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i ASTORIA, August 15, Iss],
To TiHE READERS OF THE NEW NORTHWEST ; ,
: The all-absorbing theme that occupies the puby- |
24 He milnd in Astoria this weck is the triad of ltulm- 1
son for the murder of J. W, Robl, The interest !
s 18 8o great that the court-room will not accommo- |
date the crowds that congregate to witness tlu-*
. proceedings. Much of the best legal talent of the |
Btate is in attendanée, and the friends of the ae-
cused are leaving no stone unturned in their ef-
forts to secure his aequittal. The undersigned,
wjl.h quite & number of other ladies, attended the
téial this afterncon (Monday), and witnessed, as
long as our patience would let us, the legal farce
of impaneling a jury. The &tatutes excuse any |
man who, having heard the current testimony be-
fore a trial, is supposed to have formed an opinion
upon any given case; and everybody in these
days of newspapers, post offices, telegraph reports !
and common schools {to say nothing of eummt

;  kind unless he'l & born idiot, and it is very hard to
! find u company of twelve idiots. From the looks
——of the seven jurymen—atlast-agreed upon rthe
" number selected the first duy), we should say it
was impossible to find them, for they are not an
ignormnt-looking set by any menns, It is impos-
sible at this date of the proceedings to judge the
result of the trial. The prisoner sits in a nlucd or
. deflant mood in his appointed place, and looks
" mervously at the Prosecuting Attorney, and hope-
fully in the faces of his learned counsel, We
called upon Mrs. Robb to-day, the widow of the |
vietim, and found her bearing her bereavement |
with nppareut fortitude. The shock has badly
wrecked her health, but she s resolved to rally,
and her friends think that when the trial is over
she will have less exeltement, and ean-then bes |
come botter reconciled than is possible at present,
Te-day is the anniversary of . Eva Burbank’s
‘ dreadful fate. Her sorrowing mother went over
"7 to Hlwaco on Baturduy to gaze onee more upon the
cruel waves of the ocean as the

{  Longue=long rollers thunder on the heach. ™

rour,” throwing thele white caps Leaveuward. 1o |

{ men who have crossed yonder fatal line and em-

| geniul and irrepressible wit and story-teller of the

time indefinitely. But the clouds have hied them

away to the Northland this aﬁu-rumm, and the
view from the Purker House observatory over-
M‘t)king the bar is so grand that it bufMes deserip-
tion. The impulse of the dying storm is still in
the lwa\iua breakers as they “rush and raven and

their angry orgies, aad lashing the waters of the
busy fiver to a sudsy foam in their attempt to
stay the progress of its mighty current. How
“many are the hearts that areweary to-night”

because of the hapless fate of the vnknown fisher-

barked with the “boatman pale” upon the shad-
owy ocean of eternity, we shall never know,

From our lofty poiul of observation, we behold
Astoria's long lines of roadway and her numerous
wharves and ecanneries (o the best advantage,
/Ever and anon thick odors “net of Araby" salute
our sense of smell;“like the unwglcome stench
from an Inland slaughter-house, What cayses
these offensive visitations we know not ; but the
tide alone is not responsible for them, nor can
anything but prompt and righl sanitary rulings
abate the nuisance. The Astorian well says, *God
help us if wn epidemic should oceur.”  We do not
know that Portland is not as filthy, but we do
know that in any other climate than this of Ore-
“gon no people could exist amid such rveldng
noisomeness,

Sinee our last, we have been too busily e nmed
in watehing tlm rain y pour in torrents, receiving
and returning visits, eating big dinners, and can-
vassing and colleeting for the NEW NOoRTHWEST,
to make arrangements for further lectures, and
too mueh absorbéd in court proceedings and the
pending murder trial to give public speaking any
thought. We have spoken with few lawyers,
though there are many in town, among them His
Honor Judge Stott, and Messrs, Hill, Thompson,
Caples, Mulkey and Yocum of Portland, and the

profession, N, B. Humphrey of Albany, styled
“Cap.” for sake of brevity, Hon, W, (. Fulton is
overrun with business, and js making his mark,
as also is Mr. Winton and our bachelor friend
Frank Taylor, who (the last) deserves a sharp
reprimand for remaining unmarried.’

