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L'EGLISE DES SAINTS.
E ail can renieruher some moments -when w'e have seemed
overwhelmingly conscious of beauty. In mny own minci,
it lias become indissolubly conacteci with a certain even-
ing> last fail, -%hlin I knclt in a dark corner of <'L'Eglise

,des Saints," listening to, the organ.
The dim Iiglit changeci the colci gray marbie to, a living brown,

and darkencd the mosaics into an uneven surface, eachi perfect piece
seeniing to have shrunk andi shrivellcd like an autumn leaf.

Farthcr, in the darker corners, ncw cictails gathereci into the
general intcrchanging, of column w%%ith column, andi vault -%-ithi vault;
yet caci stooci out cîcar in a singular completeness of effect.

The niosaics darkened the marble, andi tic long shadows of
the pillars interminglcd -with the goli -and -%vhite of the sin-le altar.
Above the altar hung the only painting the church contained,-the
"Last Supper." Arounci the wvalls stooci "The M ay of the Cross,"
-carved iii marbli the lifé -%'ork of a noble Italian master.

In the rear the organ was but dirnly visible, -while one star of
liglit burneci in tlîc chiancel, glowing on the four massive bronze
pillars, the corners of the altar. Over the arches joining di.gnal
the tops of these pillars, wvas spread a cloth of silver interwoven with
golci, which stole flic colors froni the staineci glass windows, each
-shadow changing -mith the changing light.

The pulpit stood perhaps a dozen paces up the !eit aisie - a
low,ý wide pulpit, polislieci until the rcmotest cornîers of the church
wcvrc reflecteci in its burnishiec surfaces. -

But the wliole conveyed to, the soul something ciceper than tlie
rcalization of niere bcauty, for in thue very curves and vaultings,
iii tlîe balance of fines andi forces, ýw'as the dorninating suggestion
of a life of "being, beconing-becomiin, bin an d a minci <ideal-
izing, rc-ilizin.,-r--alizing idcalizing"

Outside, the general imipression of pence -w'a.-s well mainraineci.
The gray stone -walls -wcere overhung with creepers, and the gold
and ci l% fth et sun wcre mige ihthe scarlet andi
-thc purpie of the autumn lenves.

Soon one last ray of glorious color wzas diffuseci aniong the
"Northcrn Liglits," tlien slotwly faciec into ganthieringi darkness
-as the last pe.il of tho Angelus -mas cchocd across the hils.
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