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buildinigs, whîle beyond the stone
gaiteway vs o f the ( town streteli the wide
andit fertile plins of Flanders. Then
fi le dirnes pca,.led forth, and the hour
striuek--one(, two, three-would they
iiever c'(,;sse 1I put my fingers in my
,cars, but flic wliole oarthi seemed to
ruvvrberaite. At iast f bey reached
t wvlv-e, arid 1 rate once more.
Buit neo; stili anotlher, a bell, was
.s4truc(k by liandiý wifli one sharp note.
Tis was flic signial given by the
watleimaaii that, 11l is well; I was sur-

prse f find two old men living up
thrlike the keepers of sorte remofe

lighiithoue, for they rarely descend
fo earthi. Tliey look aftcr the vast
ionachincry of the cires and give the
signial of fire-a flag by day'and a
liglit b)y niglit-to all parts of the
city. They also warn the inhabitants
of the alproachIiing enexny, and iu
thieir spatre fiime, with true Belgian
thrift, theyv cobible sioes, while other
odd ooifus corne t heir way iu the tour-
ist seaLson.

-Ahi, imadame is Englisli? She
oudlike Io sec fthc 'Huse of the

Suven ol r, where King Chiarles
'1I. liv.ed ini eile? It is there, and
yonider is thef Guildhall of the Arcli-
vrs of Sf. Seba);istion, where Charles
had the godnBird of Honour hung
around his nce-(k."

Poor Chairles! Hie and bis court
were ~~ alay l elt; they could nof

e-veni paY for their meals during their
stayin rugs, ud he had f0 leave

lisý furitulro beindi( hua for arrears
in rent, butt he was well likcd there
nevertheles,,,, for ie cntcred iuto the
sports of thie people, and was play-
îng tennris whcni thc news of the deafli
of ('rornwell \%as brought to him.
The towii is sf111 a resorf for im-
pecunions Eiiglish geutry, and per-
haps it is the cheap living as mueh
as the beauty of Bruges that attracts
sucli a large- eolony of artists there
everv siumier.

1 would have lingered in the tow-
ern but a sound wvarned me thaf the
ehinies were about f0 ring again aud
1 fled down, down. into the dark.

wxf h the blls ringing in iny cars.
In flic square below flic etcher wvas

at work, seated at a table iu front of
a café. The people glanced af lier as
fhey passed by, but she was undis-
turbed,' for art ists are no uovclfy in
Bruges. As 1 approaehed, however,
au old woman planfed lier hauds on
flie littie iron table and tlirusf lier
face close to that of tlic etelier, wlio
recoiled a liff le, but wcut on with lier
work.

" Qu'est -ce que vous faites là?" said
fthc old womnu.

"Rien du tout," rcplicd the etelier,
wlio prides lierseif ou lier French ac-
cent. 'Wlereupon flic old woman
broke ouf in a stroug Irishi brogue.

" Aha! I1 kncw you were not Frenchi.
If you were Frencli you would lie
more polite 1 "

I walked about flic towu, and evcry-
wliere 1 saw arfists paiutiug-paint-
ing the canais and fthe rcd-roofcd
bouses, flic stone bridges and tie
swaus, paiutiug flic historie buildings,
tic quaint narrow streets and tlie
cobble-paved squares. In the Place
du Bourg, beueath flic shade of the
trees, were a group of Germax art
studeuts, nxostly girls, wîo werc
studying wifi a popular arfisf from,
Munich. Tiey were daubing away
vigorously, but their work was lut er-
spersed with a good deal of laugliter.
It was clear fIat f hey liked to be near
one anoflier, lu order f0 carry on the
arts of painting aud couversation at
flic same time.

1 sat down near flic Statue Van
Eyck, in flie shade of whici wcre wo-
men selliug flowers. while rows of~
pot ted gerauiums aud pausies were
laid out on flic pavement. Now and
flien a Ilack-robcd nun or a laire-
foot cd Carmelite passed by, and lie-
twecn flic trees and flic group of art-
îsts 1 could get a glimpse of the beau-
tiful Hold (e Ville. T tried fo ima-
gine flic scene lu fthe days when the
Flemisli court was flic îosf manan.
ficent in Europe, aud wlien flic Cont
of Flanders. attaining f0 office, would
show himself at the window opposite,


