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another revelation of miountain gran-
deur that appeals to our sense of the
sublime. It is only by studying the
perspective of this painting, following
the streani up to its source, noting the
successive bands of forest trees
diminishing in size tili wvitli the dwarf
cypress the timber limit is reached,
and the bare rock stretches up and up
to the keen and difficult air of the
mountain top that wve realize the
might and majesty of these great
mountains of God.

No one lias ever so interpreted
God's message of the mountains as lias
Turner in bis " Modem Painters :"

Ïf Let the reader imagine first, the appearance
ofthe niost varied plain of sonie richly culti-

vated country ; let hini imagine it dark withi
* graceful ivoods, and soft withi deepest pas-

tures ; let Min fil thie space of it, to the
utmiost horizon, with innumierable and
changeful incidents of scenery and life;
leading picasant streanîlets through. its
iiieadotvs, strewing clusters of cottages
beside tlieir banks, tracing sweet. footpaths
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througlh its avenues, and animiatiing its fields
witli happy flocks, and sloivandering spots
of cattie ; and whien lie lias wearied hiimisolf
wvit1î endless iî-nagining, and ef t nu0 space
witliout soie luvelincss of its own, let hinx
coîîceive all this great plain, ivitli its infinite
treasures of natural beauty, and happy huinan
life, gatliered up in God's hand% froin one
edge of the horizon to the other, like a woven
garmient, and shaken into deep falling folds,
as the robes droop froi a kiîîg's shouiders ;
ail its briglit rivers leapiîîg into cataracts
along the lîollows of its fail, and ail its
forests rearing thieinselves aslanît against its
sbopes, as a rider rears Iiniiseif back wvhen
his horse plunges, and ail its villages nestliîîg
theniselves into the newv windings of its
glens, and ail its pastures thrown into steep
waves of green sward, dashed with, dew
along the edges of their folds, and sweepingr
down into endàless sbopeOs, witlh a Cloud liere
and thiere lying quietly, hialf on the grass,
haîf ini the air,-and lie ivill have as yet, in
ail this lifted world, only the foundation of
one of the great Alps.

And wliatever is bovely in the lowland
scenery becomies bovelier in this change ; the
trees wvhiclh grow hieavily and stifly froi the
level line of plain, assume stritng(,e curves of
st.rengthi and grace as tlîey bend theinselves
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