. N
| FRIDAY, AUGUST a3, 1907,

| THE MORNING ASTORIAN, ASTORlA, OREGON,

 REGULAR
15¢ and 30c

Correspondence sizes, similar to the famous

"HIGHLAND LINEN BOND

for a Montana
to sale” and you get the benefit

| lc per Tablet -
I Ic per Package Envelopes
E. A. HIGGINS CO,,

MUSIO BOOKS STATIONERY
See the Window

| AMENGRYOFTHE WA
~ Linen Cloth Finish TablcHWE

tablets, Thesgewere sent us by mistake, being intcnfle:i
ealer, We have accepted them “subject

WHOLESOME
SUMMER

DRINKS

Grape Juice

Catawba _ Concord

NON-ALCOHOLIC

AMERICAN lmpon'rmc. CO.

589 Commercial Street’

FINANCIAL.

~ | o'clock one night and reached Yellow

Lo s d

ifirst NationaI‘B;nk of Astoria, Ore.

ESTABLIBSHED 18846,

e g

Capital $100,000

fRANK PATTON, Oashior.
J. W. GARNER, A-a'stant Osshier.

9. Q. A. BOWLBY, Presidant.
0, L PETERSON, Viee President.

Astoria Savings Bank

Oaplial Pald 1o 800,000, farpins and Undivided Frofils 150,000
Transots » Geneml Banking Susiness,  [nterest Pald oo Timwe Leposlia

FOUR PER CENT PER ANNUM
Eleventh and Duans streets,

| thouglit—-to join our fieetng com: A
ASTORIA, OREGON.

ASTORIA, OREGON

Uj-to-Date Baw Mill Machinery]  Prompt attention given toal, repalr work
18th and Franklin Ave,

ASTORIA

IRON

SCOF BAT 1RON & BRASS WORKS

'RON (AND BRASS FOUNDERS! LAND AND MARINE ENINEERS

Tei. Main 2481. |

WORKS

0ld Soldier's Story of the Bat-
tle of Yellow Tavern.

IEB  STUART'S LAST FIGHT,

The Wounded General's Herole Brav-
ory In the Face of Death—Custer's
Brilliant Charge as Been by a'Con-
federate Cavalryman,

“The most brilliaot charge 1 ever
witnessod was made by Custer at the
“battle of Yellow Tavern,” sald an old
Confederate cavalryman, “It was
near the beginuing of what historians
now ¢all the Wilderness campaign,

“I was with Jeb Btuart, General
Fitz Lee's division. Wickham's bri-
#nde and Pbll Bheridan’s troops were
hanging on us like a pack of hungry
wolves, nipplog us at every turn.

"We left Hanover Junction aboat 1

Tavern bhefore 10 o'clock the next
motming. We hadn't more than halted
at the Tavern when up comes Bheridan
and triew to drive ue out. 1t was a
pretty tough struggle, a hand to band
fight, and we foll back from the Tay-
ern, but held our position on the tele-
| kaph road leading to Richmond. [
wis with the battery on the extreme
left wing, and it was about 2 o’clock
In the afternoon when orders came for
the whole division, except the Flwt
ginlans, to dlsmount,
| "It dld seem good, 1 can tell you,
after o many hours In the paddle, to
stroteh out on the ground and take
|| A smoke—that ls, all who had anything
to smoke. There was just one pipeful
nmong that whole battery, and the
boy who owned it passed It down the
line, and each wan took his turn pufl-
Ing ot It When It was gone we all
began to speculate on what deviltry
Eherldan would be up to pext and
how Jeb Btuart would head him off.
It wasn't long before some (fellow
| wished for a drink of water,
| "You know how It ls. When one man
! wishes for water the whole company
( beglus to swear they are dying of
thirst. Jack Saunders and [ took a
bunch of eanteens and started over the
hill to & spring that be had seen that
morning. 1 was on my bands and knees
over the wpring when I heard Saun.
ders’ grunt of surprise,

“There, only a few hundred yards
« away, was a consiferable body of eay-
alry, Bure that .. was our right wing,
1 wondersd to see them mounted and
in ranks, Just then the ve.ce of an of-
ficer rang out:

"‘Cavalry! Attention! Draw saber!

“The entire line moved forward at a
quick walk, and as the officer wheeled
his horse I saw his face. My God, It
wis Custer! The situation came to
Boundess and me lke & fash. We
threw down the cantoens and started
back to the battery on a dead run,

“'Trot!" Custer's volce rang out
agalu. Then he shouted, ‘Charge!

