b

y

5
w

al b
w

ol s

eir formee
tis sherd

MARCH 21, 1908.

THE CATHOLIC

RECORD.

spisode, the bystanders had been vari
ously affected by Robart de Bathune's
pold outbreak. Many of the French
ynigh's bad felt inclived to take his
words amiss ; but the laws of honor
did not allow their interfering in the
quarrel. Charles de Valois shook his
nead with an air of annoyance ; and it
was easy to see from his manner how
much the whole affsir vexad him., Bat
s smile of pleasure hovered upon the
lips of the old Count Guy, and turniog
to De Valols he whispered :

¢ My son Robert iy a brave knight,
as your king Philip experienced at the
siege of Lille, when many a va'lant
¥renchman fell before Robert's sword.
The men of Bruges, who love him bet
ter than they do me, have given him
the surname of the Lion of Fianders, a
title which he well deserved also in the
battle of Benevento against Manfred.’’

“ I have long known Messire Robert
de Bethune,” answered De Valols ;
“ and every child, I ween, knows the
story, how with his own hand he won
the Damask blade he now wears from
the tyrant Manfred, Hiadeeds of arms
are far and wide renowned among the
chivalry of France. The Lion of Fland

rs passes with us for lavincible, and
nas well earped his fame.”’

A smile of contentment gilded the
man's faes ; bat suddenly his vis-
darkened, and his head sank upon

id

115 breast, while he sorrowfully re-
lea :
*Ahl Messire de Valois! is it not

. misery that I have no heritage to
lcave to such a son ? To him who was
well fitted to briog the house of
anders to famwe and honor ? It is the
thought of that, and of the imprison-
ment of my poor child Philippa, which
is {ast hasteniog me to the grave.”’

Charles de Valois made no avswer to
the old Count's lament. He was sunk
in deep thought, 8o that even the rein
had fallen from his hand, and was haog-
ing from the prmmel of the saddle

yunt Gay long watched him as he thus
sat, and could not enough admire the
generous feeling of the brave kuvight,
who was evidently, from his very heart,
«oncerned for the woes of the house of
“landers.

But suddenly the French prince sat
up in his saddle, his countenance beam
‘vg with joy; sad laying his hand,
with a sort of confidential familiarity,
ipon that of the old Count, he ex
claimed :

** It is a suggestion of heaven !’

Guy looked at him with curiosity.

““Yes !'' continned Do Valois, “1I
will brivg it abont that my brother,
Philip of France, shall restore you to
the priacely seat of your fathers.”’

“*And what spell of power, think youn,
have you fourd to work this miracle,
sfter he has conferred upon yourself the
Jef that Le has taken from me 2’

‘* Give me your ear, noble Count.
Your daugher sits disconsolate in the
lungecns of the Louvre ; your fisfs are
one from youn, and their heritage from

ur children ; but [ know a way by

ich your daughter shall b released,

1 yourself reinstated.””

What say you ?"' cried Guy, in
dulously. *' That I cannot believe,
cssire de Valois ; unless, indeed,
your Queen, Joanua of Navarre, should
1ave ceased to live,”

‘“* No: without that. Oar King,
Philip the Fair, is at this moment hold
ng court at Compitene ; my sister-in
vw Joanna aod Eoguerrand de Marigny
ire both at Paris, Come with me

Compidzne, take with you the chief

bles of the land, and falling at my

other's feet, pray him that he will
eive you once morse to allegiance, as
s repentant and taithfnl vassal.”

‘ And then ?"’ asked Gay, am zed.

‘“* Then he will receive you into his

vor, and you will rec ver both yoar

d and your daughter. Be of good

rage, and trust to these my words ;

r, the gueen absent {rom his side, my

ther is all generosity and magoa

ity,””

‘* Oh ! blessings on your good angel

* this saving inspiration | and on yen,
essire de Valois, for your nobleness

soul {"’ eried Count Guy, joylally

) God | if only I may be able to dry
@ tears of my poor child ! DBat alas!
bo knows whether instead of that, I
3y not myself find a dongeon and

tors ia that fatal land of France "

* Fear not, Count ! fear not !"" an-
vored De Valois, ** I will mysell be

or advocate and your protector ; and

safe conduct under my seal and
rincely honor shall secare your free
'turn, even should my efforts be in
\:“-”
Guy let fall his rein, seized the
rench prince’s hand, and pressing it
ith fervent gratitude, exoclaimed,

“‘ You are a noble enemy 1"’

Meanwhile, as they thus discoursed,

oy had reached a wide plain, appar
ntly of endless extent, watered by the
irgling stream of the Krekel., All now
ade ready for the sport.

