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THE LION OF FLANDERS;

OR,

THE BATTLE OF THE GOLDEN SPURS.

1e0-t

BY HENDRIK CONSCIENCE. -
—m b0 (0 S

CHAPTER XII.—(CoNTINTED.)

A heavy blow resounded upon either breast, as f
hammer upon snvil, and both reeled backwards
from the shock, which, however, did but inflame
their rage the more. A short deep growl mingled
with their heavy breathing, and with thgir arms
they seized each other round the body as in a vice
of steel. Every limb was strained to the utter.
most, every merve quivered, every muscle was in
play ; their velns swelled, their eyes became blood-
shot, their brows from red grew purple, and from
purple livid ; but neither could win upon the other
by an inch ot ground; one would have said theic
feet were rooted where they stgod.

After some time spent in this desperate struggle,
the Frenchman suddenly made s step backwards,
twined his arms round Breydel's neck, and tuking
A firm purchase forced the Fleming's head forwards
and downwards so as in some degree to dlstu_rb bis
balance ; then, following up his advantage without,
the loss of a moment, Leroux made yet another ef-
fort with increased energy, a_nd Breydel sank on one
knee beneath the overpowering attack,

“The Lion iz on his linees alrendy!_’ cried the
French champion, triumplantly, dealing at the
same time a blow on the head of the butcher tl{at
might have felled an ox, and well nigh laid him
prostrate on the grouad. But to do this with effect,
he had been obliged to release Breydel with one
hand, and, at the very moment that he was raising
bis fist to repeat the blow, the latter extricated
himself from the single grasp which held him, rose
from the ground, and retreated some few paces;
then rushing upon his 2
lightning, hg se{pzed him round the body with a hug
Tike that of a forest bear, 8o that every rib erncked
again, The Frenchman, in his turn, wound his
limbs abou hisfoe with a terrible vigour, strength-
ened by practice and directed by skill, so that the
Fleming falt his knees bend beneath him, and again
they neatly touched the ground.

An unwonted sensation atole into Breydel's heart,
as though for the first time in his life it had begua
to fail him. The thought was madness; but, even
like madness, it gave him strength ; suddenly loos-
ing hiz hald, and egain retreating, at the rame time
lowering hig head, like a furious bull he rnshed upon
Leroux, and butted him in the chest, before the
Frenchman could foresee, much less provide agaiost
this new attack. Reeling uuder the shock, blood
burst from his nose, mouth, and ears; while at the
same moment, like a stone from a catapult, the
Fleming’s fist descended npon his akall; with 8
long cry he fell heavily to the earth, and all was
over. : L o
“ Now you.feel the Lion’s‘clawa?’ cried Breydel.

The soldiers who had buen; witnesses of the con-
flict hed indeed oncouraged. the Freuch champion
by their shouts ; but hat rigeronsty. abatnined . trom

-y fucther interference, . Chey now crowded about
their dving comrade, and raised bim in theirarmsy
while Breydel, with slow and deliberatu'steps, 1e-.
tired from the ground, and maile his way biack to
the room where, the quatrél had bezun,  Here he.
called for anotf er’ stoup "of bugr,, from’ which:he:

. hastily and repeatedly drank to' (‘;liénch'hlé"l\um;ngi
CUthinstad o s wnle be ooy Tlair 900D

He had now been sitlingotherersome! time, and!

was begioning to recover himself from the fatigue

of the combat, when thé door opened behiad him ;|.

aud before he could turn’'Lis head, he was seizzd by.

