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80O e yrs, and here his most classic work was writtn,-
"The fIlouse with the Seven Gables." Springfield is a
large, busy town, where we hait for breakfast, and recal
associations of the briglit Springfield Republican, and the
ea»rlY literary career of J. G. }{olland and other writers
"ho tried thteir "'prentice hand " on that welI-known
8heet. From Springfield onward we have a succession of
C arlng pastoral scèenery, in June freshness of verdure,
wlith noble huis in the background, and limpses of the
*nding Connecticut, rippling brown over its pebbly bed,
W'ith bere and there a smaller stream wandering leisurely
aI'ong the green pasture lands,-a constant feast to the eye,
WviI1CI would giadly linger to have the enjoyments pro.
lOii1ged. Somenwhere about Worcester, an oid colonial town
Wth Prn-revolutionary associations, we lose the delightful
glnpses of the fine wooded his, and the country, growing
tatuer, seems more like a garden, or, at least, a pleaHure

~0n.We pass, in swift succession, one bowery village
after another, their streets shaded by the stately spreadinge
eln8 which are such a pleasant featura of New England
80CeerY, while the intervening country is thickly sprinkled
*il'h tidy farm bouses amid their fields and orchards, the
Ilouses looking in rnany cases ample enough to accommodatea fair share of the summer boarders, who will soon gladly
"'Change the hot, dusty city for the quiet and fresh air of

of'entry.
At last, after feasting for seine hours on a succession

of lovly sylvan pictures, touched with the dewy fresh-
11055 of a June morning, the villages begin to wear more

of' suburban aspect. Pretty" little villau and more
arabitious residences with park-like grounds attract the
l7e by their, suggestions of summer rest in their bosky
Rhsdes. At a pretty little station the namne IlWellesley"

atlt ur notice, and we recollect that this must be the
!t' Of the wel-known ladies' college of that naine. Look-
149 Out eagerly, we just catch a glimpse, above masses of

eigfoliage, of an iînposing red-brick, Elizabethan-
Okng pile of building, of which wc shall sec more here-

~fer. Tat is Wellesley Coilege, dcvoted to thi, use of.sgentier sex as exciusively as was that one in the
Peetty daydream of the poet, presided over by the Prin-
% Ida. Lcaving this behind us, to return ta it bv-and-

ri epass Wellesley His, Newton and its offdhootRiJverside beside its winding brown river, and other
wUUb mainly composed of clusters of light-caloured
kooden villas, large and smali, where live many Bostoni-
Q8 finding rest and refreshment, after the busy day, in

qsêtdt country homes. Eastward, on the horizon,
t1Ws amswhat looks like a yellow harvest moon, which,

ne tinie, turns out to be the gilded doute of the State
ýueof Boston, shining ont as a land-mark for many
ilrouid. Presently, we are crossing the ciassic

"Qrals iver, and swiftly specding through the bare, new
0~atsa the Back Bay and the Neck,"-so familiar to

al eadr of llowells' novels-and the dîngy, crowded
19Uaters of the older part of Boston, tili, with the usual
ehiek, we draw up in the great Boston and Albany Depot

'teterminus of one of the great thoroughfares, along
~iththousands of tircd Bostonians are annually borne

& obe refreshed and oxygenated by seaside or moun-
411ai[r, und in due time transported back to their various

%""tiens) to begin anew "lthe pace that kilîs."
te t looks that, at any rate, as we watch the hurrying
O~wd8sSurging aiong Washington Street and the main

lici es, as brimkly as if the therînometer was flot standing
lirtewhere about ninety in the shade. Tircd travellers,
ete urse1ves, are glad to find shelter ini a comparatively

CI hOuse and refresh ourselves, after our night of
le,,With a cold bath and luncheon, after which we
s ufficietly. refreshed ta taire a ride in a street car~1 1 untington Avenue. The Publie Gardens, which

SPass on emerging from the Avenue into Boylston
rheett look charmingly bright and beautiful, with their
kh xa8 of velvet sward, shaded by ornamental trees

bri flowering shrubs, which are one mass of bloom, and
ltltWith gorgeons fiower-beds, while an artificial lake-

14D Wt its pleasure boats moored on the shore, looks
I t~Y cool and alluring, as it sparkles in tho sunshine.

