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“THE SIRE DE CREQUY.»

When at tha voico of St. Bernard, in
1147 King Louis took the cross, nono
of his gallant gentlomen refused to
follow him. Al the young nobles,
orowded with thoir vassa's to tho
standard and an arwy of twonty four
thousand mon was snon in motion for
tho Holy Land.

Among the brevo crusaders vowed
#to defond the Sepulchre of Christ”
the Sire de Crequy w8 r-markable
for tho noblencss of his crigin, his
illustrious nwamo, and his oxcollont
porsona! qualitics. tis fatler, Ger
ard, Count of Jernay, an old trusader
-comrad~ of (odfroy of Bouillon was
still alive, and wos filled with joy by
the gacred purpose of his son  But his
young wife, then about to give birth
to her firat child, was deeply affected
at hor husband’s resolution and oppos-
od its fulGlwont strenuously. Tho
Baron, did all bo could to induce her
to consent, and tho aged Count then
spoko to her.

# T also, my daughter, bave crossed
the Sea; 1 went without my father’s
knowledge, and ugainst tho sad on-
treatios of my mother ; hut both wero
rapaid when I cawe hack with bonors
Certainly, dear lady. your bsron can-
not lot his king go forth to battle for
the faith and not accowpany him He
«8 thirty years old, and that ia the ago
of great action for gentlemen. Should
he remain at bowe, be will gain only
shame, and contempt ' At lagt, the
pious lady yielded to the clajws of
honov, and duty and agreed to let her
lord depart. 8o he went, taking with
him Roper sud Godfrey, the Lraveat
of his threo brothers, aud thirty
mounted followers.

But the lady wept bitterly, when
the bour for departing came, and Baron
Raoul strove to comfort her Ly vows
of loyal constancy. He took from her
finger, their bridal ring, broke it in
two, and gava to her ono half, keeping
the other. *Tho half of this ring,” ke
said, ** which was blessed for our union,
I will keep, as a loyal and faithful
husbeud should, and will bring it back
to you when my pilgrimage is over, as
a proof of my faith.”

He thon led her to his father, whom
he besought to watch over and guard
her., 'I'ten kneecling as reverent chil-
dren did in those days, be begged tho
old man’s blessing.

0 Lord omnipotent,” prayed the
ozed Count, * bless thou, my son, in
this war, which he is undertaking in
Thy name. Be Thou his star, O
gentlest Virgin Mary, Our Lady and
Our Queen! Protect him in all peril
and bring him back spotless and ir-
reproachablo to his home.”

Then the Count blessed and embra-
ced his younger sons and their
followers, and they, after commending
themselves to Our Lady of Victories,
sprang upon their chargers aund set
o

Timo passed, and the army of the
Crusaders bad commenced thoir duties
in Palestine. Orequy had heard be-
foro leaving the coasts of Enrope, that
o son, and heir, had beea bora to him,
and the nows put double vigor into
bis arm, double wigdom into his coun.
sels, for he had honor to win for his
boy also now.

But good will, wiso counsel and

. streng arm, cannot always keop the

soldier safoly ; and the day of Raoul's
trial was at hand. In a great battle,
be bore tho Christinn banner, and in
his ardor pressed into the very thick
of the Saracen hosts, foliowed only by
o hundred lances.

The archers proved his ruin, ho was
surrounded by multitudes of Paynims,
biz little band was cut to pieces ; his
brothers fell at his side, ho himself
was piorced with wounds. At last,
when but soven of hig followers wera
left, an arrow piorced his gorjot, and
he fell from loss of blood. Tho seven
survivors turneg, cut their way through
the Saracens, and bare the news of the

defeat, and of de Orequy’s fall to tho
Chriatian camp.

Meanwhile, far off in Franco tho
Loy was growing fast, tho Count was
drawing nearer to the tomb, and the
lady of Croquy was praying and wait-
ing for hor crusador,

\Vhon tho Saracons came to plunder
tho bodics of tho fallon Olristians,
thoy saw that tho Siro do Urequy was
still alive.

«This ono is not dead,” criod tho
archer who was scarching the Baron,
*lot us not Gaish him. Ho was tho
leador of tho troop, bis ransom will
wnako ue rich.”

8o they wrapped him in o cloak,
and carriod him to their camp, whero
his wounds wore ocarofully dreased.
Tho atrugglo for life and death was
long, for the Scimiters of tho Paynim
bad bitton deoply. But Lifo won the
prize, and tho Sire do Orequy rocov-
ored. Bat ho recovered to find him-
sclf a slave,

Tho beautiful spirit of courtesy and
gontlencas characteriztic of the middlo
ages, and which grow out of love fer,
and reverential devotion to Our Bless.
ed Lady. Those fair flowers, which
sprang up naturslly in thoe soil culti-
vated for Mary the Mystical Roso, for
Mary tho Lily of Israc), for Mary,
God's violet on earth. God's amar.
anth in heaven—this spirit and those
characteristics, had to somo degree
influenced the Saracens in their long
wars with the Christians, It had in-
| fluenced the Chicfs to whom the Sire

de Crequy, had boen assignod as his
sbaro of the booty.

