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On tKe McKenzie Riven
Experience of a Portland Party on One
of the Finest "Trcmt Streams in. Oregon.

V--
There are spots In Oregon famous among

the pleasure-seeke- rs of the East and
California that are almost unknown with-

in the boundaries ofthe state which they
embellish. Lovely placca within easy
reach of railroads languish quietly In
their beauty, while Oregon vacation trav-
elers seek rest and Tecreatlon in far dis-

tant places in other states. Such a re-

gion is found In the neighborhood of Mc-

Kenzie Bridge, one of the best fishing re-

sorts and most picturesque spots In Ore-
gon. To this place, penetrate each year a
small company of Portland people, while
California doctors and lawyers and sports-
men gather there In greater numbers to
taste the pleasures of the mountain air
and to enjoy the exhilaration of good sport
In the trout streams. Mr. and Mrs. Frank
C. Miller, of Portland, are among the
devotees of the McKenzie River region,
and for several years they have spent
their vacation there. Once the place has
cast Its charm over the visitor, year after
year the pilgrimage must be made, so
full of beauty and pleasure Is this de-
lightful region.

Five hours' ride from Portland finds the
traveler at Eugene, one of the prettiest
cities in the state, and a pleasant start
ing and ending place for the trip. A 6J
o'clock, start is made on the stage for the

drive up the beautiful McKenzie
River. Four relays of horses whisk the
stage along at a lively pace, and by 7 P.
M. the terminus of the stage line at
Foley Springs, six miles beyond McKen-
zie Bridge, has been reached. By private
conveyances the trip can be made more
leisurely, stopping overnight at Blue
IRlver, the location of the Lucky Boy mine,
owned by Portland capitalists. Along the
xoad are stage stations, "where the meals
are had, the best in the world, and where
travelers can also rest overnight in fine,
clean beds. The whole drive is
lull of Interest. One hour's ride brings
the stage to Springfield, where there Is
located a busy grist mill, and the hum-
ming saws of the Booth-Kell- y Lumber.
Company's mill. A number of Portland
capitalists at one time saw In Springfield
the nucleus of a railway and manufactur-
ing center, and planted their money In a
generous quantity, but their investment
lias slumbered, though the thousands of
ihorsepower slip daily down the shimmer-
ing Willamette. It is fully a drive
before the sun glints the McKenzie River,
but every mile of the trip from this time
on is replete with greater interest. There
are quite a number of nice farms, growing
bops and grain and fruit, until the 20th
mile bas been passed, when the houses
grow farther apart, until it is just now
and then that one passes the remote homo
of the settlers,,who more than likely have
lived in the fastness of the woods for 30
or 40 years. In fact, there are "old"
families in the mountains, just as there
are In the cities, and their position. and
status in the community is measured by
about the same inexorable yard stick.
Xiong residence carries with it a prestige
which may not be ignored. Aside from
this particular feature there are radical
difference between the city and the coun-
try gentleman. Swallow-taile-d coats may
not be found, but kindly hearts beat un-
der homespun shirts, and the gentle
courtesy accorded to both friends and
strangers under the humble roofs, of the
McKenzie River country would please the
courtier of a King.

Along the tumbling stream the stage
road winds, and the soapstone bottom
shines up through the clear water as far
as one can see. The road "winds through
a charming, picturesque country, through
shady nooks of the forest, with glimpses
of the river, now falling over rapids and
again flowing quietly and presenting
views of the most arcadian loveliness.

