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At some distapce rom the entrance n
massive door opens and you emerge into
the Catacombs proper. Here s o scene
well ealenlated to fill a superstitious par.
son with terror.  On either side is n solid
witll of human bones nad skulls ten feet
in helght. The skulls, placed fronting
ench other, visible by the light of candles
currled by all visitors, grin in A manner
not #ltogether chieering.  Afer travelling
for mere than a mile, yon nre permitted
to breathe pure sir which can be bhetter
apprecinted after having been for & thme
enveloped in the dampness and mould,

The largest of the three greal cemeter.
fes of Paris 18 on the hrow of a hill, over
looking the elty,

All is in perfect order: little chapels
fifteen or twenty feet in helght, and
numerons gravel walks, sre around you.
But the view of the city of the living, ns
seen from the city of the dead, is mnjes-
tie.

Below, rise the besutiful towering
domes of the great Cathedrals, gplmnloh
monuments and grand old Palaces that
onee echoed the sound of royal tootsteps

The thorough-fares ave crowded wnd a
cheerful hum, subdued by the distance,
falll upon the ear nnd ]_zi.\'l.'a yull |p|-|i||u
of peacetul -vrnrilty. The Seine like a deli.
cate silvery thread winds gracefully aliont
in the valley below und fHlows on in i un
interupted beauty. Wresthies of linmor-
telles are all wbout, and speak of the
tender care and love of the Tiving for the
friends resting so gquictly in this seeluded
#pok.

Leaving this place you wander through
the streels until you arrive near the
Madeline, » queer litle place that few
Americans fatl w visit; and having once
c:nu_ml the mystic threshold, ﬂm% suoh
irresistible charms that they ure drawn
there aguin and again during their so.
journ at Paris.

Mudame Busque is proprietor of the
establishment, wnd her cards seriously
puzzle foreigoers, other than of English
extraction, and besides the address reads
like ”Hﬁ:_ “Aur Americainn Npeeinlite
de Pumpkin Pie”

Over the door is the Americar cont of
aras, and e windows are filled with
twempting viands of the American wiy of
vooking, -

On the door were formerly  painted
those cabiglistic words * Boglisl sproken”

A GLIMPSE OF FRANCE.

Yor. v,

but the present e3|‘u|:n'lel.nr. being very
truthful, has added below “a little," yet
her English is intelligible upon anything
relating to buckwhent cakes or pumpkin

ie,

4 The English words upon the window
are unsolved problems to foreigners, But
two words they full -cnmrrelmml.nlun-ly;
“ Mince' and “pie,” the former in French
meaning” thin®'; “pke " & species of bird,
They continue their walk happy in the
discovery that one of the specialities
of the Americans is thinmag pie.

The French people, in their habits and
customs, wre a race independent of wll
others. They are lively and when
they have cause for joy, and will impart
the news to & mere acquaintance, while
the Englishman grows sterner at their
affability.

The former is full of vanity, vain of
himself and his country: and sccordin
to his idea all beyond the border o
France is a barren waste,

He believes, in his inmost heart, that
all foreigners rvegret that they are not
Frenchmaen.

e will not admit that nn( noble con.
ception ever originated, but in the cradle
of art: namely, France. The educated
Frenchman possesses a fair knowledge of
mathematics and the sciences; and the
History and Hternture of liis own country.
In geographieal history, he Is extremely
fgnorant, and you might tell him that
Missonri forms a part af the Mexican
Republic, without any fear of contradic
ton

He is charged with deceit becauso ol
his extreme polileness, yet his intentions
are the beat and in good Keeping with
indolent habjts

The ladies rule by their of speech
and manuers, snd depend solely upon
these 10 please the sterper sex; and whal
appears to be s plain  woman at sight,
will bear the semblance of beauty al the
end of hall an hour's conversation.

Ours is a language of words, and theirs
a Innguage of phirases abounding in witly
hits thut delight the Frenchman,

The morals of the 1wople are inferior
1o those of the American, who, If he be
of llwoluflul austerity, is shocked and
aceuses the Gaul with absence of moral
sense.  What puzzles the theologinn s
the symetrical harmony and ness
found in the character of the one he Is
trying to censure.  This harmony is noth:
ing less than & love for the beautiful, snd

the Gaul is really the cultivated Pagan of
the nineteenth century JR I
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