..a.'
g'.’
) E
) ¢
d
8
b
&
‘ 3
d
¢t &
y #
11
-
¥,
L
td
5
R
A

> vy

<

W ESE

ERNTRHISE

CADR NS
% .g-ﬁ
i ;

kY

L] DR

T YT T TR Y

Deuaied

Vol. L.

N R T T BT TN R s

-~

- T AT

a ¥

Al o I —

IR

fathe intepestis af Wihntcont #nd Suin Juan Connfies ant the whale Movrihwest,
[T SR 46 N i &9 D '

; K s y X 58 1 S €Y
Anacortes, We. T, Saturday, April 1, 1 88352,

No. 2.

PUBLISHAED EVERY SATURDAY I

s gifon
|
ANACORTES, WASIIINGTON TR, |
|
|
By ALF. D. BOWEN & CO. ‘
9 |
i
mubservipiion Ratey: |
1n all eases invariable in advance,
One year, . - . - . 82 00
Six months - - - . . 150
Three months, - - - - o |

|
|
|
Legnd Advertising Ratos: !
|

One Square (12 lines), first insertion, £1 001!
Each subscgacnut insertion, - - 50 |

@ Twelve Nonpareil lines or less, or one
¢ constitute a square,
s constitute one column,

All bills for advertising payable monthly.
For ail transient advertising, puyment must
be made in advance,

Business Cards 81 perline per year, but uo
card will be inserted for less than $5.

Business Locals, tirst insertion, 10 cents peor
line;_for each subsequent insertion 5 eents per
line.” No business local ingerted for less than
b0 eents,

Marriage Notices free. Death Notices free
~—if, accompanied by extended reaarks, 5
cents per line will be charged.

Religious notices und notices for really
charitable purposes, will be published free for
a eingle week; onc-half rates «for s longer
period.

We shall be oblizea to any person who will
furnish us with any information of local in
terest,

No notice can be taken of anonymous com-
munications.  Whatever is intended for pub-
Jication must be authenticated by the naine
und address of the writer; not necessarily for
pablieation, but as a guaranty of good faith.
We,do mot hiold ourselves responsijgie for ahy
yiews or opizionsexpressed in thafeqmmuni-
eations ol ot orrespondents.

By wdecision of the Post Ofli
all persons receiving or taking papers from the

ost ofjce—cven when addressed 10 them—
Ecvmnn respousible for the subscription price,

Subsceribers not receiving their paper regu-
larly will confera favor by giviug uotice of
the same at this office.

e Department

ENTERPRISE DIRECTORY.

Terpitorinl Oflierrs,

Delegate to Congress, Thomas Il Lrents,
Governor, Willlam A, Neweil.

Hecretsry, N. H, Owings,

Marshall, Chas, B. Hovkine,

1. 8. Attoruey, John B, Allen.

Aunditor, Thomas R, Reed,

Trousurer, ¥Frank Tarbell.
fSnrveyer-Conersl, Wm. MeVicken.
Jndyge 1st Jad, Diat,, 8. ¢, Wingard,
Jndge 22 Jnd. Dist., John Hovt,

Judge 3¢ Jud. Dist., R, 8, Green,
Register U, 8, Land Office, R, B. Kinnie,
Recedver U, B, Laud Oflice, J. M, Adums.

County Oflicers,

Auditor, H, Clothler,

Troasurer, Thomas Couve,

Sherifl, James O'Langhlin,

Assensor, Jumes O'Luugihiin,

Probate Judge, H. J. White.

Surveyor, H, P. Stewart,

Coroner, G, N, Crandall,

Nchool Supt., W. H. Fouta, .

Commissioners: F, I, Gilkey, D. R. Henderson
and I, P. Dowus,

Steambonts,

CHEHALIZ--Capt. Brownficld, arrives from Seattle,
Tuaesday mornings carrving U, 8, Muil. Re-
turning from Whateom Wednesday moraing.

WELCOME—Capt, Brannan, arrives from Seattle,
Mounday nights and Friday morning, Returning
from Whatcom on Tueadsay morning aud Friday
afternoon, of each weck.

