
5 kROUGt ËT NOIR.

Here, for a mîoment~ one forgc-ts lus surrotindings, and h.Jf
cxpects to sec amidst this sccnc, the wild dance of the
fitins a-id to hcar their rcvclry.

This park wvs originally laid out by thc Orleans famiiy,
and here wcre hield thecir rnany brilliant flic; since its
confiscation, liowevcr, it lias becomic much rcduccd iii size,
and is now one of thosc niany brcathing spots ;vith wvhich
Paris is so bDuntiful)y' supplied.

Passing froni out the cool umbrage of the drive, we
cmcrgcd once more upon) tic high road, and aftcr a few
minutes drive, wc corne und,-r tîte great Atrc (M Triomtphe;
igh71 up onl inany fect above the road arc inscribed thc

narncs of tlîc grcat battIcs of France, one, howcvcr, is
absent, Waterloo, that battic iii w'lih as «t select nunîber
of bigotcd Frenclnan insist, France won a mighity victory.

* Conccrsingi this omission, I questioncd a nativc, Il How is
it you have omitcd the nanie of Watcrloo î I with a *.%iiikle
in his eye lic quictly answcercd, IlAh, Monsieur, there is no
W iii the Frenchu laniguage!1'

* Wc have now rcached the magnificent Avenue DE Bois
* DE BOULONE Which leads from the ARC to the farnous

Bois. Upon each side of the road, the thick rowvs of
trees and shrubbery ainiost conceai the handsomc resi-
denccs whichi arc situatcd farthcr back, from the road.

This is the veritable Rotten Roiv of Paris. ilere niay
be scen the most imposing of Farisian équipages, from; the
coach and four to the Liliputian pony cariage. A riding
path beides the carrnage road is ait this hour in the morn-
ing alive with gay and animated group- of equestrians,
male and fem aie, oit their way to and from the Bois; tlîcy
arc laughing and chattcring with one another, thecir chceks
su'Fuscd with a hcalthy glk>îv from thecir exercise, wvhilc
their expressive faces and delicately înodulated voices
6em to possess ini thcemselvcs a subtle language which no
tongue can commanxd.

Wc' had almost rcached the end of thc avenue, wlhcn a
sutaîl cavalcade appeare:d a short distance off ; upon a
closer inspection> 1 found that it consisted of a troop of six
or seven youing childrcn scampering along upon as rnany

* ponies, %viic behind thicm camne an uprighit, active looking
oId gentleman, also mounted, whose naine, at lcast, must
be familiar to evcryone. Ferdinand de Lesseps, the great
engincer, a mai of over cîghty, but with luis fuil vigour of
mmnd, lie is stili able to take his morning ride %vith bis
young family.

Wc lîad nio% cntcrcd the BOIS DE BIOULOGNE. This
fanîous picasure rcsc'rt wvas formerly a gamne preserve, but

* has now become a'public park, under the control of the
municipality; it is covcrcd îlîrougliout its entire extent-
2,200 acrcs-with a fine growth of wood.

Nature appears to have restorcd it witli an unusually
bounteous hîand, considcning the liard usage it lias reccived
front the invading armies which have pcrictrated itîto, the
capital-first iii 1814-15 a great portion of the original
tvood wvas dcstroycd by the alicd forces, but in this
instance uic% trQcS wcre planted by Louis xviii, and again

during fle siege in 1870, it suffcrcd considi±rably from the
German shehîs. It lias noîv, lîowvccr, rccovcrcd its pristine
bcauty, and tlie slîady walks auîd bridlcways wvlicli inter-
sct it iii aIl directiors are animatcd îvith plcasure.scekcrs
inntimcrable.

Upor entcering the wood, a clîarming vieîv is obtained
of a large artificial slicct of tvater throngcd with watcr-
fowl, %lîicli arc so tarîîe as to cat froin tlue hand of tlîe
chljdren whio arc feeding their pets uuîder the espionage of
a staid nurse. In tlîc centre of te lake are tvo picturesque
little xs~d.througli whose thick growth of slîrubbery a
tiîîy refrcshincnt chalet is disccrîîible, in tvhich aIl nianner
of liquid abomuinationîs peculiar to Paris arc dispensed to
visitors.

Almost aIl traces of tlîe former nature of tluis spot arc
now lost, for the game placcd there by Chuarles X, and
t,.hich formcrly roamcd iii profusion, disappeared immc-
diately aftcr the revolution tvhicli led to the abdication of
Chiarles. On issuing from the wvood, a pleasing landscapc
opens out befote us; belotv lies a ivide and smooth
expanse of green, the cclebratcd Longchamps racecourse,
and near it tlîe ruitîs of Longchat- p's Abbey, beyond, a
tvide extenit of country, forest and meadow s\-%eiiing in
light uîîdulations, the tvholc tvrapped in a faint blucishi
haze, wthile in the background, far up against the horizonu,
risc thé thickly-woodcd lieights ovcrlooking thc city ; lhere
wvere placed the German batteries during tic siege. Our
road leads down beside the racecourse und past many fine
residences on)y seen over the stone wvall wvhich shuts tluer
off froni the road ; soon, howiever, wve are traversing a road
wfth a tlîick tvood upon each side, tvliere ever and anion
openings appears in the thick wvall of green through wvlich
arc displayed a succession of landscapcs of equal beauty,
cach characterized by that ineffable softness and harmony
of color tvhich pervades aIl. Thi vood ceases, and after a
short drive, ive corne within siglît of the Seine.

Here one cannet fait to stop and admire~ the scene which
lies before lîim : on such a clear day under the bluest of
skies> wvhere float a fetv snowy clouds, it is lovely. directlv
across bctwcen a plateau and the river, is tic prctty little
townr of St. Cloud, resting in a bcd of foliage, its white
buildings sliing forth in stroiîg contrast to the deep
green ; to the lcft upon an eminence, are the ruins of the
palace, tvhile bclîind tlue park extends as far as the eye can
reacli, off in the distance overlooking the town arc tic
frowning heights of Vaicrier. crownecd by tc greatest
fortress whicli defends Paris, now at rest it seems jto still
kccp up its grimn guardiaiiship over the city, wvhose fatc
she has already once avcrted, whien slîe opcncd fire upon tlîc
army of thé insurgents who tvere marchin-j tovards Ver-
sailles tvith thc intentionu of capturing the governmcnt of
M. Thicrs. Ail this lauîdscape breatlics of pe'ace and
tranquiiity whlerc a fctv ycars ago ail wvas ruin and dcsola-
tion ; the fittie towvn of St Cloud a mass of smoking ruins,
while the fortross of Valcrien looked down through, a
mantle ofsnîokc upoîî a sccne of bloodslîcd.a:îd démolition.


