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JUST RECEIVED,

A Most BeavTirun Boos.
Glorius of the Sacred Heart, by Cardinal Man.

ping, 12 mo., 300 PRCES..coaaters cneeess S1.00
We have also his late works, Sin and its Con-
SEQUENCES s eesooseoars seesnsssseserecen 100
Internal Mission of the Holy Ghost....... 1.25
Temporll.coe . ovens cones S B
Free by mail on receipt of price,
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CATHOLIC PERIODICALS.

—_—

per ann'm

New York Tablet,........ ...... Weekly $3 00
u & Freeman’s Journal...... & 300
w «  Catholic Review,....... © 320

Bostan Piot. ..o coneincinann « 2 50

Dublin Naliohevoe conveionesnss & 3 50
¢ Weekly News....vouven. “ .3 50

London Tablet. .cvas covnennaasn i 6 50 -
¥ Register......ec.es « 4 50

New York Catholic World ....... Monthly ¢ 50

Mersenger Sacred Heart......... “ 2 00

London Month. .. .0 veue evines " 7 50

Dublin Review.......eo .ceo.... Quarterly 6 25

American Catholic Quarterly, Phil, 5 00

JUST RECEIVED,
SERMONS BY THE LATE

REVEREND J. J. MURPHY,

who lost his life at the fire at Back River on the
night of December 4th, 1875,
We have just received from our Agents in England
a consignment of SERMONS on VARIOUS SUB-
JECTS, given by
THE LATE REV, J. J. MURPHY, IN 1871.
Price, $2.00. Free by muil on receipt of price

from
D. & J. SADLIER & CO,,
Catholic Publishers,
275 Notre Dame Street, Montreal.

THE LION OF FLANDERS;

OR,

THE BATTLE OF TEE GOLDEN SPURS.

t=0-2
BY HENDRIK CONSCIENCE.

——a (et

CHAPTER IX,

Next morning, before sunrice, John Van Gistel,
with his Lilyards, stood ready, armed at all points,
in the vegetable-market, and with them, in battle-
array, some three hundred men-at-arms of their re-
tainers. 'The strictest silence was maintained,—
for the alerm once given, their plot would fail.—
They awaited patiently the ficst beams of the mora-
ing suu, to fall upon the people and disarm them ;
then, without more ado, to hang Deconinck and
Breydel as rebels, and, finally, to coerce the guilds
into complete subjection, The self-same day De
Chatillon was to malke his entry into the disarmed
city, and to establish, once for all, a new furm of
government in Bruges. Unfortunately for them,
however, Deconincls sugacity had peaetrated their
secret, und bad already provided the wmeans for
frustiating their designs.

At the same moment, and in equal silence, the
Clothworkers and Butchers, with detachments from
some of the other trades, stood drawn up in erms
in the Flemish Street. Deconinck and Breydel
ware conferring together at o little distance from
their corps, and laying out the plan of their mora-
ing's work. It was finally settled that the Cloth-
wotkers and Butchers were to full upon the Lilyards,
while the men of the other guilds wers to make
themselves masters of the city-gates, which they
were fortbwith to close, in order to cut off from the
enemy all succour from without.

Hurdly was the plan of operations agread upon,
when the morning bell began to sonud from the
church of St, Conatus, and the tramp of Jobu Van
Gi:tel's horses was beard in the distauce; apon
which the men of the guilds at ouce set themselves
* in notion, and marched upon the Lilyands, all in
the deepest silence. It was upon the great market-
place that the two hostile bodies first canght sight
of each other ; the Lilyards just turaing the corner
of the Bridle Street, while the Guildsmen were still
ia the Ferish Street. (Great was the astonivhment
uf the Freuch party at fivding theiv secret discov-

ered ; nevertheless, as good kuights and men of |

valour, they determined to persevere, and were
still confident of success.