Qt %'IIost more delightful in appearance, and greatly
fi p ttteresting in associations, is the Boston Il Common,"
Of 'k, lying adjacent ta the Il Gardens," witb avenues

etlm lis crossing it in varions directions, and the
"Pond " filling a natural basin in the centrel hthe old Li berty Elm bas gone the way of ail sub-

%"y thiflgs, leaving, however, a youthfttl descendant and
wOa0,hich is carefully cherished and protected from

intn 'I hat is the 1 Long Walk,'" remarks our friend,
%nwrte an enquiry made in the interest of old asso-

kiti8 with the Il Autocrat of the Breakfast table "

%utg out a long, shady avenue, paced, no doubt, by
Unn 8 happy pair of loyers since the Il Autocrat " dis-

I1%&'8bed it. It would be difficult ta find, in America at

14~ et ' %ther City possessing t.wo sucli pleasure grounds
e., very heart of its busy life-witb shops and offices

h"%s~ to the shady wallrs and glowing parterres, and
ofcars converging towards themi from ail directions.

tel'blocks further on, we enter busy Washington
4. et, Which, like the other main streets in oid Boston,

4% about in a sinuous fashian, very perplexing ta the
%15~.Following this busy thoroughfare, we find our-

tl ,tithe o]d colonial portion of the city, we soon pass
thIld South Church," in which was held the great,

t4 1 î Etastie public meeting of December 16, 1773, that
Itted in the Il Boston tea-party," and was one of thle

re iu the Revolution. Its naine also recalîs a tragic

scene enacted within it in times of siavery, which forma the
subject of two striking poems by Whittier. It bas been
long superannuated as a church, but stands unchanged, with
its old-fashioned porch and belfry, draped in a luxuriant
mantle of the pretty Il Japanese ivy," which se charm-
ingly disguises the uglîness of sa many of the red brickwails of Boston. It ta kept as a national monument, and
cantains the original Il Declaration of Independence," and
other relics of that starmy period, which were in evidence in
Philadelphia at the time of the Centenniai. Following
Washington Street farther stili, we come ta the Old State
House and Faneuil IIall-both wooden buildings, much
in the style of oid fashioned meeting-houses, with their
rows of smali, narrow windows and their prim littie bel-
fries. Over anc front of the Old State Ilouse the lion
and unicorn stili mount guard as in the old colonial
times, bearing witness teoaur common arigin and close
reiationship. Here, aiso, are kept a number of national
relics, and public meetings are still held within the waIls
which have echoed to the noble pleadings of Phillipa and
Garrisoni for the liberties of their fellows, as well as ta
those of Warren and Adams, for their own. In the
square opposite Fancuil Hall stands the grey, aid, weather-
beaten effigy of Samuel Adams, apparently still watching
aver the destinies of the commonwoalth he hclped ta
found, amid the tail piles of massive masonary araund
him, attesting the wealth and importance ta which its
youtbful energies have already attained.

XVe turn downwards ta Atlantic Avenue, Iying along
the high grey docks, from ane of which we look seawards
acro8s the sullen brown waters of Boston Bay, and recali
the occasion just referred ta, when that band of doter-
mincd men went out to the British vessel at anchar there
and threw ber cargo of tea into those turbid waters, in
token that thcy wouid brook no interference with their
rixghts as frce-born British subjecta. Could they have fore-scen the mearveliaus changes which a century bas braught
about thcy wouid doubtis bave felt thernselves mare than
rewarded. Over at East Boston we sec great acean
steamers ivhich seem ta reunite Britain and America, lying
at flteir docks ; and the bay is studded with sailing vessels
ridin g at anchor, or winging their fiight oceanward, carry-
ing the manufacturca of Massachusetts ta many a far dis-
tant land.

But wc must leave the docks behind, with ail the
thoughts they suggcst, and find aur way back ta Washing-
ton Street, and thence by Park Street ta Beacan Street,
and the broad riband of the Charles River lying behind it.
After a walk up this long street of fashionabie hansea,
moat of thcm four starcys high and many of them thickly
draped with the Japanese ivy, we turn into the hroad
expanse of Commonwealth Avenue, the most fashionable
o? al, with little squares of grass and trees ail along itsi
centre, and its tal bandsomne bouses betokening the wealth
and luxury o? their ownrs-tbe whole seeming ta wear an
expression of dignificd repose thaft reminds one of the
Htreets aibout Regent Square in London.