“With wild cheem, his cavalry dash.
el forward In a sweeping gallop, at-
tacking our entlre left’ wing at the
same time. We saw our battery taken,
our line broken and our men runaing
like sbeep, Ssunders and [ had buf one

As we reached the telegraph road
above the din of the battle I heard Jeb
Btuart's volce. There he was, making
a stand with a handful of men around
him,

“It seemed but a momert before Cns-
ter's troopa were coming back as fast
a8 they had gone forward, They bad
met the First Vieginlons. We greeted
them with the rebel yell and the lnst
charge In onr weapons, Jeb Stuart
cheered o8 on—ah, how he ehearad ps! |
I guve them my last ghot and was fol-
lowing with my weapon clubbed when
I saw n man who had been dismonntad
and was runniong out turn ae he poes-
ed our mlly and fire his plstol.

“Jeb Btouart swayed In his saddle. It
was only for & moment; then his volee

muppers aud one bundle of hay,"—Lip-
pincott's.

now! The horse Is tired,

emergencies,

uptight in the saddle. That was Jeb
Stunrt's last battle and Custer's mowt
brilllant charge.”—Washifgton Post.

THE BUSY WIFE.

Moo dat, signore? Hee, dore she ge.
Ah, look, she wave her hand!

fihe'n Rowa: dat's my wife, you know,
Oh, granda girl, my frand,

Eos notheeng look to me so swoet
An' mak' me fesl so good

Like Ross walkin' down da street
Woeth biggn loads wood,

Bo easy, woulth set on her head,
Bhe sonn nweeng along,

You theank et een n hat sonstosd-~
Eh? How nen dut for o 1

I no could And sen all Gnu:;:'.
You Justa bat my iife,

Anudder soocha fins girl
Like Rosa for da wite!

Bh? Hure, I gatta mon’ enough,
EhT Wata for I mak'

Her earry home sooch heavy stufll®

lg:' my, you sre meestak',

not mak’ her do does theeng.

I mighta be a cop—

I mighta even be da kesng—
1 no eould mak’ her stop.

Bhe lko for doin’' deess way;
Bhe gut hor work to do

For keep her beeay alla day,
Bo lika me an' you,

Bh? Bure she cos Eaetallsn,
An' T am proud—EhT Wat?

“Bbe no be goodn ‘Merican
Bo long she dolpn' dat?*

I &'poss w'at you say ees true,
Bul den, you see,

Bea playnta theong dat she might @
Eos gona hurt her more,

Of course, wom' day | want dat she
Be wooda ‘Meriean,

But not 8o good dat she weell be
Ashams' of dago man,

Bom’ ‘Mericana girls, of ocourse,
Doy theenk dey are so good,

Dey radder work for gat divores
Esnstend for carry wood!

Ba, notheeng look to me so swest
An' mak me fool 80 good

Ldke Rosa walkin' down da strest
Weeth bigga loads wood,

=T. A, Daly In Catholie Standasd and

Times.

F

Suitable Diet.

A jury In Blankville were sent out
to decide a case, and after deliberat-
Ing for n time came back, and the fore-
man told the judge they were unsble
to agree upon a verdict. The latter re-
buked ihe Jury, saying the cass was
a very clear one, nnd remanded them
back to the jury room for a second at-
tempt, sdding, “If you are thers too
long T will have to send you In twelve
.ﬂpwr"

The foreman in a rather frritated
tone spoke up aml safd, “May it please
your hanor, you might send In eleven

Uncle John—Whew, we must stop

Willie--You uaren't a horse, Uncle
Tohn: you're an automobile.—Woman's

et
The Catamaran.

While it is rarely employed by Euro-
peans as o method of travel even in
the catamaran of the
Madras fishermen of Indin is by all

general from the fleld, sl helding Wim

STAR SAF
o B oy o

1.

Ty
N

FOR SALE BY

The Foard &§tukesHardwara Hi

corporated
Buccossors te Peand & Stokes Cp

Sherman Transter Co.

mnr_ BHERMAN, Maoager

dacks, Owrisges—Baggege Checked and Trassterred —Trucks asd Pursibusy
Wagons—Piance Moved, Boxed and Shipped.

438 Commorcial Staeet
H B PARKER,

Maln Phese mur
B P. PARKER,

PARKER HOUSE

First Class in Every Respect.
Free Coach to the House
Bar and Billlard Room.

Good Bample Rooms on Ground Floor
for Commercial Mea.

