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Upon this the old Count rose from
the ground and sald :

¢ My prince, and liege lord ! with
confidence in your royal jastice I have
presented myself at your [cet, that you
may deal with me according to your
will."”

** Your submission, retarced the
king, *‘ comes late. You bave entered
into a confederacy against me with
Edward of England ; you bave risen up
as an unfaithfal vassal agaiost your
liege lord ; you have had the audacity
o deciare wWai 18 ; 2 3
land has therefore been jastly confls
cated for your manilold Urapsgres
slons,"’

¢ My prince,”’ said Guy, ‘' let me
fird grace belore you. Bathink your
seolf, mighty king, what it is that a
fa' her feols deprived of his child. Did
I not supplicate you in the deepest woe?
Did I not humbly pray you to give her
back to me? Il your own son, my
fature lord, Louls, who now stands so
manfally by your side,—if he were
taken from you, and cast into a dun
geon in a strange land, would not your
grief carry you any angth to avenge
or to release your own blood and off-
spring? Yes! you have a father's
heart, and that will understand me. I
know that I shall find grace at your
feet.”

Philip cast a look of tenderness upon
his son; at this moment he felt for all
that Gay bad had to suffer, and his
heart melted with compassion for the
unfortunate Count.

“ Sir,”” eried Louis, with emotion,
“for my sake bs gracious to bim ; I
pray you have pity upon him and upon
his ebild."”

Tee king., however, Lad recovered
from his emotion, and now assumed &
sterner aspect.

‘““Be not so easily moved by the
words of a disobedient vassal, my son,””
he said. ** However, | will not refuse
to listen, if ouly he can make it appear
that what he has done hae been for his
dnughcer 8 sake, aud not from contum
asy.’

**Sire,”’ resumed the Count, ‘' your
majasty knows thit whatever wan
could do I did, to have my child back ;
bat none of my endeavours availed ; all
my prayers and supplications were in
vain; and even the intervention of the
Holy Father was of no affect. What,
then, could I do? 1 flattered myself
with the hope of procuring my daugh
ter’'s deliverance by force of arms ; the
fortane of war, however, was sgalnst
me, and the viciory was with your
majesty.’’

** But,"” interrupted the king, ‘““what
can we do for you? You have given an
evil example to our vassals, and if we
sbow grace to yon, will they not all rise
up sgainst us, and you, perhape, once
more join yourself to their number ?"

“ O my princel'’ aoswered Guy, ‘‘let
it please your majesty to restore the
unhappy Philippa to her father, and I
swear to you that I shall bind myself
with inviolabls fidelity to your crown."

‘ And will Flanders l._la«‘ the contri-
bution we have lrup’~ And will
you duly repay all the costs of the war
which your insolence m.d e .(“.mngy
compelled us to make againat yoo

** No sacrifice sha!l be teo great for
me to repay your majesty's gracious
favour ;: all your commands shall be
humbly and pun
my child, sire; my ¢ hil¢

& v nd wane
agausl o nc

tually obeyed, Bat |

spiteful man work in darkness; for he
knows his own wickedness, and out of
shame counceals his evil deeds. The
black soul does not show upon the
fattering countenance; amrd so his
arrows strike us to the heart, even
| while we hold him for our friend.
Ceunt Guy lost no time in taking the
necessary steps for satislying all the
king's requisitions immediately upor
| his retuarn to Flauders, and for laving
‘u»- foundatiors «f a long peac
wh

, In
his subjects l..l‘hf. forget the

oal los of WAl ven [; k‘-- de

3ethune seemed to h\ e pno doubt of
| the pr mised grace; for, ever since his
| father's appearance at court, the French
nobles had on ali occasions behaved
with t utmost kindness and civility
to the Flemings; and as the latter well
knew that the thoughts of princes are
best read on the countenances of their
courtiers, they saw in this demeancura
certain proof of the favour and good
will of the king.

De Chatillon, among the rest, had
repeatedly visited the Count, and over-
whelmed him with congratulations; but
he concealed a devilish secret in his
keart, which he contrived to hide with
his smiles. His niece, Joanna of Nav.
arre, having promised him that the flef
of Fianders should one day be his, all
his ambitious prcjects had centered
upon this one goal ; and now he beheld
it vapishing into thin air before his
eyes, like a dream which is gone and
leaves no trace behind.

