will now hear you, Stand up, there-
fore, and speak.”

Upon this the old Count rose from the ground
and said ;

% Ay prince, and liege flord! with confidenc: in
your royal justice I have presented myeelf at your
fcgllsl, .t’bat you may denl with me according fo your
will.? ,

“ Your submission,” returned the king," coies
late, You have entered into a confederacy against
me with Edward of Lingland ; you have risen up as
an unfaithful vassal against your liege lord; you
have had the audacity to declare war against us;
and your land bas therefore been justly confiscated
for your manifold transgressions.”

“ My prince,” said Guy, * let me find grace before
you. Bethink yourself, mighty king, what it is that
a fatber feels deprived of his child. Did I notsup-
plicate you in the decpest woe? Did I not humbly
pray you to give her back to me? If your own
son, my future lord, Louis who now stancs so man-
fully by your side,—if he werc taken from you, and
cast intoa dungeonin a strange land, would rot
your grief carry you any length to avenge or to re-
lesso your own blood and offspring? Yes! you
have o father's heart, znd that will understand me.
[ know that I shall find grace at your feet ”

Philip cast a look of tenderncss upon bis son; &t
this moment he felt for all that Guy. had to suffer,

.| and his beart melted with cowpassion for the un-

fortunate Count.

8ir,” cried Louis, with emotion, *for my sake
be graclous to him; I pray you bave pity upen him
and upon his child,” _ '

The king, however,jhad recovered from him eno-
tion, and now assumed a sterner aspect.

“ Be not so casily moved by the words of a dis-
obedient vassal, my son,” he said, ‘**However, I
will not refuse to listen, if only it can appear that
what he has done has been for Lis daugbter’s snke,
and not from contumaecy,”

& Sire,” resumed the Connt, * your majesty knows
thnt whatover man could do 1 did, to have wy child
back; but none of my endeavours aviiled ; all my
preyers and supplications were in vain; and even
the intervention of the Holy Father was of no of-
fect. What, then, couldd 1 do? I fiattered myself
with the hope of procurring my danzbter's deliver-
ance by force of arms; the rortune of war, buwever,
was against me, and the vietory was with your
majesty,”

% But,” interrupted the king, # what can wedo for
you? You have given an evil ecxample to our vas-
sals, and if we show grace to you, will they not all
rise up against us, and you, perhups, once more join
yourself to their number ?”

%0 my prince!” angwered Guy, “let it please
your majesty to restore theunhappy Philippa to her
father and I swear to you that 1 shall bind myself
with inviolable fidelity to your crown.,’

% And will Flanders raise the contribution we
have imposed ? And will you duly repay all the
costs of the war which your insolence aud con-
tumacy compelled us to make against yon 7’

% No sacrifice shall be too great for me to repay
your majesty’s gracious favour: al] your commnands
shall be humbly and punctually obeyed. But my
child, sire; my child I

“Your child?” interposed Philip, hesitatingly ;
and his thoughts reverted to his wife Joaoua, who,
he knew, would hardly with good will release from
captivity the dmughter of the Count of Flanders,
Fearing to provoke the wrath of his imperious
queen, be did not venture to follow the better
tnovements of his heart; so, without making any
absolute promise to Guy on this point, he teplied :

“The intercess’on of our beloved Lrother has done
much for you ; and, moregver, your hard lot moves
mo to compassion, You have sinned; but your
punishment has been bitter. Be of good hope; I
will endeavor to sweeten your cup. Nevertheless,
wo cannot, on this very day, fioally receive you into
favour; so great a maiter must first have due delib-
eration, We require, moreover, that you make a
public submission in tlm presence of our vaigals
here assembled, that you sy be an example 10
them all. Go now® leave ur, that we may once
more consider what we can do for an unfaithiul
‘and disobedient vassnl.” :

Upon this command the Count of Flanders left
the hall ;:and before ho was out of the palace the
report'was universally current among the French
nobles that the king had . promieed to restore him
his land and his daughter,, Many wished him joy
-with-all their. hearts ;. others, who had built am-
‘bitious hopes on the:conquest of Flauders, werv io-
wardly displeaged ; but as they could not oppose