The trumpets soon gave forth th-iv inspiriting
touer, and -horse and rider dashed in leadlong
charge upon the citizens, who hiad not yet extricated
themselves from the defile of the Flemish Street —
The levelted spears of the Lilyards wete met by the
“ good-days' of the Clothworkers, who in serried
Plinlanx awaited the shock. But how great soever
the conmnge and uddress of the Guildsmea, their
unfavorable position made it impossible for them to
bold their ground before the terrible ouslnught —
Fivo of their front rank’ fell “dead or wounded to
the ground, «nd so gave the enemy's: horsemen the
9ppertunity of bresking their array;- three of their
divisions were.already driven: back; the bodies of
the Glothworlers strewed - thé pavement ; and the
Lilyards, now . deeming themselves mastars of tlie
field, triumphnatly raised their war-cry:’« Moatjoie
86. Douis |- Feance | * ¥'rauce?™ :Deconinck:-iu the
front- held -Lis *ground ‘valiantly, ¥ good:day,” in
hand, and for some time: succeeded ‘in'rallying the
foremost raxike; who lind alone to support:the whole-
shock of the enémy;,the arTowness.of -the strect

Dreventing: the 'miain body, froin - taking their: Share
0 thecfighti'c Bug #Dean's 1 oxhortations
and:  examp 1 ‘long  ‘uphiold*L;the
fortunes ‘of ‘the da rénch®. ity presse
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» ward with redoubled efforts upon hiz wan, anti
"drove it Lack in confusion upon the rear.

All this had passed so rapidly that already mavy |
Uhad fallen, before Master Breydel, who, with the
men of his guild, stood at the further end of the
street, was aware of what was going on; at Insi s
movement ordered by Deconinck opened the ranks,
and showed him at cnce the whole position «f
things, and the danger of the Clothworkers, Mut-
tering some unintelligible words ‘he turned to his
{ men, and cried in & loud voice :

¢ Forward, Butchers! forward!”

4As if beside himself, he dashed ouward through
the opening made by the Clothworkers,—he aad
his men after hin, against the enemy. At thefirst
blow his axc hit through headplate and skull of a
horse ; the second laid the rider at his feet. The
next iostant he strode over four corpses ; and o b=
fought onward, until he himself received a wound
in his lefcarm. At the sight of his owe bluod, L
became as ot possessed ; with u husty glance ar
the knight who had wounded him, he cast aside his
axe,and stooping beneath the lance of his adversaly,
with headlong fury sprang upon the horse, aud
grappled body to body with the rider, who, firmly
as he sat, could not resist the maddened force of
Breydel, and, falling from ths saddle, rolled with
his assailant upon the ground. While the Dean of
the Batchers was thus occupied in satiating bis
veugeance, his comrades and the other guildsmen
had fallen in o 1mass upoz the main body of the
Lilya:ds, and had already cast maoy of them under
their feet, Obstinately was each inch of ground
contested ; men and horses, dead and dying, lay
piled in heaps, and the pavem:nt lay red with
blood.

Soon all effectual resistance on the part of the
Lilyards was at an end; they were driven back
into the market-place; aesd the Guildsmen being
at liberty to deploy, and avail themselves of their
superior numbers, it became evident that their ob-
ject was to surroucd their enmemies, and that for
this purpose they were extending their right wing
towards the egg-market. Upon this the knights,
seeing themselves defeated, turned their horses,
and fled from the destruction that awaited them,~
the Butchers and Clothworkers followed them with
shouts «f trinmpb, but without much efizct; for,
well mounted as they all were, they were soon be-
yond the reach of pursuit.

By this time the sound of the trumpets aud the
tumult of the battle bad given the alarm throngh.
out the city ; all its inhabitants were in motion,
and thousands of armed burghers filled the stroets,
hurrying to the aid of their brethren, The victery,
however, was already won; the Lilyards bad re-
treated to the castle, and were blockaded on every
side by the Guildsmen.

While these things were proceeding in the mar-
ket-placs, the governor-general, De Chatillon, pre-
sented himself-before the town with five hundred
I'rench men-at-arms. [He had foreseen that Le
should find the gates closed, according te the old
custom of the men of Bruges in such cases, and
was therefore well provided for that event, His
brother, Guy de St, Pol, was ordered to follow close
npon him, with a numerous body of infantry, and
all the engines neceseary for storming the place.—
While waiting for this reinforcement, ne was
alrendy planning his assault, and lookiog cur for
the wenk polnts of the fortifications. Although he
saw but few prople upon the ramparts, he did not
deem it expedient to make his attack with his
men.at-arms alone, knowing as he did the in-
domitable spirit of the men of Bruges. Half-an-
bour after his arrival, St. Pol with his division ap-
peared in the distance, the points of their spears
and the blades of their halberds glancing from afar
in the sun’s early rays, while an impenstrable cloud
of dust indicated the progfess of the machines,
with the horses that drew them.

