
HERE AND TIIERE IN LGU

"Not exactly. P'n pointing out
places of interest to, the Freekirkers.
Sort of Cook's tour, you know, but
religious. And, by the way, my
name 's not Cohen now, I've changed
it to Vivian Guy. Pretty thing in
naines, don 't you think sol"~ and lie
hurried off to join his party, whio
were eyeing us disapprovingly.

The atmosphere of B3ruges, how-
ever, às one of busy industry, and even
the artists are up and at work in the
early morning. For reai frivolity you
must go to Ostend, and as the etcher
refused to leave Bruges when the sun
was shining, even that had its sombre
side. The bathing and the parade of
fahion is not remarkable in rainy
weather. The long line of baithing
wagons that have sinc becu 80 useful
in sheltering refugees, were drawn up
aloug the shore, and the pedestrians
were hurryiug to cover. The enor-
mous Kuirsail was half deserted, but
around the tables sat chic Parisiennes,
handsome Russians, and chiarinig
English ladies, sipping tea, whulc
walters hurried about with trays of
tempting Frenchi pastries.

The town of O8tend is devoid of
beautiful architecture, havingP been
thoroughly shelled by varions besleg-
ers an d swamped eight times by
waves, but the buildings aloug- thc
wide dyke are very pretentious, and
while you eau get a room at Bruges
for four franlcs, you eau pay four~
pounds a dyat Oatend.

It was late at niglit when we ar-
rived iu Obent, sud we took a rani-
sackie bus to a hotel, which ws
erowded. owing to the exhibition theu
in progress, but the clerk directed ns
to lodgiugs nearby, aud we fouind our-
selves in front of a littie café. A fat
old womau with a bristly gray mus-
tache showed us in, eyeing us grlmly
and speaking as few words as pos-
sible. 8h. lighted a candi. and led
us dowu a long, dark passage aud up
a steep and uarrow flîght of stairs
iute, au enormous bedrooni, -where se
@et the candi. dowu aud lef t us. I
th, dii light we could. see tbree large

armoires that mliglit oti-el
anythinig and lot., of it. Jru one corner
was the bed, a huge four-poster,
wVili picýitre of the dralthbeds of
celebrities, onily iii those p)ictuilres
there are always a. lot of peýople
gathered to sue themi die, wliile hr
wcre only two of us. CýlutfcAiing ecdi
other's hands, we look the canie( aud
peered under the big black 4.d, be,-
hind the curtaiuia, sud into first ue
armoire and then another, and founid
them to be full of emptineas. But the
third (you know ln the faix-y-tale,
somnething always happens)-well, the
third armnoire wvas lockied 'l'The key
was iu the lock, so we turued it aud
stepped back a pacee Thie door with
surprising alacrity swwig wide open,
tic huge armoire feli over with a ter-
rible crash, cxtinguisliing the candle
sud pinuiug thie ceher firmtly to tie
floor.

"Are you hurt" I cried, aud a
snmail voice answered:

"No, il didni't fali on me. in iu-
side, but 1 eau 't lift it. Yoiu try."

But the old womian had heard tIie
crash, suad camne runulng up with an-
other cand.

"Mlon d»iu!" sh. cried. " It al-
ways does thant That is why 1 keep
it loeked. Did you not sec there w-ere
other armoires, two of thexu, and hadl
you -so mnany gowns?" Sic glanced
contemptuously at our haud-bsga.

With a great deal of pulling and
pushing- we raised it again aud set it,
in place. Then the. old woman laugh-
cd so heartily that w. saw she was not
an ogre after al], and wheu we told
bier we were tired and cold ah. made
us a delicious cup of elmocolate, and
w. slept peacefully lu the bed, where
somebody 's aucestors must have <lied.
Iu the. moruing we ventured te asi
lier the suin sh. demauded for so
inucli space, sud when sh. told us it
was thirty cents a day eacli, we al-
inost embraced her.

The, iorning liglit mnade our iodg-
lugs look qulte elieerful, aud w. set
ont early ta se. the tewn. W. were
prepared for the wonderful medi2eval