Finding aur way back ta Hluntington Avenue, we find
aurselves in a sort o? centre of art, education and religion,
the latter so far at least as the number of churches is con-
cerned. The massive proportions of Trinity Church, with
its cloistered appendagesand Norman tower, faces the grace-
futI Scottish Norman edifice of the IlNew Old South " with
its siender and beautiful campanile, bath churches taking
an addeil beauty from the masses of Japanese ivy which
festoon their warm grey atone walls. This church, like its
parent, the IlOld South," contains also same venerable
relics, anc of these being a large and splendidly printed
Bible used by George Whitfield when lie preacbed ta the
men and womcn of Old Boston. Severai other hapdsome
churches are within a few blacks of these two fine edifices,
among them the churcb of Edwarcl Everett Hale, on the
model o? a basilica and decorated within in harmony witb
the style of its architecture. Near it is the Horace Marn
Institute, a bandsome stone building, and not far off~ on
Huntington Avenue stands the immense building of the
Boston School of Tecbnoiogy with its splendid equipment
of appliances and workshops of ail kinds. Only a gbort
distance from this stands the Art Scbool, a building of
banrisome proportions and simple but pieasing architecture.
A walk tbrougb its long suites of classrooms gave a higb
estimate of the amaunt and quaiity of the work done by
the able staff of teachers, and of the privileges enjoyed by
the numeraus students wbo study here. The modeliing-
roam was especially interesting, witb its eager workers, the
young women loaking warkmanlike in tho long ight linen
Ildusters," busy. over the great lumps o? dlay wbich were
gradually becoming portrait-husts o? tbree "lsubjects," wbo
sat on mavable platforms wbich cauld be turned at will
inta the varions positions required by the artis, wbo took
careful measurements with their compasses of the features
of the patient "lmodela."1 One of these was a middle-aged
man o? marked physiognomy, whicb wore an expr-3ssion o?
mingled endurance and amusement. Another was a
Ilcoloured " yauth wbose head was adorned with an incan-
gruous "lTam O' Shanter," and a third was a ver y conven-
tional looking young girl. Some of the busts were already
good and lifelike portraits, shawing decided talent in the
young modellers. In the water-colour department a num-
ber of students were absorbed in capying a quantity of
fresh floweris whicb had just been brought in. Same o?
the studies of rases, carnatioae, passion-flowers and fleurs
de lis were very interesting and effective. Bath teachers
and students seemaed greatly interested in the then
approaching meeting of the International Teacherti' Con-
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vention in Toronto, for which an Ilexhibit " was being
prepared, including a carefuliy executed design for a
stained glass window, by the student who abawed most
promise in that direction. The Museum of Art oni Boyi.
atone Street by no means cames up ta what anc wauld
expect ?rom cultured Boston, many of the picturea bcing
below mediocrity, and very few above it. The Greek and
Assyrian casts are howcver interesting, and there are some
pretty collections of vases, pottery and other trica-trac.
But in this particular, at Ieast, the Il hub" city fails ta
keep up ber high pretensions.

In general, the Boston streets and avenues have a
decidedly manatonous aspect. The long succession of four-
starey brick blocks cverywhere anc turns soon becamnes
fatiguing ta the oye, ta which an occasional atone building
is a delightful variety, and the brick pavements and brick
walls reflect the beau like an aven. But the environs o?
Boston are altagether charîning. 0f these, mare anon.

FIDE LIS.

PARIS LETTER.

4FTER ail, the elements in the sixty ycars of public
tElife of ex-President Grévy are miat many. This is duo

ta the prudence and sagacity be aiways practised of neyer
taking part in the opening starms af revolutianary crises.
1le only shouldered a musket once against royaty-to expel
Charles X. Grévy was the legal and political adviser af
the iRepublican party, the mari kept ready ta drap into the
highest offices that events bad preparcd for bim. A peas-
ant's son, by birt.h and temperamont a liepublican, lic was
undeviating in bis aliegiance ta bath. Rlis lonesty and
rectitude were above suspicion, but his obstitîacy was
too obdurate; be bclioved bis judganents ta be infallibie
and resisted amy change ini theni with a papal nlJo possious.