The Fiemish knights took each his

con on his wrist ; the strings which

ld the birds were made ready for

ting off, and the ' hounds. were

perly distriboted,

Kinights and ladies were promiscu-
1sly mingled together ; by chance
harles de Valols found himself by the
de of the fair Matilda.

I cannot bat thiok, fair lady," sald
' ‘' that you will bear away the prize

the day ; for a finer bird than yours

hive never beheld. What perfect
imags | what powerful wings! and
en the yellow scales upon her claws !
she heavy on the band ?"'

** Yos, indeed, Messire,”’ answered
‘atilda , * and although she has only
wen broken to a low flight, yet she
“onld be quite a match for any crane
r heron,”’
"' Tt seems to me,” remarked De
alois, *‘ that she is somewhat fall in
'sh.  Wouald it not be better, lady, to
;ive her food softer ?'’

‘0, no! excuse me ; no! Messire
‘s Valois,”” cried the young lady,
plgued for her reputation for good fal-
onry, *“I am sure you are wrong
‘here ; my bird is just as she should
2. Something of these matters I think
! know ; I have myself trained this
noble bird, have watched her by night,
and prepared her food myself. Bat
auick, Messire de Valois, ont of the
way ; for just over the brook there flies

While the prince fixed his eye upon
the point indicated, Matilda qaickly
nnbooded her falcon, and cast her off,
'ne bird gave fonr or fve strokes
with her wings, and then eircled grace
tully before hor wistress,

“Of, off, dear failcon!"”
Matilda.

Apd at these words the bird rose
skyward like an arrow, till the eye
could no longer follow it ; then ior
80me moments, poised in the air and
motionless, she sought with her piercing
eys her quarry ; chere, afar off, flew
the snipe, and more swiftly thana stone
from on high, stooped@he falcon on_the
poor victim, which she soon held in her
sharp talons.

** I'nere, Mossire de Valois !" cried
Matilda, exulcvingly ; * now you may
see that a Flemish lady can break a
hawk | only look, how skilfally the
faithful bird brings in her qaarey !’
And the last words were hardly over
her lips, before the falcon was again
upon her hand, with the snipe lu its
talons.

** May I have the honor to receive
the game from your fair hand ?'’ asked
Moss re de Valois.

Bat at this request the young lady's
countenance becawe somewhat troubled;
she looked iwmploringly on the knighv,
aud said :

** I hope, Messire de Valois, that you
will pov take it amiss ; bat [ bad al
ready promisod wmy fHrst quarey to my |
brotaer, Adolf, who is standing yorder
veside my lather,”

** Your brother William, mean you
aot, lady ?"’

** No ; our brother Adolf of Nieaw-
land, Ho is so kird, 80 obliging to me ;
he helps me in tralning my hawks,
teaches me songs and tales, and plays
to me on the harp ; we all in truch
heartily love him,”

While Matilda was thas speaking,
Charles de Valois had been regarding
her with the closest attention ;
soon, however, convinced himself that
friendship was the only feeling which
the youong keight had excited in her
bosom,

cried

he

*“If so0,”' saild the prince, with a
smile, ** he indeed well merits this
favor. Do not, I pray y u, let me de

tain you a moment lovger,

And immediately, without heediog
the presence of the other knighte, she
ealled as loud as she could :

‘' Adolf ! Adolf I"" and jryous as a
child, she beld up the snipe for him to
820,

At her call the young koight hae-
tened up to her.
* Here, Adolf,"”
roward for the
taught me,"’

He bowed respectiully, and received
the snipe with pleasure. The others

added she, “‘is your
pretty tale you last

regarded him half with envy,
half with  carivsity ; and more
than one sought to decipher a tender

secret upon his countenance ; but all
such speculations were in vain. Sad
denly a loud exclamation called every
«ne's att:ntion to the sport.

““ Quick | Messire de Bathune !
>ried the chief falconer ; ** loose your
hawk's hood and cast her off ; yonder
runs a hare.”