The arrival of the stage at the Log
House Hotel in the evening is an event
in he region. The scene is one of bus-
tling interest. Newcomers are greeted with
the .heartiness of the mountains. News
from the world is received with every
mark of interest. The Log House Hotel,
where many of the Portlanders were this
Summer, is at McKenzie Bridge, and is
one of the charming places of the neigh-
borhood. It is situated on a table-lan- d in
a. natural clearing, which Is a surprise to
the traveler coming out of the forest
There are no trees for a mile, and this
glade is supposed to have been cleared in-th-

early days by the Indians and used
for their gatherings and pow-wow- s. The
McKenzie country was a favorite hunt-
ing ground, and at this place the In-
dians camped, held their horse races, and
enjoyed, as the white man does today,
the abundance of trout in the streams.
The hotel is on a little table-lan- d, and
on a lower bottom toward the river is the
orchard and garden of tho hotel, where
apples, prunes, plums, pears and berries,
as well as vegetables, .flourish and delight
the Slimmer boarder when served up to
perfection. This natural clearing was
fenced in by George Frissel and George
Hall, the latter of Eugene. Mr. Hall
spends every Summer there, and when he
bas to go away, leaves- in sadness.

"Uncle George" and "Auntie" Frissell
"keep the Log House Hotel, and delight in
ministering to the comfort of their guests.
Uncle George Is the Izaak Walton of the
district. What he does "not know of fish
lore is not worth knowing. His keen be-
spectacled eyes can see the trout in the
"water. He will creep up cautiously to
the edge of the bank, peer Into the water,
see the trout lurking in thB depths, and
cast 'his hook into the waster. He never
makes a cast unless he Is sure there Is
a fish waiting for his book, and he al-
ways lands his victim. He has the ut-
most contempt for city fishermen who
whip up and down the the McKenzie River
with fancy flies and new-fangl- reels and
contrivances. Uncle George makes his
own flies out of dove feathers and deer
hair, and they cannot be surpassed for
their effectiveness. He is perfectly will-
ing to let the city men bring in the fish,
but when there is prospect of a scarcity
Uncle George goes out and brings in the
fish. He uses a simple bamboo rod and
makes his own hooks, but he knows the
bablts of the trout, and catches them at
will. Whenever a new party arrives he
takes the members out to the good fishing
grounds, directs them in their maneuvers
and they usually bring back good strings.
There is nothing like a little encourage-
ment and success in the early stages of
a vacation.

For 22 miles up and down the McKenzie
River it does not change in width or
character. It is the same swift-rushin- g

stream, whose murmur more than any-
thing else resembles the break of the
surf. At night the campers and dwell-
ers on its banks are lulled to sleep by
its steady rushing. It is full of fish.
Trout of all kinds, from redsides, cut-
throats, to Dolly "Vardens and speckled
beauties, are caught in its waters. The
stream is as cold as ice, and to wade
the stream is impossible on account of
its depth and swiftness. The fisherman
usually contents himself with wading
along the edges or fishing from some
high bank or log. Horse Creek, another
large stream, empties into the McKenzie
a mile below tho bridge, and is also a
fine fishing stream. jOne of the guests
at the hotel this Summer set his mark
at an average of 50 a day, and ran his
total up to 940, some days catching more
or less than Jals quota.

Deer are also plentiful In the nelgtibor-noo- d,

and when the season is open the
hunters who go out locate themselves at
the points where the deer cross the river, (

or camp on platforms In the trees near
the salt licks at night, hanging out lan-
terns, which attract the curious creatures
to their downfall. A favorite anecdote
of the countryside tells of a settler who
camped out at night toget a deer. He
waited until he saw the eyes of the buck
shining like headlights near him and
blazed away with his rifle. He inspected )

his prize and found a fine, large cow, his
own favorite and only brlndle.

Besides hunting and fishing there are
quieter diversions for the women of the
various parties. Trips to Foley and Bel-
knap Springs form pleasant excursions.
There are many fine tramps over, the
hills that can be taken. Sheltered nooks
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by the riverside are sought by readers
with favorite books. Around the hotel
and on Its wide verandas people rest and
chat, while at night around the
of the hotel the gathering of the visit-
ors is held each evening and the adven-
tures of the day recounted. This fire-
place was a gift to- - Uncle George and
Auntie Frissell by a number of their
admirers, J. W. Newkirk, Rob-
ert H Wallace, of Portland; Dr. Dotten,
an Episcopal minister of Riverside; Henry
A. Sargent and Mr. and Mrs. Frank C
Miller, of Portland.

of the favorite diversions of the
settlers in the neighborhood is to steer
the unwary tenderfeet to camp near yel-
low jackets' This year the trick
was played on Judge, and the
natives got great amusement out of his
efforts to clear out the yellow jackets
from the vicinity of bis camp. He finally
succeeded, and the laugh was the other
way.

