
IER ANDl mTJt'ni-o ,

eut elock in Belgium, Borne say in the
world(. The churcli was damaged by
the Germians ini September, but it is
to be hoped that a monument of sucli
beautjy and historical interest wîll flot
be lost to the world, and that the eele-
brated pictures in Malines by Rubens
and Vant Dyck have been preserved,

We were glad te leave the ton.
wacred precinets of the town of Ma-
lines and set out for the busy metro-
polis of Antwerp, where we arrived
iii the raîm, and, leaving our luggage
this turne at a high-elass pension,
started out te sc the town on foot.
We had got thoroughly chilled in the
t rain, anid the gowflB that had att raet-
cd s0 niuch attention at Malines, look-
cd quite bedraggled. The heat front
a baker 's shop attracted us, and we
paused over the grating te warm our
feet. Oh, but it feit good! Suddenly
the etcher icreamned and bounded
away. 1, too ,felt a prick on my ankie;
we looked down and saw a fat cook
prodding at us witli a long fork! Our
dignity was wounded; our pride was
hurt, so with one lordly gesture I
turned and called a cal). When we
got ont of the baker 's siglit wve were
careful 1o impress the driver wîth the
faet thant we hiad engaged him for one
hour only, knowing their wiîy ways
of charging double fare if you ke2pt
themn a mninute over lim-e. There waq
tiii a lot 10 see, but first-always
Olrpt i Belgium, we wenit to the town
baLl]. The etcher -was diisappoinited,
for here was a building in the Style
of the Italian Renaissance; but for
pure Fleiia eharacter il mnade up
within what it lackedi withouî, and
its munral decorations by LeyB are re-
inarkable productions of Belgian pie-.
tonial art.

The etcher 'was not enthusiastie
abolit Rubens as an.archiiteet, judging
by bis house and the Jesuit churei lie
deuigned, but the whole tow-n of Ant-
werp is stamped with this great inas-
ter's personality. There M'as a Btatue
i bis honour, a street named after

hlm, or a painting by his hand which-
*ver way we turned; lesser artiste

shone in haS reflete gloysupo-
pie gained di>stin1ctio)n throuigi liav-
ing been lis friends.

Tebeautifull Gothie architecture
of thie Cthediral of Notre Daine lef't
nioting 10 lie dvsired, uinleas it were
that the other tower whl(ih now i*ses
to oly onle-third of ils projected

heihî leCompfleted. 111 thw tower
are very fine ehifiues, niore aeu o(
their voices thani their couisinis ait
I3ruges, for they ring onlly onre at
-week, on Priday- at noon.

Mýuch lias been ritnof lte won-
derful pictures by Rbn ini this

caherawhichi wetre graio Vl un1-veiled for uis t0 s(ce. These pcue
are nnw shleltered in lEnlgland" , absent
fromi their places for the s conid ian1e,
for they werie taken as foot by thle
Flreneh seans culotte dui1ng the Rev-%o-
lution, but restored 10 Antlwerp) by
Louis XVIII. ,,t the requestî of tilt
Duke of Well1ington.

The veher piekedl ont thie view of
the cathed rai shie thlought best for al)
et elinilg. I t is un1fortunlate thlat Somlany of these wonderfu ldig
are So tighîlly pressed on1 ail sides' byinean shops and dwellings. That orN\otre Daine is particularly crowded.
but the tower eau alway.s bc seýen, ex-
quisite, agrainst the sky.

"Nw 0 heMusé,e Pnin"we
told flhc driver. It lacked leu minutes
of th-- hour, and the museumi, our
gideif-bookz tld lis, was not far away' ,but lie turned in a eontrary dlirecotion
and, afier following a eircuilous
route, broug-lit uis to anothier churcli.
Wve assuredj hilm we had no wvish IoVisit il, but lie begged, entreatedl, even
commnanded us 10 enter. Meanwhile
I studied myv map.

"Msé 'lantin, vite!" I criedI.
"No, rnot~ that wvay," for L(e again
tried 10 takeP a roundabout road. We
arnived nit the museum three minutes
after our tixue was up, .paid for one
hour, with a generous tip, and rau
hastîly into the museum. lHe yelled
and stormed wviith rage, called us
clients, collected as mueli o! the popum
lace as lie eould, and followed us to


