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CHAPTER XIV.~{Continued)

The nearer Breydel drew to the ruins, the more
distinctly he heard the lamentations of a female
voice; but finding, a8 ke advanced, all further
access barred, and unable at the instant to discern
any entrance, he hastily mounted upon a heap of
rubbish, and so obtained a view into the interior of
the chamber from which, as he imagioed, the
sounds proceeded. At the first glance he recogoi-
zed Matilda ; but the black knight who forcibly
held berin bis arms, and whom with such desper-
ate energy she sought to repulse (for she was again
endeavoring to leave the couch, upon which ex.
haustion rather than slumber had for & while de-
tained her) was altogether unknown to him,and
could therefore appear to him only in the light of
an assailant, Instantly he drew forth his axe fr9m
under his garment, climbed upon the window.sill,
and dropped likea stone into the chamber.

« Villain ' he cried, advancing uvpon the knight,
% base Frenchman! you have lived your time;
you shall not have laid hands vnpunished upon the
daughter of the Lion, my lord and prince.” .

The knight stvod amazed at the rudden appari-
tion, tiot huving iu the instant percelved the man-
ner of the butcher’s entrance, and for a moment be
made no aaswer to his threats ; quickly recovering
himself, huwever, he replied:

# You are mistaken, Master Breydel ; Tam atrue
son of Flanders. Becalm ; the Lion’sdaughter is
already avenged.” . .

Breyde! know not what to think : his excited
feelings bad bardly yet subsided. Nevertheless,
the knight's words, spoken in the Flemish tongue,
and by one who seemed to koow him well, were
not without their effect.  Matilds, meanwhile, still
in her delirium, and accounting the black knight
her enemy, welcomed the new comer with joy as
her deliverer. .

# Ki1) him 1* ghe cried, with a laugh of triurnph ;
4 kill him| Hehas shut up my fat_her in prison,
and now, false caitiff that he is, he is carrying me
away to deliver me to the wicked Joannn of Navarro,

Fleming, why do-you not avenge the child of your | §

ancient lords "

The black kight looked upon the maiden with
sotrowful com passion. # Unhappy girl| be sighed,
while tears filled his eyes.

# ] gae that yon love and pity the Lion's daugh-
ter) sald Breydel, pressing the knight's h_und ;
“ forgive me, sir ; I did not know you for a friend.”

At this moment Deconinck appeared at the en-
trance of the chamber ; but no sooner had his eye
fallen upon tho scene which presented itself before
him, then throwing vp his hands high above his
head with astonighment, and then casting bimself
upon his knees.at the feet of -the black knight, he
exclaimed : . o o ,

. 0 heavens ] ourlord and prince, the Lion!"’
- & Qur, lord | 'our, prince | the Lion |"; repeated .
Breydel, hastily following Deconiunck's example,and
knesling by his side; ®my God!l what have I
dome:? il v i e L e e
...% Rise;.my falthful: subjects;"; respunded Robert.,
# Ithave-heard 1 of, A1l your.noblé: efforts in, your:
prince’s service” Then raisiog them, he pro-*
coeded : Ny ‘
¥ Look here upon the daughter of your Count,

and think how a father's henrt must be torn at |

such a sight. And yet I have nothing wherowith
to supply her needs—nothing eave the shelter or

these shattered walls, and the cold water of the
brook. The Lord is indeed laying heavy trialsupon
me!

it Be pleased, noble Count,” interposed Dreydel,
# to give me your commands; I will procure you
all that you require. Accept, I pray, the bumble
services of your liege subject.”

He was already on his way towards the door,
when a gesture of command from the Count sud-
denly arrested him.

“ Go,” said Robert, ‘*and seek a physician ; but
let it be no Lilyard, and exact from him un oath
that he will reveal nothing of what he may see or
hear.”

“ My lord,” replied Breydel, with exultation, * I
know precisely the man you want. There is 3
friend of mine, as warm a Claward as aoy in Flan-
ders, who lives hard by, at Wardawame ; I will
bring him bither immediately.”

“ Go ;but take heed not to utler my name to
him ; let my presence here remain a secret toall
but yourselves.”

