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THE CATHOLIC

that one must .be calm and quiet by a
wounded man’s bedside !"

wOalm shall I bs ! Calm when our
noor Adolf lies at the point of death ?
ilo that taught me such sweet songs !
Who shall bo our minstrel at Wyaan-
dael now ? Wao shall help wme to
preak my hawks, and be to we as a
prother 2"’ And then approaching the
bed again, she wept over him as he lay
iosensible, and st last eobbed out:
« 8ir Adolf ! Bir Adolt! my good
prother |

But no answer came. Coveriog her
face with her hands, she fell back in
an agony of grlel into a chair.

Alter ‘some little time thus spert,
Kobert, seeing that she was unable to
command herself, and that her presence
would be more injarions than useful,
took her by the hand.

* Come, my child,” he sai!, * leave
this chamber till you are somewhat more
mistress of your sorrow,"”
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inds for their

irawn

reckless prodigaliiy,
irawn, 80 to say, all the money of the
ealm into the treasury ; yet for al
this, the enot mous sums which they ex
tracted from the people did not suflice
or their insatiable wants. His un-
rincipled ministers, above all Enguer
rand de Marigny, daily incited the
kKing to levying tresh taxes, raising the
slready exorbitant salt-daty, and laying
;he most intolerable burdens on all
three estates of the realm, regardless of
the murmars of the people and the fre-
juent symptoms of srwed resistence,
Again and again he expelled the Jews
I'rance, in order to make them
pay evormous sums for permission to
return ; and at last, woen every other
was ¢xhausted, he resorted to
the plaa of debasing the coin of the
oalo,

This debasement of the coinage was
v desperate and ruinous expedient ; for
he merchauts, not choosing to part
with their warcs for mere worthless
ounters, left the kingiom ; the paople
oll ilnto poverty, the taxes could not
o levied, and toe king tound himself
in & most eritical position. Flanders
veanwhile flourisned by the industry of
ts inhabitants. All the trading nations
I Korope and Awsia regarded it as their
second country, and carried their goods
to Its cities, as to the universal market-
lace of the world. At Burges alone
more money and goods changed hands
than in the whole ot France ; the city
w48, in truth, a very mioe of wealth,
This did not escape Philip's obse.va-
tion, and for some years he had been
tcecupied with plavs for bringing the
land ot F'landers into his own possession.
First he had laid down impossible con-
ditions to Count Guy, iu order to drive
him in% contomacy; then he bad
wrrefted and iwp isoned his daughter
Philippa ; and at last he had overrun
and seized upon Flanders by force of
AlN8,.

Nothing of all this had escaped the
ld Count’s consideration, nor aid he
u truch conceal from himself the possi-
le consequences of his journey ; but
nis grief on account ot his younger
laughter's imprisonment was ruch as
duced him to reject no meavs, how-
ver desperate, which might possibly
ead to her release, Doubtlers, too,
the safe conduct promised by Charles
de Valois had tendea considerably to
reassare him,

And now the old Coant set oub, with
nis sons, Robert snd Wiliiam, and filty
"lemish nobles ; Charles de Valois, and
3 great number of French knights, ac-
*ompanying them on the journey.

Arrived at Compiegune, the Count and
his nobles were sumptuously lodged and
sntertained by the Count de Valois,
untl such times as he should be able
Yo arrange for their admictance to the
kloe's presence. This magnanimous
prince, moreover, so well used his in
luence with his brother, that the latter
was quite inclined to fall into his views
with respect to the Connt of Flanders,
whom he aceordiogly caused to be sum-
moned before him, at his royal palace.

The Count was introduced into a
large and splerdid hall, at the other
end of which stood a throne, with
3 canopy of blue velvet wrought with
golden lilies, and hangings of the
like falling on each side to the ground ;
A carpet, richly embroidered with gold
and silver, covered the steps which led
up to this magoificent seat. Philip the

irom

Ceoans

with his son, Louis Hatia ; behind them
followed many French wnobles, avd
amoeg them one to who=n the kiog often
addressed his conversation. Thislavor
ite was Messiro de Nogarct, the same
who at Philip's command bad ventared
to arrest Pope Booiface, with clrecum
stances of special contumely,

TO BE CONTINUED.
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AN INCIDENT.

I.

[ know that cas” wind well
a very restless night on the sea.’

The fi-hermen have all mansged to get
away "'—

sail there.'

‘' A storm’s coming, comrade.”’
* Yes, corporal; a terrible storm.
It will be

““ May Stu. Joseph guard our sailors.

* Look, it seems to me that I saw a

*““1It was only the flash of a bird's

The boat could not be seen any longer, |
bat the fisherman could sce the lights |
v few trembliog sparks over the

boundle:s a itated ocexn.

