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JUST R ECEIVE D and bitter tears; but by- the evening of tiat self.- I ", with my nobles, mnust go ta the icg at Com.n- speaki for somo days to come. He i not dead, God ther, and yours, my brave son. I iill myvself kneel
samne day ber tests wereo dried sud forgotten, and piçegne, and throôw ourselves at hie fret», be praised for that ; but another mishap bas be- before PI'lip; since such is the will of God, Ilium-

A Mosr BtaUTIFUL Boas. she wras ready to c9.ross ber hawk as before. " And Qucen Joanne ?" | fallen us. Adoif of Nieuwland, who was witlh me bly submnit. And you, Rtobcrt, shall go witli me ;

otaries of the Secred Beart, by Cardinal Man- Af ter Gayrs eyes had for some time rested u-. " The implacable .Joanna of Navarre is at P'ars, as my second, fought with St. Pol, and hoelied ai- but nlot (o bow flic bead or bond thue knee before
ufong, 12 mo., 300 pages................LO.0 rneaningiy apon bis son, he suddeniy let fait the aend Engnerrand de Marigny with lier. Never was ready wounded his opponcnt ln the head, when his the oppresaor. Raid yourself, as ever, erect:; that
Wfhave also bis late works, Sin and its Con- band wbicb supported bis head, and a~sked, there a moment so favournable as this» breastplate failed him ; upon wbich lie received a so there rmay ho a Count of Flanders after me fee

sequences.... ....................... 00 " William, my son, what 1s it your are asking so "The Lornd grant that yur uoetae ts deceive minutes ound wI er even forta m n.I e rmsaeadrpoc.
tefrnal Mission of the Holy Ghost....... 1.25 ferventiy of God ?" eyouditAn, myfwherilyuudetk hspeiosmue cryouhi with ee hmfomy inen are now The varlous preparations for the journeyi wecre

1.20expeitio, myfathr?"- carymgb2m ithe1 nw discussed at lengthi,and manyzimpor tant points
Tempral..... .. ... ............. 1.20 "I amn praying for mny poar sister Philippa," w-as " The day alter to-mortow Messire de Valais " But say, my lord," proceededi Diederik ; " thinki were deliberatedi apon and settled, Robert de Be-

Free y mi nreptfÇ!C tho youth's auswer; " God knows, my father, cornes ta Wynandael witb his suite, and hie will ae- you not that this journey ta France is a ventute thune now calmer and more collected, left the lhail,
.o:whether the Queen Joanna bas not already sent ber company as. I bai-e called togther those nobles somewhat of the rashest ?" aind pîroceeded ta the smnaller apattment, where

AGENTS for the DOMINION. lober grave; but in that case my prayers are for who remnained true ta me lu my inisfortunes, la «what jaurney? Ikun nlot what you mea." Matilda silii remained, he took the maiden by the
b4_ er sontl order ta infornm thoem of this matter. But your " Whast you have nlot yet hoard o! it ?" band and led ber ta a chair ; thon drawing one for

-:0:-And as ho spoke ho bowed forward hie head, as if brother Rort cames not ; bow ls it that hie lias " Not one word." bimnseilf ho sat down beoide lier.

CATHOLIO PERIODICÂLS. ta conceal the tests which fell from bis eyes not ye t rtcturned ta the castle ?" " Well, we set aíY ta morrow ithl your noble fa- " My dear Matilda," ho began, " you lave your
-- :o:-- The old father sighed heavily and painfully. He '-HÊave you nlready forgottea his quarrel of this ther for France." father, do you not ?"

per- ann'm feit that bis son's evil foreboding mlght but too moarning, my father ? lie has Lad t clear himseif of " What is it you say, Diederik ? are you jesting- " You know I do," was the reply, wbhile she

&w Tork Tablel,............Weekly $3 O0 easily tara ont trac, for Joanna of Navarre vas the lie direct; o! course ho is with De Chatillon." ta France ?" caressed tho knight's bearded cheek with ber soft
* s 1 Freeman's Journal.... .... " - 3.00 wicked enough ta make it so ; neveortheless ho would '- You are right, William. I had forgotton that. " Yes, Lord Riobert. To throw aurselves at the lhand.

n n Cathsolie .Revùwto...... .. 3 20 notgive utterance to sucb a feeling, and so he only Tihis quarrel may do us lisme; for Messire de Cha- feet of lthe French king, and sue fat forgivenoes.- ".But," hoecontinued, " would you not also love

'tN

Begoa Filoi..................... .2 50 replied : tilion is powerful et the curt of Philip the Fair." I have neyer yet seen a est creep int a sack o! her a mn that ventured bis life in my defence ?'

g'0

Dublin Nation............... .... 3 50 "It is not righit, William, to sadden yourself withi In thiose limes bouour sud good name veto a own accord ; but before long I shall sec lt et Coin- "lYes, surely ; and bear him oterual g.iatitudo.'

