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Two Queens Whose History
Has Affected the Famous
Park — Marie Antoinette
and the Empress Eugenie.

By the COUNTESS BENOIST D'AZY,

ARIS has solved the probiem of

P bow to malntaln a park—the

most beautiful in the world—

and have It a souree of revenue rather
than an expense.

Its Bols de Boulogne, a park of 1,530
acres, costs *T10,000 francs, or $142,000,
to malntain; but produces for the clty
treasury 900,000 francs—whlich in your
American money is $180,000.

To be sure, ths Bols Is composed of
many elements; 'ts race courses, Its
restaurants, its clubs and its private
villas, all of whieh not only contribute
to the c¢lty’'s funds, but have a share
in adding to the beauty of the whola

The two largest sources of income
are the Longchamps and Auteull race
eourses, sach of which pays annually
to the City of Parls 200,000 francs.
Next., as regards figures, comes the
Circle du Bois de Boulogne, called the
Circle des Patineurs, but more gener-

the Tir aux Pigeons.
a"l} :l?l%.':ul.t: ehio in Its way, pays &
vent of $12,000, whila the FPolo and

Racing clubs pay only §5,000 aach. Any
The Pavilion 4'Armenonville has an

panual rent of $7,000, while the Pre

structions In the
the expense of the tenant, become
property of the

replace the actual construc
Bois, must submit his p
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Catelan. s0 much more extensive,
taxed for only §3,000, =
stood when we learn that all the co

de at
Bols, while ma e

This

City ot Paris.
tenant wishing to

T was night, and the sky was full of
star
The dog lay asleep In his kennel
and the cat in the garret and the
people in their beda The wind had gone
down, no one knew where. When there
was a breath in the alr, it was the bat, who
skimmed nolselessly past on his soft wings
When the bushes rustlied it was the mouse
or the hedgehog on his way to some mlid-
might revelry.

But the tall, black lime trees that stood
é2 an avenue right down to the gate szhed
@0 sweet and heavy a perfume that the |
bees could not sleep In thelir hives for
lenging. -

Only In one window in the whole house

* was thers a light burning.

The window was open, and, framed In It,
sat the prettiest girl in the world and
looked out into the dark, silent garden.
Bhe sat quite atill, and round the window
there were green tendrils, so that she
leoked llke a portrait round which some
»ne had hung a wreath.

Then the nightingale began to sing:

Waeet-a—Weet-a—Weet-a—Weat—

It was just one 1trill, as though he
wished to try how his volce sounded in the
Jlence.

“Well—nightingale?” sald the girlk

The nightingale sald nothing. Then she
splapped her hands and sang, so that It
rang through the garden:

Nightingale—nightingale—

; Bweetly thiro' the thicket flows
Thy joyous, golden greeting
Tell me, whers my true love goes,
And when will fall our meeting?
While thy song, nightingale,
Sweetly thro' the thicket flows,
It thou seest him, bring him,
Home to my window sing himl

And the nightingale anawered at once

Weet-a—weot-a—weet—

Away behind the moss-green wall

Slumbers my true love among fine roses:

And mine are the five eggs, sweet and
small,

Ser motherly ocare encloses

Weet-o—wWott-a—wWott-a—weoest—
While she watches her treasurs,

1 sing te her, true and trusty:

Ere rise of sun will be born, maybe,
Five youngsters, merry and lusty!

“Yed—you are well
dear,” sald the girl
pourselt.”

Then she bent as far out of the window
as she could, and with her bright eyes

off, nightingale,
“You think only of

Jooked up at the tall lilme trees and sang:
Lindea flower—linden flower—

Through lanes and meadow grasses

Shed thy perfume, strong and awaet,

love passes:
teae od to roam
adow!
Linden

When my
Tell him it I8 go
In my nrden'l sh
Linden flower—
flower—
Breathe o'er
meadowl!

jane and

And no sooner had she
finished singing her dl“:
than the llmes whispere
and sang:
Hush!—Hush!—
Little girl, be qulet!
Nightingale with

riot .
Do not stir my buds asleep:
Steeped in fragrance they

are dreaming,

While on every fruit's fine

tuneful

kernel,
Born beneath night's arch
eternal,
All the stars of Heaven

peep.

"“That is beautiful,” sald
the girl. I love to hear it
But what good Is It to me?"

And the nightingales sang
again, happlly and long, and
the llmes smelt sweet and
strong, and the girl [felt
heavier at heart than she
could possibly tell.

Then she lonked down
Into a rose bush that stood
just under the window, and
set her eyes on a little light
that shone on one of the
leaves. Bhe cautiously took
hold of the branches and
saw that the Ilight came
from a strange little ani-
mal, & worm with lang hailr
all over her body.

“Who are your"
asked.

“I am the glow worm,”
sald the animal. “Have you
s¢en my sweetheart?"