Toere is no passion of the human
heart which more readily and im-
periously leads away those whoare sub-
ject to it into every kind of iniquity
than the lust of power, pltilessly it
tramples down whatever impedes its
path, and looks not round to count the
havoe it has made, so steadiastly and
coustantly does it keep its eyes fixed |
on the darling object. Possessed by tbis
flend, De Chatillon resoived in bis
heart on a deed of treachery, of which
his own selfish interests were indeed
the real motive, but which he decorated
bafore his conseience with the fair
names of daty and patriotism,

Oa the very same day that he arrived
at Conpiegne he chose out one of his
most faithful servants, ard mounting
him on his best horse, he despatched
him in all haste to Paris. A letter
which this messenger bore gave a full
account of all that had passed to the
queen and Epgerrand de Marigny, and
urgent y pressed their speedy return to
court.

His traitorous design met with the
fullest sucoess. Joanma of Nevarre's
fury knew no bounds. The Flemings
gracionsly received! Shonld they to
whom she had sworn an eternal hate
thus escape her at the very moment
when they seemed at last fully in her
power? And Enguerrand de Marigny,
who had already squandered, or in pro

spect laid out, the enormous sums which
he reckoned on extorting from the Flem
ish burghers! Both of these foes of
Flanders had too great an interest in
the destruction ol their prey, to allow
it thus easily to give them the slip.
No sooner had they received the in
telligence than both hastened back to
:\ ywplegne, and appeared suddenly
i and !'m\;wc‘edly in the kirg's
chamber, i

| “What, sire!' cried Joanna ;

“am I, |
{ then, nothing to youn, that you thus
| receive wy enemies into favor withount
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%8 ¥ e _—— i1
hes ,‘ .” " . ‘!_d,“l\.l‘:.i,f; a word said to me? Or have you lost l
LSS " “' \ ._‘ your reason, that you are resolved on |
::\u!_“;* k Y .\w.x .‘,‘.,,‘ .,y‘l',.‘._‘: | nouri hlog the i Flemizh serpents tc t
from captivity y daughter of the | YOUF OWD destructior
Oount of Flanders Fearlr to pr ‘Madam," answered Phil calml
voke the wr of his imperions queer “methinks it would beseem you to
he did not venture to follow the better | address your husband and jyour g
movement of t; 80, W 1 th somewhat » respect. If it is
making any abs ymise to G n | my pleasure to sh gra I 1
this poin y replied Conr { Fla , 80 sha J

P he ptercession f yur  be ved ¢ sried anna, il ed h |
brother has d 1 r 1 ; aud, T ¢ all it not be! Hear ), |
moreover ard ves te re 1 | not have it so! What!|
compas 1 have sir i; but your | all the bels who beheaded 1\1
punpishmer ! een bltter. Be of | U L e8Ca| thus? Shall they
good | : I will er vor to sweete have it to boast that they have she
your cup. Neverthele we caunot, on | with impunity the blood royal of Nav
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ample to them & Go now; leave us, At this Joanna's fury waxed still

that we may once more ¢ \um!-'r wha

we can do for an unfaithful and dis-
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Upon this command the Count «
Flandera left the hall ; and before h
was out of the palace the
universally current among
nobles tt
restore him |
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Valois that Guy should be dealt wit
magnanimously.
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*‘Release Philippa!"' she exclaimed.
Surely, sire, you cannot thiok of it"'!
f | That she way be married to Xdward of
o | England's son, and so your own child
s | may lose a throne? No, no ; that shall
And what
o | is more, Philippa is my prisoner; and
{ you shall find that even your kingly
is not sufficient to rescue her
# T from m X;\‘\npl
‘Truly, madam,’

' eried Philip, “you
y ‘ are exceeding all bounds! 1 wonlid
y | hbave you know that this unseemly
d | deflance much displeases me ; take care,
moreover, that I do not make you feel
e|it! Iam your soversign, and as such I
d | will be obeyed !"’
“*And you intend to restore Flanders
d ! to this old rebel, and to put him in a
d | position once more to make war upon
A grievous repentance will youn
prepare for yourself by so ill considered
y | astep!  For my part, since I see that
I am of so small account with you,
n | that a matter so noarly concerning me
o | is to be settled without my belug even
h | consulted,l will return to my own land of
Navarre,and Philippa shall go with me '’
This last speech of Queen Joanna had
a powerful effect upoun the king's mind;

want of prudence and foresight. Tae
war sgainst KFlanders had exhausted
your treasury aod your people; and
now that you have the meaus in yoar
bands of retrieving yourself at the ex:
pense of the rebels, yon are abont t«
receive them into favor, and to give
them all back again! Never have our
ﬂm es been in a worse conditioo ;
hat -l's'- re de Marigny can tell yon
Thus app-aled to, Eoguerravd de
Marigny addressed the king. *‘Sire," |
said he, *‘it is impossible we can ¢ n- |
inpe to pay the troops yon

