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FLOORED A DESPERADO.

An Incident of Oge of Griswold's Lec-
taring Teurs.

APRIL 17, e

What sn interesting volume, says
the New York Star, the life of A. Mi.
wer Griswold would make! Heis the
isat of the first generation of Ameri.
can lmriﬂ:.hhn;ing come Imm
prominence under the quaint title of
“The Fai G.Illribulor‘.l' when Arte
mas Ward had just sproog into fame.
At that time Bret Harte, Jolin Hay,
Mark Twaio, Max Adler aud Petro!
V. Nasby were unknown. Un
most writers of fun, Griswold
never to have lost his grip, and
uch work to-day as he did

years ago. His labors
wery successful aud have
a handsome profit.
hi= lecture tours, which
better part of eighteen
many carions adven
Oune pight while lestaring
demoralized Western village he
oconstantly ioterrupted and in-
by the town bully, a desperado
bad hll::dl number of mren._dTh:;
deoor-keeper usher were afraid o
fellow, who came for the avowed
bresking up the eutertain-
Griswold finslly lost his

avd stopping short in n
said to the raffian:
dear sir, either yon or 1 mast
hall”

Jeaned back in his chair
agly spswered.
yom.lrllom I gueas you
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ranning forward at fall speed, leaped
from the platform fall upon his ad-
versary. What! with Lis spoed, big
weagist (190 pounds) and the beig
rostrum, his impetns knock
msn sepseless and smashed the ehair
in which be was sitting. e waa car-
ried ont, n bopeless wrock, amild loal
ase, and Griswold relamed to
the platform and finisbed his loeture
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HIS ONLY FAULT

Az Enzlishmas’s Opiniou of & Bucking
Bronco

Ooe of the best known men in Wy-
oming Territory, savs the Chicago
Tribuneis Frank J, Lusk of the town
which bears Iws name.  He comes 1o
Chieago from the Wild West,and in
the rotande of the CGirand Pacifie he
told an sxperience of a el voang

Caglishman among the cowhays

“A few weeks ago” relatel Nr.
Laask, “a young Euglishman cams ont
to var conntry in guest ol some good
wvestment. He was at one of my
ranches for & few days. Oue after
woon a8 the cowboys were zbomt to
ronad ap a banch of cow ponies the
yoang man saad lie wonid CHYON §
good rale in the saddle. e cnd Le
. o nding ouly thorough-
bireda, and he Qudu’t think we hiad o
homme good cnoagh fur Liw  The
boys couvinead him that they hind one
of the Saest horses on the plains, and
i! he knew v ride e was wel.
oome o the auimal  He =ooappa
euntly inmmlted when gnostionsd nooent
his ability to ride, and nuswored that
be conld ride any kind of a bhorse. A

Jovking broneo was hronght
oat tbe cormls imil ﬁl:-lulil-.l.
Though he red hall dead he wae
worst b:lfkermin the herd.

“*E's lifeless,’ said the forcigner,
the pony waus brought to bim.
boys said the nag wonld wake np
the first mile, and milord got
the saddle. Ie Jdidn't linger

The first buck-jump piaced
on the horee’s neck, and after the
be was in the atmosphere. He
a donble summersct and land-
the sharp end of a cactus plant,
be picked himsell up one of the
ssked what be thonght of the

now. The question

Eaglishman turn pale.

good ‘oss’ he answered,
lopes too bloomin’ "igh.’
souldu’t blame the boya for
The Eopglishman didn’t
be was too busy separat-
from the sharp points of
cactns.”

BROUGHT TO TIME.

A Beene Thet Was as Intensely Drs-
matic as It Was Enjoyable.

i

e

S HAHH

“"Es
he

i
i

i

Newver did the beroine of a play re-
oeive such sympathy from her spec-
tslors a8 was sccorded the leading
lady of a little scene enacled ot a bo-
tel one recent evening, says the De-
troit Comumercial Adeertiser. Dar-

the afternoon an attractive conple
the botel. The yonng man
: about twenty-five years l:-[ !age.
appearad out of place in the hos-
. The mlihult}‘ feature of his
was & huge white uecktie. The
lady was taller and more port-
than her companion and possessed
ruddy complexion.
& casunl observer it was evadent
that both were from the country and
that they were nbout to take part in
an event of great imporiaves to thom.
The yoang man approsched the clerk
snd snid be wanted to register “Fred
Hastings and [riend.”
The clerk dipped hiz pen m ink

et

i

when b t ex:lnimrdi “Hold
on, YoU 'L write that. Yon wait
an howr & write that different.”