-the king's,will, they took. care ;that their vexation

should not be seen,; . .
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pleasantly comes a ray of joy into your dackling
hearts! How easily do you forget your prins, to
embrace an uncertain happiness, as if you had al-
rerdy empticd the cup of woe; while the dregs,
bitterest of all, still remain for youto drain! Yon
se ' asmile on every countenance, and press the
hand of every one that seems to sympathize in your
happiness. DBut trust ot the fickle dame Fortune,
nor her everrolliiog wlheel; nor yet the wordsof
those who were ot your fiivnd when vou were in
adversity, For envy and treason are hidden under
the double countennnce, as adiders lurk under
flowers, and scorpions bebind ‘the golden pine-
apple. In vain do we seek the track of the serpent
in the field; we feel hér poisoncd tooth, but know
not whence it has stricken us. So does the envions
and spiteful man work in darkness; for he knows
his own wickedness, und out of shame conceals his
evil deeds. The black soul does not show upon
the flattering countenance ; and so bis arrows strike
us to the heart,even while we hold him for our
friend, .o

Count Guy lost no tim» in taking the nccessavy
steps for satisfying all the king’s requisitions im-
mediately upon Lis return to Flanders, and for lay-
ing the foundations of a long peace, in which his
subjects might forget the calamities of war, Even
Robert de Dethune scemed to have na doubt of the
promised grace; for, ever since his fathel's appear-
ance at court, the I'rench nobles had on all ocen-
sions bebaved with the utmost kindness and civility
to tke Flemings ; and as the latter well knew that
the thoughts of princes are best read on the coun
tenances of their courtiers, they saw infthis demean-
our a certain proof of the favour and good-will of
the kinz.

De Chatitlon, among the rest, had repentedly
visited the Count, and overwhelmed him with con-
gratulations ; Lut be concenled o devilish secret in
his heart, which he contrived to hide with his
smiles, His niece, Joanna of Navarre, having pro-
mised him that the fief of Flanders should one day
be Lis, all his ambitious projects had centered upon
this one goal; and now le beheld it vanishing
into thir air before his eyes, like a dream which is
gone and leaves no trace behind.

There is vo passion of the lLuman beart which
more readily apd imperiously lcads away those
who were subject to it into every kind of iniquity
than the lust of power; pitilessly it trnmples down
whatever impedes its path, and looks not round to
count the havee it lias made, so steadfastly and
constantly does it kecp its eves fixed on the darling
object, Possessed by this fiend, De Chatillon re-
rolved in his heart on a deed of treachery, of which
his owr{selfish interests were indecd the real motive,
but which he decorated before his conscience with
the fair name of daty and pairoitism,

On the very same day that he arrived at Com-
piegoe lic chose ont ore of his most faith{ul ser.
vants, and mounted him on his best horse, he
despatched him in all haste to DParis. A letfer
whkich this messenger bore gave a full account of
all that had passed to the queen and Enguerrand
de Marigny, and wrgently presscd their spredy re.
turn to cowt.

His traitorous desigo met with the fullest success,
Joauna of Navarre's fury knew na buunds, "The
Flemings praciously received! Should they to
whom she had swora an eternnl hate thus eseape
her at the very moment when they secmed at Inst
fully in her power? And Epguermnd de Marigny,
who had already squandered, or in prospect laid out,
the enormous sums which hi¢ reckoned oa extort-
ing from the Flemnish burgheis! Both of these foes
of Flanders had too great an interest in the de-
struction of their prey. to allow it thus easily to
give them the slip. XNo sooner bad they received
the intelligence thoa Lotly hastened bLack to Com-
piegue, and appeared suddenly and unexpectedly in
the king's chamber.

“ \What, sire I” cried Joanna; ¢ awm I, then, noth-
ing to you, that you thus receive my enemies into
favour without a word said to me? Or have you
lost your reason, that you are resalved on nonrish-
ing these Flemish serpents to your ewn destrue-
tion ?”

“ Madam,” answered Philip, calmly, % methivks it
would beseem you to address your husband and
your king with somewhat more respeet. If it is
my pleasure to show grace to the old Count of
Flanders, so it shall be.”

“No!" cried Joanna, ivflamed with anger, so
shall it not be! Here me, sire! I will not have it
50 ' What! shall the rebels who beheaded my
uncles escape thus ? shall they have it to bonst
that they have shed with impunity the bLlood royal
of Navarre, ard jnsulted its queen ?”