". Wek Netws... ... " 2 50 forebodings of cr11. Hope is given to us montais knight's dearest possessions, sud not the shadow af plegno, or I arn greatiy mistakon." ' Welil thon, my daughter ; a knight lias risked
.. d..T..e...... .... ...... " G 50 for onr consolation bore au earthb; sud wby, thon, s reproachi could ho aller ta pase upon themx with. " But you are qaite sure of what you say, Die- bis life lu your father's quarre!, and ls sorely

Register...n......s.... .4 50 should you nat hope ? Since yoursistor has ben out a de mand fo instant reckoning; combats, there- derik ? Yoeu fil me with alarm' wounded, porbpsbeven uto death l

w York Cahoc Word...,sMontbly 4 50 l prison, you mourn sud pine so, that not a amile fore, wcre mettos of dsily occurrence, aud excited "Sure, do you say ? Be pleasoed t go inbo the "U God i I wil! pray for his recovery farty days,

Irsenger Sacred Heart...... " 2 00 ever passes aver your countenance. lb is well ta but ittle attention, hall; there you may see ail your friende assembld a nd more to h It

fndon 1onta............... 7 50 feel for yaur sisters; but inh Gd's unme do not give Presently Guy rose, aud said: witr your fatier. To-morrow ve set out for aur "Do so, my child, pnd for me ooa; but I have to

n ai ferw........... Qusrter]y 6 25 yourself up ta this dark despair." "- There, I hear the bridge fall; doubtioe my prison. Beliere me, then, sud cross yourself when ask yet sornething more of youx."

erican Catholio Quarterly, Phil. 5 0O "Smile, said yen, father? srnile while our paoo faithful nobles are already there. Corne, lot as go ya leave Wynandael." "Speak, my fathen; I amn your obedient chid."

Philippa ls buried lu a dngeonb? No, that I can ta the great hall." Robert could hardly coutain himelCf for indigna- nderstand me wellMlatilde ; vo are going for

JUST RECED not Biler toiar drop upon tho coid garoud in the Ând mrediatelthey vent out togethen, leaving lion at Ibis intelligence. s laye On a jouey, your grandfather sud I,

SERTE T silence of ber dungeon: bo cries te heaven becauso the young Matilda alone, and tk their way o lte "Diedeik, my friendj' ho said, "I pray yuen have ud ail the knlghts that are bore wuith u. Who,

SEREo! ber sors; she calls ou yo, my father,-he hall, where they were speedily jo d by the Lords my poar Adolf taken up ta my awn chamber when tin, shal giv te poor oundcd knight ta drink

REVER END J J MURPHY cals an us ail for relief ; sd who ansae berI? of Maldeghem, af Roode, o Courtrai, ofOudenarde, h Ile brought l, sud laid upon t ieft-hnd bed. when elila thlrsty?"

btheholiow ectho of the deep vasuits of the Louvre o! Heyie, of Nevele, o! Raubuis, Walter of Lovend- See that he i duly cared for until I came muysef; "W a? I, mny fathor; I will neyer leove his

wbo lost hie life aI te fre et Back River on theb- Sec yon ber not, pale as death, wasted aud faded eghem, witih bis bwo brothers, sud savona! more, sd send, too, for Master Rager to dre hie sida till yo retarn. I will bae my tawk unta his

nlght of December 4h, 1875. likea sdying flower,vith ber banda raised tobhentr h came ln anc ataer the othr, to the numboe of wounds." chamber, and hobis constant attendant. Foar not

We have just recolved frome our Agents lu England an ? bear you hon not, baw she cries, ' My fathier, two-and-fifty lu all. Some of thoem were already And with these words, he harried away ta the that I will leave bine ta the servants ; my orn

a consignment of SEReONS On VRIOUS SUB. my brothers help me ; I am dying lu hese chains!' temporarily lodged nu the castle, oliers Lsd Iteir bail, where the Cout was stilluin coufernce nith baud shaU laid bt cap to bis lips. Hie recovery

EOIS, girEn b Ail tbis I sec sud heirln my heartI; I fee l lu my possessions and residences li the neighbouring bis nobles, ua d praesed fornard hastily til he atood shall e my best hope asd my doareat joy."