He god a cab and drova to the

hoase i & preacher, weturning iu
“ow Til ragistor;
oF,

. and

he said, as he
wrole °

10 the reception
soom. Hs was not seen again until
when bhe skated across the
& man on mll,‘e”r:.;l]o “uﬁ
of happiness combi wi
good things. 1t seems that he
surreptitiously crooked his elbow
times during the afternoon and
“geeser” was telling.
isg in the mla'r.;&tbe ro-
{ ! a large money
de and declared
" it all in. This

nbc&bgwtbamedmrlm WS
was upon me, but something
$o sight. The ecene {, arouse me. Some objeot |
and hngely humped against me. and instinctively
1 reached out toward it. Itmum
dﬁam&Wmhm
health; no wave which swept me overboard
Proctor. | had smashed the house and semt one
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PERILS OF THE SEA.

‘Swept Overboard hi an Equatorial
Cyclone.

wirn

A Fearful Struzzle on a Wreeked Brig
Prifting in Mid-Orean.

f FiGHT 1 NADMAN.

Among the many vessels that anchor
and depart cvery yesr are representa-
tives Trom all parts of the plapet, and
from the forecastle to the cabin can be
found all elias<es and grades of meu.

A walk along the Astorm waler front
any day will throw coein contact with
some sailor who las Lad sdventures
well worth telling. but maest of them
have nod encumbered their minds with
reminiseenecs  amd  their stories are
fragmentar)

But there was wet yesterday at the
0. B & N. dock, or the U. P. dock, as
it is now ealled, n man who had a story
of the sen, and who told it in a
straightforward way that carried con-
viction of its tratl.  He was a man of
more eduecation than one wonld ex-

to find in & sailor before the mast,
but doubtless some freak of fortane
followed hLis footsteps and sent him to
a station below his fall worth.
As near a5 it could be transeribed
his story of adventure is as follows:
“The vast expanse, the loneliness,
the perils of the sea are noft realized
by the sailor so long as be has a ship
under him and comrades about. One
may fHoat and drive foru week ina
dismasted craft without sighting a
sail, but if he has the company of of-

. ficers and erew he will take it ns an

incident to be expected in his calling.
A ghip may drve for days before a
terrific storm, all reckoning lost, and
ench plunge seeming as if it would be
last; but so Jong as the regular
officers are i command, salor Jack
feels thut the eraft will somehow pall
through, and be does not lose his
heart.

“A more singular meident than one
which occurred while T was one of the
erew of the ship Stranger 18 not to be
foud in the records of the sen. We
louded at Liverpool for the cape and
poris bevond, on the west coast of

Afniea. Owur last port of eall was tobe
Zanzbar. Before leaving the docksat

Liverpoal two or three of us took down
themap banging on the wall at our
bosrding house amd traced out the
counrse.  When we eame to figure up
the distanes we were amazed. When
wo eams to figare on the perils of sneh
& voyage we wondered how many of us
wondd live to see the palms of Africa
The avernge Inndsmun sees a ship pall
ont of ber doeck withont asking or ear-
ing which way she iz to go, how long
the vovage is o ba, or what the perils
of her coarse.  Perhaps it 8 not his
basiness to ask or care. Each voea-
tion in life has its profits and perils,
and it = secmmgly el to ench toiler
work ont hus own salvation.

=Well, we had tonched at Port Natal
to mulond some machines. and  were
Iwadend up for the \l':iﬂ!lnlhinpt-' elian-

nel, when we gol eanglit in 2 evelone.
I e on about 10 o'clock in the
morming wned we lod evervthing suag
to et g1, Two consting  sebooners,
both temud one way, had come ot of
Natal with ns=, and wlhen the storm
eame howling down both were m full
sight. Inside of twenty minutes one
fonnderad and went tothe bottom and
thelother vie almost ran over as she
drifted bottom up. We had a big
eraft and she bad taken ont enongh
eargo to Hoat like neork, but within an
homr the sea got up until a wmall
pond econstantly washed our decks,
and now and then a wave eame over
the ra, which filled her until we stood
hip deep in the [rothy water. We bad
to knoek away a portion of the bul-
warks to give her a chanee to unload,
but even then there were occasions
when it seemed as if she could not
rise with her burden. | don't remem-
ber that any of ns were frightened.
| Both watehes were on duty, the of-
| ficers alert, and we knew that nothing
could be done except to stand ready
il any sndden peril mensced us
were not lying to, ns wonld have been
the case in a roaring gale. With the
wind screaming and shrieking along
at the rate of eighty or ninety miles
an hour, no <lip could have been
held up toit, even if she were not
driven under stern first.