Astoria,

NO WAY POINTS ON SUNDAY

i Lagde Al St Dot
AR T

SUNDAY EXCURSIONS

Leave Portland 8 .. m.; arrive 1
I-Mlp-..rr‘nw‘."l.:-.u

1:00

The K' Line

mer - Lurline|s
Night Boat for Portland and | &
Way Landings. :

PASSENGERS. FREIGHT. | £

Leaves Astoria daily excopt Sunday ot | §
Tpom -

Stean

Leaves Portland Oally Except Sunday 5
st Tam

Landing Astoria Flavel Wharf.
Landing Portland Foot Taylor 8L

HOTEL PORTLAND

odds the most extraoMinary of water

Saikin - P rang out, cheering his strogeling holes. It ‘conbiats ‘stmply of tinwe - PEC
| FOX, Prosident. elson Troyer, Vica-Pres. and Supt. | troops. The enemy rallicd just acroes | ve . i -
| 7 L BISHOP, Becretary. ABTORIA SAVINGS BANK, Treas [the road and fired a volley Into the | logs lashed together and flush with ﬂ:f iU BY IS A Howl = e :
littho band guthered around Jeb Stugft, | surface of the water. On thess & b | gy 0y yyie gy, PORTLAND, ORE.
Designers and Manefacturers os His borse sprang forward, with a | cman (sometines two or more fisher-| o —

men) stands and with a single oar pad-
dles himself far out to sea. A Madras
flsherman will venture out when boat-
men will not launch thelr craft, and

scream of agony, and sank down on Its
knees. As we lifted the general off
the young officer who was belping me
exclal I

" "My Cod, geneval, you are wounded!

THE LATREST IMPROVED

Canning Machinery, Marine Engines and Boflers

TIME CARD

Complete Cannery Outiits Furnished.
CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED Foot of Fourth Ntreet

THE GEM

|
C. F. WISE, Prop.
"7 Cholos Wines, Liquors Morchants Lunch From
f and Cigars 1migo e m. to 1150 p
k Hot Lunch at all Hours p 0y Conty
Corner Eleventh and Commercial
[| ABTORLA OREGON

| THE TRENTON

¢  First-Class Liquors -and Cigars

602 Commercial Street.
Astoria, Oregon.

h

\ § Corner Commercial and 14th.

| Your clothes are soaked with blood!
You must leave the fleld, wiel

“®No,' Genernl Btuart answered; ‘1
will not leave until victory 18 assured.
Get me another horse.'

“When I returned with the horse
be was soated with his back against &
tree, and when he tried to get up,

back agaln. S

*‘Gol' he commandad us, ‘T am done
for. Fita Loe needs every man. 1
order you to go.'

“"We cannot obey that order, gen.
eral’ the young officer told him, and
Vil never forget the look that came
over his face when he faced the gen-
eral. ‘We must carry you to a place
of safety, however the battle goes.'

“*It must not go agalnst ve,' Stuart
replied, and the thought seemed to put
fresh vigor In his body. ‘You must
put me on my horse and keep me there
My men must not know that I am
wounded.' .

“We lifted him on his horse, and,
mounting our oswn, we held him in his
saddle,. When the tide of the battle
turned, supported between us, he made
o last effort to raily his fleeing troopa,

“'Go back, men!' he cried. ‘Go baek,
men! Go back and do your duty!’

“We felt him sway In his snddle, The
young officer turned our horses' heads

tn the rear, and we carried our fainting

i

weakenad by loss of blood, be sank | trying

and an octanional duching h;n'e no ter-

‘frog that cause the mischief, In China

rors for these natives, not even the ex.
tremely young, and in reality the cata-
paran is not entirely to be scorned, for
it s after all nonsinkable,

—

Real Caunes of Earthquakes.
While civilized man®s trying to grasp
the meaning of an earthquake the un-
civilized of all ages have long ago re-
solved thelr doubta. In Mongolia It s
the breathings and gkippings of n huge

n gigantle dragon, In Indlr a worll
hearing elephant, In Oalebes a hog and
in other countries the scheme Is varied
by the Introduction of a bull and n tor-
tolse. Barthquakes In Siberin nre be-
lleved to be due to the frolies of mam-
moths who live in the center of the
earth, while In Vancouver Island it Is
the =pirit of evil with his marshaled
hosta of all the wicked people who
have ever lived,

a & Columbia River R R. Ca.

..... Ly. WARRENTON Ar......

ol B R T ) Tl e ) o e
K. I, 6. 10, + p.m.rn.

». unl'o.u‘ 738 3,1(19.08

38} 8.4/ 0.20( 7.98( 3:3819.15) ... Ar, HAMMOND Lv. ......
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P B

Trains Nos, 26, 27 and 20 from Clatsop Beach, and trains Noa. 28, 30 and 8¢,
evin B mﬁnﬁ-ﬂ,m is Baturday Specisl, stepping ot
Train No. 26, 10 p. m.;
Goble, Rainier, (;Emu- e el ey polnta, u{y
OONNECTIONS—At Portiand, with all trans-continental Maem At
Goble, with Northern Paclfic Raliway Co. At Astoris, with steamers for
Ban Francisco and Tllamook and liwaco Rallway & Navigation Col's beat
and railway.
Through ticketa sold to and trom all polnts in the Bast sad Burope.
For further particulars apply to,
R H. JENKINS, ]

Antoria, @u.