A mowent later, and the bird was
hovering above the clouds, and then
swooped perpendicularly upon the
victim as is l-d. [t wasastrange sight
to see. Tue hawk had struck its claws
deep in the hare's back as it ran, and
80 held fast to it, while both together
rushed onward like the wind. Bat tais
did not last long ; for the hawk, loos-

ing ore claw, scizad hold with it of &
tree, and with the other held her prey
50 fast, thay in spite of its desperate
struggling, there was no escape for it.
Avd now several dogs were nncoupled;
hese hurrying up, received the hare
from the hawk, which now, as i! exalt-
ing in its victory, hovered aloft over
the dogs and the huntsmen, exhibiting
its joy in the most various sweeps and
turaos.

“ Messire de DB:thune,” ecried
Valois, * that is a bawk that kaows her
busit 1 A

A finer gerfalecon I never
saw |

** You say no more o! her than she
deserves, Messire,”’ replied Robert ;
‘“in & moment you shall look at her
claws."

With thess words he lifted up his
lure, on catching sight of which the
hawk immediately returned to her mas-
ter's fist.

“‘Look here,’ proceeded Robert, show
ing the bird to De Valois ; *' see what
beautiful fair colored plumage, what a
snow-white breast, and what deep blue
claws."

“ Yos, indeed, Messire R bert,”
answered De Valols, * thit is in very
truth a bird that might hold compar-
ison with an eagle. Bat it seems to
me that she is bieeding.”

Robert hastily examined his hawk's
legs, and cried impatiently :

** Faleoner, hither, quick ! my bird
is hurt ; the poor thing has tried its
claws too much. Let her be well seen
to ; you, Stepheun, keep her under your
own eye ; [ would not lose her for more
than I care to tell.”

And he gave the wounded hawk to
Stephen, his trainer, who all but wept

broken and tended were to him as his
very children,

After the chief persons present had
flown their hawks, the sport became
more genaral. For two hours the
party continued the chase after var-
ious k nds of birds of high flight, soch
as ducks, herons, and erayons, without,
at the same time, sparing those of
low flight, among which were par
tridges, fieldfares, and curlews. By
this time it was noon ; and, at the
cheerful summons of the horas, the
whole pirty came tegether again from
every side, and proceeded on their
way back to Wynandael as fast as a
moderate pace could carry them,

TO BE CONTINUED.

Silence is the visit of God to thesoul;
and [ would remi~d vou again to conse-
crate the largest, calmest and bost part
of your time to that Heavenly Guest
He never wearies you, He always
understands you, and He never leaves
the sorrowfal soul in the same state io

3 gnipe,

which he finds it.

De |

at the accident ; for the hawks he had |

_____,THE BELL OF ST. JOHN'S.

that stood beside the shipyards of the
town of B, cue could see a crowd of
workwmen basied in pot
ness for the foandiog of the great bell
which was to be placed in the cathed-
ral of & neighboring town.
hoar, and the boiling, glittering metal
wounld flow from the great kiln into the
mold which stood beside it, npon the
ground,

ing twilight the blue flames lit up the
chimneys and the neighboring houses
with a ghostly glow.
fouudry reminded one of the workshop
of a magician, and at the same time of
a place of torture.
of the workmen, partly lit up by the
yellow light from the glowing kiln,
moved abount like shadows in the under-
world; and the smoks blackened beams,

through the golden light, brought to
mind the workshops of the Cyclops, be
neath Mouns Etna,

supoer time.

“In the great smoke-filled foandry
ing all in readi

Y st another

Evening had come and in the gather-
Tae scene in the

The dusky figures

partly in shadow and partly visible

It was
The men laid down their
tools and hurried on their clothes,

* You must bs back again in half an
hour at the longest!'’ cried the fore-
msn, ‘‘At a quarter to seven we fill
the mold.”

“Very good, master,”' answered the
Workmen

‘"1 hear the people from the town
are coming to see it,"’ remarked one

*‘Yes,"” said another. **How they will
open their eyes! In the whola coantry
thera will not ba a be!l cas: like ours."