The small number of the citizens who were in
charge of the walls watched the approach of their
nuwmerous assnilants with fear and trembling. As
they saw the heavy lattering machines brought up,
the hearts of nll were filled with the saddest fore-
bodings, and the unwelcome tidinss speedily cir-
culated througlhout the whole city. The armed
Guildsmen were still posted about the castle, where
the intelligence of this new force disturbed them
in their operations. Leaving, therefore, a sufticient
detachment to continue the blockade of the Lily-
ards, the main body basteued to the walls to meet
the danger that now threatered thewm in that quare
ter. 1t was not without deep auxicty for the fute
of their beloved Druges that they perceived the
French soldiers alreadv busily engaged in serting
up their battering vngines.

‘['he besivgers carried on their vpevations for the
present as & considerable distance from the walls,
quite out of -bowshot, while D¢ Chatillon with L=
men-at-urms covered the workmen against a sall?
from the towr, Soon lofty moveable towers, with
drawbridges, Dy which to reach the walls) wers
seen rising within the French lines; batterine.
rams usid catapults were also in readiness; aud
every thing portended sad woes to Bruges,

But, great as thd daager was, no coward fear was
visible on the countenances of the Guildsmen.—
Anxiously and closely thay watched the foe; their
hearts beat hard aad fast, and their breath short-
ened, as first the hostile squadrons met their sight;
but that was soon dver, ‘Lheir ¢yes still beut upm
their enemies, they, felt the blood How murs freely
in their veoins; a!manly glow oversprewd their
cheeks, and the heart of every citizan burned within
him with the nobld fire of beroic wrath,

-One man there ‘was that stood joyous even to
mirth upon the rampart; his wrestless movements,
and the smile which flitted over his countenance,
spoke of imparient! aunticipation, and of nwoment
long looked for and at last found. Ever and anon
his oye, for a 'mom'ent, quitted the enemy to rest
upon the polé.axe {n - his stalwart grasp, and then
he would tenderlyland fondly caress the deadly
weapon with his hand—Jan Breydel knew not what
fear was, ;| 0 [-000 - .

And now the Dedns of all the different companies
surrounded Deconincl, and waited in silence for
his counsel,—it mifht-almost be said, lis orders.—
He, after his mann‘ér,v-wns in no haste to give his
‘opinion, sad'gazed lonig: in’ deep thought upvn the
‘Frénch position, ti[l the restless Breydel impatiently
excluimed: 1y 7 I R O

¢ - How now,"M

Sﬁhll';wcu‘mixk"e B R
gietdal gl :

1 storm:1Fro
RS S

fellows where they are, or shall we lct them come
on, and pitch them into the ditch 7
till the Dean of the Clothworkers made no an-
swer ; still he staod plunged in thought, his eve
fixed upon the enemy’s wotks, and scanning curi-
ously the great engines of assauit with which they
were 50 abundantly provided. The by.standers
sirained their eyes snd wits to anticipate from his
countenance what his speech would be; uought,
however, was discernible but calm and ceol reflec-
tion. Deconiuck’s heart, meauwhile, with all its
self-possession aud courage, was not ons of those
that were elate with hope and contidence. Ile saw
plainly that it would be impossible finaliy to resist
the force of the besiegers; the gizantic catapults
auvd lofty moveable towers gave the Freneh con
siderable advantage over the citizens, who were
totally nnprovided with any equivalent apparatus,
He bad soou vonvinced himself that the town must
tu th= end be stormed, and so given up to five and
ssord. He resolved therefore to recommend, sad
a3 it was, the one unly possible means of safety ;
and, turniog to his fellow.deans, thus slowly spoke ;
¥ Comrades, our need iz urgent! Qurcity, the
flower of Flanders, has been traitorionsly sold over
our Leads, or rather behind our backs ; and now our
ouly, safety ix in prudence. However great the
violence you mustdo to your noblest feelings, I
pray you well to weigh that fact. As there is glory
for the liero who pours out his blood for the 1ights
of his fellows, even so there is bitter blame for the
rash and reckless citizen who brings danzer upon
his country withoat need or without bope, Here,
now, no resistance can avail us aught "

