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Wilhelmina, Under the alady trees of
the Plein ia a atatue of the Duteiman’s
greatest hero, Stadholder Qilliam 1, who
Jived towards the em! of the sixtecnth
centnry, and was known as Willium the
Silent, on aceount of his reputation for
never speaking a carcless or misguided

worl, During his lifetime this brave
and generaus prince beggared bimseif to
help the Duteh against the power of
Spain. No wonder they reverence his
name; no wonder that in their anger at
his ¢ruel fate they tortured to death the
dastardly coward who had mordered
their prifce in the hiope of winning the
reward offered by Philip of Spain for the
death of his noble rival, Fven in this
twentieth century there are Dulchinen
whe raise their hals as they pass tiis
statue, and women who place a Hower on
the pedestal in {oken of an undying ad-

miration for the father of their nation.
Un the other aide of the Plein is the
Mauritshnis, where js treasured a gnod
collectivn of pictures Ly Duteh and Flem-
ish artists. Tlaviog stood in one of the
romms, amd from  looking ent of the
wildow at the Vijver luke that laps the

ON TUE BEACH,
outer walls of the gallery, turned back
to the representations of Dutch scenes,
I felt that here these somewhat somlre
pictures are at home, as they never
seen to be syueered into a gallery of
sunny ltaty. The very people in the
ruoms limve faces akin to those painted
by Frans MHals, and Isracls, and em-

Dbrandt. Paul Potter™s famobus Young
Bull, which. being a life-sized roeg 1-
tation of this truly Puteh animal. might

fdeedd e shellering under n tree on
unyvone of the tow-paths we had passed
on our way ny from the Hoek.

This calls te mind an incident illase
trating how pevessary itoix wlhen visit-
i a city to nake a point of e
s fur wa peeaible, wll its o<t nota

porsessions, Fur, if you fail in this,
someone s rertuin afterwanls to leclare
that the one thing you issel was

SCHEVENINGEN.

of supreme interest and imporfance.
When sitting in the leunge of our hotel
one evening, I overheard the following
conversation between two  Amcrican
lndies:—"¥We went to the Mauritzhuls
this afternoon,” said cne of the ladies.

“Did you see Paul Potters Bull? in-
quired the other,

“I guess T just alid,” the first speaker
replied. "Wy, when JMrs Jones re-
tirned  from the Hagne last vear T
Teand o Luly =av to hers Did you =
Pl Potter’s Lull?’ Aol when
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Jones confessed that =he i oot seen
i s it wits away for ele
ek prl Ier Frivngd e
that it was the picture in the
Hugue  worth Jonk: it What  is
=hue laiypead that Lull to <uch
r Mrs Junes felt s

if hwr whole visit to the Hague had been
a failure. Hoo B oguess, Lojust nade up
my it that 1T owould ot veturg to
Anweriea until 1 luul seen that ideutical
picture”

The attitude of  Mys Jones' friemd
“erins coarroweiinded aud  absurd,
Lt it s oone that has o e reekoned
with amony the wminor  irrvitalions. of
travel. for one meets with it eontingally.

GContinued on page 53.

A TYPICAL COUNTRY SCENE IN HOLLAND,