Breydel hastened away on bis erzand, and the
Count tock theopportunity to question the Dean
of the Clothworkers at some length concerning the
state of affaire in Flanders. Then he said :

“ Yes, Master Deconinck, I have heard in my
prison from Sir Diederik die Vos and Sir Adolf of
Nieuwland, of your loyal, though as yet fruitless
endeavors, Itis a great satisfaction to me to find
tkat, although most of our nobles have forsaken us,
we still have subjects such as you.”
=4 It is true, illustrious sir,” answered the Dean,
i that only too many of the nobles have falen part
against their country ; nevertheless, they who re-
main true are more in number than the renegades.
My endeavors, moreover, have not been altogether
so fruitless as your highness may suppose ; and
even now the deliverance of Flanders is near at
hand. At this very moment the Lord Guyand the
Lord John of Namur, with many other nobles, are
met togetherin the White Thicket ia the valley, to
organise a powerful confederation for that purpose,

and are now only waiting my arrival to proceed to-.

the discussion of the necessary measures.”

¢ What gay you ? So near to these ruins? my
two brothers ?

#Yes, noble sir, your two illustrious brothers, and
also your faithful fnend, John of Renesse.”

“ 0O God! and I may not embruce them! Sir
Diederik die Yoshas doubtless told you upon what
conditious T have obtained this temporary freedom
and I cannot expose the lives of those to whom I
owe it. Nevertheless, 1 must see my brothers; I
will go with yon, but with my visor down. Should
I judge it necessary to make myself known, I will
give you a sign, and you sball then demnod of all
the knights present a solemn pledge of secrecy as
to who Iam. Till then I will abstaia from utter.
ing a word.”

* Your will shall be executed, most noble sir,” re.
plied Deconinck ; « be assured that you shall I avs
reasons to be satisfied with my discretion. But see'
the Lady Matilda seems to sleep. May the rest
benefit her !”

% She is not really aslcep, pooc child; she does
but slumber heavily from exhaustion. But methink
I hear footsteps, Remember; my helmet once
again upou my head, you know me no longer.”

The next instant the physician cntered, follow-
ed by Breydel, Offering a silent and respectful
greeting to the kuight, he at once procecded to the
patient’s side. After a short examination of her
statc he declared that she must be bled ; and this
having lecn done, and the arm bouad cp, she
seemed arain to slumber,

¢ Sir,” snid the physician, addressing himself to
the black knight, who bad turned away bis face
during the operation ; “ I assure you that the
young lady is in no danger; with a moderate
period of rest and guiet her senses will return.”

Comlforted by this assurance, the Count madea
sign to the two Dcans, who thercupon followed
him out of the chamber,

4 Master Breydel” he said, “ to your care I com-
mit my child; watch over the daughter of your
Count untilI return. And now, dMaster Peter, let
us make lhaste to the White Thicket ”

They quickly reached the appointed placz, aud

here falling in with some dozen knights, who were
already aoxiously awaiting Deconinck’s arrival, the
whole party cantered the wood together. 1n this
secluded spot were assembled the chief men of the
Flemish name and nation; among them John
Count of Numuc aud the youuger Guy, two brothers
of Count Robert; William of Juliers, their cousin,
o priest, and the provost of Aix-la.Chapelle; John
of Renesse, the brave Zealander ; John Borluut, the
hero of Woeringen; Arnold of Oudenarde, and
Buldwin of Paperode, These, and otbers of scarce-
Iy luss note and consequence, were here met to-
gether in their country's cause. The presence,
bowever, of a stranger (for such the black knight
sppeared to be) occnsioned them considerable un.
easiness, and the looks which they directed towards
Deconinck evidently demanded an immediate ex-
planatien ; this, therefore, he proceeded at once to
ive,
“IlWuatrious sirs,” he said, I bring you here one
of the uoblest knights which our country can
borst ; oue of the greatest enemies the Frenchmen
hus to dread, Certain weighty teasons,—reasons
upon which the life and death of one of our beat
friends depend,—~foctid him foc the present from
making himaelf known to you ; take it not amiss,
therefore, that for the present he keeps his visor
down, and maintains a strict silence; for to maay
of you his voice is no less familiar than his coun-
tenance, My loung-tried fidelity to our common
cause. will vouch to.you sufficiently that I am
bringing no false Lrother among you.”

The koights wondered greatly at this strange de-
claration, and racked their memories for o name
which might belong to the unkuoown kaight; buc
no one thought of the captive Lion,—for how was
it possible he should be hera?  Nevertheless, De-
coninck’s mssurance was sudicient for them ; and
having. taken.all die. precautiuns agaiust surprisc,
they proceeded; without, further-deiay, to the busi-
ness of their meeting, which was thus opened by
the Dean of the Olothworkers, who addressed lim-
gelf espeoially to the two princes:

“ I must first tell you, noble sirs,” sald he, ** how
peinfully the men of Bruges have been aftlicted at
the captivity of your noble fathei; our lawful Count.