THE LATE RE?. J. J. MURPHY, IN 187i. sou!; bar, thon, caI emile" i plain. before bis father, not a little ta the astonishmIent e! "oThalle bi, my child; I knw your loving

Pric, 2.00". Froc by- mai on receipt Af price Matilda, hte had half listened to these sorrowful Al stod witth uncovered hIead bofo their lard, al present; for he was stillin fuil armo franm heart; bat you muati, morover, promise mle that l

frin rords set ber hawk baatily au îhe back of a chair, auxiouslyd awaiting the iutelligencc or commnud ho head ta foot. .he finl days o! bis illness you wvilt keep bis cham-

pD. k J. 8ADLIER k CO. ud oit with a violent buti o! tesasud sobbiug at might have ta commueicabe. Afbtr keping silence "O y- lord atnd faboth 1" cried lie; "whatre- ron perfecly 1 till; make no noise there yourself,

Catholic Publishers, th foe t of ber grndtather. Layinghber head ou bis fan smie lille tima, Count Gouy addressed them partis this I hoar? are yen resly about ta doeli-er nor Jet any ane aIse do so."

275 Notre Dame Street, Montreai. kces, she cnied out pitously: thuts. yourself ap ta your enemies, that they may- make " Four not fan that, (allier; I wiil taik ta my>-

___________________________________ "Ia my dent aut dead ? O God I vbat sorrw! "31My friande, it la wiii known ta you thaut lthe a mack o! your grey- bains? that bhe vite Joanna Lawk sa softiy, thatI not anc word o! il shal bte

shal. I tu then see ahr again ?" truc obedienco with whicli I La aven folsoed may oat you Inta fetrs ?n wounded knight hear.'

T HE LION 0F FL.AND.E.RS;" The- old -Count raised ber tendele from te the commande e! mylioge lord King Pilip bas "iYes, rny sou," answered ite Can steadfastlye; Robent took hie daaghter b> he baud, and led

goud sd said indlyi: bea bt cause o! al my misfotnunes. He lb was " I am goig ta France, ad y wenhith me,-auch le b her out eo tho chamben.

la..fBe canl, my dear Matilda: eep uano; Phihippa that laid il upon me to cal the :ity.crporations t: the nul o! your father."viiigo "i I muati show you yor patient," be nid ; "bat

OR, .4 sot dead?" account for thirgoenmnt wih eterfreas "Let it be so ,'ttien," repied Robert; " I wllYgolspeak low whle yen aae ntih hlh."

- T~ BÂTLE D THEGOLDN SPRS. Net dead 1"> ezcilmed the girl rith atounih. a truc sabject sud vassal desired sud attemptod lo wiith yeun; but not ta fall at the king's feet I God Meanwhile Adolf a! Nieuvhand had been carried
TEY A LEO'ment; "hy, thon, doe my ucle William speak do. Thon the cil- of Brugea retused me aodience, forbid that er souald sa hueiliate ouevos t" b>- Ite attendants iet a chiambe cof Robort's lodg-

s o! deatb 7" sud my sabjecta rase against me. . . .Afterwards, "It muai ha se, my- son; and lb bohores yeu fo ing, and laid apan a bd; two surgeons had boand

:-: -"Yon have not uuderstood bim," answered the vhen I rent into Franc ta do niy itamage la the accompuny- me," vas te unalterable rephy, up bis rounds, and nr stood with Diederik dia

Cout; "we kn cf no change that bas bakeon king, ha mada me prisouer; sud ual oui>- me, but "I I" cried Robert ini fn-r; "I fal et Pbiip's Vos b- the bedside. Na aig ao life was t ha per-

Y HENIRIK C0NSCIENCE. place with regard ta hanr my poor child, ah res with me, sa d wh slil feet! i, Robent de Behane, prostrato mysoef e.h ceived; the countenance of the yonug kuight ras

The young girl titan dnied han tears, casting Lte groans in bbe ddngareo o! the Louro. Ail this fno e aur foc I Vhat I ehall the Lion o! Flanders paie sad hie e0yes closed.

