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THE LION OF FLANDERS; |

. T omy,
HE BATTLE OF THE GOLDEN SPURS.

Q-2

BY RENDRIK CONSCIENCE,
.+ s n O (s,
" CBAPTER IX (Cortinued).

On reaching the French lines Deconinck and the
berald of the gullds were jmmediately intro-
duced into’the tent of De Chatillon, when the Dean
of the Clothworkers advanced towards the general,
aud with'a firmecountensance thus addressed him :

# Megsire ‘de- Chatillon, the citizens of Bruges
give you to know, by me their delegate and spokes.
wman, that, in order to avoid useless bloodshed, they
bave regol7ed to surrender to you the city, Never-
theless, since it is a noble and honorable feeling
that leads ‘them to proffer their submiselon, they
can maka it only on the:following conditions :—
first, that the cost of his majesty's late entry be not
levied by a mew impost upon the commons ; second-
ly, that the present, maglstrates be displaced from
their officed ; and lastly, that no one be prosecated
or distnrbed on account of any part he may have
taken in these present troubles, by what name go-
ever the same'may be called. Be pleased to inform
me whether yon assent to thege terma.” .

What " exclaimed the governor, his counten-
atce overcast -‘with displeasure: ¢ what manner of
talk'is thiz?: - How- dare_you speak to me of con-
ditions, when I have :only to bring my engines to
your walls and batter them’ down, without hind-
ranca or delay 7" : - .o o T

“Phat is  very ‘possible,” replied Deconinok
firmly : « bt I tell you, evertheless,—and db'you
gite heed to my words,—that our city ditch'shall
befilled with the 'dead of your people, before a
single Frenchmen - shall plant - h!s foot “upon our
wills, We, 00, are ‘not unprovided -with imple:
ments of war § and they tLat have read our chromi~
cles, bave notinow:to learn that the men‘of Broges
know how to die for their country.. & " .- = -

“ Yer, yés; I know!well that gtiff-necked obstin-
acy which is the charsoteristic of your mce ; but
what care I for that 7 The 'courage- of ‘my men
‘Sbsiacles ; your city ‘must-surrender at

knows no'
discretion™:. .+ e R L
To say the truth, the :sight of that warlike mul.
titude 'in's*army. array' upon-’ the " walls. had
filled ' De ; Chatillon with'::serioud - apprehen-.
niong as<to the: issue of':the'!'coming E_;ﬂ‘ight.
Kuowingias: he «dld the : indomitable  epirit of
the men of Bruges, aud - the prdbability"of @ dess
perate resistauce, prudence atrongly dl_clnt:_ed to
him the desirableness of ‘gainiug possession of ‘-tl_lxel
city, if possible, without & struggle. - He was nota:
little rejoiced, therefore, when the arrivatiof Decon-!
inck gave him hopes~of' the 'peaceful accomplish--
ment of his wishes; U« On:the -other hand, the con-.
ditions' proposed:: wera: by :no i 1neans tothis tast?r
He mightto b sure; at-tnce acospt:them under:a:
mental. reservation; aud-afterwards: invent. some:
Pretext for;evading: thém ; bt he- had a supreme?
mistrust of the'Dean;of the -Clothworkers; Decon-
inck, and:groatly doubted whetlier'hiercould safaly.
rely upon  what-be -hadisaidsj:Herresol ved; there-.
fore,'to put hiswor theteatiand'seawhether:
b really wagtfue)an? ho: adsertéd t:thomen of
Bruges ‘wers 7determinéd “tocTesia thoudeath, -
rither thau surrender &t difdretion y:accérdingly, in,
o loudiyoigoihe gavé the isignal “for advancing: the
engldes:tothe
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of thig, be adhered lirmly to the counditious he had
proposed ; while ke regarded with apparent indif-
ference the hostile peeparations which were being
made.around him,