The next moment only one workman
was left with the forsaman in the foun-
dry. This m.n had o reaain and aj
tend to the furnsce. Hos bhad brought
a double supply of food from his honse
and would now take what remnained
as his sopper,

** Perhaps the ‘luventur' will stay
with you, George,”” said the foreman,
as he made himself ready to go.

** Yos, where is he 7' was the reply
in the same jasting tone,

‘*He ha: been long enovgh in the
foundry, and alongside the workmen,
to know il anything is pot as it shonld
be. Halloa, halloa, ‘laventor!” Where
are you? Come here.”

In answer to his call thers appeared,
from behind a heap of metal, a young
man with big grey eyes and a white
face.

The town clock strack siz.

Now, Mopus,” said George, giving
him a gentle slap on the shoulders,
‘*yon have sense enough to call and
give the alarm if anythiog happeas?’’

The boy luoked at him absently and
nodded,

‘¢Stand here, then and see to the
farpace. Don't take your eyes off it
for an instant.”’

The lad smiled, and obediently did
as ha was told

Mopus wss a strapge lad, dull in
ordinary matters, but remarkably well
fitted to watch a smelting furnacs. He
understood, as it were by instinet,
cverything that concesned ths work o
the foondry; and his strange intelli-
gence in such matters was all that was
left of his once mnunclonded mind, It
apything was at all ont of order, he
would always remark it, and say what
oonght to be done, although perhaps he
¢ nld not explain why.

Two years before, Mopus had been
a bright bcy, with good prospects
He was the son of one of the enginears |
vttached to the founndry; hs bad always |
had free access to the place, and could |
mix with the men and see them at
work. Bat one day ths chain of a
crare broke, and a piece of iron struck
him on the head, making a deep wound
He recovered, but cnly partially ; for
the injary to the braia left a parmanen
disturbance, Bat his nataral love f
machines and mechanical experiment
remiined; and, as his bodily health re
turned, he spent most of his time
among them, making wheels and pips
ready, and repairing old broken things
hich he then exhibited with pride ar

trait in the younz man had
earned him the titie of ** Inveuntor, '
which at first had been given him ir
jest. The men were always friendiy
with him, although in wmananer ofter
rough and impatient.

Such was the lad to whom was er
trusted the watching of the furnacs,
from which the tanor ball of the Catha
dral of St, John was to be cast. The
“Iaventor'’ remained steady at his
post, while George went aside to eat
his supper. Undoubtedly George had
meant to keep a general oversight, but
he left to the * Inventor’ ths greater
share  of this superintendence
Whether he placed too great confidence
in the instinet of hiz eompanion, or
whether it was laziness that whispered
to him that nothing could go wrong; in
either case he was much t> blame for
relicving his own shoulders of any par
of the weight of responsibility.

Not a word passed between the tw
watchers, and nothing was to be heard
in the whole foundry but the dead ros
of the farnace. George had finishe

THERE HRE MANY BAKING POWDERS

4

BUT THERE IS
ONLY ONE

MAGIC BAKING POWDER

It is Pure, Wholesome and Econcmical
N ALL SIiZES.

COMPANY

EoWlGlLLETT LIMITED
l I TORONTO,ONT. H l

his meal and had1 gone Into a corner
of the workshop for his pips. The *‘Ia-
ventor'' sat a'one before the glowing
fl he liquid mata', Tie oue clear
« ; and he himuelf felt something of
t greatness of the undertaking
which wis making ready iu this molten
glow., He undarstood that this far-
nace was fall of costly metal ; and
close behind him, baried in sand, he
recognized the mold that would soon
bs filled with the preclous molten
siream, He knew and saw how the
gu'ters were prepyred through which
the glowing mass would flow ; and by
the mouth of the furnace he noticed
a long iron bar; which would be used
the moment the metal was allowed to
run into the mo'd. He understood all
his with his Infirm mind, and he had
a dim consclousness that he would soon
808 something strange. 8o there he
saf, his eyes fixed on the farnace.
snddenly something frightened him:
he heard a nolse, and saw that fhere
was a rift at the top ol the furnace.
Again he heard a sharp crack, and a
rod-hot stone fell down close to his feet.
I'he boy opened his mouth to shout,