while a reproachful ook upon William, sud saying you knw; - fra you wore te coapanions o! you r bar hie head before a Frenchman, s maker o aise -" Well, Master Rager,» inquirad Robent o! one cf

'ot '-ta hlm, lanlte midat o! ber sobLa: prince. Then, as became mea, I eought ta make ,coin, a perjtured prince ?" the surgeons, "han gacs it nitih our ufnortnate

nYou are alwray. saddening me o no purpose, gAod my right with arma ; but fortune ras against The Caunt vas suient for a fer moments;¡ but as friend 7"

CHÂPTER III. anche ! Oue would think taI you Lad fergotton us, sud tho (aise Edward e! Engiand disregarded 5 soon as Robert's firaI banal o! indignation had euh- " Bat bacily, my lord," answered Rogor ; " but

The knigbt, on minstrel, rwho vas adrnitted ail ronds cf camfonta; for you err talk na say thet bond ne had entered into, and doserted as lnI sidd, Le resumedI: bady indeed. I cannot aI titis moment saywha

alite watts o! Wynandal by- te boapitality haI males me tremble. MnY veury harkis frightea- our need. Now my land is confiedth; I se now " And yet, my sou, ye wuil do it for m sake ?" hope there s ;and yet I have a sort o! presentimeul

on compassion cf ils inhabitants, fouud himself .ou ed ai your voice, il sounde se allon! Itbis not the east among yen, and your prince no more ; "Na, nover " cnied Robent ; "never shall that that he wial tde.'

passing LiI gates in an open square; anhsarightbe kind a! you,uuclo, and it vexas me mucth." anether le now ynor lord." blot test upon my shield. flowbeforeaforeign- «Thon the round is not mottai!

saw the stables, amply sufficient fan a hundred Wiliarn regarded bis nioce ut eys that seoem- "No yel !" cried Waleor o! Lovendegitem; "whLen I i Yue ken net yoar sou, my ftLer i' WmeIl, it la and il is notl; nature is the best

hoses, before ithe innumereable pigeons and dukS ecd fait o! strron for te suffering h e Lad caused bhat day cames I break my aord forever. I kuor "Robent,"purased t lad Count calmly, " lyaur physician, ud often works cures w-ich noither

were pioking Ultha atra>- gain; au bis left te hea. No soner Ld Matilda precivad Ibis lh eo ne alioer laid than the neble Guy o! Dampierne." father'e wl les a law for you : I comand it minerai non simple couid oefect. I bave laid apon

the lodgiu for ec slidiersand militar>- retainers grief, bhan, running up lt hlm, and seizlng tendo>Sery S Wall!t Lovendeghem, your faihful aI- A No!" cried Robent oet again ¡ "ite Lion o! hie brasti, too, a lhorn from the lII>- Crnev ; tho

o ali kin togethor wNth te magazines for te anc a! is bauds;: tachmet ls trul>- gatifying to me ; bal hear me Flander bites und (ansu not. Refore God alne, virtue a at relhe wi, I trust, assist us."

iege artiler>- a! taI day; ns, fat instance, batter- "Forgire me, deta uncle Williamt" ste aid; patientl lya tho end. Messire de Valois Las aven- and you, my father, Lave I ever bowed lhbond an Durnlg Ibis ceuversation Matilda hîad greduall

lngramwiththibr carriages andsupports,balistasp "I do love you dearly; but do you toa think o um n Fiandershona ris arm, snd has non receivad bent the kne; sd no oter ma on eath shal approacbed the wounded knigite face, she sud-

hlih at one oa titre s ahoyer cf arws lbo me, saud o tenture me 80 nwit te tenrible nord, il as n fief froc bis brother King Philip. Wera it be able ta s.ayf me that I ave bts h thiblnem . deny rccognised that of hrn dear fnieud ani play-

the besiegd place, sud catapuits, wnhic iturled deati, which a now evr apon yoar lipasud nl my ul t for hie magnanimity, I shoubd not be withi yoa self belote hlim. fellwa. Withî n mournful or- she startd back,

crusing masss of atone againt te hostile rails; eOrs. Forgire me, I pra>- yon." bore il Wynandae ; fan Le it ras that assigned me "Bat, Robent," insisted hie father, "havo yen na tears bas fron lier eyes, and she sobbod aioud.