DISPATOH—-Cipt. Williams arrives from Pt, Town-
send Saturday morning carrying U. 8. Mail. Re-
turns from Scmiahmoo Suuday morning.

Tide Table,

From tables of United States Coast Burvey for
$hip Harber complete,

HIGH WATER. LOW WATER.
Date, AM. P. M, A M, r. M,

RN W el o MM VIR (S Y SN T e

2 J43 38565 Y 44 8 09

3 ‘856 40567 1012 931

14 409 568 10 42 10 04

5 42 501 1111 10 38

0 483 804 1143 1125

7 451 905

"X‘o get tha tide at Wnatcom figare thizty minutes
later; Seminhmoo, sixty minutes later, and Lacon-
#2or nearly two bours later, Corrected weckly,

WHE GOOD PIIYSICIAN,

BY DR. OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES,
How blert 18 be who knows no meaner strifo
Than arv’s long battle with the foes of life!

No dou 2ils himn, doing eiill his best,

And tr v nature for the rest;

No e DO ence tears the thin disguise
That wraps his breast, and teils him that he les.
He comes; the languid sufferer lifts his head

eleome from his weary bed;

He gpeaks : what muesic like the tones that tell

* Past {8 Wie hour of denger—all {8 welll ™

How can he feil the petty stings of grief

Whoseo cheering presence always brings relief ?
What ugly dreaws ean trouble bis repore

Who yields himeelf to goothe another’s woes
Hour after honr the busy day bas found

The goed physicien on his lonely round;
Mansion ana hovel, low and lofty door,

He knowa, his journeys every puth explore—
Where the cold blagt has struck with deadly chill
The gturdy dweMer on the storm: pt hilt
Whers by the stagnunt marsh the sickening gale
Has blanched the poironed tenants of the vale,
Where erusiied and maimed the bleediug vietim lies,
Where madnesa raves, where melancholy sighis,

And where the golemn whisper tells too plain

ThLat ail his geicnce, all Lie urt were vain.

0
And suiiles a wi

How sweet hiis fireside when the day is done,

And cares huve vanished with the relting eunl

Evening at et its hour of respite briugs,

And on his couch his weary length he flinge.

Bcfe be thy pillow, servent of mankind,

Lui'ed by an opiate art could never find §

Sweet be thy wlumbor—thon hast earned it well—
gus! Clang! goes the midnigh

Darkness and gtorm ! the houe is far awa,

have shut

nog—

pest brave?
{ h, r savo?

he auswer in bis patient's eyes—

Yor bim no other voice when sufifering cries;

Deaf to the gale that all around him blows,

A fechle whisper calis him—aud he goes.

Or seck the erowded efty—summer’s heat
Glares burning, Dinding, in tho narrow street,
Stilly notscane, dendly, pleops the envenomed airy
Unstirred the yollow d gt " i
Terpt not thy fate —one Lt
Beoars on its view'ess wings the
Thou at whose door the gi 1riots stand,
Whoee dear-l ht skill u s the miser's hand,
I ueaty DOr enst away

That life s precious; et a e ner prey

¥eed the destrover's hunger: live to biess

Those Lapp.cr homes that need thy care uo less,

¢
W

Ia of death;

“miling he list + has he then a chiirm
Whose magie victues peril ean i
No sef guard this ; no amulet he wears;

Too wel: he knows that nature never spares

Her troest servant, powerless to defead

Frow her own apons her unshrinking friend.

Ho Qures the fate the beavest well might shue,

Nour asks reward save only Heaven's ** Well done!”

Such are the tolln, the perils that ha knows,
Days without re«t and nighta without repose,
Yet all unbeeded for the love ho baars

s art, Lis bind, whose eery grief he ghares.

RETIRiEG FROM BUSIHESS,

What the Colonel’s business was no-
Yody knew, nor did anybody eare par-
tienlariy, e purchased for cash only,
and never grambled at the price of any-
thing he wanted, Who could ask more
thau that ?