“I had been sailing for fiflleen years
and vet had never encounterad any-
thing like this storm. The anger of
it was appalling. It seemed deter.
mined that nothing made by the hand
of man shonld survive it. When we
| slid down into the great hollows be-
! tween the waves the wind was lost to
us on the deeks, but it roared and

shrieked through our tophammer like |

10,000 mad devils. Then, as we slow-
Iy elimbed the steep hill of water the
ship seemed to stand almost perpen
dicular on her stern, the wild blasts
struck ns agaim nntil every man had
to hang on for his life. When we
were in the full embrace of the storm
the report of a field piece counld not
have been heard twenty feel.
only one look astern of the ship. A £5
note wonll not have hired me to look
cagain. A grapt wall of water, crested
with six feet
dowi as il to roll over ns, and T shat
my eves and bheld my breath. It Jifted
the ship and flaong ber forward as a
boy might toss o chip, but I wonld not
look again.

“It was vbont noon and [ was mak-

ing my way uft to tell the captain |

that we conld muke out some sort of
a wreek on oar port bow, when we
were swepl by a wave from stern to
stem. My gripou the life line was
broken as the water rushed over me
and the vext instant I knew [ was be-
ing carned over the rmil. As 1 went,
I bumped agninst two of the men,
buried over their heads in water, but
hanging on for life. 1 elutehed at one
of them and tore a ghece from his
jacket, and thirty seconds later I was
overboard for good and tryi

my head above the foam, whic
up on the surface like
dul get a look aromnd me the ship
was a quarter of a mile away and just
sinking into a bollow. I know it
been the case with most sailors who

have been put in such il that no |
hope of salvation exh@artliuut & feel-

withme. I[had a profound pity for
the poor fellows aboard of the
Stranger. Their danger seemed far

We !

I had

of froth, was rushing |

1 |
| whole side of it after me. I can re-
member that I knew what the object
was, and that I grasped it and felt that
I had a chanoe for life; but then comes
& blank. I suppose I was buffeted
about until I lost consciousness, but I
had a grip on the wreckage which even

death wonld not have released.
“The next thi I remember was a
feeling of thirst T thought I was wan-

dering in the woods in search of a
spring, and the longer I hunted the |
more thirsty I became. [ wasaboutto |
slide down a bank into a dark ravine |
when I opened my eyes and fonnd |
myself extended on the wreckage, either |
hand gripping so firmly that it only |
| after several trials that I counld open
| my fingers. The wind had gone down
| & good deal, and_ with it some of the
| fary of the sen, but I was still being
tossed gbout in a very uncomfortable
manner. The sun was about half an
honr high, and as the events of the
day slowly came back to my befogged
brain, I fignred that it was now com-
ing on to sunget. Half an hour later, |
greatly to my surprise, the sun was
much higher, and by and by 1 was
forced to the conclusmign that it was |
morning and that I had oated all the
afternoon and all night Hanger and !
thirst soon proved the correciness of |
this conelusion. As the sun came up |
the wind and sea went down, and

before noon 1 wiis pretty |
comfortably fixed, though stiff
and * brw from being so
moch  knocked about — Hope

and ambition were slow in coming, |
and it was fully mid-day before my |
mind was clear. Did 1 hope? Yes |
Hope ia the last thing to desert a sailor, |
no matter how desperate the circum- |
stances. It was almost hope against |
hope, bowever. 1 understood some- |
thing about navigation, and 1 knew it |
was a circalar storm which struck tlnel
ghip. There was no telling how large |
the circle, or whether the Slranger |
wes  on  the outer or the inner
edge. I afterward learnad that we |
| were very near the center, and did not

| feel the force as mueh as ships 100

miles to the soath or wesl. A greater |
part of the island of Madagasear was |
ravaged, and terrible havoe was |
created seventy-five miles from Port |
Natal, East London, Georgetown and |
the cape. Two whalers 120 miles to |
the west of us were dismasted and two |
others went down with all hands,

“1 think it was about 100'clock in the |
forenoon when, as I was heaved up on |
a sea, I caught sight of a craft Jlend;
ahead of me and not more than a mile |
away. 1 dido't make her out very
the sky and the spray flying about me,
but when I drifted nearer I found her
to be a dismasted brig. It was a mercy |
that 1 was driving straight down upon |
her, for I hadn't the strength to tarmn
my nowieldy float an ineb in either
direction. "There were no sigus of life
'about the wreeck, and I made up my
| mindd for a tremendons straggle to get

aboard of her. She was a hulk, and
being tossed about like cork and there
|was no telling how long she wonld
float, but I felt that if 1 missed her 1
should drift away to an awfal death
| from hunger and thirst. 1t seemed ns
il providence guided my float. The
wreek was stern on to me.  This was
proof that ber wheel had baen lashed,
and that her steering gear was all
right. Yon wonld have thonght she
would drive faster than my float,
and 1 was surprised that she did'nt
It was found, as I may tell von bere,
that one of her anchors was overboard
with ten fathoms of ehnin attached 1o
it. This gave her a heavy drag and my
pace was twice as fast as hers.  When
I eame up 1 drove past her stern on
the port side, missing her by not more
than four feet.  There was a lot of her
top hamper on the port side held thers
by ropes which had not been severosd.
and I drove into this mess as we went
into the trongh of the sea. Climbing
up the height beyond, the wreckage
slewed in toward the hulk, and |
seized the opportunity to grasp a rope
and draw myself on board. I did not
gel there before recsiving several hard
bumps, and when [ was safe on deck
I bad tosit down fora while to re-
cover my breath.