Foley and Belknap Springs are favor-
ite resorts of many of Oregon's old set-
tlers, who drive great distances to be at
the springs, to get the benefits of the
mineral water and the baths, in
to get rid of their rheumatism and to
jar up their livers, which have been im-
paired by their active lives. They camp
there in great numbers, and greatly en-
joy the pleasant Summer's outing.

NOT

Startling: Suggestion as to Punish-
ment of OCendera. '

Oct. 3. (To the Editor.)
The many instances in which creatures
masquerading as men have been brought
up with a round turn for exulting In the
assassination of Mr. McKInley betrays
the fact that there others besides
the open of the state, of whom it
may safely be said that a swift and sure
chastisement is their meed. It is only

that one of them, lacking
the discretion of a sheep-killin- g dog,
gives mouth and betrays his existence.
Such a depth of degradation as this lends
a kind of dignity to the act of the

These renegades, not content
their victim should have drained the cup
of bitterness to the dregs, must hack
limbs and insult his memory afterwards.
If it Is mob law" to correct the Insolent
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"V I assurance with' which these people arro-- 1

gate to themselves the right the right,

'

mind you to mouth such villainous
speech as .they may see fit on an occa-

sion like this., let the sting of the vi-

per be its own antidote. Statutory law is
not to be thought of by a free-peopl- it
is quite possible, nay mighty probable,
that a acquaintance with the lan-
guage through Its lexicons would prevent
a good deal of this kind of error. Terms
held sacred by every liberty-lovin- g soul
are handled so "promiscuous like" these
days. There Is small wonder that the
unthinking should.be Jed astray. Better
far than an unwieldy statute Is the al-
ways sure and certain hope for civiliza-
tion, when such offenders against public
decency are 9harply and decisively
brought to account at the bar of the only

tribunal before which they can be held
responsible. It is impossible that this,
should meet the views of all. But, when
conning your criticism, bear in, mind that
although the remedy bejooked upon as a
"fretful corrosive, It is applied to a death-f-ul

wound." E. A TAYLOR.

LANG ON HISTORY

He Says It Has Little, if Any, of the
, Element.

Andrew Lang In New York independent.
American history, as as I know It,

has not mystery enough a really ex
citing romance. Nobody of the highest
importance ever vanished away, disap-
peared; nobody except a certain regicide,
and he was of English importation. The
amiable and beautiful wife of none of
your Presidents was ever accused of plot-
ting, with an of your fleet, Vo

blow up the President in the White-House- ,

the question of her guilt remain-
ing deliclously obscure. Not one of your
Presidents, after fighting his way to
within a lance's length of a hostile Gen-
eral, ever vanished away, leaving public
opinion uncertain as to whether he had
gone, literally to Jericho, or been put
down a well. No occupant of the White
House- ever had two nephews who disap-
peared from the state prison, nor did any
sane citizen ever turn upwho claimed to
be one of these missing children. Final-
ly, your Republic never kept a captive
in a black velvet mask, concerning whom
it was disputed whether he was a Euro?
pean diplomatist, a valet, a royal Duke,
a distinguished actor, a member of theBonaparte family, a high-cla- Irish pat-
riot, or tho rightful President, whose
place was being occupied by an Impostor.

The chronicles of Europe, especially of
France, Scotland and England, are rich
in this kind of Rembrandt-lik- e effects.
We have plenty of chiaroscuro, especially
of oscuro, and you have little, if any, of
this element Hawthorne felt the want;
he had to Invent his own mysteries. AH
your many historical novelists feel tho
want.

