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persons enter the pub)lie, ways. The same bell is stili rung, but
oiily to inake more striking the coîîtrast L'etween its once surging
throng- and its now quiet and1, in part, grass-grown streets. The
01(1 historie city lias 'an air of fallen spiendour, and of nioulder-
ing decay, that is almiost pathetic. So great was its ancient
prosperity that Charles V., plaving upon the nieaning of the
naînc-from whieli we have the word gauntlet-said to F'ranceis L.
,Je miettrai votre Paris daw: .mon Gat""I will put Paris into
my glove."

The venierable Church of St. Bavon, unattractive and plain
without, is cxceedingly magu ificent with the armorial bearings
of the Knighlits of the Crolden Fà;icece within. At the summit of
its lofty spire is a golden dragon, captured in 1204 from St.
Sophia at Constantinople. The chimes of the belis are wonider-
fully sweet, and ever and anion booms the great bell whieh bears
the legrend, "Mýlv mime is Roland; when I toll there is fire, when
I ring there is vietory in the land."* The day on which I visited
it was the fête of the Assumption of the Virgin, and the Church
was crowded with worshippers. A procession of priests in crim-
son, purpie and gold, accompanied by vergers with crosses, hal-
berds, and maces, and peasants in blue blouses and wooden shoes,
passed through the aisies, whil<' the deep-toned organ shook the
solid wiills. The Hôtel de Ville lias an excellent flamboyant
façade iwith a huge and massive tower fronting a square sur-
rounded. by Spanish liouses, in whicb, in a. confliet of stormy
guilds, 500 meni were siain 500 years ago. -I visited the famous
Beguinage, a little suburb surroixnded by its own moat and walls,
with eighteen convents, containing 1,000 l3eguines, an order of
nuns of extreme antiquity. In the salon is a fine Raphaei, and
specinens of the exquisite lacework of the nuns, some of which 1
purchased as souvenirs for dear ones far a.way.

I stopped at Bruges, chiefiy on accounit of Longfellow's fine poemn
on its ancien t belfry. In the fourteenth century Bruges was the
greatcst commercial centre of Europe. The ministers of twenty
foreign powers dwelt withIn its walls, arîd vessels from Venice,
Genoa, and Constantinople bore the wealth of the Orient to its
wharves. lu the Church of Our Lady-Onze Vr'ioiuw--is the
splendid tomb of Chartes the Bold and M1ary of Burgundy, and
many art treasures. The ehapel of the "IlHoly Blood " and .-t
colossal image of "cGod the Father " attest the sacrilegious super-

*"c Myneu iwem is Rolawl; als ik klep is er brand, ansd ais ik lity is er
t,ùtorie in het land."'
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