“The decks were in a ternible litter
and & good share of the balwarks on
the starboard side had been washed
away. Boats, booms and everything
else movable had gone, and it was
plain enough that the brig had been
wave-swepl. Asa sailor I eonid tell
by the feel of her that she had little or
no water in her hold, and that was the
main goestion with me jost then, The

first move I made was to be-
gin at the ropes hoiding the
wreckage alongmde. 1 bad my

sheath-knife to work with, and later on
fonnd an axe, and in about hall an
hoar I had the satisfaction of seeing
everything go clear. The hulk made
less work of it riding the waves after
that, and the danger of having a batt
started was di of for good.
It was only after I had ecleared the
wreckage away that 1 felt hunger
|and thirst come npon me, and I put
away the axe and looked around for
water. The seattle butt was lashed
firmly in its place, witha cork in the
bung, and after a little hunting I
found the drinking can and indualged
in u long sud refreshing dranght.
ﬁutla dro n!rulf mti;r had entered

1 barrel. To satisfy my huanger I
must go below. The brig was built in
the old fashioned way, with the cook’s
galley, steward's pantry and all that
sort of thing below decks. I found
everything much knocked about and |
broken, but in the coppers was a
piece of beel thoroughly done, and 1|
soon turned up a fair supply of ship's |
bread. With these articles of pro-
vender I returned to the deck and ate
until I was thoroughly satisfiad.

“Not the slightest saspicion that any |
one living was aboard had erossed my
mind. Indesd, I was only too thank-
ful that I bhad not emcomntered any
{dead. [ was about throngh with my
| meal, and was thinking of making a
| careful investigation below, when I was

¥ seized from behind, flung vio
leutly to the deck from my sext on the |
main hateh, and T found myself on my
{ baek, with o man on top of me, has
| hand on my throat and his knee on my
{chest. It came upon me so very sad- |
:tll:m that 1 had no strength for a time. |
'hisol_herh_md,v!;inhclntchadminm|
-pin, to give me a blow on the |
| that 1 put forth any effort. It was!
;1 that I was in prime of
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well for a time, as there was a haze in  back
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and shrieks and curses were awful to
hear, and I left him securely tind to
the deck and descended into the cabin,
Searcely anything here had been dis-
turbed by human hands. I fonnd the
brig’s log, and from it I made ont that
her name was the S Joseph and that
she had been up the const on a trading
vovage. She had a cargo of fine
woods, hides, furs, spices and
dried fruits, and carried a crew of
twelve men. The last entry in the log
l;l:ld ofa fai.rI run tand h;lir weather.
er cargo I got from her papers.
When I bad thoronghly ransacked the
ecabin, I went forward to the forecastle.
The men bad gone without their bags.
Then I went on deck, found the sound-
ing-rod, and sounded the well. The
brig did not have two inches of water
in ber. I was fussing about for a
eouple of bours, and daring all that
time the lunatic never oceased to
scream and shout and try to burst his
bonds. When I finally got around to
see il I could mnot do something for
him, he all at onee subsided, and wonld
neither look at nor speak to me.

“Duaring the afternoon the
wind was constanlly falling and
the sea going down, and the
weather put on soch o =ettled

look that I grew very hopeful. 1 was
aboard of & halk, drfting I knew not
where, and had a dangerous man for
a comrade, but there was plenty to
eat, the brig was dry, and the chances

|of being sighted and rescued were

good. It was a long afternoon to me,
though I was kept busy rummaging
about amd clearing up the litter.
When the sun finally went down the
night came on hazy, and the wind fell
to a two-knot breeze. [ was in a great
quandary @sto what to do with the
man, who seemed to have boen asleep
for several hours. [ lighted the ship's
lanterns and bung them overboard,
and then, abont two hours after dark,
I carried the man some tea and
bread and eanped fruit.  He Iny on
the broad of his l)ﬂl‘k, atkd was deafl to
my soothing words

