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The publie squares, of -whichi there are inany, are full of life
and movement ani rich in colour, adorned with noble 'trees,
flashing fountains and snowy statutry, and filled -%vith brilliant
equipages andi prornenaders, with everywhere the ubiquitous gens
d'armes. 0f ýail the pairks in the world I suppose the Champs
Elysées is the grandcst-not so much in naturafl beauty, for it
shaires the splendid monotony of the city, but in the statcly archi-
tecture by wvhieh it is surrounded, the noble vista it presents, and
the brilliant concourse by whieh it is thronged; and over ai is
thrown anu intense historie interest by the tragic, memories with
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wvhich, it is haunted. On its broad Place de la Concorde, the
guillotine began its bloody work withi the execution of Louis XVI.
Then in swift succession followed the judicial murders of lis
ill-fated and lovely -queen Marie Antoinette, his sister Madame
Elizabeth, and Philippe Egalité, Duke of Orléans; and here, too,
the arch-conspiraitor Robespierre, with many of his companions in
crime, met a stern retribution. Nearly three thousand persons in
ail here became the victims of that tremendous social earthquake,
which overthrew both throne and altar in the dust, and shook al
Europe -%vith its throes. And here were renewed, in the -wild
orgies of the Commune, the darkest tragedies of the Reign of Terror.