B ' - N

adversary with the speed of |

four pair of powerful hands, and roughly thrown
upon the ground, while in a moment after the room
was filled by armed soldiers, For some time he
maintained ‘& fruitless struggle against numbers;
but at last, exbausted with this new conflict, he
ceased to resist,and lay still, regarding the French-
men with one of those terrible looks that precede a
death-blow given or received. Not a few of the sol-
diers locked ou the Fleming, as be lay, with hearts
ill at ease, 5o fiercely and threateniugly did his flam-
ing eyes glare upon them,

A knight, whoss dress sufficiently betokened his
rank, now approached ; and after ordering his men
to keep a secure hold upon the prisoner,

¢ 8o, scoundral I” said he, “we know one another
of old: you are the ruffian that, in the forest near
Wynandael, killed one of Messire de Cbatillon’s
men-at-atms, aud even went so far in your insol.
ence as to threaten us knights with your knife; and
now I find you murdering one of my best soldiers
on my own ground. But you shall bave yourre-
ward; this very day shall you be gibbeted upon the
castle wall, that your friends in Bruges may see you
dangiing, and know what comes of rebellion.’

% You belie me foully,” exclaimed Breydel; I
have killed my opponent in fair fight and in self-
defence ; and only give me fair play, and I will
show you the same over again”

¢ You dared to jnsult the royal banner of France
~

1 spoke up for our own Black Lion, and so I
will do while breath i8 left me. But come, either
lift me up, or finish me at once; don't let me lie
here like a slaughtered ox.”

At a word from St. Pol, the soldiers raised their
prisoner from the ground, but without for & moment
loosing their hold, and cautiously led him to the
door, Breydel walked slowly and quietly slong,
two of the strongest of his captora holding him by
the arms, and as many closely preceding and fol-
lowing bim, so as to render assistance useless and
escape impossible ; and many a taunt Lad he to lis-
ten to the while from the soldiers who guarded
him.,

“Be easy, my fine fellow 1" cried one; “show us a
brisk dance upon nothing to-morrow, and we.will
keep the 1avens from you afterwards.”

Breydel answered only by a look of withering
scorn.

¢« If you dare to leok at me so, you accursed Cla-
ward,” cried the soldier, I will give it you across
the face.” -

#«Coward Frenchman !’ retorted Breydel; {'that is
ever your way,—to insult your enemy when he is
in your power, base hirelings of a despicable mas-
ter i

A blow on the cheek from the soldier next him
was the reply. Breydel ceased to speak, and bowed
his head upon his chest, as though utterly cast
down ; but in truth his spirit burned within him ull
the while, like the fire which smoulders deep in the
bosom of & slumbering volcano, The soldiers, how-
ever, misinterpreted his silence, and jeered him all
the more bitterly now that be answered them not a
word. .

Just at the moment, however, that they were
about to step upon the drawbridge, their laughter
suddenly ceased, and their fuces became pale with
terror. Breyde] had suddenfy collected all his
strength, and extricated his arms from their grasp.

him so_violently excited ; all eyes were according-
ly fixed upon bimas he continued :

“You, like myself, are true.born citizens ot
Bruges; you, like myself, have too long been suft-
ering under the disgrace and burden of bondage ;
but all that is nothing to what I had to eadure to-
dey. By Heaven! I hardly know how totell yon
of it for very shame?” ’

The bronzed checks of the butchers already
glowed with wrath, though as yet they knew not
the cause of the offeuce ; every fist was clenched
and muttered curses rose to the lips_ofall,

“ Listen, my brothers,’ pursued Breydel, ¢ and
Lear the'shame as you best can ; listen attentively,
for you will scarcely believe your ears: a Freach
dog has smitten your Dean upon the face,—yes,
on (his very check 1"

If the butchers had been wroth before, they were
furious beyond all measure on hearing these words,
Cries of rage re-echoed from the vaulted roof. nnd
fearful oaths of veageance durst on every side,

% How,” continned Breydel, “ can such a blot be
washed away 7’

# With blood I” was the upamons response.

“ I see you understand me, brothers,” raid the
Denn : ¥ yes, that is the only way, Now,you
must know that it is by the soldiersiof the garrison,
at Male that I bave thus been handled.  Will you
not say, with me, that when to-morrow’s sun rises
upon Male,be shall find no castle there 77

A unanimous cry of assent followed this appeal,

“Come, then,” pursued Breydel, « let us go!
Every one to his home. Lot each take his kcenest
sxe, and any other arms he can provide ; we shall
want, oo, what may serve for sealing-ladders, At
eleven o’clock to-night we nssemble in the alder.
thicket behind St, Cross.”