The cool self.pessession of the Flemiog was too
much for D¢ Chatillon. He was now coavinced
that the men of Pruges stood in uo fear of him,
and that they would defend their city to thelast
extremity. Unwilling, therefore, to stake all upon
this isolated point of the game, hie at last conde-
scended. to anegotiation ; and, after some dis.
cusgion, it was finally agreed that the magistrates
should remain in office, while the other two points
wers conceded to thie Flemings. The governor, on
his part, expressly stipulated for the right of occu-
pying the city with his troops, in whatever num-
bers he might thinlk fit, : )

And pow the terms of capitulation laving been
regularly engrossed, and the instrument mutually
executed with all formality, the envoys returned to
tho. town. ,The conditions agreed upon were
.made known to the citizens by proclamation from
street to street, and half-an-hour afterwards the
French force made their trinmphant entry with
banners and trumpets ; while the guildsmen, with
their hearts full of gorrow aud of wrath, departed
each to his home, 'and the magistrates and Lilyards
issued forth from the castle, A few hours more,
and to a buperficial observer peace reigned through
the whole city. '

CHAPTER X.

Bruges being now entirely at the mercy of the
trench party, De Chatillon began to think serious-
ly of executing the several commissions with which
he had been charged ; and the first that occurred to
him wag the secnring, according to the gueen’s de-
sire, the person of the young Matilda de Bethun-.
It might seem, indeed, as though nothing need
stand in the way of his immediately carrying out
this design, seeing that the city was occupied by
his troops in overpowering force; nevertheless a
motive of policy restrained him for a time, He was
anxfous, in the first instance, to establish his dom-
inion on a firm and permanent basis; and thir he
conceived could be effected only by breaking once
for all the powerof the guilds, and erecting a strong
citadel in order to overawe the town ; this accom-
plished, he was prepared, withont farther delay, to
Seize Matilda and send her off to France.

The arrival and entry of the French troops bad
filled Adolf of Nieuwland with the most serious up-
prehensions for‘his young charge, now in the midat
of her ‘enemies, and totally withont defence; for
though Deconinck, indeed, visited her daily, and
watched over her without intermission, yet this was
not enough to get at case the mind of the young
knight, After the lapse of some weeks, however,
finding tbat iu fact no molestation was offered to
the fair girl, he began to think that the French had
either forgotten her existence altogether, or eise
that they had ceased to have any hostile design
against her. Meanwhile his vigorous constitution,
and the skillfal care of his physician, had done
their work ; the colonr returned to his cheeks, and
activity to his limbs; but net 30 peace and joy to
‘his breast, io which was now opened, in trath, a
fresh source of anxiety and sadness. Day by day
it was his grief to behold the daughter of his prince
and benefactor grow paler and paler ; -wasted and
elckly, like a blighted flower, Matilda jdned away
-in gorrow and anguish of heart. And he who owed
his life to her tender and gemerous care could do
nothing to help her, nothing to comfort her! Nel-
ther kind attention nor pleasant words would bring
s smile upon the countenance of the sorrowing
maiden ; sighs and tears were the only utterance of
her heart ; ‘aighs and tears for her father's unhappy
lot, of whom no word of tidings reached her, and
for the fate of the other dear prisoners, whom now
-she thought to see again no more. Adolf's endea-
vours to miligate her grief were incessant and
fraitless ; in-vain ‘he sought out for her the oldest
legends and’'the newest toys; in vain he eang to
his harp of the Lion’s deeds of valour; nothing
‘could rousc her from her depression, or dispel her
dark forebodings. Gentle, indeed, shie was, affec.
‘tionate and: gratefal ; but without life, without in-
terest in aught around hber, Even her favourite
bird sat apart neglected, with dull spiritless eye and

‘drooping ‘wing' © - _ .

