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ilere in a café, overlooking the garden-in the ancient hall or
kings--wc twice had lunch, and then ernjoyed a saý,unter ln. the
old historie gardens, w'here Camnille Desmoulins aroused the
populace to. the attaec on the Bastile.

The inost interesting palace, however, in or near Paris, is the
Palace of Versailles, to wvhichl we drove out throughi the loyely
park of St. Cloud, the forest of Ville d'Ivray and the long andi
noble avenue de la Picarde. We lunched al fresco in an old
garden beneath a long arijour of trellised vines, through whose
interstices tlie sunflighit siftiii duwa un a picnic scene like one
of' Watteau's Pictures. After lunch we -:u uut tu explore the vant
Palaçe of Versailles. The palace cost the treasury of Louis XIV.
thc enuriluus :sum of a thiuusaîîd milliun francs, aîîd at une- tinte
30,000 men and 6,000 hioc:s were emnploxed ini cunstructing ltz,

terraces, «When the starving peuple sent a deputation demuanding,
« What shaîl we eat ?" they received the mocki-ng ,,.nswer, - Eat
grass." Nu wonder a revolutivu swept away the exil dynasty
with a besont of destruction. The chief cunsolation in visiting
these monuinents of royal tyranny is the fact that they are no
longer the palaces of kings, bu~t the palaces ut' the peuple-the
private apartments of once miighty sovereigns, and the boudoirs
of queens, are open tu tlic puorest in the land. llow time brings
its revenges!

Trhe palace is a quarter of a mile long and contains some of the
grande!st courtb, galleries, and saloonb, iii tle wurld, adorned with
priccless painting.s une of Vernet'b battiepieues i seventy -une
feet lung and bixteen feut highi- Sèvres vwses, malachite tables,
marbie niantels and the like, b4yond computation. During the
late war these statuly apartnierîts were turned into hiuspitals
fur the German wuounded; and in the celebrated Salle deù
Glaces, by a strange iruny of fate, the King of Prusbia xvas
proclaiîned Ernipuror uf Unîited Gcrîîîany. Here albo is bhuowi the
bed-chanbur 0f Luiks XIV., whcre the Grand Monarque used tu
receive bis courtiers a:D lie aruobe froi «bed-henee our word lece£--

an te u al chiamiberlaibD liad thie hionuur uf arrayiî ussce
majesty in lii wig, rol ts, anîd bhoeb and btockings. Here also iýs
;shown the state bed 011 ýii lie dicd, and thie wiiiduNw where the
herald proclainued, ' Le Roi est mort! Vive le Roi!"

0f greater interest, huwever, are the private apartments of the
amiable and unfortunate Louis XVI. and of his high-born but
low-laid consort, Marie Antoinette. Ilere is her boudoir, her
writing and work-table, hier library; and on the doors are the
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