“No, Indeed I haven't
Have you seen mine?”

“No, am so awtully un-
happy!”

She writhed on the leat
and shone till it hurt one's
eyes to look at her.

“Dear

she

me, You poor
thing!” sald the girl “You
are just like me. JIp only

you had wings ang could
fly away to your sweet-
beart!™

“Who knows {f that
would be any good? saja
the glow worm. *“We might
miss each other if we both
flew—for he has wings, you
know. Now I sit here and
shine, s0 that he can find
me."”

“Oh, so that's why you
shine!™ sald the girl. “Why,
then, it's just like the light
in my window! 1T pu: it

i® and her
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The Afterncon Parade of Carriages Along the Bois.

mission named by the munlicipal coun-

cll

t. the con-
he chairs.
keep

Besides paying thls amoun
cessilonnaire must supply't

ber.
ears ago, M. Letelller, of the about eight thousand in num i
Joflor:‘;l.ywlsmng to have at his dis- them {n repair, pay __talztr:::‘-‘f' ctl:‘bl-
po2al one of the charmling little villas wvigilan: and falthful “chals ia ik
that belong 1o the Pre Catelan. was lectors of the ten centlmeslg-mo P
willlng 1v construct the superb res- must be that he finds profit ires. his
taurant for which he pald not less lerprise, for as each lease exp :

than two mlillions of

$400,000.

francs,

With a milllonaire's capriclousneass
Mourler
take his lease, and thus It 19 thatnil:f
de Thelem
(of Montmartre fame) is |likewlse ten-
ant of the Pavillon d'Armenonviils and
As Ith-'i
latter is astill called in the municipal
documents "La ferms de PPre Catelan,

he was soon glad to have M.

proprietor of the Cafe de PAaris,
taurant Foyot, the Abbaye

of the Pre Catelan In Lthe Bols.

whoaver rents It from the city

obliged to keep In

of the Porte Dauphine;

Chalet des 1'lle,
varying from §1,000
Of the private Vvillas,
ortant Is

ongchamps,
a gift to tue
now rente

the most
built by Napoleon IIL

of 40,000 francs.

The “‘Little Chair”" Rent.

the least important, is that of

after

for the taxli-auto. have we

chalr!
:lhl:i‘ li:?nloonar seated,
lnom up from the
fam!llar flgure
holding

day's receipts, in the ather!

pink tickel,

glves b a by that of Roaulogne, ro cn]jled from ain statue In marbie.
A the day-—-but on A¥8% adjoiningk church econstructed 1n souvenir
S0 r{;; I;:{! is erowded., each chalr urja pilgrimage made 1o Noire Dame dJde i1ty
;:h;f:id for many llm“-“ 4 the “C Boulogne-sur- Mer, byﬁyw: t;eézn:.g: i L
) re calle on- - .
For &9 B eaa™ the Clty of Parts Its' Romantic History. AosiTe.
cesni‘l:r:. annually the sum of $17,600. Doubtless the anti-clerical partl of the the King,
rece

the dalnty Nor- In

the Pavllion

1, at ths beginning of the lakes;
ﬁz???ar: de Ia Cucago. oﬁ:po:lt?al;gmf;

= Chalet des Deu = 7

champs; tho etc.—all paying rents
to $4.000 a year.
im-
the WVilla or Chateau de

Baron Haussmann and
d to Mr. Charvet, the cheml-
sler de la rue de la Palx, for the sum

tribution
But the most amusing con t
to the city's funds, while by no m:a}:z
** How often.
“Concession o8 Cha“;’:-whlle weiting
a walk In the Bels, welr.'(t-m;d
-unexpected sight of the
the sometimes v A:r:d what a4 surprise
than we ses
shades unknown, the
nf the aldlerly wohm=3
her pink tickets in one ha
atchel, with the
1ittle black s it thE
in exchange for two cents,
vou the use of any chalr in_the

pressing o

ore
or attentlons become m power to

those r:.hat have It in hmrmr
lve this favor to another.

& rhe jewel of the Bois. the chateau ot
Bagatelle, recently purchased by the
city from Sir Willlam Wallace for the
suin  of $1,200,000, was bulill by the
Conite d'Artols In sixty-four days tore-
ceive the visit of his sister-in-law, the
graclious Marle Antoinette It I3 con-
stantly rented for art expositions of dif-
ferent sorts, Imposing an entrance fee
s varying from 20 cents to $1, Here, too,
the wonderful gardens belonging to

not Imagine that the most beautiful, not
the most perfect, will take the prize. It
is the newest color, the most unusua
form, and we jet n that ros2s have thelr
pedigree as well as horses and dogs A
horticulturizt can tell you the parents
and grandparents of any rose. The cha-
teau of Madrid, the site of the chateau
buflt by Francizs I, Ix now being recon-
stracted and salthourh just outside the
sate of the +vols and consequently n
Neullly. Is still regarded as property of
the city of Paris. It brings In a con-
slderahle sum vearly.

