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hardened on the roads, and the sleighs turn out wit«h

bright harness and jingling bells, this dead-alive air

will pass away ; but the doubtfal days, whilst the snow

though déep is still soft, must be trying; and when

the thaw' sets in next spring, imagination fails to, con-

ceive what the state of the roads must be.

It seems to me. that the climax of dirt and mud has

been elready reached; but they must be positively

clean now, in comparison with their possibilities when

mnter is breaking.

The boarding-house where we have come to auchor

'(our first and last expérience of this American institu-

tion) leaves almost everything to be desired, food

included. The view from. dur windows is dull and

triste; a great unfinished building in front of us,;, a

melanc«àoly car-stand down below; and a misérable

little fountain, in the midst of the unhappy, little

square. An Irish servant with optimist views sýys the

-rosés in the, square are Il j ust lovely l' in the summer,

but has faïledto inspire -us with the least Wi'sh to see

them then.

Of course we have done our Montmorency FaUs., and

seen the still more wonderful Natural Steps close by;

a succession of hoïizontal rocks, cut out witli the pre-

cmon of 'art, but perfectly natuýa1 and extendina


