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THE LION OF FLANDERS.
BY HKNDKIK CONSCIENCE 

CHAPTER VI. Continued.
“ You ppeak of the Lady Matilda, 

daughter of the Lord Hubert de Be- 
thane,” observed Daoonlnck.

“ How know yoa that ? ’ Inquired 
Adolf surprised.

“ I know yet more, sir. The Lady 
Matilda was not brought to your house 
eo privily, but that Deoonlnek knew It, 
nor could she have left it again un
known to me. But be not alarmed, for 
I can assure you that but few besides 
myself at Bruges are in the secret.”

“ You are a wonderful man, Master 
Deooniock. Bat now to the point. 1 
feel that I may trust In your magnan
imity to defend this young daughter of 
our Lion, if need be, against any vlo 
lenoe from the French."

Sprung from among the people, De 
oontnck was one of those rare geniuses 
who come before the world from time 
to time as the leaders of their age and 
country. No sooner has years ripened 
his capacity, than he called forth his 
brethren oat of the bondage In which 
they slumbered, taught them to under
stand the power which lies in union, 
and rose up at their head against their 
tyrants. The latter now found it Im 
possible to resist the awakened energies 
of their former slaves, whose hearts 
Deooninck had so roused and kindled 
by eloquence, that their necks would 
no longer bear the yoke. Yet some 
times the fortune of war would favor 
the nobles, and the people for a time 
submitted, while Deooninck seemed to 
have lost at once hi* eloquence and his 
sagacity. Nevertheless be slumbered 
not, but still worked upon the spirits of 
his comrades with secret exhortations, 
till a favorable moment came ; then 
the commons rose against their tyrants, 
and again broke their bunds. All the 
political machinations of the nobles 
vanished into sm ke before the keen 
intellect of DdConlnok, and they found 
themselves thus deprived of all their 
power over the people, without any 
possibility of permanently holding their 
ground. With truth it might be said, 
that a chief share in the reform of the 
political relations between the nobles 
and the commons belonged to Deoou- 
inck, whose waking thoughts and skep 
ing dreams wore solely to the aggrand- 
isment of the people, who bad so long 
groaned, so to say, In the dark dungeon 
an4 hetvy chains of feudal bondage.

It was with a smile of satisfaction, 
then, that he listenei to Adolf of 
Nieuwland's appeal in behalf of the 
young Matilda ; for it was a great 
triumph for the people whose represen
tative he was. lu au instant he counted 
over the advantages which might be 
derived from the presence of the illus
trious maiden for the execution of Lis 
great proj ct of deliverance.

"Sir Adolf of Nieuwland," he ans
wered, “I am greatly honoured by this 
application. I will spare no effort 
which may contribute to the safety of 
the illustrious daughter of the Flemish 
prince."

Desirous of bringing the matter more 
entirely into the hands of the commons, 
he added, with cautious hesitation, 
"But might she not easily bo carried 
off hence before I could come to her 
Bid ?”

This remark was somewhat displeas
ing to Adolf ; for he thought he saw in 
it a disinclination on the Dean’s part 
to take up Matilda’s cause with heart 
and soul. He therefore replied : "If 
you cannot yourself give us efficient 
aid, I pray you, master, to advise ns as 
to what is the best that can be done for 
the safety of our noble Count's 
daughter."

"The Cloth worker’s Company is 
strong enough to stand between the 
lady and all fear of insolence," rejoined 
Deoonlek ; "1 can assure you that she
may live as peacefully and safely ab 
Bruges as iu Germany, if you will take 
counsel of me."

"What is your difficulty, then?" 
asked Adolf.

"Noble sir, it is not for such as me 
to make arrangements for the daughter 
of ray prince ; nevertheless, should she 
be pleai-ed to do as 1 shall recommend 
her, I will undertake to be answerable 
for her safety."

"t hardly understand you, master. 
What have you to ask of the Lady 
Matilda ? you would not carry her to 
another p'aoe ?"

“O, no ; all I desire is, that she should 
on no account leave the house without 
my knowl* dg«, and should, on the 
other hand, at all times be ready to 
accompany mo, should I judge it 
necessary. Moreover, I leave it to 
you to withdraw this trust from mo the 
moment you <eol any doubt of the 
loyalty of my intentions."