Just a word of the history of this Bols,
which represents ail that remains of the
ancient forest of Ronvray, and whlea
was just ten times larger than the actual
Bois. 1In the seventh century the forest
of Ronvray had a amall population. all of
which were employed on a farm beslong-
ing to the Rol Magobert. Tr the south
rose the windmlils aof Montmartre.
Where now stands the Trocailders wera a
few scattered log cablns belonging to
woodsmen, whe maintalned a eommerce
with fishermen lving near St Cloud Ir
a smalil village called “Les Memes.'" This
name soan di=apneared and was replaced

records,
trath

as sort.

remalined

century Ki
t.. forest.
in his

ail

cessnrs,

Courses, .
Clubs, Beau-

i tiful Villas--
[':-} Even Its
Chairs--Bring
Paris $180,-
: 000 Each .

Romantic

Municlpal Couneil js unfamiliar with
histoy of their Hols,
faintly take umnbraxe at this
of {ts name.

has heen change
Revolution, i
cone rue Emiie Zula, ete.
be astonlshed
this mrost tolerant
should

concerning Boulogne d
forth have vo = 1

Bois de I'iCgalite—ar something of the
Little by Ilittle the Forest of Rouvr
=l Eth A Ay
‘_\Zl‘h cut down, glving Place to cultivated
fields, but an ediet of 1487 Eave o what

the name
de Boulogne.
the e'ghteenth
stantly made of the Forest nf Rouvra

the middle of y'

. ng Henry II. had a wall, with
Iweive monumental gates,

“Essals sur Parls,'
;-nt:'lce-i\'ed tthe ldea of changing tha
nto A vast cemetery, traverze 4

terminat'ng in x ¢ oY Jachs,
wished to erect a
contaln his heart
He further desired
one of his courtlers, as saon
Chevalier du Saint
A& tomb and have it Bsurmounted by his
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A Royal Idea of Amusement.

*“Tn one hundred ve ke
“this will be e L. ERld

It Costs $142,000 to Main-
tain--ButRestaurants, Race

Year---Its

History.
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0 Place de |a
the rue St. Mariln has be-
So let us nog
A member of
arty, reading anclent
iscover the terrihle
hence-
name

bundred tombs.

At the end of
the first horse races took
Bols, which was, however,
ward given back for
Then came the
completely Adestroyved |t
Longcnamp had
Chateau of Madrid demolished,
had veen soid, Ramtiagh ler 1o
10rs. The most thick]
€ame the nests of ban its, while ¢
ants who |lved on

If cne day

ted by the council the

of Bois
However, even
century,

du Village
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gizantic mausoleum, I‘.:
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my sweetheart cap see
it a jong wWay off. If he comes."
r “Yes—that's it,

that's the questian,”
the glow worm,

and
me—why don't yo3

Your Eweetheary?

“8ave us*’ sha sald. and blushed.

would be a njice thing for o young g
E2 running after her
middle of the night!"

“Ob, well!™

“That

irl to
Ewectheart in 1he

#sald the worm. “Yes—in *b.at

caEe you're really no better oft than T.”

“Tell me a little about your swee'nng -,”

rald the gir. “l1 dote on love slories
Wrat Is he like to Icok at?
"l have aever we:: E:m " sald thy giaw

woerr:
"You've never seen him?
and clasped her hands
"No, I haven't,
yorLra?

cried the girl,
together fn a'arm

really Hava you

zCén

“"Have IT satla

she, and langherd. “1
should think I had!

He is the handsomes:,
the most charming lad in ths wils world. "

“Yes. 0 is mine,” sald
n- had only scen me'’

the wmorm. ¢

. “Hasn't he seen you, e.ther!”

“No, he hasn't., rea iy Anl the.efore I
shine and shine and shine, so that he can
find me”

Fut that s
‘tme
teals roiled 2w~
Frod little rotendii™

“Ah, yes,” sm:d
il there were nniy oz

the saduest story I've heari
tim>" raii the giri, anl great
h=2y cheeks

fur
“Aly poer,

e £ 2% worn..
sy manry of us' Just
ook out Intp i1h>» gecder. and yoau .cll see
bow all the bushes a-a l'gh*2.1 np:™

"fcs.“ she »u'l, -
v.ght. nlne— wny,
glow worms:"

“That's the =ad part of 1t sald the
worm. “But such s all giris’ lot. You
can’t tell either If there's another girl whe
puts a light in her window and catches
your sweetheart.”

“¥You don't know my sweetheart” sald
the girlk

“l wigh 1| knew my own!™ sald the worm

And then she wriggled and twisted and
shone till she was nearly golng to pleces.
But the girl 4id not notice It at all. She
leaned heér head against the window-post
and looked out into the garden with
happy eyes.