True it is that we have often beretofore risen up
against him in defence -of our rights and liberties,
and doubtless some of you may have imagined that
we should therefore take part with his enemies; but
of this be well assured—uever will a free and gen-
erous people erdure a foreign master. This, indeed,
we have clearly shown; for siace King Philip's
traitorous plot against our rightful lord, ofttimes
have we imperilled life and goods, and made many
a Frenchman die the death in penalty for his king's
uonprincely deed, while the streets of Brugea have
streamed with Flemish blood. This being so, I
have ventured, noble sirs, to kindle in your hearts
the hopes that animate my own of a speedy and
general deliverance ; for I am convinced that the
yoke i3 now so loosenerd on our necks, that with one
vigorous effort we might cast it from us for ever,
A fortunate accident has served us in a ramarkable
mwanner : the Dean of the Buichers, with his fellows,
have destroyed the Castle of Male, whereupon Mes-
sire de Mortenay has driven all the Clawards out of
Bruges, and now there are about five thousand
guildsmen in arms at Damme. Among them ave
seven hundred butchers, who have joined us with
their Dean, Jan Breydel, at their head; nor do I
hesitate to say, that these bold men may safely be
depended upon not to turn their backs before ten
times their number ; they are, indeed, & very band
of lions, Therefore, noble sirs, we have already in
the field no despicable army, and may coufidently
hope to drive out the French, if ouly you, on your
part, can bring to our assistance an adequate force
for the remaining towns of Flanders. Such is my
proposal ; and may it please you, noble sirs, to ap-
prove the same, and to take speedy mensures ac-
co:dingly; for, believe me, the moment is most
favourable. I place myself entirely in your hands,
and am ready to the Lest of my ability, to executs
your commands ag n true and faithful subject of
your illustrous house.”

“ 1t seems to me,” answered John Rorlaut, ¢ that
what we have most to deprecate is too great haste,
The men of Bruges may Le ready, and even now 1n
arms; Lutinthe other cities things are by no means
so forward as yet. For my part, I ehould gladly sce
the day of vengeance postponed awliile, that we
may collect larger reinforcements for ensuring it.
Be assured, that o vast number of Lilyards, those
bastard sons of Flanders, will flock to the French
standard. We must remember that it is the liberty
of our country which is at stake, and that, too, on
a single die; for if we throw awny our present chanco
we shall hardly get another. Once fail, and all we
can do is to bang up our arms and quietly submit."

Ag the noble Borluut was universally famed
for bis skill and experience in war, hig speech made
a deep impression upon many of his hearers, Jobhn
of Namur among the rest. Guy, on the other hand,
was strongly opposed to the view he took of things,

% But bethink you, sirs” he passionately ex-
claimed, “that cach hour of delay is an hour of
suffering for my poor aged father, and for so maay
of our unbappy kindred ; think what my glorious
brother Robert is now enduring {—he that could not
Lrook even the suspicion of affront or wrong, and
whom we are leaving to wear out his life in bond-
age, to our own eternal disgrace and shame! Do
not our captive brothers call to us from their dun.
geons, asking us what we have done with our swords
and whether this be the way in which we requit
ourselves of our knightly duty? And what answer
can we give them? None! none but the blush of
sbame! No! I wil] wait no longer! The sword
is drawn ; never shall it re-enter the scabbard un-
til it bas drunk deep of the blood of our foes! I
hope that 6ut noble cousin of Juliers agrees with
me in this resolution.””

* The sooner the better, it seems to me," respond-
ed William of Juliers;  we have laoked on long
enough at the injuries done to our houae; longer
than it were meet or manly to do without attempt-
ing either help or vengeance. I bave puton my
harness, and will oot lay it off till the need for it i
over. I go band and heart with my cousin Guy;
and no procrastination for me !*

% But, noble sirs,” resumed John Borluut, * allow
me to observe, that we all need time to get our
forces on foat, especinlly if we are to avoid giving
the alarm to the enemy. If your hurry on your
rising prematurely, you wilt lose the nid we might
otherwise afford you, I only repeat to yon what
Sir Johu of Renesse Las just been saying to me.”

