
b11emnIsh Pictures. 0

Silence, si.-nce everywhere,
On the earth aud in the air."

Returnig to Brtissels, a ride of thirty-six mil es, thence to, Qhent,
the railway traverses a fiat and fertile countr.y, cultivated like a
gardon. The ancient town of Glient~ celebrated in song and story,
wvas the birthplace of our !English John of Gaunt, of the Emnperor
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Charles V., of the Van Arteveldes, and of many another fained in
history. In the fifteenth century it was one of the most import~-
ant free cities of Europe, boasting 80,000 citizens capable of
hearing arins. Its chief prosperity arose from its industrial
supremacy, its weavers alone numbering 40,000. When the bell
wvas rung that summnoned thein to wvork, so great ivas the living
:itream that no vessels might pass the drawbridges, nor private

. 101