“I beld up his head and puat the tea
to his lips, and in an instant be seemed
to go wiﬁ By a mighty effort he loos-
ened the ropes 1 afterward fonnd he
bad gnawed some of them in twain—
and next instant he was upon me. Nei-
ther of us had any weapons, nor was
there opportunity to seeure one.  We
grappled each other, and in less than a
minute [ saw that it was his life or
mine, or pechaps both. He was seek-
ing to drag me to the broken bulwarks
and I was seeking to prevent. He haid
a grip like death, and, as we struggled
and forth amidships, we tore the
clothes off each other and used our
hands and feet whenever there was
an opening. He was the stranger,
but I conld use my fists the better,
and this evened ns up. 1 eaid that we
had no weapons. 1| had my sheath
knife, but I did not propose (o nse
that until I felt that my hife deponded
apon it. The thing iinaily came. |
was growing weak, while he ssemed as
strong as ever. 1 was just aboal o
loosen the grip 1 had on him with wy
right band and reach for my  kaife
when there was a great shont from the
bows, & number of men came ranning
along the decks and n voiee, which |
recognizad as that of the mate of the
Ntranger, eallsd ont:

“What is this? [Whe o
What is gomsron®”

“Lay hold of him, Mr. Jameson: he's
erazy!” 1 shonted, and with that fonr
or five men seizes] him and flane Liim
to the deck.

“Now let me tell you what had haop
pened. I wis lost overboand froan fix
ship abont midday. Six hones after
ward she sprang a k. and
abandoned just hofore shie went dowa.
The crew got away in fwo boats, oal
lived the storm, and were heading np
for Madagascar when they sighted my
lights and aitered their cottrse Lo minke
the wreek. They had hailed the himlk
several timez, and finally came abonred
jlt‘*{ in time o prevent o divsl whiel
wonld have besn o bunden on ey peines
of mind forover after.  The erew which
left the brie were never heand of more,
while the lunatie diad next day after
our men came aboanl. Not a man
from the Stranger was lost, aml we
rigged up the brig and took her to the
cape, and the salvage more than paud
l’nr the loss of onr Fhip and cargo”
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Her Maodel,

J. L Polk, the comedian, was a
guest of the Forty elub last Toesday
Mr. Polk 15 so well remein
bered in the part of George Washing-
ton Phillips, in the great Upion
Square theater succ s, “The Banker's
Danghter,” that when he was ealled
upon in the conrse of the evening Lo
make a few remarks he feli tempiad
to relate a story of those day=.  Dut
few of the people who eontribated
towanrd the sueceess of Brouson How-
ard’s great play ure now “~in the har
ness,” so to speak.  Charlie Thorme is
dead, Sarah Jewett has retired and
poor Tom Morris has jomed the silent
majority. It was of Tom Morris that
Polk's story was told. "Tom wos ncon-
vivial spirit and was the bt of in-
nuamerable practical jokes areanged
by Thorne, Pollk and i the
eampany.

At that time Thorne and s wile
boarded up town in the same honse
with Mr. and M. Polk.
was a datiful hasband, and he nsd to
go home directly after the perform-
ance. He would be in bed and asleep
when Morris rolled . Mrs Morris
nsed to chide Tom for his bad habits
in this direction, and would repeat-
edly greet him on his arrival with:
“Tom, why ean’t you take Mr. Polk as
a model. He is home by midnight,
ond he comes home sober, to0."

Well, one night Mr. Polk was io-
vited to attend a banquet. There he
remmnml notil3a. . He had lwen
inducel, meantime, to partake of o
myslerions decoction callal Swedish
panch, and when he left the banqnet
hall he was a sight, so to speak. Up-
on his arrival at the honse he dis-
eovered that he had neglected, ia his
hurry at the theater, to transfer his
bunch of keys from his stage {o his

ower an

street clothes, and b  was
unable to open his front  door.
As there was no help for it

he finally rang the bell two or three
times before there was any response.
Then he heard a heavy footfall on the
stairs. The door was opened, and it
was opened by Tom Morris, too.  He

saw Puolk’s condition at a glanee, and, |

with an exaltant air, he grabbed him

oy the ecollar and palled him inside

hen he t up to his
wife: “Jennie! Jenmie! Come down
here at once! Here's yvonr -
model ™ —Chicago Herald.

The Ascent of Mount Kilima Njaro.

A German expedition, under the di-
rection of Dr. er, has sneceeded in
reaching the top of this marvelous

Kibo sum-
three to the Mawenzi sum-
with perpet-
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WHY BISHARCK RESIGNED.

Compelled 1o Retire by the Emper-
or's Coal Conduct.

“Blod and Beswnt the Treatment
Accarded by the Crown—A Version of
the Event That May be Correet.

Ihopu.