* ' Some; weeks ‘Liad' now passed since AdolPs com.

pléte recovery, when one day with sauntering ateps
‘he pasred the city-gates, and struck into a narrow
pathiray actoss the fields, which led him oan in

dreainy mood towards the little hamlet of Sevecote.
The sun waa fast sinking ‘towards the horizon, and
‘the western sky was already glowing with the tints
‘of avening. ~With' head bowed down, and 'full of
bitter thought;tAdol f walked on, following the path
‘mechanicelly, and- taking little heed whither he
wag going. A tearglistened from beneaﬂ;hm eye-
‘1id¥, and many.a heavy sigh broke from his bosom

‘A -thousand times had he strained his imagination
'to'fiud some 'menns of alleviating the young Ma.
‘tilda’s lof, and a8 often had he fellen back into dt-
spair, 8o 8ad and 'hopeless did it appenr. 'And, for
“himself; what wretchedness, what 'shame | each day,

"and all ‘day long, to® watch her pining Away with’
.sortow, and sinkivg into'an carly grave, and thus
!to stand 'by the'while with foldedarms, powerless

. v

alike‘to' help;ito connsel, or to console!

'Woaried'iiore' with the Lurden of his'sadness than
'with the length 6f'the way, he seated himself upon
‘& bank; aod still allowed his thoughtsto drift along
‘ypon:the:drowsy'ciirrent of his reverie. A3 he sat
rthere;, with’lil§ eyés:bexit upon-the ground, he sud-
‘denly b cag\'e_’ aware that he was no longet ngqne',:-'-
4 strapger stood ‘baforé him. S
. 'Thie ‘unknown' was "dréssed “in 4 fiinr's frock of
‘brown woollen, with' a wide and degp biood; a long
. grey beaid hung dowa upon his breast, and his
Jright black eyés werd overhung by sbaggy brows.
‘Hiy tdomplexionwas deeply ‘bronzed ; his'features
i hatd'and stronglytninfiied ; his forchead séarred;
'and’ decply' fiitrowed: with' wiinkles. 'Like some
way-worn tiaveller;be drgged his weary steps to
] olf sat, agd for an instant & gleam
‘of satisfactio ed to Jight up hig fentures, a3
.though*he"recbgiitédd one’ whiom' he? was-glad to
. ineety ThisTliowever, 'was but for i'nontent ; the
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*, He ‘was' now ‘at ‘Some distance from’ the city .

| 'a gaoler to our princel- - -

'{*n, very:pitiloftdespairirhisis

Adolf,aware of the friar's presence only when the
latter stood close before him, immediately rose from
his seat, and greeted the stranger in words of court-
csy. But the melancholy tenour of his thoughts bad
communicated a tone of sadaess to his voice ; and,
to say the truth, he had to put some violence on
himeelf to spesk at all,

“Xoble sir," respouded the fciar, “a long day's
journey bas wearied me, ard the pleasantness of
the spot which you bave cht sen tempts me to loitia
awhiie to snatch a few mowents’ rest; but I pray
you let me not disturb you”

So saying, he threw himself upon the grass; and,
motioning with his hand, invited Adolf to do the
like ; who therenpon, moved either Ly vespect for
the friar’s sacred character, or Ly some secret wish
to enter into conversation with him, reshmed at
ouce his former svat, aud thus found himself side
by side with the stranger. ’

Sometling there was in the strange priest's voice
which had a familiar sound to Adolf's ear, and he
endeavoured to recollect when and where and under
what circumstanaes he had heard it ; but as all bis
efforts failed, he was at last obliged to diswmiss the
notion as & groundless fancy.

A short pause ensned, during which the friar re-
garded the young knight with many an anxious and
inquiring glance, at Iength, however, he proceeded
to open a conversation.

% Noble sir,” be commenced, ¥it i3 now loog since
I left Flanders ; and I should be greatly obliged by
any information you could give me concerning the
present state of things in our good city of Bruges.
I pay you be not officnded at wny boldness.”

“How could I Le offended, father ?* answered
Adolf. “It will be pleasure to mc¢ to serve you in
any way I can. Things go ill enough, traly, in our
3ood city of Bruges; the French are now ot mas-
ters there !”