As Drooninok was universally held 
iu Flanders as olio of their ablest heads, 
Adolf doubled nob that his deraai d was 
founded on eood r as uns, and therefore 
made no ditli ulty in granting all ho 
asked, provided he would undertake to 
be himself answerable for the Lady 
Matilda's safety ; and, as he was not 
yet personally acquainted with her, 
Maria woufc to request her presence.

Ou h< r entering the room, Deooninck 
made a low and humble obeisance bel ore 
her, while the princess looked at him 
with considerable astonishment, not in 
the least knowing who he could be. 
But while he thus stood before her, and 
she awaited an explanation of the scene, 
suddenly a noise of loud disputing was 
heaid in the passage

"Wait thon I" cried one of the voices, 
"that I may inquire whether you can 
be admitted."

"What 1" cried another voice of much 
greater power, "shall the Butchers be 
shut out while the Clothworkers are 
let in? Quick, out of the way, or you 
shall rue it 1"

The door opened, and a young man of 
powerful limbs and handsome features 
entered the chamber. His dress was 
made like that of Deooninck, but with 
more of taste and ornament ; the great 
cross handled knife hung at his girdle. 
As he passed the threshold he was in 
the act of throwing back his long fair 
hair from his face ; but the sight that 
mot his eyes checked him suddenly in 
the door-way. He had thought to find 
there the Dean of the Clothworkers 
and some of hie fellows; but now see

log this beautiful and rlehly-dressed 
lady, and .Deooninck bowing thus low 
before her. he knew not what to think. 
However, he did not allow himself to be 
disconcerted, either by the unexpected 
presence in which he found himself, 
or by the inquiring look of Master 
Roger. He uncovered his head, bowed 
hastily all round, and went straight up 
to Deooninck ; then seising him 
familiarly by the arm, he exclaimed :

"Ha, Master Peter 11 have been look
ing for you these two hours ; I have 
been running sll over the town after 
you, and nowhere were you to be found. 
Know you what is happening, and what 
news I bring ?"

*' tVell, what is It then, Master 
Breydel ?” inquired Deooninck Im
patiently.

"Come, don’t stare at me so with 
your oat's eye, Master dean of the Cloth- 
workers,” cried Breydel ; "you know 
well enough that I am not afraid of it. 
But that is all one I Well, then, king 
Philip the Fair, and the accursed 
Joanna of Navarre, are coming to 
Bruges to morrow ; and our fine fellows 
of city magistrates have ordered out a 
hundred clothworkers, forty butchers, 
and 1 know not how many more of the 
rest, to make triomphal arches, ears 
for a pageant, and scaffolding."

"And what is theie so wonderful in 
that, tint you should waste your breath 
about it?"

•*What Master Dean! wha^ is there in 
that ? more than you think ; for 
certainly not a single butcher wiii puu 
his hand to the work, and there are 
throe hundred clothworker* standing in 
front of your hall waiting lor you. As 
far as I am concerned, it will be long 
enough before I wag a Huger for them. 
The halberts stand ready, the knives 
are sharp ; everything is in order. You 
know, Master D an, what that means 
when I say it."

All present listened with curiosity to 
the bold words of the Dean of the 
Batchers. His voice was clear, and 
even musical, though with nothing of 
womanish softness in it. D aeon luck's 
cooler judgment, meanwhile, soon 
perceived that Breydel's designs would 
if executed, only be injurious to the 
cause, and he answered :

** 1 will go with you, Master Jan ; we 
will talk over the necessary measures 
together ; but first, yon must know that 
this noble lady is the Lady Matilda, 
the daughter of Lord Hebert de 
Bethune ”

Breydel, in much surprise, threw 
himself on one knee before Matilda, 
lifted his ejes to her, and exclaimed :

“ Most illustrious lady, forgive me 
the random speech I have heedlessly 
used in your presence. Let not the 
noble daughter of our lord the Lion 
remember it against me.”

" Rise, master !" answered Matilda 
graciously; " you have said nothing that 
1 could take amiss. Yuur words were in
spired by love for our country, and 
hatred against its enemies. I thank 
you for your faithful allegiance."