The Buddblst priests of both China and
Japan have a musical Instrument called
makougy, or wooden fish, a kind of drum. It
is used by the priests when reciting their
prayers, one tap being given, to every syllable.
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GENEVA, Sunday, Aug. 24. I left Lon-
don last' Thursday at 10 o'clock by the

route, whose lines run

out of Surrey into Kent and through a
piece of country quite as inviting as the
road by which I had come across the isl-

and from Liverpool. The hopfields were
all in bloom, and it was hard to imagine
that there was as pretty a piece of coun-
try as this in Mendocino County, Califor-
nia, as you drive over from Ukiah to the
Vichy Springs. But it is the roll of the
land that makes Eastern England and
Western France so attractive to the eye
of the wayfarer. For the last half hour
we rolled over desolatte sand-dun- and
high, chalky cliffs, till we came to the
little harbor of Newhaven, where the
good steamer Arundel was waiting to
take us on board.

This was probably the fastest ship in
the world of her size In rough weather.
In smooth weather the Richard Peck,
which plies between New York and Hart-
ford, Conn., can probably beat' her, but
in roueh" sea the Arundel would . very
easily part company with her. It is 66
nautical miles from Newhaven over to
Dieppe, and the good ship covered the
distance in three hours and seven minutes,
from dock to dock. I went down into hei
engine room and found that, while she
was scarcely 250 tdns larger Jfhan the
Corona and Pomona, she has twin screvs
with tne power of each of those ships on
each cf her shafts. She is a triple-expansi-

ship with four cylinders, the two
engines taking steam simul-

taneously from the Intermediate cylinder.
I liio ti.ls new principle vqry much, hav-
ing seen it fairly tested on the new steam-
er General Frisbie, the new opposition
boat which runs between San Francisco
and Vallejo, on the new line recently in-

cubated by Captain Z. J. Hatch, long
and favorably known in Oregon waters.

Study in Harbors.
The man who has studied the subject

of artificial barbors as much as I have
will find, a splendid object-lesso- n in this
selfsame harbor of Dieppe, located on the
Bleak Normandy coast about 18 miles from
the mouth of the Seine, atf Honfleur. It
has been made by excavating a small
bay, Into which debouches a small crsek
about 40 feet wide and less than two feet' in depth at the ordinary stages of water.
By building cross-lappi- ng stone piers up
the main portion of the excavation and
by making locked basins on eifher side.
they have a place in which the disengaged

J tonnage can lie in perfect safety while it

iMri

i3 blowing a lively gale of-- wind out in
the Enslish Channel. And such a stream
as that channel is! I think we met more
repels in that three hours between Kent
and the French coast than ever I. saw
during an entire voyage between San Di-
ego and San Francisco. The captain of
the Arundel assured me he could run
her up to 23 knots, "but," he added, "If
I were to do so I should put her main
deck under water at least half the time
and drive all tho pleasure-seeke- rs in-
doors."

At Dieppe the customs officers are on
hand to search all your hand baggage,
and then at they make a search of
your trunks; and so It was that, at 3:20,
the interesting ceremony was concluded
and the train lit out for Paris. There
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road led along a pretty little mill-strea-

and we stopped to take on four passengers
at a little place called Moxlin de Roi (the
King's Mill), a stone edifice built In 1697.
It is built over the creek and runs by an
undershot paddle-whee- l, regardless of the
fact that an overshot wheel vould In-

crease the power at least 40 per cent, and
a turbine would double it. But these
portions of France are primitive and not
easily susceptible of change. The houses
were all old, and every once in awhile
we came upon the ruins of an old baro-
nial castle.

The farm houses, as a rule, were long
and low, with the family domiciled In one
end of the structure, and the horses and
cattle at the other, and we saw but few
vineyards or orchards until after we had
passed the historical old City of Rouen,
where Joan of Arc were burned at the
stake.

Rouen is a great manufacturing city,
and therefore affords an excellent market
for the produce of a very rich agricultural
country. About 14 miles out of Dieppe we
came upon the river Seine, and crossed
it a dozen times afterwards. All the
smaller streams which empty into It below
Paris are utilized for canals, and the
heavier goods are all carried on barges
very like the canal-boa- ts ot
Western New York. A tow of these boats
down-strea- consists of two or three
dozen strung out in Indian file but, in
going up stream, 10 Is ahout all they can
take at a trip.