* What? what?" interrupted impetnousty Jan
Breydel ; “no vesistance can avail us? What words
are those? and what spirit are they of 2*

“Even of the spirit of pradence and trie patriot.
ism,” answered Deconinck. * We, as beseems good
Elemings, can well die sword in hand upon the
smokiny ruins of our city,—can fall with a shout of
joy amid the bleeding corses of our frieads and
fellows, We are men; but our wives, our chil.
dren!—can we expose them, helpless and deserted,
to the excited passions of onr enemies ?—to their
vengeance, and worse still? No! counrage has
been given to man, that he may protect the de.
fenceless ones of his kind. We must surrender!”

At this word the bystanders started, as though a
thuaderbolt had fallen amidst them; and from
every side looks of anger and suspicion were
directed agninst the Dean.  'Fo some, his advice
sounded even like treason; all regarded 1t &5 an
insult, One universal cry of astonishurent barst
from theirlips:

Surrender?  We

Deconinel: met with unaltered mien their io.
dignant looks, and calutly replied : ‘

“Yes, fullow.citizens: however much ir may
afflict vour free hearts, it is the only way that re.
mains to save par city from destruction.”

Jan Breydel, meanwhile, had listened to tie
words of the Desn in a very fever of impaticuce ;
and now, seeing that many of their fellows were
wavering, apd halfiinclined to (onsent to a sur-
render, his indignation burst all bounds,

4 The first of you,” be passionately exclaimed,
“that breathes & word of surrender, T will iny
curpac at my feet.  Welcowme a glorions death upoun
the body of a foe, rather than life with dishonor!
Think you that 1 and my Butchers are afraid ?7—
Look at them yonder, with their arms bared for the
tight! How bravely their hearts beat, and how
they lung to be at their davs work! Aondshall T
talk to them of suwrender? Thev would not ua.
derstand the word. [ tell you, we will hold our
own; and he whose heart fails bim may keep honse
with the women and children.  The band that
would open yon gales shall never by lifted again ;
this arm shall do justice ou the coward.”

Fuming with rage, he hagtened off to his guilds-
men; and pacing up and down in trout of their
vanks

* Sarvender! Weswrrender!” be exclsined again
and agaiv, in a tone of mingled auger and con-
tempt; and at last, in 1eply to the apxious ques.
tions of his comrades. he thus brok- forth:

% Heaven huve wercy os ts, iy men! My bload
is ready to boil over at the thonght; it isan in-
stlt,—an intolerable imsult! Yes; the Cioth.
workers wonld have us surrender onr good tawy to
the French villains youder ; but be true 1o jug, ty
brothes, and we will die like Flewdngs!  Let us
say to ourselves, CThe ground we are treading
upon has often been red with the blood of our
fathers, and it shall be red with our own,—with one
gwn heart's blood,~—and timr ot the aceursed for-
eigoer!”  Let the eowanl thut hath no stomach {or
the fight depart; but he tint will cartin his lot
with ug, et him cery, ¢ Liberty v death U7

As Bz eeased to speak, one universal shout arcse
from the bant of the Butchers, aud the terrible
word « Doith ! three tiges mpeated, reverberated
through toeir ranks like a hollow scho from the
abysa. ¢ Liberty or death ! was the cry which
issted from seven hurdred throars; and the cath
Ly which they hound themselves to tive ordie toge-
ther was mingled with the grinding sound of their
axrs 23 thry whetted them upon their stecls,
BMeanwhite, the assembly of the Deans, or at least
the greater part of them, convinced by the reason-
inyg of Deconinck, and terrified at the sight of the
ungiaes of assaule which now stood ready within
the bostile lines were disposed to submit to neces-
sity, aud to op-n negotiations with the enemy with
& view to the surrender of the town ; but Braydel,
restlers and suspicious, soon perceived their inten-
tions, Raging like a wounded lion, and with words
balf.choked with fury, he rushed up to Deconincl;
while his Butchers, easily comprehending the cause
ot his sudden movement, broke their ranks, and
followed him in wild disorder.- '

