
THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

mie, and there swear to guard the
riglits and privileges of the city. The
facadie is, ornamented with niches con-
taining staztu(es, of these Counts, which
were dest royed during the Revolution
by the French, sans culottes, but after-
wardis replaced. In the Belgian town-
halls thea art is expeîîdedc( on the ex-
terior, and withîi thore is littie
worthy of notice- voery nice, too, for
a Iazy' tourist on a suuniiy day! But
1 wvandelred iii lIter-, and there saw an
ilndifferently* paintedl fresco of the re-
tutui fromi the lBttie of the Golden
Spuirq, that faou ight in whieh the
har-dy pealsailts ovoirthrew the knights
of France which Philip, the Pair, had
senit to avenge the blood of the
Freilmen11 wýhi had( dlied on Bruges
Matinis.

Thle oil square lias seen mueli, but
nleyer anaui roo more peaceful
thaln the orue 1 spetý in the shadow
of thie StIatue Vanirck Yet, looking
cdoser, I 1 cie thlat hiere, too, were
aiguls of' strifre. A bearded artist,
whïomi I-trecegnized( ais aL well-knowu
Freneih anspcpiniter, was stand-
inig nivar mle wvith ani easel under one
atmn and a hal-fnihedcava under
the other. lf friowncd(,( sever-ely on
the grou1p (4 ch1atterinig stud4enits and
theni at liis cava. lcarly thle Ger-
fian] girls were. ini possession of his
position. le frlownied a whule longer,
thon ltrned, ouf lils lied and departed.
Sherttly ferad the etcher came
in sigîit, Imhiledl lier, and she sat
downi bellind liv.

1'egta plate rcady for the
Hô('tel dle Ville,"l sIc said. "Charm-
îîmg. isni't it?''

"Buit thiere isn't a foot of ground
vacant., 1 objected.

"Oh,. l'Il sit down right ini front of
those girls. 1 don 't take up înuch
roem. y

This was truc. llunched up on a
low stool with lier plate in her lap, no
one could say she obstrueted the view

-at least, the German girls didn't.
But soon a troop of children coming
front school spied lier. Now, artists
who painted impressionistie pictures

on large canvases were quite coi-
mon, but a lady wlho drew in gold
lines on black was a novelty. In vain
did the artists behind scold and en-
treat them-the children would flot
go. One by one thc students gathered
up their paints 'and lcft. Then did
the bcarded artist appear froin be-
hindthe Statue Van Eyck, and with
a inalicious sile on Ilis face set up
his easel. IIad lic pereliance bribed
the chîldren? 1 wonder. Did the
old Place du Bourg on that day wit-
ness a batile in whicli a company of
Germans were put to fliglit single-
handed by a Frenclîman, and was my
little friend, the etdlier, lis uncon-
scions ally?

In the evcning we found soine eni-
tertainînent in a café called Vienax
Bru ges, thc walls if which are decor-
ated witli enormous paîntings repre-
senting the old landmarks of the town.
You eau sec all Bruges without go-
ing outside its doors. There was also
an excellent orchestra, led by an Aus-
trian with long gray hair and stili
longe r side-whiskers, who bowed te
the ground and kissed bis liands ira-
pressively to the ladies after ecd se-
lectiuîî. lHe looked sudh a perfect old
scoundrel that we were not surprised
on hearing, at the beginning of the
war, that he had skippcd, owing
money, to nearly evcryone in town.
To pay for this entertainment we had
to order eoffce or a liqueur, which
cost about ten cents, and just as we
were getting change from the waiter,
ont went the lights and a meving pic-
turc representing a drama of Ameni-
can cow-boy life flashed on the sereen.

During ont stay in Bruges we be-
came habitués of this place, as werŽ
nearly all the foreigu artists. We got
to know them by sight, and 1 even
recognized an acquaintance amongst
the members of an art class from New
York, brouglit there by William,
Chase, and the etcher was hailed with
delight by a youth shc had known in
lier student days in London.

"What, are yen painting Bruges,
too, -.%r. Cohen?" she askcd.