“That seems to please you but indifferently, noble
sir. Nevertheleas, I had understood that most part
of the nobles had renouunced sllegiance to theirlaw.
ful Count, and done homage to tpe stranger.”

# Alas! thaf 15 but too true, father. Our unfor.
tunate Count Guy has been deserted by very many
of his subjects; and still more of them there are
who have tarnished the glory of their ancicnt name
by base submission., Yet ther are left some in
whose veins the Flemish Llood runs pure; still
‘there are brave and loynl hearts, that have not given
themselves up to the stranger.”

At these words an expression of the liveliest sat-
isfaction passed over the featnres of the friar. With
more experience of life, Adolf might haply have
prrceived romething both forced and feigned in the
speech and countennnce of Lis companion, betray.
ing to a keen observer that he was plasing a part
which was not his own. :

% Your sentiments, noble sir," he replied, “do you
much honour, Itisevira true joy to me to meet
with one of those generous souls who have not
ceased lovingly to remember our old Count Guy in
zllnis Eis sad estate. God reward you for your loy-
alty! :

¢ O father,” cried Adolf, ® would that you could
look into the most secret depths of my heart, that
80 you might lnow the love I bear to our old lord
~now, alas! 80’ helpleas—and to all his ancient
house, I swear to you, father, that the happlest
moment of my life would be tbat I should pour eut
for them the last drop of my blood.” C

The friar had gaad expericnce of men’s hearts,
snd of their words and faces too ; he could well see
that there was no feigning in the young knight,
and that Adolf was In very truth deeply attached to
Count Guy, and devoted to his cause. After some
reflection, he resumed :— : )

¢ Then, if I should one day give you the oppor.
tunity of making good what you have just averrad,
you would not bold back ; but weuld be ready, like
o man and & true kuight, to defy all danger 1"

“ I pray you, father,” cried Adolf, in a tone of
supplication, “ I pray you, doubt not either of my
faith or of wy courage.  Speak now quickly; for
-your silence tortures me,” - C

% Listen then,—but calmly, To Guy of Flanders
and bis illustrious house I ain bound by the tie of
countless benefita; and I have resolved, to the ut-
most of my power, to - pay them inthis their honr
of need the debt of gratitude which I owe them —
With this resolve I have been travelling through
Francé; and there, sométimes by money, some-
times under colour "of -my priestly character, have
found meauns to' visit all the noble prisoners, I
have carried to -the father the greeting of the son,
and brought back to the son the llessing of the
father; yes, aud I have even sighed and wept with
poor Philippa in the dungeons of the Louvre, Thus
have I mitigated their snfferings, and bridged over
for a moment the gulf -that separates them from
each other. 'Many a time bave I spent the night
in long and toilsome journeys; many a time have
I beenrepulsed with ecorn: bat little recked I of
all this, it thereby I could gerve my lawful princes
in the time of their distress,” A tear of jjoy which
my arrival might evoke, a word of thanke which
might greet me on my departure, was to me'a re-
ward sgsinst which all the gold-in Flanders would

have weighed as nothing.”- -
“ Blessings: -upot .you, generous priést!”’ cried
Adolf, “and. &' blessed’ reward shall one' day be
yous!= But tell me, I ‘pray you, how'is it with
‘Liord-Robert 77 - Co el
 Let me proceed, and you shall soon héar maore
of him. " Hu lies in adarksome tower, at Bourges,
in the land of 'Berrl. -~ Worse, however; hia lot-
‘might be; for he Is frée from chuins and’fetters =
“The old castellan,:under ‘whose cliarge lie'is; long
ago fought in the Sicilian wars uoder the bannér of
'the Black Lion; and ke is now a friend ratheér tlian