The Woman Suffrage question is popular he
| among all the better cluasses. Nowhere have w
met a larger number of leading men who favor it
The women are, for the most purt, earnest adyo- |

r

~sounds of hollow meckery to the stricken ear, and
their reverberations fall with unavalling force
upon the bleeding heart of Eva's mother: Yet
the long days have rolled themselves into one of
the years of which she sang a twelvemonth since,
and she is that-much nearer the glad reunion |
awaiting herself and daughter in the blessed by
and by. i m
_Another mother's hoart s aching now because
of thy waves, O eruel Wenther Beach, and &
wife's white hands reach out to thee in vain; for
a son and husband has fallen a prey to thy fury,
= and Mr. N. Holden is thy vietim for 1881, May
the Angel of Mercy fold her wings above the heads
of the mourners by day, and may she hold aloft in,
] her pure white bands by night the beacon light of
- Hope wolle guiding them down the dark valley
" of bereavement and onward through the swamps
~ of sorrow toward the gates of the Kternal ('u).
where death and sorrow cannot enter.
But & truce to sad reminiscences. Our daily
| business is with the living, and we must not shirk
the duty until the work is done.-

Aswe have time to look about us, we are pleased
tonote the substantial character of Astoria’s new
bulldings, many akthem, especially the dwellings,
being sttractive, commodious, airy and pictur-
esque. Wildernesses of ex
sheltered windows and bloom witly an abandon of

~ bewildering profusion quite refreshing to behold.

Qulu a number of our personal friends are living

'over stores on the fluts, where the tide sweeps the
foundations of -their houses daily. Among the
acquaintances of other days whom we have met
in these houses upon stilts are Mrs. Hattie Caroth-
ers, from Albany, Mrs, Anna Hawes, from Salem,
and Mrs. Johns, formerly of Portland, whose hus-
bands are engaged in trade on the first floors, and
- are doing m,-,ll in their several voeations, happy

in the. n of pleasant homes, prosperous |

busingss, and the eongenial companionship of | swell-ofdered Jewelry store, Mr. E. Mereill at-his-

capable wives who wish to vote.
s 'l‘hom-iulm the mnuin'n edges with
. Tts showiest part is
built upon url.lllclally leveled spots in the corru-
.u.d aeclivities overlooking the Columbia bar,
Cape Hancock, Fort Stevens, Knappton and
Baker's Bay, with tree-fringed outlines of sway-
' ing mountains sharply limned on the back-
mul of the horizon across the r!m. u a

1

i

pmquum much of the Mludun

—eates thoughonce inawhile wesee one who purses

-Severn;—Mr—MeCrary;—Mre— Settiemier;
Munson, Mrs. Jewett, Mrs. Charters, Mrs. Fulton,

her lips and pretends to be opposed to her
“rights,” while at the same time taking her own
and her husband’'s also, We met one of these with
her husband, the other day, and we'd give 'most
_anything to see her eapable of comprehending for

overshadowed the face of her e facto protector
when she simperingly informed us in his presence
that she “had enough to do to keep up with socie-
ty, and had no use for the newspapers.” Such a
woman has no right Ln_cnmplalu when such & man
seeks iutellectual companionship away_from his
firesidey; -but such & man Is to be plllml without
stint because of his ehildrén, who will necessarily
be mentally vapid like their mother. The man
who marries & woman with & weak brain has
nothing but weak brains to leok forward to in his
sons. We look for much mental vigor among
Astoria's future manhood and Wolnanhood be-
cause her present gemerstion ' of ‘ mothers wre
generally strong-minded ; but this makes the few
exoceptions we met the more noticeable,

Besides the Intellectual lady friends of oqnsl
rlgbh above mentioned and those included in last
" week'd report, we have met Mm. H. B. Parker;
Mrs. Winton, Mrs. Warren, Mre. Uhlenhart,
Mrs. Turley, Mrs. McEwan, Mrs. Case, Mrs,

one brief minute the look of mortitfication that »

Suflrnge speech on the Fourth of July, which we |
hear favorably commented upon on all sides, and
Mr. Fulton's ru-nnl in the Senate i- highly eu-
logined,

The many friends of Mr, T. P. Powers will be
glad to héar that he has fully recovered from the

e e -
n double sense hecause she doesn’t kuose 87 The
wash-tub adds to her glory; the mop-handle ex-
ults her dreamy. ‘o-nothing existenee ; the cook-
stove enhances her graces; the cehurn-dash {n-

| erenses her chapma.  Her tired baok-aches cover

her face with smiles, -Dish-water doesn’t soll her

accident that deprived him of the use ol bis b, o grmpery: —Pretetooking ovemtE i Hor T6TEhe

and bids fair (o reach a green old age in compara-
tive comfort.

Mr. Freeman Parker, of Petaluma, brother of
our worthy landlond, i« here with his son, Pitman
Parker, editor of the Monitor Argus, paying rela-
tives a visit, hnd are well pleased with Oregon
and its prospects. These gentlemen have resided
in California for thirty vears, We are glad to see
them in Oregon, as we know! their extimate of our
state will-be a-fairone; Of course they are pro-
gressive men and Woman Suflragists,

We dhould be almost afraid to sleep in a wood-
en town built on piles and bridges, as Astoria is,
were it not for her efficient fire department—
two'good engines with wide awake companies for

each, and a hook and ladder division of invine-
ibles,

But the clock ulrilum u-n. and we sudde nly nmp
to count the accumulated pages at our right and
bid you adieu. To-morrow we are ofl’ for Illwaco
if it doesn't raiu A8, D,

TUYOURS TRULY'SY n:r,.\l. SURGERY.