It will be nbgolutely impossible for me,” observ-
cd the knight thus appealed to, ¢ to have my vas.
sals under arms in less than a fortnight; and I
cannot but earnestly conjure the Lords Guy and
William to acquiesce iu tho views wbich the noble
Eorluut has just expressed, Besides, we must re-
member that the German men-at-arms whom we
expect can hardly be brought into the field with-
out some delay. What say you, Master Decon-
inck?”

“So far as the words ef 50 humble a subject as
myeelf can be of any weight with the princes, [
woutld endeavour to persuade them to act for the
present with cantion and prudence. The number
of fugitives from Bruges will certainly incrense, and
will necessarily Letake themselves to our camp ; in
the meanwhile, these uoble guntlemen will have
time to assemblo their vassals, and the Lord 1Vil-
liam of Juliers to return with his men-at-arms from
Germany.”

The Llack kvight did vot seomn to share the
opinions expressed by the last speakers, to judge at
least by the significant movements of hia head,
which were plainly Indicative of dissent ; bus though
evidently labouring under & greal desire to speak
he still preserved an unbroken silence. At last, thé
Lords Quy and William, finding the rest unanimous
against them, gave way; and it was eventually
decided that Deconink, “with the men of Briiges,
should encamp at Damme acd Ardenburg; while
William of Jullers should bring up his forces from
Germany, and Guy, the younger, his brother's troops
from Namur, John of Ilencsse agreed to set out
for Zealand, and the others each tu his own lord-
ghip, to make things ready for a general rising,

But the moment that they were exchanging their.

parting grectings, 1he black kuight mede signs to
detain them? = '~ T T ‘

% Noble sirs " he began. .

At the first sound of his voice all present started,
and each looked hastily round upon.the next, as if
to sce whether he could read his own thought upon

his nolghbour’s countenance. While the others

were interrogating each other's looks, Guy rushed
forward and exclaimed :

¢ Ob, blessed hour! my brother ! my dearest bro-
ther! his voice penetrates my inmost heart”

Thus saying, he quickly plucked the helmet from
the head of the disguised knight, while he clagped
him in Lis arws with impetuous delight,

% The Lion! our noble Count!" wasthe universal
cTy.

‘ My uohappy Lrother,” continued Guy, “ what
sufferings have been yours! how decply have I
mourned for you! but now, O happy moment! now
I can once more embrace you; you have broken
your chaing, and Flanders has regained her Count.
Benar with my tears ; it is for you they flow, as I
thick of all you have endured. The Lord be thank-
ed for this unlooked-for happiness!”

Robert pressed the young knight affectionately to
bis heart; then, after turning and embracing bis
other brother, John of Namur he thus spoke:

“There are good and weighty reasous, noble sirs,
why I should preserve my incognito for the present ;
nevertheless, the decision to which you have just
come bas rendered it n still more imperative duty for
me to declare myself, that I may, if possible, induce
to reconsider your measures. You mnst koow, then
that Philip of France has summobed all the great
feudatorics of the crown, along with their vassals,
to wage war against the Moors, But as the sole
ostensible motive of this expedition is to reinstate
the King of Majorca in his dominions it secms
certain that the real object of the king in colfecting
§0 numercus aAn army is the maintenance of his
dominion in Flanders. The tima of assembling is
appeinted for the close of June; so that one moath
more, and our cnemy will have scventy thousand
men in the field, Consider, therefore, whether It is
not advisable that the day of our liberation should
anticipate his preparations, lest afterwards we find
It too late. Remcmber, however, that [ am but
giving you information and advice; I lay no com-
mands upon you, for to-morrow I must return to my
prison.”

There could be no difference of opinion as to the
importance of this intelligence; it was therefore
unenimously agreed that the utmost expedition was
necessary, aud that the plan of operations must be
modified accordingly. It was decided thut all
should proceed immediately 1o cooperate with De-
coninck at Dumme, taking with such forces as they
could get together on the spur of the occasion. The
young Guy, a8, in Robert's absence, the next re-
presentative of the House of Flanders, was to take
the chief command of the army, Willinm of Juliers
declining the oflice, as incompatible with his cc.
clesinstical character, and John of Namur being
unable personally to join the Flemings, as his pre-
sence at home at this juncture was indispensable
for the defence of his own territories. The latter,
however, undertovk to furnish a considerable con-
tingent of men,

Tho nobles now separated, and Robert was left
alone with his two brather, his cougin William, and
the Dean of thy Clothworkers,