“ Gracious Countess,” pursued Brey
del, rising, " your ladyship cannot 
imagine how bitter are my feelings 
against the Lilyar< s and French tax- 
gatherers. O that I could avenge the 
wrongs of the House of Flanders 1 — O 
that i could 1 But the Dean of the 
Cloth workers he re is always against 
me ; perhaps he is right, for late is 
not never ; but it is difficult for mo to 
keep back. To-morrow the false Queen 
Joanna comes to Bruges ; but unless 
God gives me other thoughts than I 
have now, she shall never see France 
again."

•* Master," said Matilda, " will you 
promise me what I am going to ask of 
you?"

“ Promise you, lady ? say rather that 
you command mo, and I will obey. 
Every word of yours shall be sacred to 
me, illustrious princess."

** Then 1 desire of you that you shall 
do nothing to break the peace while 
the new princes are in the city."

“ So be it," answered Breydel, flur 
rowfully. " I had rather your ladyship 
had called upon me to use my arm or my 
knife ; however, it’s a long lane that 
has no turning, and if t -day is for them 
to-morrow may be for us."

Then, once more bowing his knee be 
fore the princess, he added.

“ I beg and pray of yon, noble daugh
ter of our Lion, not to forget your ser
vant Breydel,whenever you have need of 
strung arms and stout hearts. The 
Butchers Company will keep their hal 
berts and knives ready ground for your 
service."

Tho maiden started somewhat at an 
offer which savored so much of blood ; 
but nevertheless she replied in a tone 
of satisfaction.

"Masters," she answered, “I will not 
forgot to make your fidelity known to 
my lord and father, when God shall re
store him to mo ; for myself, I cannot 
sufficiently express my thanks to you.”

The Dean of the Butchers rose, and 
taking Decouinck by the arm, they 
went out together. Long after they 
hat left the house this unixpeoted visit 
formed a topic of conversation for its 
inmates. As soon as the two Deans 
were in the street Deconinck began :

" Master Jan, you know that the 
Lion of Flanders has always been the 
friend of the people ; it is therefore our 
bounden duty to watch over his daugh
ter as a sacred deposit."

‘‘ What need of so many words about 
it ?" answered Breydel ; the first 
Frenchman that dare but look askance 
at her shall make acquaintance with 
my cross knife. But, Master Peter, 
would it not be the best plan to close 
the gates, and not let Joanna into the 
town ? All my butchers are ready, the 
halberts stand behind the doors, and 
at tho first word every Lllyard will be 
packed to------"

•* Beware of any violence !" inter 
rnpted Deconinck. "To receive one's 
prince magnificently is the custom 
everywhere ; that can do no dishonor 
to the commons, it it better to reserve 
onr strength for occasions of more im
portance. Our country is at present 
swarming with foreign truops, and we 
might very easily get the worst of it."

*• But, master, this is terribly slow 
work 1 Let ns just cut the knot with a 
good knife, instead of taking all this 
time to untie it ; you understand me."

•• I understand you well enough ; but 
that will not do. Caution, Breydel, is

the best knife ; it cute slowly, but it 
never blunts and never breaks. Sup
pose you do shut the gates, what have 
you gained then ? Listen, and take my 
word for it. Let the storm go by a 
little, and things get quiet ; let us wait 
till à part of the foreign troops are £ one 
back to France ; let the French snd 
the Lllyard* have their own way a 
little, and then they will be less on their 
guard."

"No!" cried Breydel, M that must 
not be I They are already beginning 
to be insolent and despotic more that 
enough. They plunder all the country 
round about, and treat us burghers as 
though we were their slaves."

"8o much the better, Master Jan 1 so 
much the better.”

** So much the better ! what do yon 
meen by that ? Say, master, have you 
turned your eoab ? and do you mean to 
use your fox's wit to betray us ? I 
know not, but it seems to me that you 
begin to smell very strong of llllien !'
”No, no, friend Jan 1 but just be

think you, that the more there is to 
irritate, the nearer is the dty of deliv 
erance. If they cloaked their doings a 
little, and ruled with any show of jaa 
tioe, the mass ot the people would ait 
dowo quietly under the yoke till they 
grew accustomed to it . and then, adieu, 
once for all, to our haid won liberties i 
Know that despotism is freedom's nurs 
ing-niother. If, indeed, they ventured 
to make any attempt upon the priv 1 
eges of our town, then I should be the 
first to exhort you to resistance ; bat 
even then not by means of open force— 
there are other means surer and better 
than that.