I thought I had seen every sort of stern-whe- el

boat that ever was built, but we
passed one that was such a novelty that
I walked across to the Quai d'Orsay, tne
next day, to have a good look at her. She
was built entirely of Iron, with a small
cabin on her upper deck for the accom-
modation of her officers and was steered
by a wheel standing out in the open air
and.no pilot-hou- over it. But her nov-
elty was In her method of propulsion for,
instead of one wheel, she had two and,
standing on either side, all the machinery
you could see were the two eccentric;;.
But In the middle of the arrangement, be-

tween the two wheels, were the cranks
that turned the shaft, with a compound
engirie, consisting of a re

cylinder and a
the piston stroke being five feet six
Inches. She pulled nine barges against the
Seine current at five miles per hour, and
the engineer told me she burned less than
half a ton per hour.

It is this river navigation and canal
navigation that give protection to the pro-
ducing classes of France, or the railway
tariffs would eat their heads off. With a
system of canals, such as prevail In
France and England, the people are com-
paratively safe from railway extortions.
Given canals from Red Bluff and Bakers-Hel- d

to tide-wate- r, and the big four of
the Central Pacific dynasty Huntington,
Stanford,, Crocker and Hopkins wfiuld
have been at least 40 years in accumulat-
ing the wealth that they amassed In the
15 years that followed the driving of the
last spike at Promontory.

Paris.
We were given permission to go and set

out for the Hotel Reglna, but I had neg
lected to wire ahead for a room,
ana tne' urbane proprietor was un-
able to accommodate us. so we went
to the Hotel de Jardln. a dilapidated old
concern built before the Prussian War

and managed by a little Italian Jew
named Zotti. The rooms were stuffy and

i the furniture old and comfortless, but
the table was good and the wines of the
finest flavor.

But, as Tennyson would have said, "Oh,
the wild charge they made.' I asked
for terms when I arrived and the little
Obcnseizer. who stood there and washed
his hands in Imaginary suds, told me
that it was 10 francs for the room, 8 for
dinner and 6 for dejeuner. When I got
my bill, two days later. I found myself
charged 8 francs each for a dinner that
you can get for 5 at the Poodle Dog,
Marchand's, Tortoni's or DeTcnonico's In
San Francisco, with claret included,
while here I was charged 2 francs ex-
tra for wine and as much more for the
black coffee without cognac or krisch.

My advice to travelers is to avoid the
Hotel de Jardin and to give their money
to tho road agents instead. I found one
charge of ii francs for "Dehors." Come
to find out about it, I had given a boy
6 cents every morning to go out and buy
me a New YorkHeraId and told him to
keep the change.' This charge of SO cent3
was what the proprietor had fined me for
tho loss of his garcon's services during
his absence of three minutes from the
hotel. If there as any worse extortion
than that I never heard of it. Mr. Zottl
Is welcome to what he got he'll never get
any more from me.

On our first day's stay in Paris we took
a drive along the river bank for cbout six
miles, going up by the exposition build-
ings of last year and returning by way
of the Hotel des Invalides, where a battle-s-

carred veteran acted as our guide
and took us through the Chapel de St.
Louis, from the floor of which we looked
down upon the tomb of Napoleon I. Near
It is the tomb of Vauban, the great en-
gineer and architect who designed this
exquisitely beautiful chapel. Joseph
Bonaparte, who married a beautiful
American girl and then basely abandoned
her, also rests near his more famous
brother.

No one has access to the tomb Itself.
It Is guarded night and day at each gate
by a fully uniformed soldier with a
drawn sword.

Near him also sleep Bertrand and two or
three others of his Marshals, while the
tomb of Hochs is at the other end of the
building. The magnificence of this chapel
was in marked contrast to the rigorously
severe appearance of all the rest of the
building; and I never saw any more ex- -.

qulsite painting than the frescoes on its
walls. And here sleeps "the traveling,
conquering terror," who held the world
In awe for years and kept the eyes of
the beautiful wet for love of the unre-turni-

brave. All his earthly ambition
left far behind, he sleeps as we all shall
sleep, peacefully awaiting the dull gray
of the resurrection morn.