4 Slay ! slay!” was the savage outery ;!
the traitor | death to Deconinck !” i . .

Not small was the peril in which the Dean-of the
Clothworkers now stoed, . Nevertheless, he saw the

"»&eath to

furious crowd approach without the slightest mark |-

of-terror upon his .countenance ; its. ‘expréssion, in-
deed, was mther that ‘of deep compassion, With.
folded arms he coolly awaited the onset: of the
Butchers, while ever from out -that . raging' throng.
urosy the terrible ery,”“Death to the-traifor!!"mw.
airerdy was the axe'close to, the great leader's head;:
and still: he kepthisvground ‘unmoved,vlike some
giant.oak which:défies the .utmost: violence of;'the:
m’ the bastion on which he'w
LTy S JRRE,

he tranquilly looked down upon the frantic multi-
tude, as a rnler might look from aig jndgment-seat
upon his people.

- Suddenly a remarkable change came over the
countcnance of Breydel ; be scemed as though par-
alyzed, and his axe fell powerless at his side. Seized
with an irresistible admiration of the courage of
the man whose counsels he abhorred, he thrust aside
the foremost of his guildsmen, whose axe was al-
ready raised over the head of the Dean, and that so
roughly, that the stalwart butcher measured his
length aloag the ramparts.

* * Hold, my mea ! hold " he exclaimed in a voice
ot thunder, while at the same time he placed him-
self in front of the Dean ; and swinging his beavy
axe around him, he warded oft the attacks of his
comrades. The latter perceiving the intentions
of their chief, immedintely lowered their arms, and
with threatening murmurs awaited the eveat.

Meanwhilen fresh incident occurred, which great-
iy assisted Breydel in quelling the tumult which he
had raised, by drawing off the attention of the ex-
cited crowd to another quarter. A herald from the
French lines made his appearanceat the foot of the
rampart on which the occurrences just nurrated
were taking place, and with the usuzl forms made
proclamation as follows:

«In the name of our mighty prince, Philip of
France, you, rebellious subjects, are summoned by
my general, De Chatillon, to surrender this city to
his mercy ; and you are warned, that within the
space of one quarter of an hour vou have not aa-
swered to thiz summons, the force of the storming-
cagines shall overthrow your walls, and every thing
shall be destroyed with five and sword.”

}J4s soon as this summons was heard, the vyes of
all were turned with one accerd on Deconinck, as
if seeking counsel of him on wli~m they had so

Jutely glared in murderous rage. Breydel himseif

looked at his friend with inquiring gaze; bLut all in
vaio. Neither to him nor 10 the rest did the Dean
give utterance to a single word ; he stood looking
on in silence, and with an air of unconcern, as
though in no wise personally interested in what was
passing around kim,

#1¥ell, Deconinck, what is your advice ?"" asked
Brydel at length,

#That we surrender,” calmly replied the Cloth-
worker,

At this the Butchers began to give signs of an-
other outburst; but a comwanding gesture trom
their Dean speedily vesrored them to order, and
Breydel resumed :

#'What, then, do you rveally feel #o sure thet, with
all our ¢fforts we cannot hold out ngaiost the foe,—
that no courage, no resolution can save us? Oh,
that [ should sce this day !?

And ns he thns spoke, the deep grief of his heart
plainly displayed itself upon his features. LEvenns
nis exes had lighted up with avdour for the fight,
senow was their fary quenched and his counten-
ance darkened.

At last, Deconinek, raising his voice so as to be
heard by all around him, addressed them thus :

“Henr witoess, all of you, that in what I advise [
bave no ather motive than true and honest love to
my conntry. For the sake of my native city, I have
exposed myself to your mad fury ; for that same
sale I am ready to die upon the scaffold thal our
enemies shall raise for me, I deem it my sacred
duty to save this pearl of Flanders; cry mo down
a3 a traitor, and heap curses upon my name if you
will,~nothing shall turn e aside from my uoble
purpose. For the last time I repent it, our duty
now is to surrender.”