Curious people oceasionnily wondered
how, whea it had been fully two years
since the Coloncl, with every one else,
abandoned Duteh Creek to the Chinese,
he managed to spend woney freely and
to losa considerably at cards and horse-
races. In fact, the keeper of that one of
the Challenge Hill saloons which the
Colonel did not patronize was once neard
to wonder, absent-mindedly, whether
the Colonel hadu’t a moaey-mill some-
where where he turned out ecagles and
“glugs” (the coast name for $50 gold
pieces).

When so important a personage as a
bar-keeper indulged publicly in the idea,
the inhabitants of Challenge Hill, like
all good Californians everywhere, con-
gidered themselves in duty bound to
f‘ive it grave consideration; so, for a

ew days, certein industrious professicnal

gentlemen, who won monsy of the
Colonel, caretuliy weighed some of the
brightest pieces, end tested them with
acide, and sawed them in two, and re-
tired them, and melted them up, and
had the lumps assayed.

The result was @ complete vindication
of the Colonel and u loss of considerable
custom to the indiscreet bar-keeper,

The Colonel was as good-natured a
man as had ever been known on Chal-
lenge Hill, but, being mortal, the
Colonel had his oceasional times of
despondency, and one of them ocourred
after a series of races in which he had
staked his all on his bay mare Tipsie
and lost,

Looking reproachfully at his beloved
animal, Le failed to heed the aching void
of his pockets, and drinking deeply,
swearing eloquently and glaring defi-

antly at all mankind were equally un-

productive of coin,

The boys at the saloon sympathized
most feelingly with the Colonel. They
were unceasing in their invitations to
drink, and they exhibited considerable
Christian forbearance when the Colonel
savagely dissented with every one who
advanced any proposition, no matter how
incontrovertible. But unappreciated
sympathy grows decidedly tiresome to
tK:‘ giver, and it was with a feeling of
relief that the boys saw the Colonel
stride out of the saloon, mount Tipsie
and gallop furiously away.

Riding on horseback has always been
considered an excellent sort of exercise,
and riding is universally admitted to be
one of the most healthful means of ex-

! hilaration in the world; but when a man
| is s0 absorbed in his exercise that ho
will not stop to speak to his friend, and
when his exhilarationjis so complete that
he turns his eyes from well-meaning
thumbs inting significantly into
doorways txl’g'ough which 2 man has oft-
en passed while secking bracing influ-
ences, it is only naturak, that people
should express some wong'e A

The Colonel was well known at Toddy
Flat, Come Hand, Blazer’s, Murderer’s
Bar and several other villages through
which he passed. Asnoone had been
geen to precede him, betting men were
soon offering odds that ths Colonel was
running away from soimnebody.

Strictly speaking they were wrong,
but they won «ll the money that had
been staked agninst them, for within
half an hour there pessed over the same
road an anxious-lecoking individual, who
reined up in front of the prinecipal saloon
of each place and inquired if the Colonel
had passed,

Had the gallant Colonel known that
he was followed, and by whkom, there
certainly would have been an extra elec-
tion held at the latter place very shortly
after, for the pursuer was the constable,
and for all ofticers of the law the Colonel
possessed hatred,

On galloped the Colonel, following the
stage road, which threaded the old
wining-camps on Dutch creek, but sud-
denly he turned out of the road and
urged his horse through the young pines
and bushes which grew thickly by the
road, while the coustable galloped on to
the next camp. b

There seemed to be no path throngh
the thicket iuto which. the Colonel
had turned, bnt Tipsie walked between
the trees and shrubs as if they were
familiar objects of his stable- 'an{

Suddenly a voice from the bushes
ghouted ;

“What's vp ?”

¢ Business-—that’s what,*

“It's time,” replied the voice, and its

owner—a bearded six-footer- -emerged
from the bushes and stroked Tipsie’s
nose with the froedam of an eld acquaint.
I snce, * We ain't had a nip since last
night, and there ain’t a cracker ora
handful of flour in the shanty, The old
gal go back on yer ?”