bt he was s0o bewildered that the cry | He had recovered his mind, and his
’k in his throat, as if he were mas- | body was daily getting stronger. His | *
ed by a nightware. A thin red | big grey eyes were forthwith torned
stream followed the fallen stone, and | tothe b 311, that splendid masterpiece, |
trickled like lava down tie farnace. | the casting of which had had for bim |
there came another noise, as of | such deep significance. He had been |
arguish, and a thin erack in the npper | told the story of the casting and of
of the fornace allowe { more of the | the destrustion of the farnace but it
en metal to escapa, | balse med a mere romance or fairy ta'e
Vhere was George? Was that light. | ‘I ean remember nothing ab yat i, |
I ed workman still puff.ng at his said, langhingly sbaking his hnd.g
Tae furnace threatened every | ‘' It is all new to me: and so strange, |
' ent to burst, and there was no one | 8o strange " |
I » half-witted boy to witeh it. | **Yes,"” interposed the shief, solemn- |
t eovld he do? He did what, per- | ly, ** it was God's hand.” ¥
haps a boy in full possession of his All eyes ware turned toward the con- | ¢,
f ities would nit have dared to do. | valessent, and some felt even a thrill ‘
Ha sprang to the mouth of the furnace, | of fear as they looked at him, H
C the long iron bar which Jay | seemed like one that had come back
there, struck with the sharp point | from the dead. The boy who had been |
A the stopole which closed the | 80 long an idiot wa L
f wce, and after a few swift, sharp | with unclouded mind—a
blows, the stopple gave way, and the | ent being |
ye w steam flowed out with no little| I should like to hear the bell
force, It ran into the clay pressed | once,' said he.
mold, and the flimes burst out. | Two strong men lifted him up, and
loe ** Ioventor '"—the imbecile—bad | & hammer was put in his hand. He |
done a deed worthy of a general on a | struck the bell lightly. In response |
battlefield. Had be done it too late? | there was a deep, soft, mournful tone,
Every moment new rifts appeared in | like the murmur of a distant water-
the furnace. Stones kept falling (rom | fall, that woke an echo in the foundry
above, while the molten stream flowed | The eyes of the rough fellows filled |

ever more widely into the wmold, al- ' with tears at the splendid tone. | ;
thongh much was lost through the “ Listen!" exclaimed the master. |
open cr.cks T ""Y‘ ph*nuru‘ w:i\l.’)v | ** An Alleluia rings in that sound, and ; - S
ratively slight through the fow | g¢sing it g to be the frst tone we hear, T R TR R N R ST
fié glowing mass, but every mivute May the bell Jong proclaim God's Send $1- Receive 5 v remnants
ther were fresh eracks round about | ““"w: It was He Who saved the hell itable for Boy nts up to 11
it. It seemed rushiog to destruction. | ;y,, yugh one wise thooght in the bov's “" by ,\“‘ "4 :\I‘,\:.““li i

I * Mopus! He stood helpless be- ! point In his sick brain kept him at Southeott & Co . 4 Coote Block, Lon
sid daoger; his knees gave way | ,; e Sabtne hio Btrahe: .

| bis place, making him comprehend b's | mmgm

lar | and it seemed to him that | P o P il
¢ thing was tarniog around, Great | B T E

red hot stone and 18 fell | - ¥ S
bis feet, and be thought ol nothing | 4 NN P
w to geu away and save his liite, | YH! i
A 1 ' | >3 ’ -
At las ® heard in the distance a | BHEET
d noise of mea's voices, which | 3 AL AGE
radually came nearer; then a fearful | :
erash behind bim, ard streams of | £, A ¥
molten metal flowed all about bim, | V54 All that is §}
Stinging painse made him groan and | &, 3 ¢ {3 ]
cry, and everything rushed together necoasary 0 maxe
into one dreadiul dream. It seemed | a factory, warehouse,
t> him as il Le sudden'y sank into th> | s hed tbuild
r tbuild-
ground and was forever swallowed up. i 5“\ » I D -

At 7 o'clock comparative tranquility ' ing of any description, wind,
reigued in the unfortuaate foundry. water, fire and lightning
Fragments lay everywhere. The el 1
flames, v 1 weie to be seen above | proot is to cover & with
everything, had wrecked the furnace; |
and the men, "lack with smoke, av»r.':‘ g 5%
standing in silent groups around the | é 4‘ “ % ¢ *;
ruing, The farnace had completely | i d H ﬁ <R ji
falled iv, and nothing was lefc but a | ; 1 3 eiiid. ; \
heap of smoking rubbish, § a ’ '\}

The poor “laventor,”’ who was found i3 e R T (‘T». ™
lying sand covered with terrible | , i1 ‘¥ L f \ g lﬂ | ‘71 % o
burr M hand a = e ~ e i ) [ g !
burns, his hand grasping the H‘un‘ 153 { 2 2 A )1 % el ﬁ
bar, was carried is house. Not | IR ; ‘4"-\,,1.