After n few specinl instructions to the Arncients,
the assembly broke up.

That night, » litlle before the appointed hour,
might been seen in the moonlight, upon the divers
pathsin the neighborhood of St. Cross, a multitnde
of figures, all wending their way in one direction,
and finally disappearing in the alder-thicket. Some
of them carried crossbows, others clubs; the most
of them, however, without any visible weapona.
Already in the thickest of the wood stood Jan
Breydel, taking counsel with his fellow-leaders s
to the side on which they should attuck the castle,

At {sst it was unanimously determined to make
the attempt from the side of the drawbridge, first
filling in & portion of the ditch, and then endeavor-
ing to scole the walls. A number of the young
journeymen had been busily at work cntting brush-
wood and small trecs, and binding fascines ; and
everything needfnl for the esclade beiog in rendy-
ners, the Dean gave the word to set forward.

The chrouicles tell ug that the men forming this
expedition were seven hundred in number ; never-
theless, so intent were they on effecting their pur-
pose, that the most perfect silence prevailed among
them ; not a sound was beard but the wary trend
of their footsteps, the dragging of the branches
along the earth,nnd the baying of the dogs, disturb-
ed by the unwonted noise. At abowshot from the
castle they made halt, and Breyde]l, with a small
party, advanced to reconojtre, The sentinel, mean-
while, from his station above the gate, bad canght
the sound of their approach, though yet uncertain
ofils impurt, now came forward upon the wall to
make bis observations.

Like a panther, he sprang upon the two goldlers
who bad been the most forward in jeering him, and
like the wild beast's jaws his iron fingers clutched
their throate, . . .

«Hor you, Liou of Flanders, will I die!” be cried;
#hut not on a gallows, snd not unr_evenged."

And ashe spoke, so fiercely did he grasp the
throats of his two focs, that in a moment they hung
senseless in bis hands; then daghing their heads to-
gether with such violence that the blow re-echoed
from the castle-walls, with one tremendous throw
he cast them from him helpless upon the earth.

This feat of strength and encrgy was the wotk of
less time than it has taken to describe it; and for a
momeut the surprise so paralysed the whole party,
that Breydel gained time for flight, and was already
at some distance from his enemies before they fully
recovered their senses, The soldiers were soon in
pursuit of him, however, with shouts nn_d curses;
and the chase was vigorously kept up, till at last
he succeeded, by a tremendous leap, in putting a
wide ditch Uetween bimself and his pursuers, of
whom only two were bold enough to inllow him,
On reaching. the ditch, and attempting to cross,
both fell into the water, and the pursuit was there.
upon at an end. Without further molestation, t_he
conrageous butcher returned to the city, and arriv-
ed aafely at-bis own home, .

On eutering the house, Breydel found, to his as.
tonishment, that no one was within except a young
journeyman, who was himself just in the act of go-
ing forth. . i

% What 18 this? Whero ars my men ?” he cried
impatieatly. :

¥\Vell, master,” answered the youth, *they are all
gone to our Lall; a hasty message came to tell us
that we were all to meet there.”

& What is_going on, then ?” .

¢ 1 don' rightly know, master; but this morn.
ing the city-crier Tead a proclamation of the magis-
trates, enjoining all citizens who live by ~wm-k o,r
trade to pey every Saturday so much of their week’s
earnings to the tax-gatherers ; and we suppose tbat
this is the reason why the Dean of the Cloth_wor\:er:z
hias ordered all the trades to assemble at their halla.”