PRI

- Adolf listened with.infenss ehgerness’: 4nd meny
‘a time  were’ ‘exclamations . of heartfélt -joy
upon. his: lips.:* Ho? restrained - himself,chowever ;:
and the friar meanwhile'proceeded <+ - "¢ 2 ¢ oo
#His {mprisonment iwonld - tlins -baUtolerable’
enouigh, had he‘only-himselt to think of ;'but ha'is.
‘n father; and' has!afather'ar heart, ‘dnd1¢'1s! that!
whicl suffers most. ‘- His daughteris leftibéhindin’
Tlandeids andhe(féars (esti the ‘spitefal’and cruett
Queen-Joanna:shonldUpersecuts | his' ‘childf perki
even' to deathi'» '.l'hfs"ﬂ‘dre@dt‘ul-:"_ﬂyi'tl)"ug'.t‘lt
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Adolf was about to give vent to his compassion;
and Matilda's namc was already upon his lips, when
s sign from the friar prevented him from speaking.

‘“ Weigh well now,” resumed the stranger ina
solemn tore, ® whether you in very truth are ready
to risk your lifa for the Lion, your liege lord. The
castellan of Bourges is ready to set him free for a
geason, upon his kaightly word to render himself
upon the appointed day; but be must find some
fn;til;ﬁ}l and loving subject to take his |place the
while” [~ *

The young koight seized the priest’s han s,m
kissed them with tears in Lis cyes.

“0 happy hour!” he cried; and shall it be mine
to procure this consolation for Matilda? shall she
once more belold her father, and that by my assist-
ance? How does my heart beat with gladness 1—
Father, you see befors you the happiest man upon
earth. You cannot tell what delight, what nomixed
bappiness, your words have givem me. I will tly
to my prison on the winga of joy! More precious
to me than gold shall be the iron bars of my dubp-
geon. O Matilda! would that the winds could
gpeed to you this rapturous news ™

- Without interrupting the knight's transport, the
frinr now rose from his seat ; Adolt followed his
example, and they walked on together slowly to-
wards the city.

“ Noble sir,” said the priest again, * X cannot but
admire the generosity of your spirit; but though I
doubt not of your courage, think you, bave yon
well weighed the risk yon are about torun? The
decepiion once discovered, the reward of your de.
votedness is death.”

i Is death, then, a word to frighten a Flemish
knight ?” answered Adolf; ' no, rothing shall keep
me back. Did you but know liow, day and night,
for these six monthe past, I have had no other
thought but to devige means how I might serve the
house of Flanders at the peril of my life, you would
bardly speak to me of danger or of fear. Even
now, when first you saw me sitting sorrowfully be-
side the path, was I earnestly praying God to show
me bow I might best accomplish the object nearest
to .m{ ,l’lelut; aud He has answered me by you His
priest,

“ We must depart this very night, lest onr secret
be discovered,” rejoined the friar,

“ The sooner the better ; in thought I am already
at Bourges with the Lion of Fianders, my lordand
prinee”

* But remember, sir knight, you are somewhat
young for the part you have to play. It may be
that in feature you are not unlike to Robert de
Bethune ; bat the difference of age is much too
great. That, however, shall be no hiodrance tous;
in a few moments my art shall make up the de-
ficlency in years?

 What mean you, father? how can you make
me older than I am?”

“ That indeed I cannot do ; but I can change your
face, 80°that the very mother who bore you skould
not recognize you. This I can do by means of
hetbs, of which I havelearned toknow the virtues ;
think not that any unlawful art hath aught to do
therewith, But, noble sir, we are now hard apon
the city, can yon tell me whereabout resides one
Adolf of Nieuwland 7"

4 Adolf of Nieuwland I” exclaimed the knight;
“ it is with him you ars now conversing. / am
Adolf of Nieuwland."

Greal reemed the frair's surprise ; he stopped,
tarned full upon Adolf, and regarded Lim with
well-feigned astonishment.

“What | you Adolf of Nieuwland! Then it is in
xo::,r house that the lady Matilda de Bethune now
is?

“That honor has fallen v its lot,” answered

tion ; and not before it was wanted ; for Matilda's
life is fast wasting awsy with sorrow.”

