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Stadtholers becomie in an imi-
portant sense the capital of
Europe, if xîot of the wvorld

The lierole traditions of the
illustriaus Blouse of Orang-e stir
the pulses of every lover of
liberty, especially of evcry mcmn-
b)er of the Eng,-lli-speakýing race.
A great staff of distinguishied
journalists have kept the civilized
world iii touch with that dis-
tinguishie( conference and its
augDust deliberations. It wvill 1e

(OING TO C'HURCH, N ;oltTH

IIOLLAND.

al)lropriate, therefore, to record
l)rieflY, wvith suitable illustration,
someI of the aspects of tluat unique
corner of Europe which Hudlibras
describes as-
A country tlat draws fifty feot of water;
A land that lies at anchlor and is nioorcd,
In which men do 11ot liVe but go on board.

This amiphîbious country is w~ell
nanied 1-ilan d-ýh e h ollow landc.
bts character is indicateti by its

hieraldic cognizance-a swimming-
lion, w'ith tlue motto, " Luctor et
Er-ýnergo," which may be freely
rendered, " I struggle to keep
above water." Much of the coun-
try lies below the level of the sea.
These fertile pastures have beeiu
reclPimied froin the domain of the
ocean by the daring industry of
the Dutclî, wvho have bujit great
dikes, or embankments, to keep
out the raveningl sea, which, un-
like the " ancient and unsub-
sidized allies of England "--an in-
vuinerable defence-is an implac-
able enemy, perpetually besieging-
their earthen ramparts.

In spite of ceaseless vigilance
against its assauits, the ocean
sornetimes bursts its barriers anti
turris fertile meadows and smilinc-
valleys into a storm-y sea-"
" Vertironken Land," as it is calleti
-literally, " drowned land." Over
and over again the patriotic
Dutch have opened -the dikes an(]
laid their country far and wvide
beneath the waves, as their sole
clefence against Spanishi tyrannv.
In the terrible siege of Antwerp
by the F-irenchi in 1832, the dikes
wvere cut, and the country for
three years was floocled by the
sea, and gun-boats cruised about
the fields. The stratuni of saline
sand depositeti almost preventeti
cultivation for many years.

The route frorn Antwrerp to
Rotterda ni traverses a character-
istically Dutchi landscape-vast
meadowvs, level as a floor andi
(livi(ltd by trenches of wvater.
Canais ramnify everywhere, along
wvhose silent highiways stealthilv
glide the " trekschuits," or "draw-
boats, often dragged by men, or
even women, harnessed like horses.
Alongr the horizon, wherever one
looks, are rows of picturesque
windmills, ceaselcssly brandishing
their rnighty armis, as if to chal-
lenge any over-valiant Quixote
to mortal combat. 1 have seen ýa
dozen in a single viewv.
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