clin-tadders fine-barreis and other like impie- And bofo aher uncea could aner hon, she ehd ihis pteasant ahode. Bt tiis nt ualal ; thehas compassion for me, for your peor siston Philippa, Watl le his, u- child ? said Robent, arc you

montra! ofrwar- already rctuned it ethoh end o! lte reom, sud resolved t build up agaite hanse a! Flnders, sud for your unhappy ceunîty, tIat ye thas reject no botter miatress af yourself tthan iat? Kn

Biglalutrant cf te entrane la>- bt resideuce o! vas playing with ber hart agaIu, thoagh n!w ith toer sud t ti me once more aon>y fater'e seot. This bth eue ou>y means b>- which a mn- yet oe de- yen notdstatone muat ha calo and quiet b- a

Canal abode bantsreig mjeaiout titstilIn er eeya. a,v lit e mater hicht I havo aapek o! lt you, liveebert rv se amaaI bie C

IsT Ea IaO Nth O Fen buldins a out l. TAeMyouad Count On>-,b r d u l take ann tthe hc> noblefrand s;ofor ,Ieord lordrKingp ta il Ruobari n uugol, s an rd e in>-, l u vr>- RCaiesalo Iki a lm vryhe bonpanAdoh!

gt o! atone stops, aI the foot o! which two black Matilda's nords amIs; yen know sie dces not The astoniehm let al presle, who ete bls- Iaony af grief snd ager. . lies aI te point o! deatli! He that laught meauch

henu kindi-." teniag withi bbe deepost attenîion, reched its hlighp- "What will you now, my fathier 7" ho oeaimed; enet songe Wtho shall our minstrel n Wynan-
gcfav onran ! adegaro fooa, fnogive ler/air, froc my hearn; fan, indeed, I est pitc athis aunouncement. That Chares de ldo you indeed deinore lia a Frenchman shold dael nov? Who shal help mre t break nmy- havik

man- of tem provded witih bLds fer te accomme lve bar froet c heart. Ad the saton which Valais should be wiling l give udte land Le bot dor apon une as hie slave ? I arn ready lond Le ta mc sa brother ? And tes approachi-

dation ot chance guess, obhrs decorated vith te she stowd at my poor sister' supposod doath ras sa d non nd taken oossession of, soeemed to tem die witt shame ut th ver> thougit. No, nover i ing bth bed again, she wiept aver him as ho la> lu.

arma cf bygone Couns o! Fsndera, and with bau- cemforting et me." ttone r incredibe. Tite- regarded te Coun wiith Vo command, your entreaty, aven, isoef no avait, sensible, and aI last sobbed ont: "ifr Adol!! Si

nets sud pannons ras an meany n hard-fought And agail William ono d his boo, ua d rad, loaks that expressed ail ote fit ; und aftetr a short I Il not,-I connut do lb rI AdOf! iy> good brother .N

alldI thIbis timauenaud -'panse the rsumedd: Two teoa glitened upan the old man's llaw Btl na anwevr came. Cvneing ber face nuith bo

On the right-had aide, in anc corner o! bis v-ast "O Jeus Christ he Saviour, have mor>c- upon -a noble friends, I doubt not un the leasI your cheoka. Tea singaar expression o! bis coant. Lande, she feit back lu au agony a! grief lbo a

buildng, nus a acalen spearnet, taltogether df- my>- siater t By>ta- e lb bitta-angs riens h, O Lord " affetint tan u ; threrofore I speths Ib seuî-eaw a br ite ors-on dbodubt llietr it cIairtleitupenRobertsee

ils waIls vote adorned might La read te whele Count's cars, ho ucovered bis bnd, foided bis wich I now cake you; tuao-morow I sot out for sa limen smile o! cemfort seemed ta haver an that sh ras unable t commandi hersif and biata

stary o! bt sit crusad iTi figures hichi most hands, and jneld ai William's prayer. Matilda set France, a titrer myself at the king's foot, aud I hie ceuntenance. lier peesence would Le t-e injurious than usoful,

looked ali-e. 0n ane aida staod Guy, armed tram don ber Law agoin ou the back o! tho chair, sud desire te Le acoompaiiod b>- you, mi> feaititul n.e Robert was deepyi> moved b>- bis fathb's teas; toak har b-y the bnd.

bhea ta ofoot. an-d sureuded b- Lhis narrions, wo kneilt in a corner a fof te uhamber, on a great cash- bics." ho felt; as Il were, the pains a! martyrdomin uhis "Coma, my>- cield, lhe aid, leiave Ibis chamber

we rre receiving f ram bis bande the Cross;l ithe launofefrae acrucifix. Ahi prosent auswered, eue after the other-, that heasîl. A t lat Lis omotion burt ahi bounde, sud till you nare somewhat more mistress a! your sar-

>b haekr a lonaeael-ns-ms siready William thet on: Ley- tre reod> ao accompany- and stand b>- teit almost beside imneself, he exclaimod: tow.»