“ Your passion leads you astray, madam,” replied
Philip; # bethink yourself calmly, and tel! me, is
it not right that Philippa should be restored to her
father "

At this Jonnna's fury waxed still higher,

** Relense Philippa!” sho exclaimed, ¢ Surely,
sire, you cannot think of it! That she may be
mariied to Edward of England's sou, and so your
vwn child may lose a throne? No, no; that shall
never happen, lLelieve me. And wbat is more,
Philippa is8 my prisoner; and you shall find that
even your kingly power is not sufficient to rescue
her from my grasp !

« ‘I'ruly, madam,” eried Philip, * yon are excerd-
ing ull bounds!’ I would have you know that this

moreover, that I do pot ake yon feel it! I am
your sovereign, and as snch I will bu obeyed 1”

“ And you intend to restore Flanders to this old
rebel, und to put him in a position once “more to
‘make war upon you? A grievous repentance will!
you prepare for yourself by go ill-consideréd nstep!.
For my-piait, since I sev that I am - of 50 sniall ac-
covut with: you, “that & matter so nearly concerning
me i3 to bo' settled without niy being even consult-

This last kpeéchii 6f Queen Joanon had‘a: poworfal
¢ftect upon‘tke* king’s miud ; “for the posecssion”of
Navarre was in‘truth a indtterof no'small'itaports
‘ahice to’ the- crown' ‘of " France; 1

ot ~#nd -Philipwould!
'haveparted with'n ‘great Vdéal- rithér ‘than /chat:

oanba bad ‘mbie! thad . onde’thireatencd hint with
étiilbg to-'ber OWwn states,and He Menred.thi i
‘might'ono- day chrfy*this desiguiiinto effe
"some consideratigiF¥théiefore-lie replied 2

% You are offended; without cause, madam

uanseéinly defiancs ‘much disploases we ; take - care, |-

‘vant Die ‘Vos: that it isfrom hie mouth you hear]

-possesged by:evilspirite!.v lvis b b o b
- $What.is it-you say 7" cried his;hearers

4 SiroDiederik,” eaid: Robert.sharply, 0 1
your flowers of ;rhetorie;;youhaye.something seri

| grieves me . to have to: bringi;Joanna of Navarra

bave not yet come to any determination on the sub-
Jjeet”

¥ You have snid enough to et your intentions be
seen,” auswered Joanua. ¥ But be that as it may, I
tell von, that if you disregard mo so far a8 to set
my wishes nnd npinion nt nought, T will leave you;
I will notstay here to be exposed to the conse-
queaces of your want of prudence and foresight.
The war agninst tlanders has exhausted your treaa
ury and your peeple ; and now that you have the
means in your hands of retrieving yourself at the
expense of the rebels, you are about toreceive them
into favour, and to give them all back again ! Never
have our finnnces been in a worse condition ; that
Messire de Marigny can tell you.”

Thus appealed to, Enguerrand de Marigny ad.
dressed the king.  “Sire,” said he, it is impossible
we can continue to pay the troops you are main-
taining, for the people caunot or will not any long-
er poy the taxes. The Prevot des Marchands ut Paris
has refused the additional contribution ; so that be-
fore long Ishall not be able even to meet the daily
expenses of your majesty’s houseliold. To corry
the debnsement of the coin, too, any farther is im.
possible. Our only resource, then, is Flauders,
where the commissioners whom I have despatched
are at this moment engaged in raising the money
to help usout of our difticulties. Consider, sire,
that in restoring this land to the Count, you deprive
yourself of your last ' resource, and expose yourself
to all thoe consequence of the existing embarrass-
ments,”

“What?* said Philip, in a tone of mistrust,
“can it be that the whole of the last contribution
levied upon the third estate is alrendy cxpended ?”

“Sire,” replied De Marigny, “I have had fo repay
to Stephen Barbette the moneys which the furmers
of the tolls at Paris had advanced. There remains
but little or nothing in the treasury.”

The queen sasv with malicious joy the dowbcast
air with which the king received this news, and she
perceived that now was her opportunity fcr obtain-
ing a final sentenco of condemnation upon the old
Count. Drawing near, therefore, to her husband
with & well-dissembled return of gentlenese, she thus
spoko:

¢« You see well, sire, that my counsel is good,
Tow can ron lose sight of the interests of your own
kingdom merely to favour these rebels?id They
have openly defied you ; they have joined with your
coemics, and have set at pought your just com-
mands, Seeiop that it is their wenlth that thus
puffs them up, nnd maokes them insolent, nothing
can be better in every way than to tuke from them
this superfluity of riches; and as they haveall
justly deserved to die, they may wecll kies your
royal hand, and thank you that you do not also de-
prive them of their Iives.”