“Yes,” replicd the Colonel, rucfully,

‘lost every blasted race ! 'T'wasn’t her
fault—bless her—she done her level best,
Ev'ry body to home ?”

“You bet,” said the man, “All
been a prayin’ for yer to turn up with
the rocks an’ somethin’ with more color
than spring water. Come on,”

The man led the way, and Tipsie and
the Colorel followed, and the trio sud-
denly found themselves before alog hut,
in front of which sat three solemn, dis-
consolate individuals, who looked ap-
pealingly to the Colonel,
| “Mack’ll tell ye how ’twas, fellers,”

said the Oolonel, meekly, *while I
picket the mare.”

The Colonel was absent but a few
moments, but when he returned each of
the four were attired in pistols and
knife, while Mack was distributing
some dominoes made from a rather dirty
flour sack, .

“Tain't so late as all that, is it ?” in-
quired the Colonel, :

¢t Better be an hourahead than a miss
in this ere night,” said one of the four,
“I ain't becn so thirsty since I came
round the Horn in 30, an’ we
run short of water. Somebody ’ll get
hurt if there ain’t any bitters in the old
concern--they will, or my name ain’t
Perkins,”

¢ Don’t count on your chickens 'fore
{ they've hatched, Perky,” eaid one of the
crowdas headjusted the dominounderthe
rim of his hat, *§’posin’ there should
be too many for us ?”

“Stiddy, stiddy, Cranks!” remon-
strated the Colonel. ““Nobody ever
gets along ef they 'low themselves to be
skeered.’

¢ Fact,” chimed in the smallest and
thinnest man in the party, *The Bible
says somethin’ mighty hot 'bout that, I
disremember dzactly how it goes, but
1've hern Parson Buzzy, down to hfa.ine,
preach a ripplin’ old sermon many a
time, The old man never thought what
a comfort them serraons wuz agein’ to
be to a road agent, though, - That time
we stopped £!im Mike's stage, and he
didn’t have no more manners than to
draw on me, them sermons wuz i perfect
blmie.f to me—the thorns of ’em
glne?.n my head as quick as a cocktail,

“T don’t want to dispute Logroller’s
pious strain,” interrupted the Colonel,
‘“but ez it’s Old Black that's arrivin’ to-
day instead of Slim Mike, and ez it's
Old Black allers made his time, hadn’t
we better vamoose ?”.

The door of the shanty was hastily
closed, and the men filed through the
thicket until near the road, when the
marched rapidly onin parallel lines witg
it, After about half an hour Perkins,
who was leading, halted, and wiped his
! pers%iring brow with his shirt sleeve,

“
he,

ur enough from home now,” said

i “’Taint no use bein’ a
| yer have to work too hard.
|~ “Safe enough, I reckon,” replied the
| Colonel. ¢ We'll do the usual ; T'll halt
’em ; Logroller, "tend to the driver;
Cranks, take the boot, and Mack and
Perk take right and left. An’T know
it’s tough—but considerin’ how everlast-
in’ eternal hard up we ave, I reckon
we'll have to ask contribution from the
ladies, too, ef ther’s any aboard—eh,
boys?”

‘¢ Reckon so,” replied Logroller, with
a chuckle that scemed to inspire even
his black domino with a merry wrinkle
or two. What's the use of women's
rights, ef they dou’t ever have a chance
of exercis’n ’em? Ievin’ ther purses
borrowed 'ud show ‘e the full doctrine
in o bran-new light.”

¢ Come, come, boys,” intorposed the
Colonel, ¢ thar’s the crack of Old Black’s
whip ; pick yer bush—qgunick ! All jump
when I whistle.”