 Stay you and shut up the shop,” said Breydel,
u and tell my mother not to be alarmed if I should
not come home to-night; most probably I shall
not, R . s

e took his axe from where it bung, hid it under
his gown, and was goon at the ‘hall of his guild,
where his entrance was immediately grested by o
murmur of satiafaction. - o S

« Hawe is Breydel |- hero is Bre;,del 1" wag ech?ed
by all present, while the - provi'slonal president im-
mediately made place for him in the, chair of bon-
.our. ' Braydel; however; instead of; ocoupying it as
usnal, seated::himself' upon.a- stool, and looking

exolatmed . Ll o i
| 6f you:: To-day & dislionour: has been pnt ,upon

have never before bad to” endure.” -

-smile his comrades, he |,uider the guidance ¢ . k X
round:with' a grim-smile upon bl comrades, ‘iz obliged, to’ donclade that, she wai carried

T T IR S T PN
it % Brothers, Iend&mea{-ilyou; eara; for I have need |
i

3 ild; suchias wu | llame
.me}:and,in;me,.upon.our,whole guild; such;aswe .3 4TS

Masters, aod journeymen- alike - pressed engerly

around their Dean,

Never ‘before had they seen

“ Wait a moment,” cried oue of the butchers : 1
will quickly vid you ofthis listening dog.”

And as he rpolte u bolt from his crossbow rapidly
winged its way towards the sentinel. The aim,
indeéed, was good, but the missile shivered its 1f up-
on the tempered stee] of the sentinels breast plate,
and at the same instant the alarm was given

® Frapce ! France! an attack! to arms! to
arms!”’

* Forward, comrades !” shouted Breydel.
ward! Here with the fascines !

Nosooner was it said than done, Theditch was
bridg=d, the ladders planted, and a scaling-party
stood upon the walls before any cfiectual resistance
could be opposed to them, Within, meanwhile, the
garrison was hurrying to arms, aud in & few mo-
menis more then fifty of them were in roadiness to
opposs the assailants, For an iostant Jan Breydel
aud his followers bad the worst of the fray ; there
were hardly mors than thirty of them yet within
the castle; aud, without hellm o1 mnil as they were,
the French urrows rained fearfully upou them. Buf
this did not Just lopg ; in a sbort time all the
Flemings L.ad made good their entrance.

% Now, comrades, to work 1" cried Breydel, “Fol-
low me !? )

And, like a ploughshiare through the earth, he
opencd a way through the vuemy's ranks. Every
stroke of his axe cost 4 f{oeman’s life, and his gar-
ments were speedily drenched with the blood of
the slain, His comrades advavced with no less
fury, and drowued the denth.cries of theic victims
with thdir shouts of triumph

While the couflict was thus raging upon the ram-
parts and ia the comt yard, the castellan, Megsire
de St, Pol, seeing that there wus no longer any
hope ot defending the fortress, ordered some of
bis man-ut-arms 1o get 10 hoise with all possible
speed, A few mowents after a femele figure
was [rd; weeping avd trembling, from an ioner
chamber, and placed Lefore one of the¢ mouunted
soldiers. The :ally-porr was then opened, the
little body of bursewen issued from the walls, apd,
swimming tbe ditch disapp -ured amid the rarround-
ing woud,

Surprised and outnumbered as they were, the gar-
rison defended themselves with courage and ob-
stinacy. Al resistance, however, was vain, aud an
hour later not a ¥redchmau remunived slive within
the castle.  All that bad not fullen under thieterri-
Dle axes of the butehers had 1ade their escape by
the pustern, oo

Breydel's woundad houor was now avenged ; but
his end was only balf atfained, for the Lady Maril.
da had not yet been found., After s log andifriit-
legs rearch in_ every corner and crevice of the castle’
from its loftiest tuirets to its deepest dungeons’
under the giidanco of one. who kaew it wel),":

% For-

3

akq Lis vengennce complete, He e

org 's.ag,_shﬂq‘?‘bfi}din].' ;_s__gé%fﬁ

 mounted high into ! the heayers,’ the Iwalls:
\daid f811) the infuriated AsasllAnts' hewed
down the gates, the : bridge, the posts, and: hurled:

them into the burning pile, 'Long belcre mornizg

off.

nothing wes left of the magnificent castle of Male
that the fury of the butchers and the devouring fire
could Iny waste,

Round about the fire-bell resounded from village
to village, and the peasants, as in duty bound, hur-
ried up to help at the call ; but they arrived only
to be spectators of the scene of destruction, which,
to say the truth, did not greatly displease them.