BEHE MAKES A EBITTLE SPREECH,

Anotlier day of Yours Truly's supported and
protected existence had come to a close, and she
was seated at the work-table tn the lamplight,
mending her adorable's dueking overalls, think-
ing of the President's condition, and mentally
going after that bullet with magnetic tongs, wish-
ing the while that she was a famous surgeon so
she could attémpt its removal in reality, when
Jim, who had forgotten his pledge and had been
devouring the dispatches in silence for Imlf an
hour, saildenly recollected himselfl and began fo
readd aloud from a struy newspaper in the follow-
ing instroetive strain :

What s more charming than -an agrecabile, graceful
woman ? Hers and thers we mest one who possesses (he
fatey=like power of enchanting all aboual her, Bometimes
she s lgnornnt herself of the magleal Influenes, whlr!l is,
however, for that reason only the more perfect,. Her ples-
enee Hights upthe home ; her approach is liketheehoering
warmth-1 she passes by, nnd wo are content - she stays
nwhille, and W are happy, To behold her is to live ; she s
the aurorn with a human face | she has oo need to do more
than stmply to be ! she makes an Eden of the house ; pary-
- Tiae Brentlies froin hor, and she communieates this l‘lrli[l!l
~torabl; whithout taking any greater trouble than of existing
beside them,  Is not here an inestimable gift 7

“Isn't that splendid, wife 2" asked Yours Truly's
adorable, in & transport of enjoyment. I tell
you, dear, that men admire women ‘s great deal
more for thelr personal charms than for intellect-
vul development. Women don't appreciate thelr
own enchanting power. Whoever wrote that un-
derstood his subjeat,  Dida't e, now 2

Yours Truly didu't want to,shock hes Iudh"

leading him by a too abrupt departure from the

ridiculous to the sensible, lest hie couldn’t bear it,
w0 she sald: - 4~

“How did you get so mueh pitch on the seat of

these overalls ? It's like stitehing through oakum
to sewl on. this pateh.”

Jim must have scorned (o answer a qumlnn "0
commonplace, for he read again :

What Is maore l"l!ll"ll'llll( than an agreeable, graceful
woman ?

Whether from mlng that the sentiment didn't
exactly sult Yours Truly just then, or from a dim
consclousness that it was sickly swash instead of
common sense that had so elated him, .Ilmdmppul
the paper, and said, severely :

MM What's the matter now

“Nething,"" said Yours Truly, as she tugged in
vain at the refractory needle, that possessed an
Arresistible attraction for the piteh in which it was

TN

Mrs. Ohlson, and many others, any one of whom
is #s cupable of filing any Important station in
publi¢ or private life as her husband ; and the
beauty of the matter is, that hasbands and wives
who agree on the woman question agree upon
other topies, or falling to agree, redpect each
other's differences of opinion and maintain har-
mouy in the home. Show usa min who opposes
what he ealls “wimmens’ rights," and we'll show
you & man who * makes trouble'in the family, »

We were pleased to meet Mr. G Hanson In his

blacksmith shop, Mr, J, Bergmau at the market,
Col, J. Taylor at the lecture-room, Sherifl' A, M|
Twombly and Recorder R.; R. Npedden at the
Court House, Captain Hamlin, Messrs, Don Ross,
J. €. Trullinger and A. A. Cleveland st their
pleasant homes, Hon. 1. W, Case at the h’uuk.
Mayor D, C. Ireland at the Astorian office, Mr. K,

C, Holden at his auction rooms, Mr. Chance at
uup«nolllqudm mumm

.ln!nﬂald mt in th-ll.

mp-lnmhugq-g,_gmmn.

ﬂn. Mr. Winton made a telling Woman

imbedded ; “nothing whatever.”

“De you know;"” said Jim, “that T am often dis-
appointed in these later years becsuse you take
such a prosy view of things ?"

“T ean't find any poetry in ducking overalls,
especially when 1 have o puteh ’em through
blotches of dried fir piteh, not even' if | am ‘an
agrecable, graceful n' with ‘ne more need
to do than simply to bel'  Read thut again, my

adorable protector; read itagaln,” demurely ex-
claimed Yours Tﬂl‘)‘

Jim blushed and looked snnoyed, but he didn't
comply.

| Yours Truly's thumb and-finger were seamed”

and bleeding, and she gladly dropped the dirty
bifurcates as soon as they were finishod od |
uln the paper. She cleared her throat and read