“My sweetheart thinks of none but me.~*
she said ~If he doesn’'t eome to-day. he
will come te-morrow. Then we will go and
pay visits—and I am already working on

“Evan’

rte—five, tix —suvan,

thasa are over twenty

“Who are you?” she asked.

you seen my. sweetheart?”

/

“l am the glow worm,” said the animal
“No, indeed | haven’t. Have

wvan seen mine ?”

lium Want

my trousseau—it won't be so0 very leng
before We are married. Then 1 shall drive
1o chureh in & white gown and with a pale

“Have

e —

$8,000 a Year Rental.
‘rh_'on will be at least four

the eighteenth ecentury
place in the
soon after-
3 the royal hunts
Revolution, which nearly
The Convent of
been torn down,
Bagatells
specula-
wooded parts ne-
the bord ool it

v e borders ecu 0
thFT trees when and where theyc ptllls'dwl?
hus the Bols was destined to dizap-
come to the res-

tr

But aa France soon m::l:l a"hned- .

sorders, the Bols

vegetation had diupg::::g_ Hitaratly

that some oaks
een Armenonvllle 5
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Lolt:ls F'hllllm.w.= o

was In 1832 that the } eorpd
adopted a law by which the is was oon-
ceded 10 the Clty of Parls, ll'ladl from 31:

moment It begam to resem preaent
appearance. * we s "

The “‘grand prefect.,” the Baron Hauas-
mann, was Its greatest besnefactor, and
extended It to borders of the Selns
by adding to it the immense plaln of

ongchamp.
to an American—Dr

It Is strange that
Evans—is due the honor of having first
majestic sw

tive

the

eg;ncowed t!l';o idea of that

of avenue between

and the Arc de Trfﬁpﬁ&"'!ﬁf"ﬁ%‘m

was a fervent horseman, and day
®

ma sach
took & long ride in the Raia, the ent

which was only a few hundred ya
from his house. It was In that sams little
house that the unhappy Empress Eugents
sought a hiding place after the hu.t('a of
S8edan, on the night of Septem 4, 1870
before her flight to um, . na,
one day returning from his ride, was met
and stopped by the . who made
icgru remark ’ho\lt the besuty of the

n.

“The Bols is Indeed worthy of Parig,

sire,” replied Evans, “by
i thought ?hnt the tvc'; ould poaye oftes

should be conneeted

Y an avenue worthy of both—an Avenue
that we should 1r '

that = cal L\\remu de I'Impera-

And so it was that in g 1
begun that avenu, as it no.: l'l..lﬂlh ::
it was only some months after the )

lamation of the thi
Avenue de l‘lmm&w :Ill:tdw

nue du Bois.
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The bells will ring ang
and the parson will Preach
Mos: beautiful sermon, And afterwards
We shall drive home to the lovellest fat
you can imagine.”

“Yes,™ ,5ald the glow worm. “I sha'n':
have quite as Eood a time as that. As

#0on as my aweetheart comes we shall be
married. and that will be ¢

“Is that the end of
married?”

“Yes, Indeed 1t yg,"

he end of It.”
It when you're

said the worm. “Thes
T shall trudge around just for s day and
lay my eggs, and then I shall die.”

“Oh dear, oh dear!” sald the girl. and
wWept as though she had been ®Geaten.
“That's terrible to listen to, whe: | am se
happy myselt. 1r only I could do some-
thing for you, you poor, dear little giw
worm! But pow | must go to bed. Eise,

shall have red eyes to-morrow, and my
Sweetheart doesn't llke thar™

¥
- e

“Helgho!" gaig the worm.

The girl closed the window and pulle’
down the blind. But the glow werm shon»
and shone,

until the sun rose and shome

s¢ brightly that every other light oa ths
earth went out

WO days 1ater the glrl strolled Into the
garden in the evening with ber swee:-
heart

Fhe stopped at the rose bush under the
window, and gtooped and toock wseme-
thing up.

It was the glow worm. But she lay
dead In the girl's hand with her rough
bristles. The girl told her sweetheart all
about what had happened on the night
when she was sitting at her window and
longing for him to come, and she could
not help crying over the dead worm.

“That's quite right” he said “That's
what happened to the glow worm Her
saweetheart came at last and they ware
married, and then she lald her ogge and
died. It was a poor sort of happiness, tha*,
and not much to long for. But you aad §(
bave something to long for, for we shall
live together for ever 30 many years.™

Bhe was still standing with the dead in-
sect In her hand and looking at gt Lae
thought of the nightingale and the itzden
fiowers, and felt that the glow worm was
the nearest to her of them allL

*1 don’'t know how it ia" she sald, “bub
I think the glow weorm's longin~ was quity
as good as mine.” .

“You're a dariing.” he sald

One always thinks that of one's sweels
beart. But new she really was.