So when that gentleman begged for
permission to keep, a little eeck which
he bad worn round his peck. and
which contained a reliquary and the
half of his bridai ring, tho n-aster
accorded the favor. Rauul was told
that he was & slave, and must perform
tho labors of # slave until he could
obtain his ransom, two bundred gold
besanta. A messenger wes sent to the
Christians, but he unfortunately joined
o party of his armed countrymen, who
ware soon after surprized by a troop of
crusaders nnd cut to pieces, aod follow-
ing this, tho success of the Ohristian
Knighta struck terror into the heorts
of many of the Saracens, and they fled
into the interior. One of the first to
flee, with bis slaves and his family, was
the master of the Baron de Crequy.
From that moment the release of the
Christion captive appeared hopeloss.
He wrote many a lctter but none ever
reached either the Christian camp, or
Europe,

Meanwhile these who bad returned
to Fraoce carried the news of the
disastrous battle and of Sire do
Crequy's death. The poor wife was
prostrated by the sudden and sad intel
ligence, and would have died but for
her child. The old Count, howover
sunk beneath the blow. He never
smiled again, but scon afterwards
departed, in hope to meet his sons in
keaven. Deprived thus of her pro-
toctors the widow suffered keenly.
The youngest brother, Baldwin, who
had, it will be remembered, remained
at home began to plot rgainst her to
d2fraud his nephew, and so win the
brosd lauds of Crequy for himself
The lady’s father was a powerful lord,
but ho lived far off in Brittany, and
could not conveniently give her the
aid and consolation of his presence.
Therefore he urged her to contract &
second morriage with a neighboring
Seigneur de Reatig ; but sho preferrad
to live alone with her memory, and
with hope.

So the long years passod oh waari-
somely, mournfully, to the lady of
Oastlo Crequy, and to the captive
Knight, her lord. He, in bhis
shopord’s servics on the Syrian bills,
passed seven sad years of bondage;
never forgetting when alone emid his
flocks to pray to God, snd to oor Lady,
earncstly for roliof, yot saying with
:we?'t resignation, “ Fiat Voluntas

us,

Then bis kind mastor died, and all
bis slaves wero sold. Two things
ocourred %o sot a higb prico upon the
Siro do Urequy, bLis lofty atature and
athlotio form, and tho hope of a lerge
ransom. llo was bought howover by
o bigoted Sarncen who bated the
Christians, and wha comtmenced from
the first to treat tho crusador oruolly.

“You sco yoursolf abandoned by
yonr nation,” ho wonld say. Deny
thon your Qod, invoke our prophot,
and I will give you an estate, monoey,
oud a wife. But the good gentleman
would rathor far have dird than deny
bis God, or forsako tho wife whom God
bod given him. In the bopo of break.
ing his spirit, his master londed him
with chaine, imprigoned bim, tortured
him. Thero woa no roof to tho towoer
in which ho was confincd, and the hot
beama of tho torrid Syriau sun poured
into it, and made of it a furnrce,
Gyves claspod bis wrists and ankles , o
rutted chain attached him to the wall,
a little tlack tread, and flat sun heated
water formed ell his nourishment.
Day by day his master came and called
on him t leny bis faith , sud on bis
refusal,  iich continued steadinst
hsd hin beaten with rods until he
fainted. At last when threo yours bad
been thus spent, making in all ten of
captivity, tho Saracen hopeless of his
perversion, informed bim one night,
thet on the morrow he would be
strangled.

Raoul shed tears for his wife, and
his boy whom he bad pever ecen, and
then turned bis thoughts towards
Heaven.

“Qh ' Mary my bletsed Lady " so he
prayed, **do thou pray for my soul
unto our Father! XNever moro shall I
embrace my wife; uever behold my
son ; do thou protect and bless them,
gentlest of mothers' To Thee I com
mond their fature and my soul.”

Orvercomn with watcbing sorrow and
weariness, be sank down upon the
atone floor of the dungeon ond slept
deeply.

He dreamed, and in bhis dreaw be
saw o sweet and gentle face bending
above him , he hed seen thoso features
sculptured in marble, in the chapol of
Crequy. A lady surrounded by &
halo of light stood beside bim. Sha
touched tho fetters, and they feel
trom his limbs. Scarcely believing
what he saw he attsmpted to move,
and found that he could do so with
freedom. He arose and walked.

The sun shono brilliantly upou him,
but did not burn him as 1t bad cene.
He looked round him and discov :red
thet be was in the middie of a wood.
He recognized that he was awake aud
freo and falling upon his knees he
heartily thenked God and our Lady.
‘Chio birds sang above him 1n the trees,
flowere ‘o>ng unfamiliar grew at his
fect. Sceing o wood-cutter at his
work, tho koight approached him, but
he seeing s tall half naked figure
scamed with scars, blistered apd
tapned by the sun, his head shaved,
and his chin and throat covered with a
bushy beard took the good Christian
for a spectre and fled.