The chancellor’s '
n_! 'uwotmmﬁ‘w& J- H. MANSELL,

e s e —== REAL ESTATE BROKER, =—
might some dsy by uniting —_— =
tenfold their vewom and strength. | 3
e etirones Ju et s By | NOTARY PUBLIC FOR STATE OF OREGON.
one has engaged social relations with | City Lots and Acre , Ranches, Timber Lands, and Water
him withont erie: the magio for Sale.
ﬁﬁﬁmh:"m‘dh cares for Correspondence Solicited. P, 0. Box 363, Established 1853,

. e
power for its own sake, but merely INVESTMENTS MADE FOR OUTSIDE PARTIES.
No G : : : ¢ for ita result to the king and country | Next W. U. Telegraph Office. Third St. Astoria, Oregon.
No German newspaper kuows of,0r, | ha Joves, and that if this result might | =—— - — - e —_———cn
knowing, dares print, the story of the | be otherwise achieved, family life, the v
chancellor's retirement. Here are the companionship of friends and books | ‘ ‘ ° ,,
facts: Rimarck has not gone willing- | ¥ould be enough fo make his life ;
St Bt S - :  happy. His natare 1s firm, bat not | e
Iy, but Las been foreed agaivst bis| hard and s half century of battles i i
will 10 : the elaneellorship of have not withered his tender hg.ﬂ, ; N
the state e served 5o well.  'When he Ho;l ?.;.: :ﬂu;.'mww m
y 03 the ol i » ia i secrel o
the oser of tba crown bad pever | S2d sirength w0 long? T Professor ——— =
s ing’ goes a good
been =0 limited nor so cavalierly ' the credit. ‘The rises at 9
treated by pariiamentary parlies, :‘nd.::i‘::g-" on “mm -
especially by the extreme right and | T8% - — E -4 ’
the csirems . To-day the author- 13 the  premier trapascle penll io To-Day-Fine Ice Cream Soda-To-Day
ity of the erown 10 Prossiarests apon 3 B
Ia-rm_-k it hus not been so :&Gpel;:d ]- especially made for him), what ﬁ
as it bns been daring the reigns of neas there is for him o do. ¥ Also Handle None but the Finest Key West and I.w
the last three sovereigns since the .‘h“:;d”m‘ on he drinks I”.t“
days of Frederick, and that it is so| %eh 8od twelve, it work be light, & OCIGARS.

respested at this time is due, as it
was then, to the genins of asingle
man. Now every party is by itself so |
weak that ouly by the conrtésy of the
erown and its fnendship ean it ho
to ael power.  The dread of dis-
pleasing the monareh 13 so great that |
ther: i< ue possibility of independent
thonel! or action on the part of any

3 T

faction ie either the landstag or the
reicii=lns. Ity are pone of them
strou ¢ enongh fo {ell the teath. They
help to coneeal the trne facts of the
preseul sitnation. The trath 18 the

kaiser's mind has besn gprejudiced
against his faithial okl servant. He|
is persuaded he can govern belter!
without a ehaneellor. The kaiser be- |
gan to treat the prince coolly soon |

after the latter’s retarn to Berlin. |
This ococluess inercased o rapidly
that the prince formaliy raised the
(ES I' e prince sonnded the em- |
peror, and foslly, with charneteristio |
blantness, asize

A

u Iin your way?"'

To the prines's astonishment his |
majesty gave witivo denial on the
spot, bu! seemed inclined to tempor-

no

ize. [hen the prives jotimated his
willinzaess 1o snrrendar all hisoffices
exeept the diraetion of {oreigyn affaims.
His majesty wias willizg to do ths,
bat the vetvian eliaud r aoon be-
came convineed that a sion of hia
fanc: ons at this eapecial junelare

would b extrem ngerons and so
sugeested to Lhe kaiser the expedien- |
ey of postponing all asction in the |
matter nutil the reichstag had come
together or nutil mid summer, so that |
the chaneellor might control the de- |
batez on the socialist question, in- !
ereascd estimales to be demanded for
+y and iuerease of pay for the |
@it officinls in Germaoy and |
v P'russia, the hardest work- |
i best informed, most consei- |
entions and raliable set of officehold- |
ers in the worlll. Up to n short time
ago this arraagemaenl was agreeable
fo the kuser. Flwn b seut to the
prince cerlzin ordess e kaew the
latter wonlkd rather resign than exe-
eat> When the prince presented the
matter anew to lLis sovereign the
orders were repoated with the knowl.
edge that the chancellor’s resignation
wonld follow. The chancellor, thongh
of eoncse groatly e kopt his
Jd pot soed o s resigoa-

—

ilis majesty became impatient and |
the question was several times pat to |
tiie ehancellor, “Why do yvon notsend
i your resignotion?” I the ehan-
celior had eoulinned to keep cool he
wonld have said, ~I ido not ask it be-
canse I am no coward, no Falstaff, to
ran away frow men in baeckram, to

take ) jnat ns t e socialists
aod ¢ trikers begin Lo theeaten™
Bat his majesty's resolutios was pot

to be shaksn. As soon a3 h= thoaght
e conld do better withioat the chan-
cellor he withdrew from him. He
spokie o tho chancsllor with the
grealest frankness and mavaged to
brinyg <lwmnt several oecasions when |
e might do so by atlowing things to

be doue ealeulated to provoke an out-

barst from the chaneellor. The lat

ter, aware too late of how matters

stood, sought to effect o compromise

by seeking leave ol absence for six

month. In vain: his majesty’s mind

was firmly made ap. The kaiser was

tired of the chancellor and looked

forward without regret to the time

when either natural eanses or circum.

stances skiould tear him from the post

of honor he has bonored.