' h i3 g x
much was said the reproaches | i35 : | "
2 | t
cast by the workmen and foreman, | :E% J e . ’ @m.&ﬁg—{n
with natn n, on George's | }5S l b= ¥ B | % i)
head, w plain enongh, and his ex |‘ 5‘ | ) w @ P W

;08 made | a %0 ¥ .

uses ma 1 L «till worse, | }{ Made of the finest serrugating iron procursbls,

** Just see what ho has done " said | H : 4 S
they a few dass er, when they were ! g ! they will give at least kity years setislactory

! L \ (

together in the half-burned foundry. | b ! Servies. .

“ A thousand pounds of metal lost in {4 g ‘t** Corregations are net reiled. shar the weesl

a foem minutes, and best work that ' I‘ | boe mathed. They erw preseed, ome scrrugation at
' Wik ’ ¢

f11a been done | years destroyed. R "i"' i s Uma. This sssnres perfect wallormily —an

The fool, to go puffivg at his pipe, & sccursta ht at both side and end laps.

leaving the overseeing to tha% poor y R Wh ) S id

{1ad ! Is that all he can produce in 4 R R i »

his defenss? \hsurd ! The boy fire, lizhiaing and storm proof cualities, throe

to

| hadn't tte sense run away when
the farnace went to pleces.”
| The preprietor, who had suffered a
greater loss than all the men together,
folt the misfortune still more than
they. He nearly wept with vexation
and anger ; but suddenly his eyes fell
on gomething stranve under the heap
of rubbish and he cried with a trem-
bling volca
‘“Halloa! Why, what's this?
| look! What's this 2"
He seized a pieco fr
of one of tle gutters,
the molten wetal in the fu 08 must
have flowed. There were traces on it
of the brocze that had passed through

Jast

ym the remalns

through whiech

There was just the possibility that the
r of the I bar in the hand of
the vi:tim of the flames had been no
were accident
“Brqing me a spade, quick |”" he
cried,

With nervous haste he began to re
move the hot masses of rubhish that had
fallen on the mold. It was the work
f a Hercules ; but, with the help of
wome of the workmen, he bronght to
bear mupon it alwost superhaman
strength. Pieces of stone, ore, dross
and earth flew in all directions. At
iast the chief's spade dug throuzh to
the sand and strock against something
hard. He stooped, he 1 .oked—then he
sprang up, aud like a man hall de
mented, cleared away the remaining
sand, and somethking came into view

| that wag like a great metal bell.

**My men,” he cried, his face all
radiant with excitement, *'see, the
oell is cast 1"

* Who did it ?" voices were aszing
on every side, as soon as the jubilation
was somewhat ealmed down.

“ Two or three of you come with
me,’”’ said the master. * T think I
know who did it. It iz a marvel "

They hurrie: to the hall. witted boy’s
house. A nurse came to meet them,
| her finger on her lip.

““ The pror boy has brain fever,”
she told them.

i l) Oy hie 1AY \ 4 Ir !! N Ie
lirlom 2" asked I n a
voiee

“Oh, yes! He is always talkin

about the mold of the bell. He
he hopes it will have been filled."

The men looked at one
was really true that the imbecile lad
had, all alone, cast the bell of St.
John's Cathedral |

At that moment the doctor eyme out.

*“ When he recovers,” he said, ** it
may well be that this tremendous shock
will bave restored his reason "

““Do you really think so ? Heaven
grant it!" said the chief. And the
workmen began to talk again in sub
dued voices, and dispersed to their
homes,

Two months later the ponderons
bell hang In the foundry and under it
stood the great dray on which it was
to be let down and carried away. A
deep silence held the crowd of work
men, a8 the thin form of the *‘ Inven-
tor,” with his pallid face, was borne |
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