4 But, Messire de Marigny,” said the kiog, turn-
ing to his minister, “can you find no menus of
meeling the nccessary eapenses for some short
time at least 7 For I hardly think that the moucys
from Flanders will come in so quickly, What you
tell mo of the state of things disquicts me to the
last depree.’’ ’

4T know of no cxpedient, sire ; we have already
employed too many.”

“Listen to me," interposed Joanua, “If yam
will follaw iy counsel, and denl with Guy as I de.
sire, I will procure n lonn on the credit of my king-
dema of Navarre, so that wo shall be set free from
all anxiety for somo time to come.”

Whether from weakness or poverty, the king
gave way, aed agreed to all that Joanna r('-qmrcd.
The poor old Count was thua delivered into the
hand of the traitress, in order to undergo the cere-
mony of a public humilation, and then to be kept a
prisoner, fas awey from his land and people!

CHIAPTER V.,

The evening was already far advanced when
Joanna of Navarre arrived at Compiegne ; and while
with threats and cunning sbe was extorting from
her vacillating husband the sentence of condemua-
tion upon the House of Flanders, its unfortunate:
chief was sitting with his noblesin a large raoin of
his Jodging. The wine passed round again and
again in silver goblets ; and joyfnl hopes and pleas-
ant anticipation formed the universal Fulject of
conversation. More than ore point bad nlready
been warmly discussed, when the door opened, and
Diederid dic Vos, whe, ns Robert de Deihune’s
bosom-friend, was lodged in the same housc with
the Count’s family, entered the apartment,

For & while he stood without speaking, looking
at the old Connt ana his sone, first at one, then.at
the other. His countenance bore an expressien of
deep nflliction and intense compassion. Joyous and
open as his bearing ever was, his comrades were
not a little terrified at his unusual deportment; and
they suspected that some evil news must have
reached him, thus to overcast hls countenance and
disturb his spirit. ‘

Robert de Bethune was the first to give express-
ion to this feeling in'words. ¢ Have you lost your
tongue, Diederik 7" ho exclaimed ; * speak, and if
your bave bad news for us, spare your jests, I pray
'Ou.”‘ - T . L . ) R
! “You need not fuar:my jesting, Lovd Robert,” was

the reply. * But I know not how to tell you what
I hate to say ; I cunnot bear to be o messenger of
of evil? . N

An cxpression of fenr pase-d over the counten-.
ancesof all present; they regarded Diederik with -
anxious. curiosity. '[he latter meanwhile filled a
goblet with wine, drank it off, end then proceeded :

tThat will give me courage; and in truth I want-'

vd it;  Lirten, then, and forgive. your faithfal ser-

such news. You are all in hopes of being gracious-!

ly recéived by the King, and .not.without reason,i|-rest of the ‘company - likewise- left the a

for he is a generous prince. The,day. before yester-.

~day:he. found plessureinithe, thought.of showingi .
himself magnanimous; but.then he was 1noi, as now,| S
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These names had a terrible efiect on ail the com-
pany who, as if suddenly struck dumb, bowed their
beads without spesking a word. At Inat the youny
William lifted up his hands, and cried despaifin_:-,]y:

“ Heavens ! the cruel Jonrua sud Enguermand
1Dutx\(:u-if.;n_vl ol, my poor sister ! my fathier, wo urs

ost!" p T (g T

“\Well, then, now you understand,” eaid Diederik;
“ thoxe aro the evil apirits which possess the good
Prince,  You see, most noble Count, that your sev-
vant Diederik was not 6o far wrong, when he warn-
ed yon at Wynandael against this trap.”