I'here is vo sadder story on his-
tory’s page than the estrangement of
the iron chancellor from the reign-
ing gcion of Lhe royal house to whom
he had devoled the glorious gifta be-
stowed on him by the Creator daring |
a lifetime exceeding by several years
the usaa! period allotted to mankind. |
It is not that old age has dimmed his |
eyes, elounded his facnlties or impaired
his strength, so | am assured by one
of lsis old friends who had speech of |
him the other day. He was in the
nudress uniform of his new rank, tall,
erect, qnick in movement, his eyes
elear, his eomplexion that of an Ox-|
ford under-gradnate in trainmg for a |
boat roes, rapid of speech, too, with
one brilliant smile after another
bursting forth with o continnity quite |
bewildering. He rides for an honr or
| 8o every day, and his figure is stal-|

wart and strong withont a saperfla-
ons ounce of flesh, His eyes pro-
! trude slightly, ns the phresologists
say is always the cass with those
whose memory i1s prodigions, and
hava o bright light that shines in the
eves of men wiose conrage never fails.
He looks what he is—the very essence
and embodiment of modern imperial
Germany, of thut Germany to which
he has been a miracle worker, n lamp
of Aladdin, to be broken and cast ont
of the window as a worthless relic of
the blood and iron age nt the last,
Terrible as is the ondenl of the last
few weeks it has not broken nor even
bent him.

He stands there erect like an oak
the lightning has seared but not de-
stroyed. FHis virtuaes and his faults,
which were in the main bat the ex- |
cess of certain o! his qualities were |
alike ever at the service ol his
| conntry. It has been reproached to|

Prince Bismarck that he embodied
the faults, the pride and prejudice of
junkers, the ocountry gentleman of
Brandenburg. If he does he em-
bodies their virtnes—true loyalty,
strict honor, unfaltering courage and
devotion. L
never been carried to victory unless
over gronnd soaked with their blood.
| Even his political enemies, by whom
his departure is heralded asa victory,
are becoming anxions. It begins to
| dswn upon them that his loss is no
' gain to the parlinmentary good, bat
| quite the reverse. One :san_llm_ost
'hear the ring of regret piercing
| throngh the pote of wvietory. Only
| those are heartily glad who are ene-
mies of Germany as well as of him,
saw in the standing fogether of

iser and sollor, the former

P E?mmghe

screens o battle pieces,  po- | $3,500 315 e Kot mmian, Comer
litical or political receipts. I
—Frances E. Willard. Good Business Corner on Street

The Prussian colors have ;

Please Call and Give me a Trial,
“ﬁon;mb hich he
—a light at whi eats
bread and drinks no wine.
pays or receives visits or
canters for an hour or so in the thur- |
garten. His evenioga are devoted to |
social relations.

“VENGEANCE OF REAVEN."
A Popular Saperstition Exploded In a
Few Wonrds.

No Time Like

THIRD STKEET, Next W, U, Telegraph Oftlce

Sepgmary

the Present.

A Jersey canal boatman neglected
to rescue his drowniog ohild w

eould essily have done so.
afterward an express train ran over
and mangled him to death. The San
Francisco Chronicle calls this “the
vengeance of heaven.” On which the
A e - hu:'i;iy the

“While we ily approve

killing of the heartless canal-boat-
man,we objeet to this confident asser-
tion that heaven did it. Cownsider for
a moment, if heaven can throw an ex-
preas train at a man who deserves to

g
g

:

Cleaper to-day than at any future lime,

LOTS JOINING THE CITY LIMITS IN

BERRY’S ASTORIA ax» HANTHORN’S ASTORIA

This property s advancing, Terms sasy.

—-— LOTS IN —

Extension : to : Railway : Addition

THESE ARE THE BEST BUYS ON THE MARKET.

die, it can also pull out of the canal
an 1onocent child who deservea to
live. We are quite tired of & beaven
that seems to be incorporated merely

ing as execn-

e s s witkod SRS 1 wever b
credited wih lftiog » fger lo belp (INCORPORATED.)

~— CALL OK WRITE —-

The Astoria Real Estaie and Trust Co,

CAPITAL, $50,000.

%:g: nnlio: '::;d heaven is fatiguing.
is wrat

shonld not b.em-mdm"-:&u
atall. It should tum in find
Charley Ross, and, if it is in the kill-
ing business, it should in behalf of

President, L. P. W. QUIMBY.
Secretary, W.