Daring this address Breydel’s countenance had
exhibed, to an attentive observer, an incessant play
of passion ; wrath, indignation, sadness seemed in
turos to move him, The convnlsive twitching of
his stalwart limUs told plainly of the storm which
raged within, and the struggle which it cost him to
restrain it; and now with the word ‘surrendey’
sounding onee again in his ear, ns though struck
by a sentence of death, he stood appalied, motioa-
less, nud silent
- The Dutehers nod the otber guildsmen turned
Lheir eves npon one and the other of the two lead-
Lers, and stoud  waiting in solemu silence for what
should happes. L

“Master Breydel,” eried Deconinck at length, Yas
you would not have the destruction of us all upon
your sontl, conseat to my proposal. Yonder comes
bk the French herald ; the time has already ¢x-
pired.” .

Suddesly, as if awakening from a stupor, the
chief of the Butchers replied in & mournful and
faltering voice:

“And must it be so, master 7 Well, let it be, then
as vou say,—Ilct us surrender.” .

And as be spoke, he grasped the hand of his
fiiend and pressed it with deep emotion while tears
of intense suffering filled his eyes, and o heavy
groan burst from his bosom. The two Deans re-
warded euch other with one of those looks in which
tiie soul speaks from its inmost deptha, At that
moment they fully understood each other,anda
close embrace testified to every beholder the sin-
cerity of their reconciliation,

There stood the two greatest men of Bruges, the
repregentatives respectively of her wisdom and her
valour, clapsed in each other's arms, heart agninst
heart beating high with mutual admiration.

#Q my valiant brother!” cried Deconinclk; * O
great and gencrous sonl! Hard, I see, indeed, has
been the struggle; but the victory is yours; the
greatest of victories, even that over yourself "

At the sighc of this moving spectacle, a cry of
joy man through the ranks, and the last spark of
aogry feeling was extinguished in the bosoms of
the valiant Flemings., At Deconinck’s command,
the trumpeter of the Clothworkers called aloud to
the French herald: - '

* % Does your general grant to our spokesman his
safe-conduct to come and to return ?” =
“He gives full and fred safe-conduct, upon his
faith and honour, accerding to the custom of war”

‘wag'the reply. -

R T
.- Upon 'this assurance the_ poricullis was raised,
:the.drawbridge lowered; and‘i_twprbf the citizens.is-
‘stied from the gate.” One’of them was’
itgé”ét‘t{:;éithé of the guilds.”

Yool b
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Deconizck ;.
©. it | Andiam T'not all.the :more, b

ANECDOTES RELATING TO ST. BER
NARD.

—

By J. F. L, DD.

—

It may not be out of the way to inscrt Lere a fow
auecdotes recorded of this period of St Bernard's
history. They will serqe to finish the ruule sketch
we have becn drawing of his domestic lite. T will
pick them up here and there wherever I chance to
find them,

' His affection for hiz mother had suzgested a
vow to recite the seven Penitential Psalms every
day in her memory. Once, however, whilst in his
novitiate, he went to vest withsut having accom-

plished the duty which he had prescribed to him-
self. The next day, Stephen, his spiritual Father,
being inwardly enlightened, said to him, ‘Brother
Bernard, to whom did you give the care of reciting
yesterday the seven psalms for your mother’s soul 2
At these words, Berunrd, astonished that a practice
which he had kept secret should be koown, burst
into tears, and throwing himself at the feet of hix
vencrable guide, confessed his fanlt, and humbly
begged pardon for it.”

One day during that hard drst winter as Clair-
vany, the monks were reduced to such extremity that
cven their salt failed them. ¢ Bernard called one
of the Lrethren and said to bim, ‘Guibert, my son,
take the ase, and go Luy salt in the market.” The
Brother replied, *My father, will you give me
money to pay forit? ‘Have conlidence replied
the man of God ; ‘as for money, I do not know
when we shall bave any ; but there is Qne above
who keeps my purso and who bns the care of my
trensures.! Guibert smiled, and looking at Ber-
nard, said to him, ‘My father, I go empty handed :.
I fear that empty handed I shalt return.” ‘*Go;
rejoived the saint, ‘and go with contidence, 1 re.
puat to thee, my tressure will bo with thee on the
road, and will furnish thee with what is necessary.
Upon this, the Brother, having received the re-
verend Abbot’s blessing, saddled his ass and went
to the market. On the wey he met a priest, wko
saluted him and asked him whence be came. Gui.
bert told :im he had been dispatched for salt, but
hnd not wherewithal to purchase it. The simplicity
of the monk so touched the charitable priest, that
he seut him back laden with all sorts of provisions.
‘I told thee, my son,” said Dernard, ‘there is noth-
ing more necessary to the Christian than confidence
in God; never laose it, and it will be well for thee
all the drys of thy life,”