40 Guy!' he began, in a tone of the deepest
grief, * O John! [ bring you tidings so terrible,
that my tongue can hardly find words to utter them
and the mere thovght of them blinds my eyes with
tears. You know how basely Queen Jonnna threw
our pouvr Philippa into prison; how for six long
years the unhappy malden sighed inthe dungeons
of the Louvre, far from a!ll she loved. Doubtless
you think that she still lives, and continue to pray
to God for hier release.  Alag) your prayers arein
vain; my poor sister has been poisoned, and her
body cast intoe Seine”

For a moment Guy and John of Namur lost ull
power of speech ; they stood pale and confounded,
their eyes fixed on the ground., Guy was the fiest
to rouse himself from his stupor:

‘It is true then," he exclaimed, “Philippa is dead !
O soul of my sister, look down upon me, and read
in iny bosom how my heart mourns for you, howit
burns to avenge your death! I, —yes, and you tvo,
—shall be avenged ; torrents of blood shall expiate
your wrongs.”

“ Let pot your grief thus carry you away, oy
fuir cousin,” interposed William; ¥ mourn for your
sistur, pray for her seul's repose, but let your sword
bedrawn only for the freedom of our country
Blood cannot bribe the jenlous grave to restors its
victim ?

‘ My brothers” interrupted Robert, and you,
my cousio, be pleased to follow me; I will lead
you to my poor child Matilda. She is not far from
bence, and on the way I have other matters of
serious import to communicate to you, Let your
attendants wait fur you here,”

Robert now relsted to them the wonderful man-
per in which he bad rescued his daughter from the
French soldiers, and all the abxiety and anguish
he had uudergone within the ruina of Nicuwen-
hove.

On entering the chamber where Matilda was
lying, they found her to all appearance in a pro-
found and peaceful slumber, her cheeks white as
alabaster, and her breathings so imperceptible that
she might almost have been taken for a corpse.~—
Great was the emotion of the knights at the sight
of the maiden with herdisordered and blood stained
dresy, Filled with sorrowful compassion, they stood
with bands claspud tightly together, but without
uttering & word; for the physician’s finger,
anxiously pressed upon his lips, had waroed them
that the most perfect silence was necessary for the
welfure of his patient,

Guy was not, however, able altogether to repress
his feelinga. *Can that be the noble danghter of
the Lion?' burst from bhis lips, ag in an agony of
grief he threw himeelf upun his brother’s busom.—
The physician now motioned to, the knights to
withdraw from the chamber, and' then at last he
unclosed bis lips; '

“The young ludy,” hs said, “has recovered her
gcnses ; but'she still suffers greatly from weakneéss
and cxhaustion, She woke up in your absence,
and .recogrnising Master. Breydel, who stood: by,
sho asked him imany questione, as though séeking
to collect'her ideas, . ~He ‘comiorted her with the
assurance that she should soon see Lier father ;'and

as in her present . state it is very unadvisable to

disappoint ber, I strongly recommend you not to
leave her. Meanwhile, no time should be lost in
procuring her a change of clothes and a more fitting

resting place.”

Count Robert having thrown aside his incognito
unwillingly, and solely under the pressure of ne-
cessity, was still anxious to restrict the knowledge
of his presence within the narrawest possible
circle: he therefore maae no reply for the moment
to the physician's recommendations, but returning
with his companions to Matilda's side, sat gazing
in silent sorrow upon the pale and seemingly life-
less form of his c¢bild. Soon her lips begon to
move, and she uttered from time to time balf-
audible sounds. Presently she drew a decper
breath; and twice the sweet word ¥ father,” dis-
tinctly articulated, struck the listening ear of the
Count. A long kiss imprinted on the opening lips
expressed the parent’s delight, and hastened the
maiden's awakening ; her blood seemed again to
fiow, the colour returncd to her lips, and began
even faintly to tinge lier checks, while her oyes
opened to the light with a soft and cheering smile.