maintaining for th

peopla cannot or |
will not any lon the |
taxes, The Prer . hands at |
Paris has refused the additional! con- |
tribution ; so tha% before loog I shal
not be able even to meet the daily ex |
penses of your majasty's household. |
To carry the debasement of the coin, |
too, any farther is impossible. Our |
only resource, then, is Fianders where
the commissioners whom I have dec-
patched are at this moment engaged in
raising the money to help us out of our
difficalties. Consider, tire, that in re
storing this land to tue Count, you de-
prive yourself of your last resource, and
expose yoursell to all the conseqnences
of the existing embarrassments.’’

“What!"’' sald Pailip, in a tone of
mistrust, ‘‘can it be that the whole of
the last ccntribntioa levied upon the
third estate is already expended 7"’

*‘Sire,”” replied Da Marigny, *‘I have
bhad to repay to Stephen Barbette the
moneys which the farmers of the tolls at
Paris had advanced. There remains
but little or nothing in the treasury.’

The queen saw with malicious joy the ;
downcast air with which the king re- |
ceived this news, and she perceived
that now was her opportunity for ob-
taining a final sentence of condempa- |
tion upon the old Count. Drawiog
pear, therefore, to her husband with a
well dissembled return of gentleness,
she thus spoke :

“‘You see well, sire, that my counsel
is geed, How can you loze sight of the
interests ol your own kingdom cerely |
to favor these rebels? Tney have |
openly defled you; they bhave joined |
with your enemies, and have set at |
nonght yoor jast commands. Seeing
that it is their wealth that thus pufis
them up, and makes them insolent, no
thicg can be better in every way than
to take from them this saperfluity of
riches ; and as they have all jastly
deserved to die, they may well kiss
your royal hand, and thark you that
you do not also deprive them of their
lives."

“But, Messire de Marigny,” said
the king, turning to his minister, ‘‘can
you find no means of meeting the neces-
sary expenses for some short time at
least ? For I hardly think that the
moneys from Fianders will come in so
quickly., What yon tell me of the state
of things disyuiets me to the last de-
gree.”’

“I know of no expedient, gire ; we
have already employed too many.”

*‘Listen to me,’” Interposed Joanna.
“If you will follow my counsel, and
deal with Guy as I desire, I will pro-
cure a loan on the credit of my kingdom
of Navarre, so that we shall be set lrvn
of all apxiety for some time to come

Whether from weakness or poverty,
the king gave way, aud agreed to all
that Joanna required. The poor old
Count was thus delivered into the hand
of the traitress,lin order to undergo the
ceremony of a public humiliation, and
then to be kept a prisoner, lar away
from his own land and people |

CHAPTER V.
I'he evening was

already fir ad

condemnation upon the Houose of |

ders, its unfortunate chi

with his nobles in a l: rocmw of his
dgin The wine pas ed round again
nd again in silver gcblets ; and joyia
hopes and pleasant anticipations formad

the universal subject of conversation.
More than one point had already been
warmly discussed, when the door opened
and Diederik die Vos, who as Robert
de Bethune's bosom:friend, was lodged
in the same house with the Ccunt’s
family, entered the apartment.

For a while he stood without speak:
ing, looking at the old Count and his
sons, Arst at one, then at the other.
His countenance bore an expression of
deep silliction and intense compassion.
Joyous and open as his bearing ever
was, his comrades were not a little
terrified at his unusual deportment ;
and they snspected that some evil news
wmust have reached him, thus to over-
cast his countenance and disturb his
spirit,

Robert de Bethune was the first to
give expression to this feeling in words.
**Have you lost your tongue, Die-
derik?’"’ he exclaimed ; ** speak, and il
you have bad news for ns, spare your
jests, 1 pray you.”

** You need not fear my jesting, Lord
Robert,”” was the reply. *‘But I know
not how to tell you what ! have to say;
I cannot bear to be a messenger of
ovil,"”

An expression of fear passed over
the countenances of all present; they
regarded Diederik with anxions cori-
osity. The latter meanwhile filled a
goblet with me, drank it off, and then
proceeded :

** That will give me courage; and in
truth I wanted it, Listen, then and

| beaven knows, only too

| speed how toget out of the trap; when

| far from Flanders to have any hope of |

| chafed like a lion in the toils, and |

| gracious to us: now we may go to rest

with hearis at ease. You have heard
his majesty’'s commands ; be pleased to
hold yourselves in readiness to obey
them.”’