* There I" shouted Breydel, with a voice at once
deep aund clear, as the last torret fell in ; % now let
to-morrow’s sun look down upon the place where
the castie of Male once was 17

Aud the butchiers marched off in & body to Bruges
singing in chorus as they went the song of the Licn,

CHAPTER XIII.

At the time of the conquest of West Flanders by
the French, in the year 1296, the castle of Nieuw-
echove had offered them an especially obstinate
resistance, A great number of Flemish knights
bad shut themselves up within it under Robert de
Bethune, fully resolved to listen to no proposals of
surrender s0 Jong as a single man remained ina
condition to defend himself. But their valour was
in vain azainst the overpowering force of their as~
snilants; most of them perished, fighting desper.
ately on the ramparts. The French, on entering
through the breach effected by their engines, found
not a living soul within the walls ; and for want of
living beings upon whom to wreak their vengeance,
they fired the castle, and afterward deliberntely
battered down what the flames had spared, and
filled up the moat with the rubbish.

The ruins of the castle of Nieuwenhove lay some
few miles from Bruges, in the direction of Courtrai,
surrounded by thick wood. At a considerable dis
tance from apy human habitation, it was but sel-
dom that the place resounded with the foot of
man ; the more 8o, as the incessant screeching of
the night-birds, which harboured there in great
numbers, had possessed the countiry-people with
the idea that the spot was haunted by the unquiet
spirits of the Flemings who bad fallen in the com-
bat, and who now waudered upon earth crying for
vengeance, or wailing after repose. But, though
ruined for all purposes of defenco or habitation,
the castle was yet not so utterly destroyed but that
its ground-plan could Le distinctly traced, Even
considerable remnants of the walls were still stand.
ing, though cracked in every direction ; large pieces
of the roofing lay on the ground beside the stone-
work which bad formerly sopported them ; and
windows might here and therc be seen, of which
the stone mullions were yct undestroyed. Evcry
thing betokened n devastation effected in haste;
for while some portions of the building bad Deen
deliberately and effectually demolished, others
again bad been left compnratively uninjured. The
castle-yard &iill formed an enclosure, though but a
broken one, and encumbered in every direction
with heaps of rubbish and scattered stones. Dur-
ing six years, moreover, which had now clapsod
since the nssanlt and conflagration, time and nature
bad done iheir work to increase the wildness of the
scene; & vegetation, rank aond luxuriant, In part
concealed, in part set off with its rich green and
cold grey of the shattered walls, and was itself re-
lieved in turn by the varied tinisof the flowers
which grew profuscly amongst it,

It was four in the morning ; a faint glimmering,
forerunner of the rising sun, was just appearing
upon the eastern verge of the horlzon, the ruins of
Nieuwenhove Jay reposing in their dim shadow
and the face of the still slumbering earth showe
itself only under uncertain tints,—they could not
yet be called colors,—while the heavens had already
begua to don their mantle of blue. Here and there
a night-bird was still on the wing, screeching ns it
sought its biding-place before the coming light.