1L

But the sea was more terrible than
this threat., The fisherman dared not
leave the helm, for the waves wounld
hurl the boat against the

turned on the very crest of a wave,
and then the skipper suddenly lowered
the sail. The breaker hurled the
fragile vessel ahead and its keel
slipped over the cobblestones of the
bay.

“ Who goes there?'' the sentinel
shouted again loudly, closely watchiog
the perilous movements ol the little
boat.

* A brother ! replied the fisherman.
““Open the gates, for St. Joseph's sake
See, what a storm

““ Wait, the corporal will soon be
h("ﬂ."

Shadows began to mcve over the
wail ; then a heavy door opened, a
lautern flashed, the soard of voices was
heard. The Spaniards took in the
fisherman ; behind the wall, in the bar
racks, there was a warm shelter for
him for the night. How happy will
he be when he recalls in safety the
sngry roariog of the ocean and the
stern ' darkness, where, but a ahnrtl,
while ago, his little boat had rocked

The door was slammed, as though

bay rocked measuredly, and oreaked
goftly under the blows of the broken
but still powerful waves,

Il

[n the corner tower there was a cell
ol a Spanish military prison. For an
ingtant the little red light which had
flashed from its window was obstructed
and the figure ¢f a man was silhouetted
against tha barg. Some one glanced
from there at the dark sea, and went
away. The light again began to blink,
easting red inflections on the wave
tops.

This was Juan Maria Jose Miguel
Diaz, inturzent and Alibuster. Daring
the last rebellion the Spaniards had
ecaptured him and sentenced him to
death ; bat later, through some one's
mercy. he was pardoned. They grant
ed him his life —they brought him to
this island and imprisoned him in this
tower. Hare they removed his chains,
for they were nNOW UDNOCOESATY | the
walls were of stone, there were iron
bars in the window, and beyond the
window was the sea, All that he had
from his life was that he could look ont
of his window at thedistant shore—and
recall things — and perhaps even hope.

At first, during bright days, when
the sun shone on the tops of the blue
waves, and lit uo the distant shore, he
would gaze in that direo'lon for a long
time, serutiniziog the ontlines of his
native mountains, of the vague gorges

air was pacing up and down the hall

on the shore, a blue mist hung over
the gorges, only a small transport boat
stood ont near the thors, and peaceful
fishermen’s boats roamed aboat in the
sea, like sea-gols after prey.

to him
the pacified shore slumbered in golden
mist, and. as

RECORD.

3

Ing the distant villages, He could tell | sftor the water had subsided, the cell | altogether. Oaly his name appeared
the bays, the roads, the mountain paths | was filled with hissiog and whistling | bere and th ere, engraved by a weak
over which it seemed to him he saw | sounds. The echo penetrated the [ and lazy hand ; l
light shadows wandering, and among | loeked door and rarg out throuzh the Suddenly it a ared to Diaz that he |
them was one once so dear to hinm. He eeidors, It seemed am thongh some | gaw a man .mr-’v’v" tehed upon his Lhn d, :
was waiting, hoplog that the lights | thi ern had flowed over the island | 4lgepin soundly His bosom rose |
would fli¢h again and the eolamrs of | 4and was now calming down, dying in quietly, trarquilly. Was that he ?
smoke appear in the mountains ; that distance, I'he #a e Diaz who had entered here |
the #ails flying his native flag of revoly Diaz at oves rose to his leet. It | fqul) of power and love of life and lib- |
and freedom would come from there— cmed to him that he had slept only a orty ? a ' |
c¢ven from that distant shore. He was | ! seconds, and he glanced ioto the A new 1 ki
preparing for that occasion, and patient- | w ndow, «x ecting to see the white vnew equall was rushiog toward

ly, eautiously, and persi tently, he was | sa/l

boring the stone near the rusty grates, | ¢
But years went by. All was quiet ’

By degrees the past began to seem
like a dream. As in a dream,

in a dream, fantastic

captive's memory.

IV,
Thus more years elapsed, which now
seemed only as days. The time of a
dream carnot be measured, and his life

“Halt! Who goes there ?'’ was by this (ifnn all a dream—dull, | the general (‘wjnfuui.\n.‘ When it be-
. A B2 e i painful and leaving no trace. eame comparatively quiet one could
The sentinel on the wall called to But for some time of late strange | hear the sounds of the Vespers from
the boat and aimed his piece at it. visions had begun to flash throvgh | the barracks, and the dram sounding

this dream again. During very bright
days he saw the smcke of bonfires on
the shore. There was vnusual commo-

instantly 4 s tion in the fort ; the Spaniards were | ghed an even, unblinking light.