Office neyer turned bis bead ; bc enrcaimted simple ini
bis tastes ta the last ; aped no social distinctions - courted
no popularity, nîarcbcd along layai raad8 and turîted bis
back an patbs o? intrigues,.fHe was humble, buît nover
considered that for a second as a bar on an escutcbeoit or
an impediment ta national utiiity. His wife, the dauglîter
of a laundreas, had a fortune of aniy 6,000 frs., that aimost
any well-to-do artisan can give ibis daughter. le mtade
40,000 frs. a year at the Bar, or rather as a chambier law-
yer. fIe bas been accmtstd ofbhein- close-fisted because bu
did not expcnd ail bis officiai income an dîsplays m ad
public voyages. But in France ail functionaries save up;
that it is wbich explains wby to-day they arc weaithy.
There were no moneyed moin at aIl amang the faundlers of
the Third Republic. M. Grévy did nat sbîrk giving tte
regulated number o? dinners, balla and receptions, and as
good as any giveri by bis successor. Thiers refrosesbid is
guests witb Bobos, causeries, and iced water for bine
ribhonists. M. Grévy indulgcd in nao oficial voyages
firat, ho disliked travelling and banquets-be aniy eat anc
moal daiiy, déjeuner-and next, considcred them n o
importance for the Republic.

In this he was wrong. France, thougli Republican, bas
a predilection for pomp, circumgtance, fusa and foathers.
That is why the fair sex bas neyer cordiaily taken ta the
present constitution, and why London, hy its court society,
attracts the foreigner. As President o? the Cham ber, M.
Grèvy's career was a model of impartiality, suavity and tact.
Hie committed the blunder--wbat M. C'arnat will neyer
do-af accepting the Presidency o? the Republic for the
the second term, and was then choson, j (tat like bis successor,
ta keep out incanvonient 1ichmonds. fie was truly a
"lfond busband and an affectionate father." [n a moment
o? sonile weskness-he was thon eigty-be allawed bis
parental love ta replace duty,; ta save a wortbieas and dis-
reputable son-in-iaw at tha officiai ire-aide, he cbailenged
infuriated public opinion, and instead o? resigning with the
abnegation of s Spartan and the dignity o? an aid Roman,
lie clung ta office witb the pettiness o? the peasant and the
pig-headedness o? a Franc-Comtais. MacMaban bad the
choice ta submuit or ta resign ; Grévy bad ta obey expul-
sion. But that anc sorrow ougbt nat ta throw its bleak
shade ovor bis up tili theri unstained career. fie did
good yeoman's service ta Republicanism and did mucb ta
salidiy the present constitution, and ta disarm many of
its adversaries by bis toieration, impartiality and simple
affahility. Pasterity wiil be kinder ta bimi than contem-
poraries. Hie well merited the state funeral giveri ta bis
remains. If the Republic had its Bossuet or Massillon,
tbey would find in that honaur paid ta a peasamt's son, in
the modest residence o? bis once serf ancestors, more tbemes
for eloquence than in the autocracy o? Louis XIV. or the
voluptuousness o? bis successor. The f unerai o? the IlSun
King" bad for De Profundis the scornf ul bootings o? tbe
multitudes, and that of Louis XV., theoIl well-beloved,"
the sarcastic pleasantries o? the natian lie carrupted.
Thiers' was i nterred with the accessorica o? martial law,
between party liste and party defiance. Patriotic France,
as bis mortal remains descend inta the vauît, pronounces
over ber late Presidient, Pax Voiscuml!

Patriotism in France appears ta count two incampre.
htnsibles. Five a? the chie? provincial cities bave repre-
sented IILohongrin," and neyer remembered Wagner's
gallophobo skit of 1870, no mare than tbey did Vircbomi's
antbropolagical dissertation on the camin g extinction o?
the Gallic race. Not so Paris;- a section o? its population,
and mot the wisest, dlaims ta' be the dépositaires o? the
Holy Grail of patriotism ; tbey wili net ailow IlLohen-
grin " ta be represented at the opera, and intend ta mob
it inaide the bouse and yell it in the street. Theso Mother