The figure of n man was geated amidst the ruios,
upon one of the heaps of rublish, A plumeleas
helmet covered Lis head, and the rest of his person
waa clothed iu complete armour, His steel gaunt.
let rested upou a shield, of which tho cognisance
would have been sought in vain, so rompletely was
it obliterated Ly a broad transverse stiipe of rome
non-heraldic color, A1l his armour was black;
even the shaft of the long epear which lay on the
ground beside bim was stained with the ssme
hue, as If to brteken the deep and hopeless sneness
of the weater’s heart. At a little distance stood u
horse as black as his rider, 80 completely barded
with steel plates that it was with difficulty the
animal could bow its head go an to crop the topa of
the tall herbage. The sword that hung at the
saddle-bow waa of extraordinary size, and seemed
as if suited only for the hand of a giant,

The silevce which reigned in the ruins was
broken Uy the knight's deep-drawn sighs; and
cver and anon he motioned with his haunds, as
though engaged in an animnted dlscourse. At lnst,
after many anxious and suspicious glances around
kim in every direction, he ventured to raise the
visor of his helnet, o far as to make his features
visible. They were those of a man far advanced
in years, deeply wrinkled, and with grey bair. Al-
though his countenance boro all the sigus of long
and severe suffering, vet the extraordinary vivacity
of his eyes testified of the fire which still glowed
within his breast. For some moments he retaained
lost in thought, gazing fixedly upon the ruins;
then & bitter smile pasged- over his Jips, his head
sank upon his brenst, and he «eemed intent upon
sometbirg at bis feet; at lust a tear fell fiom either
eye, as he thus spoke :

“Q wy Wave brothers in arms! these stoavs
have heen wetted with your nob'e blocd, and here
leneath my feet you gleep the loug aleep of death!
But happy you who have left this troublous life in
your country’s cause, aud without having seen our
beloved Fandersin bondage. The blood of him to

| whom you gave the name of the Lion bedewed this

"ground alovg with yours; bnt, less fortunate than
yon, he still survivés——an ontcast, left to sigh over
your silent graves, like a helpless woman, impotent
for anght but tears”’

‘s, Buddenly. the koight rose from lis scat, and
‘hastily closing his visor, turned owards the road, as
it anxiously giving his ear:to some distant sound.
‘noise ag of the tramp of horses was now audible
& the ‘distance. ' A8 soonas hé-had convinced

To

1imgelf that'Yiis firat ‘impression ‘had-not deceived

B
"him® the'knight seized his spear]atd Liastily mount-'|:

‘ing his charger, took up bis station behind a por-

[

from view. He had not long occupied his post,
however, when other sounds fell upon his ear
along with those which it had already caught;
through the clank of aimour and the rapid tramp
of the horses, he could now distinctly hear the
lamentations of n female voice. At this his cheeks
grew pale under his helmet, not with fear,—forthat
was a thing bis beart kuew not,—but his horor as
a keight, lis fecling as a man, urged him to suc-
cour the Lelpless, and above all to protecta woman,
while at the same time a high mission and nsolemn
vow forbade him to expose himself to recognition.
The mental struggle which he had thus to under-
go showed itself plainly in Lis countenance.

But the party drew nearer, and he could distinctly
hear the maiden’s words, rs with an agenizing voice,
she cried; * Father! oh, my father|” a voice, too,
which, though he recognited it not, had yet some-
thing in its sound that spoke irresistibly to his
heart. 1nan instant all hesitation was at an end ;
giviog the spur to his horse, he hastily made his
way over the heaps of rubbish, and came forth upon
the open rond a little in advance of a body of six
horsemen, who were proceeding along it at o rapid
pace, aud who, by their accoutrements appeared to
boe French. They were without lances, though
otherwise armed at all points, and one carried be-
fore him upon the saddle n female, whose wild and
terrified air, irrespective of the exclamations of dis-
tress which eccasionnlly burst from her lips, suffi-
ciently indicated that she was an unwilling captive
in their hands, With levelled spear the black
knight awaited them. 'The Frenchmen no sooner
beheld this unlooked-for opponcent, than they reined
in their horses, and regarded the stranger with
looks of wonder nol unmixed with fear ; while he
that scemed to have the command of the escort
advanced to the front, and called out in aloud
voice : :

' Out of our way, sir knight, or weride over you I

“Stand, false and dishonorable knight!" was the
answer, “ stand and let go this lady, or you will
have me to deal with!’

% Forward ! down with him !" cried the leader to
his men.