The old guide then took us to the Chapel
of the Invalides, whose walls are hung
about with battle-flag- s taken from nearly
'every nation on earth. Those bearing
English colors were very badly worn and
discolored. Indicating that a long time
had elapsed since France had achieved
any victory over England. The old guide
asked:

"Vous et citoyens d'Amerique, ne e'est
pas?"

I answered affirmatively.
"Zen, monsieur, you see 'ere ze flag of

every country but your own. I 'ope ze
day will nevalr come when France shall
'aye battalle wiz L'Amerique, because you
love La Fayette and we love Mm, also."

That afternoon, after, t"he dejeuner,
which is served at 1, we strolled through
the boulevards and looked Into shop win.
dows; and at 5, took a fiacre for a drive
through the Bols de Boulogne, by way
of the Avenue de Champs Elysees and
the Arc de Triomphe. If any city has a
park like this, I have never seen it. It
is just as far ahead of our Golden Gate
Park as that Is ahead of the Botanical
Gardens of Sydney or Melbourne. The
distinguishing trait of the Bois is straight
arboriculture. The trees are perfect and
there is no studied effect In the way of
flower beds. In tho midst of the Boi3
is a chain of lakes and a lot of exquisite
little islands connected with each other

I by rustic bridges. I alighted from the
carriage and went down to see if I could
hire a sailboat but the attendant told me
they had had so many fatal accidents.
caused by unskillful management of

sailboats on the lakes, that they had
dispensed with them altogether. Wa
drove back slowly and, on alighting at
our hotel, found that we owed the driver
just $150 for the most beautiful drive
of our lives.

Sls&t Seeing:.
The next day we walked down the Rue

de Ricardl to the Palais Royal, which
was leased for gambling purposes by the
profligate Louis VI. It stands-- directly
across from the windows where Charles
IX sat, with a blunderbuss In his hand
on tha morning of St. Bartholomew's
day, and shot his murderous bullets, a
dozen at a load. Into the hurrying ranks
of the fugitive followers of the Prlnco
of Conde. Now the house Is devoted to
entirely different uses, but its Immense
courtyard is no longer a playground for
the scions of royalty. Its chambers,
that once sheltered the most profligate
men and women who ever cursed God's
footstool with their presence, are now
converted Into municipal offices, and
there Is also the bureau of the officials
of the Legion of Honor. Some medals,
awarded years ago, were hawked about
by a fellow named Wilson. The great
picture gallery at the east end of tho
building, replete with the art treasures
of centuries, is all that Is left of the
Louvre of the Bourbons and the Bona-parte- s.

The Place de la Concorde, which ex-
tends from the Legislative Chambers
down to the banks of the Seine, con-
tains an Egyptian obelisk, erected on tho
very spot where Marie Antoinette and
her husband suffered death
by the guillotine; and as our little boy3
and girls shout "Ah"' on the Fourth of
July when a rocket bursts in mid-ai- r. so
the crazed populace of Paris, shouted
"An." every time that tho great ax ot
the machine known as "Betsy" sent an
aristocrat's head rolling Into a basket
of sawdust. It was a condition not to
be wondered at. The nobilli'y had chosen
to keep the common people "sans cu-
lottes." and they awoke one day to find
that they had "sans culottes" rulers to
tholr hearts content.

Thomas Paine, author of the "Age of
Reason," was a member of tne first Leg-
islature held during the revolution of '!W.

