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JOURNAL OF A TOUR.

O~ Saturday, June 26, 1841, at three o'clock in
the morning, we left London for Ostend, with our two
little boys, and a man and a maid zervant. We had
rather a rough passage, and arrived at Ostend at half-
past five in the afternoon. We dined, and walked in
the Et-'t-rning on the D:,rke, whicl affords a fine dr:,'
promenade to the lovers of sea-views and sea-breezes,
There is but little to detain the tourist at Ostend ; but
those who have never yet seen any of the earved wood-
work for which Belgium is so celebrated will find
some good specimens to begin with in the spacious
church.

Sundny, Juns 87, — Sent the children and servants
on by the railway to Brussels, whilst we stopped at
Ghent to dine and see the town. The whole place
was in a bustle, every one going to the races; Eng-
lish equipages rattling in all directions, and the English
tongue predominant, Waefell in with several acquaint-
ances, who tried to persuade us to pecompany them to
the course to witness the sports of the day, but we
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preferred the quieter scenes of the courts of the Bequin-
age, and the beauties and riches of the Church of St.
Bavon. In this church the pulpit, carved in white
marble and oak, is particularly fine. There are many
other objects of interest and curiosity in Ghent: few
of the cities usually visited by tourists are, on the
whole, so well worth seeing.

But in the whirl of steam-power we have actually
overlooked the city of Bruges, which we left behind us
between Ostend and Ghent. Bruges—where

“ The spirit of antiguity, enshrined
In sumptuons buildings, voeal in sweet sonp,
In pleture, speaking with herols tongue,
And with devout solemnitics entwined,
Strikes to the seat of groce within the mind.”
WoRDSWORTH.

Our only excuse is that we visited Bruges not many
years ago, when this same journey used to be per-
formed by a conveyance keeping up the notion of
“leisure,” and “sedate forbearance,” and a * decency,"”
more in harmony with the tone of these consecrated
cities than the impetuous railway,—I mean the passage
boat that was towed along the sleepy camal with an
uniform dreamlike motion at the rate of four miles an
hour, not to mention the excellent fish dinners served
up on board those well-found barks: but these are
bygone days, and, agreeably to the new laws of
motion, we went on by & late train to Brussels,
where we found the children comfortably established at
the Hotel ( Belle Fue).
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