Vice-President, G. W. WILLIAMS.
H. EDWARDS.

some women ln extremity beset by a
hellion, alone, by a dark ide at
night. Then is a time when its poli-
¢y powers are needed, but we know
of no instance in which have
been on that beat at the righi mo-
ment. Seriounsly, it is nnbeeoming in
a modern newspaper to feed the fires
of anperstition by any such aserip-
tion, which is unnecessary to ealiven

Room 16, N. E. Cor. First

ROBB & PARKER, Ageats,

and Alder, Portland, Or.

Astoria, Oregan.

W. L. URLENTART,

the zeal of the religious, and is really
a drawback to intelligent piety.

WORDS OF WOMEN.

Real Estate Broker,

I have been a resident in Astoria since 1
Men like women with ideas of their
own, but they are afraid of women
with theories or ies. A woman
with a hobby nveeds to carefully
blanket it and stable it a trom the
eyesof n man w to
please. —Ella Wheeler Wilcox,

If we conld throw ourselves away,
like broken china, every time we
think we have spoiled ourselves and
all our story, the back yards of crea-

OFFICE ON THIRD ST.,

472, and handle only such properties as

will bear recommendation.

Opp. Odd Fellows’ Building

Look at the Bargains.

tion would be full of broken flinders
of ua.—Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney.

_ Keep to your specialty. whether it
is raising tarnips or tunes, painting

$i

age, near U. P,

The world is not getting worse, but Car line, 50x150,

m WIll buy 4 Lots on Street Car!
Imﬁmmd"m feet Water Front-

$1,100 J8 2110 Acren of Sand: Qe

s‘ m 3\&2&1}' su Acres of Tide Land,

better, and it is getting so by
the belp of so many
Mary A. Livermore.

As long as a woman carls her hair,
she cannot truly be said to have re-
signed either sonl or body to despair.
—Amelie Rives.

Good Business Lot on Street Car
line, S0x125.

$2,000 ¥ 1 by » Bock in Willlams-
port.

32___—“ Business Lot, One-Half Block

mwm buy 80 Acres of Tide Land :
good loeation.
win Comer Lot in Olney's
$AT5 ina? Bnoe -
to §250 will

w 76, shlmly'sw - s

Judge no one by his relati for n"m Will buy 250 Aeres of Land with

they, like features, are thrust upon

Will buy 29
‘175 poi tuy A::uolgood'l‘!de Lana,

us; but com like clothes, are
more or lesa of onr own selecti
Gail Hamilton.

We canuot do wrong and feel right.

—Alive Carey.
A Pointer for Smokers,

—

“Lots of advice has been given to
smokers, but I'll tell yon somethi
that has never been written up,
onght to be known.”

“Come mto the cigar store,” he
went on, “and you will notice that two
out of three men will cough while

liqll.ating cigars.”
'he t person who set fire
cigar oa:ghod violently. h . We pay the highest cash price for count

will recelve orders for
Orders

SEAMOEKAWA,

“Didn't I tell you so?”

exclaimed
the lecturer. “Two out of three will
do that.”

“It's caused by the smoke.” .
“Never. you are about to

rgupmdm. and
tter and eges
any quarter will receive prompt attention.

For Particulars Call at the Office of

D. H. WELCE & CO.

SILVERMAN & THORNBURG,

General Merchandise

A SPECIALTY MADE OF COUNTRY PRODUCE.

of lowest market rates, ¥ C

WASHINGTON

memdmmt ety —==FRED SAIZ==
an T .
il the'ine particles of e md| R DA Aloes and Harness

cigar. When you
have done this reverse the ‘torch,’ and

ou won't cough when lighting it
'Ehoue little Irlg of tobaceo get down
:aur|th:nt and sre i oy More
@ have been 1mjured by swallow-
1[’:; lt,hm-oe little ® than you have
any idea of, yet think they were |
hart by inhaling the smoke.”

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

ASTORIA,

Women are the postry of the world
in same sense that the stars are
the poetry of heaven. Clear, hght-
giving, humthwmdn ter-

of mankind. |

A LARGE STOCK TO SELECT FROM.
GOODS AT SAN FRANCISCO PRICES.

I make & ty of good work and guarantee satisfaction. At the Old Stand, Wes
tpociaiy Side Olney Street, Near Wilson & Fisher's.

Lots in Gase's Astoria Are Now on Sale

—=— AT THE OFFICE OF THE ——

oemnramuneuesnne A qtoria Real Estate Co.
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€. R. SORENSON.
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PRICES FROM 8150 TO $250 EACH.

TERMS —One-Half Cash; the Balance in Six and Twelve Months,

C. S. GUNDERSON.

Sorenson & Go.,
Real Estate Agents!

Own?ndmuSollelud.
| . 0. Box 163.

City and Suburban Property, Cheice Acreage Suitable
for Platting, Also Farms for Sale. Agents
for “NEW ASTORIA.”
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