" Master,” said J*n Breydel, " I 
understand you ; you are always right, 
as though your words, stood written 
upon parchment. But it is a bitter pill 
to me, to have to put up so long with 
those insolent foreigners. Better the 
Saracen than the French man 1 But you 
are right enough ; the more a frog blows 
nimseif out, the sooner he burst* I 
After all, 1 must confess that under
standing is with the Clothworkers."

'* Weil, Master Breydel, 1, for my 
part, acknowledge that it is the But
chers that aie the men of action. Let 
us ever put these two good gifts, caution 
and courage, together, and the French 
will never find time to make fast the 
irons about our feet.”

A bright smile on the face cf the 
butcher acknowledged his satisfaction 
at this compliment.

" Yes," he replied, “ there are flee 
fellows in our company, Master Pe er ; 
and that the foreign rascals shall know, 
when the bitter fruit is ripe. But now 
l think of it, how shall we keep our 
Lion’s daughter from Queen Joanna's 
knowledge ?"

“ We will thow her here openly in 
the light of day."

"How so, master ? let Joanna of 
Navarre see the Lady Matilda ? You 
can never mean that iu your sound 
senses ! I think you tirant have some 
thing wrong in your upper works."

" No ; not yet, at any rate. To mor 
row, at the entry of the foreign masters, 
all the Clothworkers will be under 
arms ; so will 3ou, with your Butchers. 
What can the Frenchmen do then ? 
Nothing, as you know. Well, then, 
to morrow 1 will put the Lady Matilda 
in a conspicuous place, where Joanna 
of Navarre cannot but notice her. 
Then I shall be able to judge from the 
queen's countenance what her thoughts 
are, and bow far we have to fear for our 
precious charge."

" The very thing, Master Peter 1 
You are in very truth too wise for mor
tal man ! I will keep watch over our 
princely lady ; and I should only like to 
see the French t Her to harm or affront 
her ; for my hands itch to be at them, 
and that's the truth ol it. But to-day 
I have to go to Sysseele to buy tome 
cxen, so it will be your turn to keep 
guard over the countess."

" Now, then, only be a little calm, 
friend Jan, and do not let your blood 
boil over: here we are at Clothwoikers’ 
Halt."

As B eydel had said, a considerable 
group ot Clothworkers stood about the 
door. All had gowi s and caps oi the 
same form as their Dean, though here 1 
and there might be perceived a young 
journeyman with longer hair, and some
thing more of ornament about his ap 
parol. This, however, was but an ex 
ception ; for the company kept strict 
discipline, and did not permit in its 
members much of idle display.

Jan Breydel spoke a few words more 
with Deconinck iu an under tone, and 
then lett him in high satisfaction.

Meanwhile the Clothworkers had 
opened a passage for their Dean as he 
approached ; and all respectfully uncov
ered their heads, followed him into the 
hall.

CHAPTER VII.
Tho Lilyards had made unu ual pre 

parations for giving a magnificent re
ception to their new prince, whose 
favour they hoped by this means to 
earn. No cost had been spared ; the 
fronts of the houses were hung with 
tho richest stuffs the shops could 
furnish ; the streets were turned into 
green avenues, by means of t*eee 
brought in from the neighbour-ng 
woods and fields, and all the journey
men of the different companies had 
been employed in erecting triumphal 
arches. On the following day, by ten 
o'clock in the morning, all was in read
iness.

In the middle of the groat square 
stood a lofty throne, erected by the 
Carpenters’ Company, and covered 
with blue velvet, its double seat adorn 
ed with gold fringe, and furnished 
with richly worked cushions : two 
figures, Peace and Power, stood by, 
which with united hands were to plac^> 
crowns of olive and laurel on the heads 
of Philip tho Fair and Joanna of 
Navarre. Hangings of heavy stuffs 
descended from the canopy, and the 
very ground of the square was covered 
with costly carpets for some distance 
round.

At tho entrance of the Stone street 
stood four columns painted in imita 
tion of marble, and on each of them a 
trumpeter, dressed as a figure of Fame, 
with long wings and flowing purple 
robes.