The koights now recovered their
spirits once more. They conversed for
some time upon the alarm Diederik
had given them, and the happy result
which seemed now to await their ex-

ter | my father, we are los pedition ; while a goblet of wine was

, now you understand,’ | en ptied to the health of their aged

said Diederik; ** those are the evil | Count.

jirits which possess the good prince As they were separating for the
night, biederik wook Robert's haud,

and in a suppressed voice said to hiw:

' Farewell, my fIriend and master!
yes, farewell ; for I fear it will be long
queen is at | before my hand shall again press yours.
Count, as | Bad remember, that your servant

the matter Diederik will ever stand by you and

and Eogoerrand de Marigoy are at
Compiegne

These names had a terrible effect op
all the cow pany, who, as if suddenly
strunck dumb, bowed their heads with

it speaking a word., At last the
young William lifted up his hands, and
cried despairingly.

** Heavens ! the eruel Joanna and
Eaguerrand de Marigny!' oh, my poor

108t noble Count, that your
derik was not so far wrong,
rued you at Wpynandael

nst this t .
*Who told you that the
Compiegoe ?”’ asked the
thoug u he still thought
doubtfal.

‘““My own eyesight,”” answered Die-
derik, ‘' Ever fearing some under-
hand work (for I put no trast in their
double tongued spesches),  kept on the
watch, with eyes and ears both wide
open, I have seen Joanna of Navarre,
scen her face, and heard her voice.
My faith and honor on the truth of what
I tell you."

““ What Diederik tells us is doubtless
the truth,”” said Walter of Lovendeg-
hem; * Joanna is certainly at Com
piegue, for he pledges his honor that it
is s0; and she will as certainly use

whatsoever dungeon your lot may be
cast.”’

Robert saw a tear glisten in Die
derik's eye which told him how deeply
his faithful friend was moved.

“I un erstand you, Diederik,”” he
whispered 'n reply : *‘what you lear is
what I too foresee. But there is no
escape left now. Farewell then till
better days.'’

‘‘Gentlemen,”” pursned Diederik,
tarniog to the company and speaking
aloud, *if you have any commands to
your friends in Fianders, I shall be
every effort to destroy our hopes from oappy "k;’ CaBYRY oaa but I must beg
the king, with whom her influence is, | ¥OU ' D@ quick.

great. The **What do you mean ?'’ cried Walter
best we can do is to consider with all | Lovendeghem ; ‘‘are you not goiug to
court with us to morrow, Diederik ?"’

**Yes, I shall be there with ycu; but
ueither you nor the Frenchmen shall
know me. [ have said it, it will take
a better huntsman than kiog Philip to
catch the fox. God have you in His
guard, gentlemen "’ 4

we are prisoners, it will be too late.'’

The eflzet of this intelligence upon
the old Count was such as to depress
him even to despair. His position was
t0 dangerous, thit heé counld find no
catlet from it; escape seemed impos-
for they were in the very heart
king's territories, or at least too

He was already ont the door while he
addressed to them this last greeting.

I'ne Count withdrew with his attend
Robart de Bathune | ants, and the rest of the cou pany like-
wise left the apartment,
cursed the journey which had thus de | themselves to their beds.
livered him bound ha~d and foot into| Already at the appointed hour the
the power of his enembes. Flemish knights, with their old Count,

Thus for a while they sat in gloomy | might be seen standing in a spaciouns
silence—the Connt disconsolate and | hall of the royal palace ; bnt without
uncertain what to do, and the eyes of | their arms, which they had to lay aside
all the rest fixed on him. Suddenly a | in an ante-chamber. Joy and satisfac-
servant of the court appeared at the | tion shone upon their ecountenances, as
door of the chamber, and cried with a | though they were congratulating them-
loud voice : sclves leloreband on the promised
** Messire de Nogaret, with a mes | pardon. Robert de Bethune's alone
sage from the king." wore quite a different expression from
A sudden wovement sufliciently | that of all the rest; on it were to be
evinced the anxiety felt by the Flem- | read bitter annoyance and stifled rage.
ings at this startling announcement.
Messire de Nogaret was the accustomed
and well known instrument of the kiog's
secret commands; and they all sup
posed that he was now come with an
armed force to arrest them, Robert de | an account from more than one of them.
Bethune drew his sword from the | The violence he was obliged to put
sheath, and laid it before him on the | upon himself caused a severe struggle
table, The other knights grasped the | in his breast,and from time an observant
hilts of their swords, and looked fixedly | eye might have remarked a convulsive
at the door; in which position they | clutching of his fingers, as though
still were when Messire de Nogaret | grasping something which they en-
entered, who, courteously bowing to | deavoured to crush.