% Here, then, i8 a letter from her father, which I
commit to your charge to place in her hands; for
I can well perceive that it will be to you no trifling
satisfaction to be the bearer of such happy tidings”

- With these words he drew from underncath his
frock a parchment secured with & seal and silken
cord, and handed it to the knight, who teceived it
in silence and with deep emotion, Already he
seemed to be in Matilde’s presence, and to have a
foretaste of the joy which her delight would give
‘him. The friar's pace waa now too slow for him;
so urgent was his impatience, that he always
found himself a step or two in advance of his com-
panion,

Once within the city, they soon stood Dbefore
'Adol{'a houso; and here the priest took a general
but attentive survey both of it and of all the neigh-
"boring buildings, as though fixing them in his me-
mory for foture recognition. - At l1ast'he said :

; ¥ 8ir Adolf, I must now bid you farewell ; ere the
‘day.close I will be here again ; probably it may be
somewhat late; meanwhile, malie all the necergary
preparations for your journey.”

: % Will you not, then, allow me to present you to
the lady ? moreover, you are weary;. I pray you do
me the honor of taking refreshment ‘and repose
"beneath my roof.”- I

. “I thank you, sir; :my duty a8 a priest calls me
elsewhere; at: ten. o'clock I will see you again.—
God have you in Hig holy keeping 1" - »

- And with ‘this- greeting le. parted from the as-
tonished knight, and -turngd into the Wool Street,
whence .Le speedily . vanished into' Deconinck’s:

bhomse,” - 1t -t D o

. Transported with -joy at his: unexpected good
‘fortune, which hadcome vpon' him like ‘& golden-

at his door.s His dear inniter's letter séemed to
‘glow between: bis fingers ; and 88 goon’ uk the daor-
‘was opened lie rushed "past .the ™ servant and along
“the corridor like one mad;:* '+ i
% Where is the:Lady : Matilda?® he inquired, in a
tone which demanded speédy answer: =% o
"+ % In the frout room,"replied ‘the servant;
i He hurrled upstaire, and - hastily opened the door
“of the chamber, ;- ot bow et gt o
«! - Dry your téars,” Lady:Matilda,” he ‘eried.:
‘Mmoresadness;iand sorrow ! “Lightris: breaking in:
upon ouridarknesg w3 il nofd wgal odiina s el
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‘timesighing beavily! ' Shé'looked 'a¢ the knight!
{oTisome imomentswith ‘acOuntenancevontiwhichi
[ wag'deplcted *wonder mingled {withvdoubt! border:t
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“What mean you?" she cried atlast; ® what
light can visit such darkness as mine 7"

“ Nny, but so it is, noble lady ; 2 better lot awaits
You. Sece, herc is a letter: does not the throbbing
of your lienrt already 1cll you from whose hand it
comes?”

More he would have said ; but, even ay he spoke,
Matilda sprang from her seat, aud snatched the
letter from his hand. Her bosom heaving, her
cheeks glowing with a colour that had long been a
straoger to them, and tears of joy streamiag down
lier cheeks, she broke the seal and tore off the sitken
cord ; and thrice her eyes wandered over the writ-
iog on the parchment ere she seemed to catch its
purport. Then, at last, she understood it too well ;
unhappy maiden! her tears ceased not to flow, but
the cause of them was changed; they were mo
longer tears of joy, but of new and bitter sorrow.

“Sir Adolf," at last she sald, in a tone of deepest
suflering. “ your joy adds torture to my wrief—
What was it you said? light! read, and weep with
me for my unhappy father.”

The knight took the letter from Matilda's hands,
aud, as hie read it, his countenance fell. For a mo-
ment he feared that the priest had dealt treacher.
ously by him, and had made him the bearer of evil
tidings ; no eooner, however, had he tully possessed
himself of the contents of the letter than his sus-
picions vanished ; but recollecting his incantious
exclamations, he was selzed with self-reproach, and
remaived silent and lost in thought. And now
compassion filled Matilda’s breast ; seeing him
musing so sadly, with his eyes fixed mournfully
upon the letter, she repented of her hasty words,
and approaching where he stood, while a smile
gleamed through her tears,

“ Forgive me, Sir Adolf,” she said; % be not thus
troubled. Think not that T am angry with you for
having raised my hopes too high; full well 1
know the fervor of your zeal for all that touches
me and mine, Believe me, Sir Adolf, I am not nn-
grateful for your generous self-devotion.”