But the black knight gave them nio timo to mako

their onset; stooping upon his charger’s neck, he
dashed in full carcer upon the astorished Frenchs
men, kod in an instant one of them fell mortally
wounded from Lis saddle. The rest meanwhile had
upon him from all sides with their drawn swords,
and Bt. Pol, the leader of the Uend, Lnd already
with a tremendous blow cut away one of the gable
champion’s shculder-plates. Seeing himself thus
beset, the knight dropped his spear and drew his
giant sword, and, wiclding it with both hands,
epeedily cleared a space sround him ; for, after a
short experience of his prowess, no one of his op-
ponents dared to veoture within its sweep, St.
Pol, whose horse, irritated by » wound, was no
longer fully ot his command, percelving now thnt
the issue of the conflict was less certain, at all
cvents less immediate, than he had anticipated,
made 8 eign to the soldier on whose horse the
prigoner rode to make his escape with his charge.
Bat the black knight was ns vigilant as he wns
valiant. Dy n sudden movement Le barred the
way, nnd, dexterously parrying the blows which
rained upon him, * For your life, set her down !” ho
cried in a voice of thunder; and, as the soldier
turned off on the rosd, and sought to slip by him
on one gide, the mighty sword descended quickly
upon his hend, and cleft him to the tecth, Intwo
red streams the Dlood gushed from the wnlappy
man, encrimsoning the white drapery of the young
girl, and bedabbling ber fair locks. For a moment
the arms of the dying man convulsively retained
their hold, and then both sank together to the
ground. The consviousness of the voung maiden
had failed her under the slfernate agitations of
hope and terror, and she lay beside the corpse of
the soldier motionless and seuseless.
Meanwhile the black Inight had already laid
prostrate anotber of his foes, of whom now only
three remained. But these scemed rafher exasper.
ated than intimidated by the fall of their compan-
jons, and the fight continued with increased fury.
The horses tore up the ground, and seemed them-
selves to tako part in the conflict; wonder it was
that the unconscious maiden was not crushed and
trampled upon as she lay beneath their iron-shod
hoofs, The combatants, though panting with
fatigue, weak with loss of blood or severe con-
tusions, s2¢emed to have no<idea of anything but
fighting to the death, And now the bLlack knight
suddenly reined his horse back a few paces, while
the Frenchmen’s hearts leaped with exultationas
they thought that he was at last about to retreat—
But they did not long enjoy this pleasiog illusion,
for an instant after be rode at them at full speed ;
and so well liad he calculated bis blow, that, evea
a3 he reached the nearest of them, helmet and head
went flying acroes the road. This dexterous feat
completed the discomfiture of the foreigners; for,
astonished and terrified, St. Pol and his one re-
maining companion instantly turned rein and fled,
in the full conviction that it was no mortal ad-
versary they had encountered,

Thesn events, which have taken zo many words
to describe, were crowded into a few ropid mo-
ments, The sun bhad not yet risen above the
horizon, the fields still lay in dim twilight; but the
veil of mist wag already lifting itself from off the
woots, and the tops of the trees were beginnlug to
show a brighter green, .

(TO BT CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT.)

The Czar Alexander, together with Prince Gort-
schakoff, Baron Jomini, and other notabilities, in-
cluding the Cuarina and the Duchess of Edinburgh,
were, at last accounts, in the Crimea. At the War-
saw wmilitary review, the Czar, addressing the troops,
sald, that although there might be no immediate
necessity for putting their efficiency.to the test, yet
it was well -to have a trustworthy force. ready for,

apy emergency. The St. Petersburg _x;'ey(ééﬁe.per '
Golos asserts that, Russia hag at, present néarly ‘one
million men under.arms and :twenty-six hundred
‘and seventy field-pieces, and that the atmy can be
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tion of the wall, so a3 cfectunlly to concenl himself ]

‘hcredted to two'snd &° half wnillice meh without
calliog out the home vegerves,’ .