NERVE FORCE IS MA
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saflety in flight

the valiant Fleming could brook the in
solent glances of the French knights ;
and it was solely consideration for his
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The following testimor

Mrs. ALF. STEVENS, Burgessville, Oxford County, Ont.,
run down and did not know what was wrong.
entirely, and I had to go to bed.
some weeks, I did not get any better,

“I then began the use of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, and by the time T

wriles:—

eured.
Narve Food did it' ™ . - -

comfort yom, in whaisoever land—in |

and betook |

Iv was only with much d ficulty that |

father that kept him from demanding |

in any sense a quick cure, but it is a natural and certain one.
foundation of all health and strength.

I could not slonp or eat, and at last my nervous system gave ¥
The doctor told me I had nervous prostrauon. and, though he doctored me fof

vessel attached, supported ni
weary limbs, The prelates, a
they observed him came up t
overwhelmed him with a
questions. The one desiret
it stood with the Christiar
another the last news of
wars, a third inquired whet!
brought back with uim ar
relies of the saints, and mar
questions were put to hir 2
character of pil.rim sugges
answered as one might wi
turned from those distant
\.1'1 S!Ihnl" i A4 s W .
listened to him with inter
spect. Although the
told was serious and ¢
ever and anon came an ex
his mouth of such comic force
prelates themselves coul ir
from lavghter. He soon had a {
more than fifty persons about ¢
whom some carried their venerat
his character so far, that th
passed their bhands over hiy
pilgrim's coat, in the hope of t
taining the blessing of llnav»v
And yet the mysterious stranger
in truth, no pilgrim ; the lands b
he seemed so well to know he had ip.
deed visited in his youth ; but that was
long ago, and his memory did &

always serve him ; then his imagi: D
had to serve him in stead ;—and ftep
when he told of the wonders ! d
seen, he chuckled within himselt r
the credality of his hearers 'l
ing palmer was, in truth, Diede
Vos, who possessed in unriva
festion the art of disguising
and of assuming the most var}
and characters. Patting no tr
ever in the royal word, and
inz, as he had told the connt
Philip sboald trap the fox, he
disguised himsell, in order
the danger which he foresas
And now the king and quec
the hall, with a numer
knig ‘1'5 es, and took
throne, Most ol
themselves a ¢

od together

uf !
knights rar
w\ ls; the

l’wru’w 1], and nea o
the citizer who were present w
heralds, w th the arms of Frar
| Navarre, were stationed, one 3
! hand, at the foot of the throne.
The king gave a sign, and Charles d
Valois came forward with the ! ish
| nobles. Velvet cushions were vced
on the ground in front of the throne

and on these the Flemings knelt
konee, in which humble position the
awaited in silence the king's declara
tion. Oa Count Guy's right hand knelt
his son William ; and on his left Walter
of Maldeghem, a noble of high raok.
Robert de Bethone was not in his

he remained at some distance, standing
among the French knights, and
while entirely escaped king Ph g
notice,

Qaeen Joanna's dress was all brilliant
with gold and jawels ;on her head was a
| royal crown, which threw back the
rays from its thousand diamonds.
Haughty ard arrogant,” she pt

DE
D BLOOD.

s Nerve Food Forms Rich, Red Blood, Hence its Success in Nervous Diseas:

1e source ol ail nerve 1

15
ained in the blood seems to
by the medical men, and
treatment from the old-fash

hich it differed so radically it wa

food for the nerves.

DR CHASES NERVE FOOD

Every dose go#

Wasted tissucs are reconstructed, feeble nerve celis are aroused to new vigor, and organ

nsibilities with renewed effort

By means of this great food cure the nerves which regulate the appetite and control the flow of
digestion is improved, the heart’s action i
lungs, the stomach, the liver, the kidneys, the howels, and all vital organs perform their functions th
ght increases, the form is rounded out to good proportions, the complexion

strenathened,

of things, and there is restored the

1al illustrates the power of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

The Doctor Said Nervous Prostration.

“Two years ago last November T w7%
34

had used six boxes 1 was completel?

People rv'n'\rked how well I boked. and I said, ‘Yes, and I feel well, that is the best of it, and Dr. Chase L
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