Sometimes she s lgnorant herself of the angelienl il;ﬂll-
ence, which is, bowever, for thl reason ofily the more

perfect. : <
A light began to bresk ln upon her senses at

once. Here was the whaole uory. as Brother

‘II 1

RA o

Hh.’l an tlllliﬂll-

l

3

Seh " Woman s chamme |- The

Puulln bmlhu fm- Im"
ment of beatitudes, and -hqohmenrybody in

ﬁnur
nhe swept indignantly out of the
ﬁﬁlnrnF’Fny- | i‘illﬁ‘iﬂeln

Grease illuminates her. Kitchen sinoke polishew
her, ®he has nothing to do.  Bhe makesan Eden
of the house without an effort, and posscsses the
fairy-like power of doing everything while never
knowing that s«ha does anything. What a glo-
rious thing it is to be a woman—11 a tool I

Hy thils time Yours Truly, whe has learned long
ere this to talk and work at the same time, had
succeeded in weapping her bleeding thumb and .
index finger with jheces of an oMl glove, and was
reandy to attack the next old garment.

“1 wonder if there's any prospeet of a change in
the \wallwr ' sald Jim, dryly.

"\\'h). dear?™

“Hecause I'm going to town to get help for you
to-morrow, if I have to wade to get there, I'm
tired of this infernal grumbling about the work.”

“Then you don't believe there's any truth In
that [mmgrnph after all—eh, Jim ¥

“Believe it? 1 belleve it's boship!

SDidn't- you say that it wis splendid a little
while ago ™

Jim looked serious,

“You take all the romance out of me whenever
I begin to expatinte on the graces of womin,” he
sald, curtly,

“PBecnuse, like all men, you're a gnone on that
subject, my dear Now, don't get uum Listen,
while I tell you an unvarnished trath. A man
may have good sense upon any other subject, but
when he tries to comprehend woman, he will
show himself a coneceited-dunce, V1l venture te
guess that the silly paragraph that you've read in
my hearing and that started this conversation
will be published throughout the length and
breadth of this lund. There isn't an inexperienced
young editor on the tripod who struggles feebly
with & weak mustache who won't copy it and
think it grand.- Don't think yow're the only
goose in existence, my dear. Men are all that
wuy. They all think that woman makes an Fden
of home without an effart, or eonverts it into °
Bedlam by a wish, They all think the home
machinery runs without friction, and that all do-

a peacock:  And when one of "em s forced to un-
derstand that such stuff as they print about our
‘magic Influence’ and the ‘paradise that _breathes
from us' is the resalt of. the hardest toil and often
of the lowliest drudgery, they eall the knowledge
we lmpart ‘infernal grumbling,’ and forget all
about our ‘inestimable gift’ of having ‘no more te
do than simply to be." Don't they, now 7

Jim dida't reply, and Yourn Trily eontinued :

“If you men-«<t mehn the best of you-—would
only divest youmelves of the inhorn vanity that
leads you to think of woman as a creature made -
for your own dowmfort, without uny reference to-
herself or her own convenience or common senpe,
you would spare yourselves the ex hibition of such
stupldity as breathes through that effusion which

eall splendid, my dear. But 40 Jet us Jay
ide this subject and talk of somatiin
;l.owatil:lmu:g’ s Sy

"]'uorl"mnuglu The news st at all encour-
agin, hat & pity they cannot extraet that
Imllvt g '
"(h:not, Jim* They've never tried. T could
it

a'hen did you turn surgeon 't

ever, except In theory, Bu: I do think a
little common sense oughl to teash the lttomlln'p
rh yolglans that he won't get well while  he's

bled with that disturbin mmm "
“How would you mlnqu-
“I'd have s deliea made with &

1 eTamp of magnetize M the end of a :g‘l
tube, andd I'd have thie proper Incision m t?
nc'lly over (hat !-ull and I'd go for it and get it
w L]
“But su qann suu killed him
“l wouldn't,”
’low o ,ou know you wouldn’s
feel it in my nerves ! L
}lﬂn D., you ought to have heard Jim laugh., Of
all the provoking an noyances that ever come wp
to rufMle the senses of ‘& “protected angel, who
makes parndise breathe over all about her, with- |
out any greater trouble herself than to exist spob |
taneously,” the most n vating, nonplussi

and un-get-over-able is the lon wn guffaw

JI:I». who ca:':. !nlrd;:u l'l::vn, bmi
Lhe luoul-ul die I erled oul'! Truly, as
of hfr
'L
ought to, because he's 1 man! A woman ean't
upnu an idva but u man must ridicule it to
soorn !

Jim -uh-l:l: or Wis laughter did, and the last.
Yours wof him (as she ped tltmu
the pnrtly open door before she fell uloe

Number Two) he was dlllpnllr -tndi

el e o e _— e — .-t —

“-pkndhl" puragraph about an
dnr fellow has |

h!glqnmm in thlt dlu.llon wol 1 '~.,
worth relating, you may hear agait trom
‘ Youms TruLy.

of