Over against the great shambles, at 
the beginning of the Lady street, was

erected a magnificent triumphal arch 
wlih Gothic pillars. Above, at the 
apex ol the arch, hung the shield of 
the arms of France ; lower, one on 
each pillar, those of Flanders and the 
city of Bruges. The rest of the avail
able space was occupied with allcgor 
leal devices, such as might best flatter 
the foreign lord. He re might be seen 
the black lion of Flanders humbly 
cringing under a lily ; there were the 
heavens with lilies substituted for 
•tars ; and many other like images, 
such as a spirit of base truckling had 
suggested to these traitorous Flemings.

If Jan Breydel had not been kept in 
restraint by the Dean of the Cloth 
workers, the people would certainly 
not have been long scandalised by 
these symbols of abasement. As it was, 
however, he swallowed his indigna 
tion, and looked on in dark and deeper 
ate endurance. Deooninck had con 
vraced him that the hour was not yet 
come.

The Catbelyne street was hung 
throughout its whole length with snow- 
white linen and long festoons of foil 
age, and every house of a Lllyard bore 
an inscription of welcome. On little 
four cornered stands burned all ki' ds 
ol perfumes in beautifully chased vases 
and young girls strewed the streets 
with flower*. The Cathelyne gate, by 
which the king and queen were to 
eu er the town, was decked on the out 
side with magnificent scarlet hangings; 
there, too, were placed allegorical 
picture* Intended to gluriy the 
stranger, and to throw scorn upon the 
lion, the ancestral emblem of victory. 
Eight angels had been secretly planted 
on the gatehouse to sound a welcome 
to the prince and announce his arrival.

In the great square stood the com
plies, armed with their halberts, and 
drawn up in deep file along the bouses. 
Deconinck, at the head of the Cloth
workers, had his right flank covered 
with the egg market ; Breydel, with 
his Butchers, occupied the side towards 
the Stone street ; the other companies 
weie distributed in lesser bodies along 
the third side of the square. The 
Lilyards and principal nobles were 
as embled on a richl v decorated so*f 
folding immediately in front of the 
town hall.

At eleven o’clock, the angtls who 
were stationed upon the gatehouse 
gave the signal of the king and queen’s 
approaah, and the royal cavalcade at 
last passed thruu.h the Cathelyne gate 
into the town.

First rode four heralds on magnifi 
cent white horsed, from whose trumpets 
bung the banners of their master, 
Philip the Fair, with golden lilies on a 
blae field. T ey sounded a melodious 
march as they went, and charmed all 
hearers with the perfection of their 
playing.

Some twenty yards after the heralds 
came ihe king, Philip the Fair, on a 
horse of mwjastio figure and paces. | 
Among all the knights about him there 
was not one that approached him in 
beauty ol features. His black hair 
flowed in long waving locks upon his 
shoulders ; his oomph x on vied with 
that of any lady for softness and clear 
ness ; while its light-brown hue im
parted to his countenance an expres
sion of manly vigour. His smile was 
sweet, and his manner remarkably 
captivating. Aided to this, a lofty 
stature, well formed limbs, and easy 
carriage, made him in all externals the 
most perfect knight of his day ; and 
thence his surname, by which he was 
known throughout Europe, of Le Del, 
or, as we translate it, the Fair. His 
dress was richly embroidered with gold 
and silver, yet not overloaded with 
ornament ; it was clear that good 
taste, and not love of display, bad 
guided the selection. The silvered 
helmet which glittered on his head 
bore a large plume, which foil down 
behind him to his horse’s croup.

Beside him rode his consort, the 
imperious Joanna of Navarre, upon a

dun coloured palfrey, her apparel all 
one blase of gold, silver and jewels, 
A long riding • dress of gold-stuff, 
secured in front with a lace of silver 
cord, fell in heavy folds to the ground, 
and glistened as she went with its 
thousand ornaments. Both she and 
her palfrey were so beset with studs, 
buttons and tassels ol the most costly 
materials, that scarcely a single vacant 
spot could be perceived upon them.

Arrogance and vanity filled the 
whole soul of this princess, and it 
might be seen in ter countenance that 
the pomp of her entry had filled her 
heart with pride. Full blown in insol * 
en ce, she east her haughty looks over 
the conquered people, who filled the 
windows, and had even climbed upon 
the roofs of the houses in order to look 
on at the magnificent show.