e day, several knights, oa their way to a
tournament, passed by Clairvaux, and asked a
mght's lodging in the monastery. It was towards
the end of Lent, and Bernard, while he lavished the
dutics of hospitality upon his gueste, did not con-
ceal from them the extreme pain he felt to see
young Christians full of such frivolitivs at the
solemu sengen of the year when the Church is
mourning in retirement and penance. 'I ask a
truce of you, said he, 'till after holy Lent.! But
the Knights, impatient to distinguish themselves
at the tournament, could not resolve to nccede to
his desire. ‘In that case, said Beraunrd, ‘I shall ask
the grace of God and I have a firm confidence that
I shall obtaiu it’ 1o then ordered wine to be ser-
ved to thew, blessed the cupg, and said : ‘Drink to
the health of your souls? They drank, and soon
ufterwards took leave of the holy Abbot. But they
had scarcely sct forth with their conscience began
to trouble them, and they communicated to ench
other the emutions they experisaced, and the
strunge anxiety of theiv minds, What they had
secn and hesrd at Cleirvaux absorbed themn entire-
ly ; and tears of regret and twaderoess moiatened
their eyes when they compared the vanity of their
lives with the grave and holy lives of these ser.
vants of God, All with one accorl, turned back,
and, influenced by a hcly desire after perfection,
they stiipped oft their armor, laid aside their rich
garments, and prostrated themselves to God. They
vowed the rest of their lives to the tranquil exercise
of the spiritual warfare of the children of Jesus
Christ. ‘Some among them, adds the biographer,
‘are still fighting in the service of God ; many more
already reign with Christ in heaven, baving been
delivgred in this world from the boaods of their
mortal bodies.!”

In the year 1123 St, Bernard paid o visit to the
mouks of the great Chartrenss at Grenoble, where
ke had long been expected, and waa received with
great respect and hospitality. In one point, how-
ever, the Carthusians were disappointed ard even
scandalized. They expected to see him come to
them in extreme poverty, and io fact bis habit and
uppeurance were of the poorest. But his horse was
mwagaificently caparisoned, “and this appearance of
luxury—made all the more gtriking by the contrast
with the meanuess of his garments—painfully af-
eeted the good religious, who could not understand
such ostentation in a monk professing poverty and
baving the reputation of a saint. The Prior, who
could not conceal his feelings, opened his mind to
a mouk of St. Bernard’s company, and frankly told
him his thoughts,” The aftaic coming to the sars
of the holy Abbot of Clairvaux, “ he asked to see
the hovse upon which be had been riding. ingen.
uously confessing that he had never noticed it, but
hiad accepted it, as it was, from the monks of Cluny
who had lent it:to -him for the journey.. This sim-
ple explapation, which shows to what an extent St.
Beruard had mortified his senses, greatly rejoiced
und edified the pious community.” w

Our saint had not long . been settled at Clairvaux
when his holy sister, Hombeline, who had *married
well? and was leading a life.of pomp and vanity, .
had the curiosity, or rather the inspiration, to pay
her brothers & visit;- She came. to the gate of the’
moenastery with a’superb equipage and great magai-
ficence.: - She asked' to.see the Abbot; but was told
that- neither he .nor.any of his brothers had the
slightest:wish to sa a slava of the devil. : Happen-
ing:to see ‘her brother Andrew near.the:gate she.
called..to him;.aud-lhe-—not.over-pélitely~~called
ber: dn .ornamented ‘dunghiil. ' The.noble:lady’s-
pride was:broken.:: “What though:liam:a'sinner;!”:
she’cried " - Wag it not-for sughithat Christ.died:?:
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