He was well acquainted with my grand-
father, and told hfm that one of the chief
causes leading up to the revolution was
the horrible treatment of women by the
aristocracy. Not, content with the gold-boug- ht

smiles of their Parisian mistresses,
the younger members of the alleged nobil-
ity would disguise themselves as laborers
and go out into the provinces, looking for
work, so as to enable them to become
acquainted with the daughters ot poor
farmers and seduce them under a prom-
ise of marriage. Up to the outbreak of
the revolution, the poor girl had no re-
course at law against her betrayer. One
of the first acts of the Legislature of
which Paine was a member was to pass
a law, by tho terms of which a ruined
girl could have her seducer arrested and
force him to give a bond for the sup-
port of her forthcoming offspring, In or-
der that It might not become a public
charge. When this bill came up on its
passage. Paine rose in his seat and brief-
ly said:

'T approve thi3 bill, and will cheer-
fully vote for any measure which helps
to dignify maternity." It was not all that
was needed, but It was unquestionably a
3tep in the right direction.

I can conceive of no race of people
baser than the aristocracy of Quartre
Vignt Treizc. unless It were the aristoc-
racy of the Second Empire, which termi-
nated its existence at the close" of this
war. It is hard to say which was the
most vicious or selfish. To both
came the ending which awaits tnose
who revel In idle pleasures, re-
gardless of the sufferings of their fello-

w-men. and whose chief pleasures are
Inseparable from some sort of vice. The
government of the Bourbons and that of
tho Bonapartes were just alike, nothing-bu- t

plunder, of tho sober, earnest mlddlo
classes. The aristocracy bribed the As-
sessors that they might escape taxation,
and the lower and viler classes had noth-
ing that could be taxed. Between these
two extremes of society the real produc-
ers ot the wealth of France, the sober
and deserving middle class, were ground
down like wheat between the upper and
lower millstones. At last came vhe end
of royalty and France is already breath-
ing freer for It.

People will tell you that Paris 13 France.
There was never a greater mistake.
Paris Is a swarming hive of shopkeepers,
who would like to see a revival of mon-
archical government, because It would
mean a renewal of the lavish expenditure
of the Second Empire. But all the rest of
France is amply satisfied with the re-
public, and will endeavor to preserve It
Intact. The great plebescite of 1SS0, when
General Boulanger, whose sole object was
a restoration of the Napoleon dynasty,
was a candidate from 17 legislative dis-

tricts at once, and defeated In every one
of them, was proof of this. He went
homo a disappointed man, and committed
suicide on the grave of a cyprlan. Tho
French people had, understood "the case
before the house" correctly and had
sized up Boulanger with astonishing ac-
curacy. That was the greatest crisis, po-

litically speaking, that France had seen
since the Uhlans evacuated the Tuileries
grounda. France met It bravely and ably
survived the shock. It i3 Impossible now
to conceive of a return to royalty In
France. The city wants It, but the cou-

ntry Is too strong for her. GRIZZLY.

There Is to be a war against billboards in
Cincinnati this Fall. Some time ago tha Mu-

nicipal Art Society undertook to have this
farm of advertising abolished, and succeedett
in mitigating the nuisance. Now, It is salff.
the war will bo renewed and continued until
the enemy shall be completely routed.

1 T ?Tii1T!i-Ti5jt- trt itriTHf
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aitress is laid upon diet; care-
ful attention to the quantity
and quality of the food eat-
en. with recTilaritv of mals.

That is the secret of strength for evenr
man. No man can be stronger than ht3
stomach. The careless and irregular
eating, of business men, causes disease
of the stomach and its allied organs of
digestion and nutrition. There can be
no sound health until these diseases axe
cured.

Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery
cures diseases of the stomach and other
organs of digestion and nutrition, and
enables the body to be built up into vig-
orous health by the assimilation of the
nutrition extracted from food.

"Iwas taken with the grippe, which resulted
In heart and stomach trouble.' writes Mr. T. R.
Caudill, of Montland, Alleghany Co.. N. C "Iwas unable to do anything a jjood part of the
time. I wrote to Dr. tierce about my condition,
having full confidence in his medicine. He ad-
vised me totafce his 'Golden Medical Discovery,'
which I did. Before I had finished the second
bottle I began to feel better. I have used nearly
six bottles. I feel thankful to God for the bene-
fit I have received from Dr. Pierce's Golden Med-
ical Discovery I can highly recommend it to
all persons as a good and safe medicine

Dr. Pierce's Pellets cure- constipatioa.