On the other side of the king rode 
his son, Louis Hutto, a young prince 
of good dispositions, and who carried 
bis greatness unassumingly. He re
garded these r ew subject* of hi* house 
with a compassionate air ; and the eyes 
of the cltieens ever found a gracious 
smile up >n his countenance. Louis 
possessed all the good qualities of his 
father, unalloyed by any of the vices 
that might have been looked for in the 
son of Joanna of Navarre.

Imm- d iately after the king and queen 
came their personal attendants,— 
gentlemen of the chamber and ladies 
of honour ; th« n a numerous cavalcade 
of nobles, all magnificently arrayed. 
Among them might be distinguished 
Krgaerrand de Mangny, De Chatiüon, 
St. Pol, Dj Nesle, De Nogaret, and 
many others. The royal standard and 
numerous other banners waved merrily 
ever this princely company.

Last of all came a body of mon-at- 
arms, or heavy cavalry, some three 
hundred strong, all of them armed from 
head to foot in steel, and with long 
lances projecting abeve the r heads 
Their heavy chargers, too, were steel 
barbed from counter to crupper.

The citizens, every here and there 
gathered into groups, looked on in 
solemn silence ; not a single cry of 
welcome ascended from all that multi
tude, no single sign of joy could any 
where be seen. Stung to the soul at 
the coldness of this reception, Joanna 
of N war re was still more irritated at 
the looks of scorn and hate which she 
could perceive fr< m time to time were 
turned upon her.

As soon as the procession reached 
tke market-place, the fcwu figures of 
Fame, planted on the pedestals, put 
their trumpets to their mouths and 
blew a blast of welcome that resounded 
throughout the iquare; upon which 
the magistrates and other Lilyards (of 
whom, however, there were but few ) 
raised the cry, " France ! France 1 
Lor g live the king 1 long live the 
queen !"

Still more intense was the inward 
rage of the proud queen, when not a 
single voice from the people or the 
companies joined in this cry, and all 
the citizens stood motionless, without 
giving the slightest sign of retpect or 
pleasure 1 Still, for the moment she 
swallowed her wrath, and contrived so 
to command her features, that nothing 
of what she felt was perceptible on her 
countenance.

A little on one side of the throne was 
stationed a group of noble ladies, 
mounted on the most beautiful palfreys; 
and all, in honor of the occasion, so 
bedecked with jewellery that the eye 
could hardly bear to rest upon them.

Matilda, the fair young daoghter of 
the Lion of Flanders, had her place in 
the front row, and was the very first 
that fell under the queen’s eye. She 
was most magnificently attired. A high 
printed hat of yellow silk, copiously 
trimmed with ribbons of red velvet, sat 
l’ght'y and gracefully upon her head ; 
from under it fell a flowing mantilla of 
the finest lawn, which, shading her 
cheeks, covered neck and shoulders, 
and reached down below her waist ;

while, suspended from its point - 
leiteoed there by » goldoo botifj* 
fluttered » trompèrent veil be.iL»? : 
with thoDi.Dd.ol gold »Dd .1W„ , ®k4 
which hong down upon he "» 
b.ok, end wived to and l,„. ,D' 
her movement, u «he turned lier lIh 
She wore in upper garment ol c|„.vT;‘ 
gold, reaching only to the knee" lcd 
open at the breast, where it «huwed Î 
comet ol blue velvet laced with »i|„, Fromb.ua.th thl. vestment deted.l 
a robe ol green satin, ol .uoh 
that It not only covered her feet but 
reached down over the flank ol her mo 
trey ao as at times even to ,weep the 
ground. An almost magical *necj 
produced by this atnS, which chanced 
Its color with every movement ot th. 
wearer : at one movement it would 
teem, aa the snn .hone upon It Tii 
yellow, as II It were woven of J0u 
then It would turn to blue, and then" 
again, it would shade off into Kr6en’ 
On her bosom, where the two end» „(i 
string ol the floest pearl, met, .noueI 
plate ol beaten gold, w,th the 1 slack 
Lion el Flander. arti.tio.lly c.rved 
■poo It In Jet. A girdle, also be. 
spangled with gold, and with «in, anl 
silver tassel., was fastened round her 
waist by a clasp. In which m«hed t.0 
rubies of great value.