O ltait v- tlhe sceec ao action. Tce second "Besso ary Mote! o afod, ihet me, I pray i Ceun, where and van and l whnt r- h oureld. "My prince and fahert i yon curse apon me, if Rut sa e would ul leave te room. "O, ne "

aide exhibited bh bate a! Massera, won b> ithe Coinfort han thule dai dungeo, O Hl>- Virgin i Ail anserod lita xcept one, Diederik de Vos. yn wi ut Luithibs I swear o you,-evonieri I she replied, "lotme asa re, >m - fatr i I

SChitians atm>-y ite year 1250. St Louis, Ring ".0 Jeans i eet Josua! fit fueo pli>- b liai-a moecy "S itDiedorik," asked te Count, " vill yenuao cr an on yLefas-c s Frenchmranl uI titis lting I ndt Thcp su> e Ltp ane frc my brothin

fanhe oattes fiuas b- laietsr Tingisa Conyl pa -ateisl lite prayer vas at au enI, "Sunely, ure ," anlvered he, tns personay Bat -eena amiD all bis excitement Rabert was le-- sotagit a me, wi I pour eut for hic b> hie bed-

bide preentedahidcns scene. Amultitudce!o Christ- nud thono aked, ino t giviug furhnr ead la uppealedait la, eb fox nl o rt yoen, vot t ed ut Li a nr eds he Pale and lrembilag u si ndsan g.she"ok thecshion.from"a

,. n k nig tes la>- dyiùg fe ite pla gue upo n adese rt M a iau, woa hld ga in relan e d le ho bu -not k: o f o e me uo ! I muha sBt h a mye obly - e l youna l- e -ther- li r sl s li ohf. bis a n dee hnv i ea , d cAinrai id it sn i euou de a ithe hed o f rh be

l. Among ithe corpses o tait cemrndes, snd 'eol ieone thing, William; do ye Valoik thaorne suee b I muaI hava see were- thetrapiesgrindinbug uo n onesas oianothet aighot Lahear. cairid lng a bergeand t pa tsile w

<lie ta as-assas t hanses, bles-ltr ensa nfie ovter - t bin noe ave mgr a th n-s a Messire !' d e a ai 7' bliI nuetno td eLend.faxM tase ite e losb as t p les gani yudi Myg ago eeanatehIn tbo wgi taa bbcbai.-r n uikneelig o vei saLign t r>il nîl >-, nbhell

fatedcamp, watohing e rcl ad one datia oge "Mt esie gea Vat la totha hiest knight I there. WhttI after once hanvinug beau cauglit la Ibis Ha fuit hie resolutian skrinking, and awaited the suppressed sobs burt from lion bretat, sud hon ees

teemseve nwith is fieshi. Te aortt aide sahord kIo," aswewrod eb youth; ''hie lis trceati n us yru>, vill yeu r n ito hb e ver>- cama nare agina? curse ie ad defied lu a anguieh likabt oviovoed ith ens.i11 fa

hie happy reu rn o! th e CounV of Flanders. is nitha truc g onrosit; he bas ho ourd. y uer gre>-y God gient bI ail mn>- tur K eut eli butane tbing de at, Rosaie thbely t dn t de Retnbe hopein g 1 1 tsee ho m cfl y

tbrea whic ber . e et uane Rowben d R leadh anI rvl doe h ouia lr troubles, ai "Yon jadgennd spank tao slighdty, Sir Diederit," wih nxious expletatio. AI lat ho titrer is somewhat te hiamself. Hie hopes more, bevea-r,

iovingy ressed bis baud un.tueurs · -ne> msistou-a xprisolment, would soon Le at au end answered Guy; we arc to have a vrillt safB cou- agtd arma round Lis so'es nee, a cried wit ln valb c theounded man breatbed feeby uad

a t him eternaesductafrom Charles dheValotieadahis;honour isrtearsmof 1oveaand loy1:h.rslony ;ynordwas there theislightesttmovementdper
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