“ Princely lady,” he exclaimed, “I hare not
raised your hopes too high. I repeat, therv is
light for you, and my joy is not in vain, All that
the letter tclis you was known to me already; but
it was vot for that T so rejoiced, Dry your tears,
Indy, ngnin I say, aud cease your mourning; for
soon your father shall press you to his heart”

Adolf_. ¥ Your news, father, will bring it consola- |’
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“ What !” crled Matilda, “can it indeed be {rne?
shall T, then, sec my father, and speak to him ?
But why torture we thns? why tall: to me in
riddles? O Adolf! speak, I pray you, and free my
heart from doubt?

A slight shado of vexation pnssed across the
young knight's countenance. Gladly would he
have given her the explanation that she sought;
but his generous spirit could not bear to publish
his own deserts. Iie answcred, therefore, inan
earnest tone:

“ I pray you, illustrious lady, take not my silence
amiss, Be agsured that you shall in truth seemy
lord, your father; that you shall hear his beloved
voice, recéive his warm embrace ; and that, too, on
the soil of our own dear Flanders. More to tell
you is not in my power.” .

Bat the young maiden was not to be thus put off,
A double feeling,—her woman's curiogity and o
lingering doubt,—nlike impelled her not to reat till
she had discovered the solution of the enigma.
Evidently not well pleased, she “egan again :

“But do, Sir Adolf,—do teil me what thigis which
you would fainconceal from me. You sarsly do
not 1ate my discretion s0 low as to suppose that I
shall betray your secret,~I that have so much at
stake 7"

“1pray vou, spare me, lady,” he replied ; ¢ it is
imposstble. I must not, I cannot tell you more.”

With cach refusal or evasion of the knight, Ma-
tilda's curiosity grew more and more. Agein and
again she presscd him to disclose his secret ; but
all in vain. To curiosity succeeded fmpatience, to
impatience irritation ; till at last she lost all self. -
command, and burst into & flood of tears, like n
child that cannot havae its way,
~ Adolf could now resist no longer; he resolved
to tell herall, however much it might cost him to
be the herald of his own self-sacrifice. Matilda
soon read her victory in his countenance, and
drawing more clogely to him regarded him with a

-emile of pleagure, while he thus addressed her:

! # Listen; then, lady, since it must be so, and hear
in how wonderful a manner this letter and these
Jjoyful tidings reached e, I had wandered out to-
wards Sevccote, and was sitting upon the bank
deep in thought, fervently beseeching Heaven to

have mercy upon my lawful but unhappy lord.

Suddenly, happening to raise my head, to my sur-
prise I saw before me a stranger priest. In thein.
stant it scemed to me that my prayer had been
heard, and that some consolation was at hand, of
which thisstranger was to be the minister, And
8o it was, lady ; for it was from his harnd that I re.
ceived the letter, and from his mouth the happy
news, Your 'noble father bas obtained from a gen-

‘erous keeper tho boon of a few days’ liberty; but on

condition that another knight takes his place in

prison” . )
& 0, joy I" exclaimed Matilda ; # I sball see him .

T shallspeak with him!. Ah, my father! how has

my heart longed:for one'-Liss from your lips! Oh"

Adolf; I am besldo myself with joy! How sweet
.arg:your .words, my brother | 'But who will be

willing to take my father's place ?"
man i8 already fonnd,” was the brief
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‘noble & Apirit must -his b who can.thus devote
' himself for my fathor's safety | - Dut tell mie, now,

who'i thiis ,generous knighit? " Let me know his

. ;| nam, that I may ever. think of. it with love,and,

gratitude;; that istiilierleast.return :I can:make to 1
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