It wonld be impossible to describe tho expression
of the maiden's countenance at the sight which met
her returning consciousness; she did not spesk,
but raiged ber arms as though to throw them about
her father’s neek, who, in his turn bent over her to
receive her fond embrace. Yet her manner of
greeting him waa not such as he expected; with
fondling tenderness she pressed both ber hands
over his face, nnd then gently stroked his cheeks;
for the moment father and darghter seemed to be
lost in one absorbiog dream of lappiness. Nor
wera the bystanders, in their measure, less affected
by the moving spectacle; they looked on in pro-
foundest silence, cautiously suppressing every
sound or movement that might disturb a scene of
almost solemn interest. It was curious, however,
to observe how differently the several persons pave
expresgion to their feelings. John of Namur, who
had most corxmand over himsclf, stood gazing
fixedly before him; Willinm of Juliers, the priest,
with bended knces and folded hands, songht com-
posure ip prayer ; while, to judge from their varying
gestures, and tho changeful workings of their
countenances, Sir Guy and Jan Breydel scemed to
be swayed by fierce desires of vengeance and the
tenderest emotions of sympathy, Deconinck,
usually o cold in appenrance, was now the most
decply moved of all; a stream of tears flowed from
under the hand with which his eyes were screened.
No living heart in Flanders bent more warmly for
his honored lord than that of the patriotic Cloth-
worker of Bruges; all that belonged to the great-
ness of his father-land was holy in the eyes of thir
noble citizen.

At Inst Matilds awoke fiomi her trance.like con.
templation, clasped Ler father in her arms, and
with a taint volco gave utterance to her feelings in
words ; to which he, on his part, in tones of heart-
flt joy, mingled however with sorrow, ns ardently
responded,

Sir Guy now approached to welcome his niece.

“Ha!" she exclaimed, but still without losing
her hold on her father, “what is that J sce! my
dear unclo Guy here, weeping over me! and my
cousin William there on his kunees, praying! and
my uncle Jobn of Numur! Are we, then, at
Wynandael ?’

“My dewr, unlhappy nicce,” rcplied Guy, “my
heart is ready to break to behold you thus ; let mo
too embrace yoi, it will be some alleviation of my
grief ;" and he tenderly drew her from her father's
armas into his own,

" Cotue, my good cousin of Juliers, do you too
give mu a kisg ; and you too, my kind uncle John.!

Thus, us if once more within the bosom of her
family, she seemed to forget her sorrows for a mo-
munt, and to catch a passing gleam of her old child-
like happiness. But when Willinm of Juliera ap-
proached, she regarded him with nstonishment
from head to fuot, and exclaimed :

“ Why, how is thig, cousin Willlam? You,a
servant of God, in barness, and with sword by your
side 7"

" The prieat who is in arms for his country is in
his holy calling " was Lhe reply.

Deconinck meanwlifle, aud Breydel, staoding
with uncovered heads at « little distance from the
vouch, participated in the geaeral joy. Deeply
grateful for the faithfnl affection they had ex-
hibited towards her, Matilda again drew her fa.
ther’s heal to her bosom, and whispered in his ear :

, " W,ill you promise me one thing, my dearest fa-
ther ¢

“ What is it, my child? 1t will be a delightto
me to fulfil any wish of yours.”

% Well, then, forget not, I pray you, to reward
these two good ana faithful subjects according to
their degerts. Daily have they risked their lives in
the cange of enr country and our house.”

* Your deslre shall be accomplished, my child.—
But loose your arms for a moment from my neck,”
he added, *that I may speak with your uncle
Guy.”

The two left the chamber together; and when
tbey had reached a convenient spot, the Count
gaid: “My brother, it is fitting that fidelity and
affection such as these two good citizens have
shown should not be allowed to pass unrewarded ;
and I charge you with the execution of my
wishes in their regard. Remember, then, that itis
my desiroe that, upon the first suitable occasion, with
the standard of our house unfurled, and in presence
of tho guilds drawn up under arms and in battle
array, you confer the honor of knighthood upon
Peter Deconinck and Jan Breydel, that all may
know that it is love for our country which confers
the best patent of nobility.” Eeep this command
sccret until the time arrives for performing it. And
now let us rejoin the rest ; for it is high time that
Ighould be gone” "t .

They now returned together to the chamber, and
Robert, approaching hia daughter, took her band in
his. My child,” he said, “yon know by:;what
mcans I have; obtalned this temporary fraedom ;.a
generous friend is risking his life . by taking my
place the while. Yield not to sadness, my Matilda;
strive like me, to bare with patience apd ——": .-
T konow too well what you. wonld eay,”. she in-
torrupted : ¢ you are about to leave mdt? . - - -
- “You have sald:it:ay noblé child ;1 mustreturn
to iny prisoo.. : I bave:pledged ‘my:faith-and honor
to remain only one dsy in . Flanders, ; But weep
not, these evil days will-soon be over.” . :

T will not weep,—that were s grievougsain, I
give thanks to God for this ¢consolation which He

hne sunt me, and will endeavorto deserve a'renewal