“Who told you that the queen is at Compivanc?”
usked the Count, as though lie still thanght the mat-
ter doubtful, )

%My own eyesight,” answered Diederik. ¥ lver
fearing some underhnnd work (for I put no trust in
their double-tongued speeches), I kept on the watch
with eyes and cars both wide open. I have seen
Jonnna of Navarre, seen her face, and heard her
voice. My faith and honor on the truth of what I
tell you,”

¥ What Diederik tells us is doubtless the truth.”
said Walter of Lovendeghem ; % Joanna is certainly
at Compiegne, for ho pledges his honor that itisso;
and elie will as certainly use every efiort to destroy
our hopes from the king, with whom her intluence
is, heaveng knows, only too great. The best we can
do is to eMnsider with al! speed liow to eet out of
]thie trap; when we are prisoners, it wiil Le too

a ‘,‘”

The cfiect of this intelligence upon the old Count
was such as to depress him even to despair. His
position was so dangerous, that he could find no
outlet from it; escape seemed impossible, for they
were in the very heart of the king's tentitories, or at
lenst too far {from Flanders to have any Lope of
safety in flight. Robert de Dethune chafed like a
lion in the toils, and cursed the joursey which had
thus delivered him bound hand and foot into the
power of his enemies,

Thus for a while they ent in glooiny silence, —ile
Count disconsolate and uncertain what to do, and
the eyes of all the rest on him. Suddenly aservant
of the comt appeared appearcd at the door of the
chamber, and cried witly a lond voice :

# Messire de Nogaret, with n messags from the
king."

A sudden movement sufliciently evinced the
nnxiety felt by the Flemines at this startling an-
nguncement, Mdssire de Nogaret was the acens-
tomed ~ud well known instrument of the king's
secret commands; and they all supposed that he
was 10w come with an armed force to arrest then:,
Rohert de Bethune drew his sword from the sheath,
and laid it beforc him on the table. "The other
knights gmsped the hilts of their swords, and
looked fixedly at the door ; in which pasition they
still were when Messire De Nogaret entered, who,
caurteously bowing to the knights, turned to C'ount
Guy, and thus addressed him :

“Count of IFlanders! Ny gracious kinz anil
master requires of you to appear before him to-
morrow, na hour hefore nnoxn, and there publicly to
ask pardon of him for your transgression. The
arrival of our most gracious queen has hastened
this command. She has hersclf interceded in your
behalf with her royal consort, and I hrve it in com-
mand from her to assure vou of the satisfaction
your submission gives her. To-morrow, then, gen-
tlemen! Forgive me that I leave yon hastily
their majesties nre waiting for me, and I cannot
stay. The Lord have you in his leeping

And with this greeting he left the room.

 Thanks be to Heaven, gentlemen ! exclaimed
Count Guy; *'the king iz gracious to us: now we
may go to rest with hearts at ease. You have Lieard
his majesty’s commands ; be pleased to hold your.
selves in readiness to obey them.”

The knights now recovered their spirits once
more, They conversed for some time uponn the
elorm Diederik bad given them, and the happy re-
sult which seemed now to await their expedition ;
while a goblet of wine was cioptied to the health of
their aged Count,

As they were sepanating for the right, Diaderik
took Dobert’s hand, and in a suppressed voice said
to bim :

“ Farewell, my friend and moster! yes, farewell ;
for I fear it will be long before my hand shall again
press yours. Dut remember that your servant Die-
derik will ever stand by you nand comfort you, in
whatsoever Inud—in whatsoever dungeon your lot
may be cast.”

Robert saw & tear glisten in Diederili’s eye,
which told him how deeply his faithful friend was
moved.

# I understand you, Diederik,” he whispered in
reply ; “ what you fear is what I too foresee. But
there is po cscape left now., TFarewell, then, till
better days.” '

“ Gentlemen,” pursued Diederik, turning to the

company and spesking aloud, “if you have any
commends to your friends in Flanders, I shall be
bappy to convey them ; but I must beg you to be
quick.”
. “Whatdo you mcan?" cried Walter of Loven-
deghem ; ¥ are you. not going to court with us to.
morrow, Diederik - -
“#Yeg, I shall he there with you; but peither
you nor the Frenchmen shall know me. I have
snid it, it will take & better hunteman than King
Phillp to cntch the fox; God have you in His
guard, gentlemen " . ‘

He wag already. out of the door while headdressed
to them this last greeting. . ! ‘ I
- ./The Count withdrew, with attendants, and th#
| : i partment,
and betook ‘_t‘hem:sswes‘to-th‘eir-beds.' ol
.+ (10 B3, CONTINUED IN'OUR NEXT.)'
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