The Baron, however, gave chase,
and soon overtasking him addressed
him in tho peasant dialect of the
Moors. To this the poor fellow trem-
blingly roplied in French that he did
not understand.

Amazed a% the gound, tho Sire do
Crequy cried out, “good friend, if
indecd you aro a reality tell mo if I
dream ; zelieve roy pain. Tell mo
where I am, for I am an utter stranger
in this country. Wkere am I —"'
« This,”" said the wood-outter, “is the
foreat of Orequy. Ttison tke Flemish
border. Bat you are doubtless a sbip-
wrecked Mariner

But the Baron had thrown bimeslf
upon the carth, and extended his arms
in the form of o cross.

# 01 God, most mighty and most
worciful.” So he prayed. * U ! most
Holy Mary, our Lady and our help,
our Quesn and Mother, accopt my

- . — e

thanks for this miracle of my deliver-
ance.” Then risiug, bo asked * if the
old lord Gerard wero still nlive ; if tho
lody and tho youthful boir of Oreqty
woro well.”

But the woodcutter said: * What
do you kpow our lords? Alas tho
COount Gernrd wont yoars ago, broken
hearted to tho grave, weeping for his
sons slain in Palestine. Thon tho lord
Baldwin, who romsined alono hero
would Inin have deprived the ledy,
and tho boir of all their lands, and she
worn out with hopoless weoping for
her busband, harassod by hor brother-
in law, unprotected and urged by Ler
father to marry o sccond time, has
conronted at last, and will this day bo
married to tho Sire de Rontig,. Como
up to tho castlo, you will get a good
alms there.” Raoul followed tho
woodoutter to the castle. Thero all
was joyous proparation and bustle.
The sontinels would have stopped tho
poor balf nnked pilgrim, asking him if
he werc an escaped sluve. *“I am,”
gaid the Knight, “n pilgrim from
beyond the Sea. My business ia im-
portunt, and I must speak at onco
with tho lady of Crequy.”

Tho sentinel laughed, o follow in
such an undress cannot enter hero,” no
said, nor can anyone spesk today to
the lndy oven now, they aro dressing
her for ber bridal. You may wait in
the passage here if you liko however.

The Koight sat down in silence and
soon afterwards the lady appeared pale,
sud, and her eyelids red with weoping,
but robed in .ridal lace, adorned with
jewels, and followed by a gay and
joctnd train, Raonl knolt bofore hor.
*¢ Noble lady,” he aaid, * I come from
boyond the seas. T bring you news of
the Sire de Crequy, for ten long years
a slave in Syris.”

« Alas !” she answered, bursting into
tears, “ Thia connot be true. My lord,
his brothers, and his followers fell
figbting agains! the Paynim.”

“Raoul de Crequy, did not perish
Indy, he stands before you now. Look
on me, O my wife, and recogunize your
husband once so deor, despite his
wrotchedness, and the change that
suffering has wrought upon him. See
here the half of our bridal ring broken,
and shared between us when we parted.
I bring my g'edge of faith, kept loy-
ally, back to you now. And then, with
her heart swelling with joy, the lady
of Qrequy fell into the arms of her
long lost, but unforgotten lord. And
the boy was brought for his father’s
blessing, and the bridal party was
changed into a feast of welcome; but
first of all when the Baron had pro-
cured suitable raiment, the re-united
pair, followed by their friends, weat to
tho Obapel of Our Lady, and kneeling
there poured out the thankfalness
which filled their bearts to the gentle
author of this wonderful escave, to

Mary Consolatrix Afllictornm.
-

A St. Bornard Dog.

L'Impartial des Alpes tells a St.
Bernard dog story. Father Nicholas,
a monk of the Grands-Chartreuss, once
aide-do camp to the Czar, was returning
from Fourvoirio to his monestery, fol-
lowed by a fine St. Bernard, to which
he was greatly attached, Asho walked
on reading bis broviary, he fell down a
precipice. The dog presented himself
at tho monastery, and by plaintive
barking and gestures did his best to
tell tho monks that something was
wrong. In the end gome of them
decided to follow him, and the dog
with many manifestations of delight,
led the way to the place whero he had
left his master. Iather Nicholas was
found, much hurt, but alive,

There aro cases of consumption 50 far
advanced that Bickle's Anti-Consumptive
Syrup will not cure, but nono 6o bad that it
will not give relief. For conghs, colds, and
all affections of the throat, lunge, and cheat.
1t 3z a specific which has aover boen known
to fail, Tt promotes & frco and ou{ ox
pectoration, thoreby romoving tho phlegm,
;?:l. gives the parts » chznes to