rocks. Oatside, the Spanish uum," P31 hastily repairing the defects in the old Diaz rose, and like a beaten dog,
with their old muskets were no dead | wails which had come during the years | gtarted off toward the light. But the
shots., The iu\,;; cautiously lw:umd‘mr of undisturbed peace. Steamhboats fy- | sea is deceitfnl and terrible. He would
the breakers, like a floating bird, the Spanish military flags were

ng
pow plying between the shore and the
island more frequently than before
Twice he saw monitors with towers just
above the water crawling throagh the
sound, like heavy-backed sea monsters
Uias gazed at them with a dim look in
which there was an ¢ xpression of amaze-
ment., Opce it even appeared to h
as if he saw in the gorges of his vative
mountains, brightly illumined by the
sun that day, white smoke of gun
boats, small as pin heads, rising bright
ly and suddenly against ths dark green
background, acd then softly melting
in the light air. Ounce the monitor
moved toward the shore, and severs
quick reports rang out over the sea
He seized the iroo grate and shook it
firmly. It rattled and swayed. Rub

ber ; the sea was deserted, the waves
rolled one over another quietly, pen
sively, idly striking against the rocky

the fort had locked itself from the sea, | shore, week, later by the month: ‘' Holy
over which the first squall had already But this morning the sea began to| Mary, two vears already.” ‘‘ Three
come, mysteriously coruscatirg in [ stir him once mwore. Several waves | vears. O Lord, save my reason. Diaz,
barsts of phospheric foam. And the | had already rolled over the break | ) az.”

boat which had been brought into the | water which divided the sound, and on The tenth year was marked by a

the left side he could hear the stones
being swept from the bottom to the
slope of the shore. Toward evening
the smother of the sparkling foam
flished now and agais before his win
dow. The waves had begun their deep
song, and the shure responded with
deep dull groars.

Diaz only shrugged his shoulders
and decided to go to bed earlier than
usual. Let the sea speak as it pleascd!
Let the belated boat which he had
noticed from the window come out as it
pleased from this agitated mass of
water ! A slavish boat from a slavish
shore. What had be to do with this
hoat ; with the voices of the sea ?

He laid himself down on his mat
Lress.

When the Spanish guard brought the
lantern at the usual hour and put it
from the corridor into the hole over
the locked door, the light fell on the
prone figare, and the pale face with
closed eyes. It seemed that Diaz slept
'almly ; only at times his eyebrows
twitched together, and over his face
came an expression of dull suffering
as though something had quivered
welghtily in the depth of his slumber-
ing conscionkness, even as those stones
trembled in that ocean’s depth,

Bat he suddenly awoke, as if some-
one had called him by his name. A
squall, having rolled over the break-
water, struck the wall. From the win
dow he saw how white heaps of phos:

rattling, the whistling, the hissing, and
the subterranean quaking of the rocks

bish and broken tile fell from where | gurgent. Long live Freedom !’

the iron bars were fartened in the And everywhere on the walls were

walls, large and small inscriptions, some
But a few more days went by. The | deeply engraved, others scarcely

shore again was hushed in ealm slum- | visible ; ** Juan Miguel Diaz. Migunel

of the little boat. Bat all was
tarks The scn was raging awidst per-
ect darkness, and all he could hear
was the noise of the departing squall.
Although such storms were nou fre-
juent there, still he knew well the dull

But

Dow there came & new sound, some-
ng solt, caressing, unfamiliar.

I'ne captive rushed to the window,
nd, again seiz'ng the bars with both

hoegna, wild, bostile, howled over him.
When the roaring
subsided he opened

had

his eyes.

somewhat |
Dark |
clouds were scurrying over the sky.
Ouly the stove walls of the fort re-
mained motionless and quiet amidst

the retreat.
peace seeme
The little

There, beyond the walls,
1 to have locked iteelf in
lamp in the corner tower

enter his quiet cell, would replace the
grate, wonld lie down in "is corner on
the cot and sleep the heavy but safe

sleep of cap ivity, Bat he must care
fully replace the grate so that the
patrol should not notice that it was

broken. They might thiok that he was
trying to break out of prison on that
stormy night. he did not want
run away. Death was awaiting him at
86A.

He clutched the eornice with his
hands, lifted hinself to the windows
aod paused. '

The light of the lantern fell on the
walls, on the outworn floor, on the
mattress which lay in the corner., At
the head of the bed was the following
inseription deeply cut into the stone :

* Juan Maria Jose Miguel D sz, in-

to

Diaz "
Then came figures. At first he had
marked the ti-e by the day, by the

plain number without any exclamation
point. Then he had left off coanting
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shore again

tng bis gun with both hands so that the

grasp was muambling prayers.

the island, howling and roaring. Diaz
released his grasp and dropped to the

The sentinel, on the wall, with his
back turned toward the wiad, and ho d-

hurricane should rot tear it from his
VI.

The little hoat wis moving,
visible in the darkness,

scarcely
approaching |

ful face to the man wi
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this t er to the question as to

| the f ive's fate.

Toere was no answer.

{ The sparkling waves laughed enig-

| matieally, rushiog upon the shore of

1 the island and braaki azaingt the
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