The harness of the palfrey, profusely 
enriched a* it was with stud*, drops 
and tieeels of gold and silver, corre»‘ 
ponded in magnificence with tho drew 
of the rider ; and with like splendor 
were the other ladies attired in chaoc. 
ing stuff* of every varied hue uudei 
heaven.

Tho queen, with her retinae, rode 
slowly up, and turned her eyes with 
piteiul curiosity upon these F.enl* h 
dames, who glittered so brilliantly in the 
sut» s rays. As soon as she had arrived 

! within a certain distance, the Udie» 
rode up to her at a stately pace. aod 

I greeted her with many courtly speeches,
| Matilda alone was silent, and regarded 
I Joanna with a stern unbending coun

tenance. It was impossible for her to 
show honor to a queen who had thrown 
her father into prison. Her feelingi 
were plainly traceable on her features, 
and did not escape Joanna's notice. 
She looked Matilda imperiously in the 

I laoe, thinking to make the F.emiah 
I maiden quail beneath her frown ; bat 
' in this she fouud herself mistaken ; lor 
i the young girl proudly throw bick 

glance lor glance, without lowering her 
eyelids, even for aa instant, before the 
angry queen, whose displeasure at the 

! sight oi so much magnificence had no*
! become too great to be concealed.
! With evident annoyance she turned her 

horse's head, and exclaimed, while 
casting a look of scorn upon tne band 
of ladies.

“ Look you, gentlemen. I thought 
that I alone was queen in France ; bat 
methiuks oar Flemish traitors whom 
we hold in prison are princes one and 
all ; for here I see their wives and 
daughters dressed out like queens and 
princesses. "

These words she spoke aloud, so as to 
be heard by the nobles about her; and 
even by some of the citizens ; then with 
ill concealed vexation, she inqu red of 
the knight who rode next her :

** But, Messire de Chatillon, who ii 
this insolent girl before me, with the 
Lion of Flanders upon her breast ; whit 
doth that betoken ?"

De Chatillon, drawing nearer to her, 
replied:

” It is Matilda, the daughter of 
Robert de Bethune."

And with these words he put his 
finger to hie lips, as a sign to the queen 
to dissemble and keep silence—a sign 
which she well understood and accepted 
with a smile—a smile full of treachery, 
hatred and revenge.

Any one who might have been obser
ving the Dean of the Clothworkers at 
this moment could not have failed tc 
perceive the steadfastness with which 
his eye was fixed upon the queen : not 
the slightest shade had come or gone

Some Mysteries of the
Nervous System Explained

There is so much mystery associated with the 
nerve force which controls the organs of the human 
body that it can best be likened to electricity, ">• 
which we know so very little and yet make suck 
varied uses.

By referring to the accompanying illustrât: : 
we want to point out some things that are ktiowi 
in regard to the workings of the nervous system n' 
emphasize the necessity of keeping up tin- supply d. 
nerve force in order that the various organs 
body may perform their functions and health he 
maintained. Of 1 lie two sets of nerves in the-human 
body, this sketch illustrates those which have to <v 
with external objects, and control seeing, hearing 
feeling, moving, etc.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food
The eut shows how at sight of an apple the me;sage is carried by the optical nerve to the brain 

which receives, thinks and decides on some form if action, and then sends out its command through 
the nerves which lead to the hand.

You cannot even brush a fly from your forcin', d without this process being carried out, though the 
frequency with which the act is performed lessens the amount of thought required.

Simple as it may seem to see and pick up an apple, this act cannot be properly carried out if there 
is anything wrong with any of the nerves involved.

Injury to the optical nerve means defective sig'.it or blindness, disease of the brain may mean para
lyse of the nerves which control the movement of the arm, or even the tiny nerves of the lingers may be 
defective, so that the fingers are nut under control of the brain. ..........................................

Cures
The brain is the source of all nervous energy, for Imre it is that blood is converted into nerve force, 

and for this purpose fully one-fifth of all the blood of the human body is consumed. This explains the 
necessity of looking to the condition of the blood at the first sign of nervous trouble, and shows how i$ 
is that Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, the great blood-builder, is so remarkably successful in curing

Diseases of the Nerves.