Each man seercted himself near the
roadside, The stags came swinging
along handsomely ; those inside were
laughing heartily at something, and Old
Jlnek was ju-t giving a delicate touch
to the flank of the off leader, when the
Colonel gave a  shrill, quick whistle,
and five men sprang into the road,

The horses stopped as enddenly as if
it were = matter of common occurrence,
0ld Black dropped the reins, erossed his
legsand stared iato the sky,snd the pass-
engers ell put out their heads with a
rapidity equaled only by that with which
they withdrew thent as they saw the dom-
inos and revolvers of the voed agents,

“Seems to be scmething the matter,
gentlemen,” said the Colonel blandly,
as he opened the door. *Won't you
please get ont? Don’t trouble yourself
to draw, 'eos my friend here's got lis
weoapon cocked an’ his finger's rather
norvous, Ain't got a handkerchiof, hev
you?” he asked of the first passenger
who descended from the staze, “Hev?
Well, new, that’s lucky, Just put yer
bands behind yer-—so—thet’s it,” And
the unfortunato man’s hands were se-
enrcly tied behind in an ivetant

The remaining presenpors  were
treated with similar courtesy, and the
Colonel and his friends examined the
pockets of the eaptives, Oid Black
remained unmolesied, for who ever
heard of a stage-driver having money ?

“ Boys,” suid the Colonel, ealling his
brother agents sside and comparing re-

_gont]cman if

there's only one woman, and ehe’s
oid enongh to be a feller’s grand-
mothor,”

“Like enough she’ll pan out more
than all the rest of the stage put to-
gether,” growled Cranks, carefully
testing the thickness of the case of a

old watch, ““Just liko the low-lived
deceitfulness of some folks to hire an
old woman to carry their money, so it'd
go safer, DMecbbe what she’s got
ain’t nothin’ fo some folks that’s got
{:osses that kin win money at races,

ut—"

The Colonel abinptly ended the con-
versation, and approached the stage,
He was very chivalrous, but Cranks’
sarcastic reference to Tipsie needed
avenging, and, as he could not consist-
ently with business arrangements puat
an end to Cranks, the only lady would
have to suffer.

“I beg your pardon, ma’am,” said the
Colonel, raising his hat politely with
one hand, while Le drew open the coach
door with the other, *‘ but we are taking
up a collection for some deserving ob-
ject. We was goin’ to make the gentle-
men fork over the hull amount, but ez
they ain’t got enough we will have to
bother you.”

The old lady trembled, felt for her
pocket-book and raised her wveil, The
Colonel looked into her face, slammed the
stage door, and, sittiug on the hub of
one of the wheels, stared vacantly into
space,

“Nothin?"” queried Perkins, in a
whisper, and with a face full of genuine
sympathy.

“ No—yes,"” said the Colonel, dreami-
ly. “That is, untie ’em, and let the
stage go ahead,” he continued, spring-
ing to his feet. “I'll hurry back o the
cabin.,” And the Colonel dashed iuto
the bushes and left his followers vo par-
alyzed with astonishmeunt that Old
Black afterward remarked - that if ther’d
been anybody to mind the horses he
could have cleaned cut the huli crowd
with his whip.,

The passengers, now relieved of their
weapons, were unbound, allowed to en-
ter the stage and the door was slammed,
upon which Old Black picked up his
reins as if he laid them down at the sta-
tion while thehorses were being changed,
then he cracked his whip and the stage
rolled off, while the Colonel’s party hur-
ried back to the hut, fondly inspecting,
as they went, certain flasks they had
obtained while transacting their busi-
ness with the occupants of the stage,

Great was the surprise of the road
agents as they entered their hut, for

there stood the Colonel in a clean white
shirt, and in a suit of clothing made up

coipts, **’ tain’t rauch of a hwul, but -

|

' from the limited spare wardrobes of the
otlf;:rtmglmhcrs of the band.

ut the suspicious Cranks speedil

subordinated his wonder to his pmdencz
as, laying on the table a heavy purse,
he exclaimed :

| ‘“Come, Colonel, business befors

| pleasure; let’s divide and scatter. Ef

| anybody. should hear about it an’ find

| our trail, an’ ketch the traps in our pos-

| session, they might—"

i “Divide yourselves!” said the

| Colonel, with a white abruptness and a

| great oath; ¢ Iwant none of it.”

{  “Colonel,” said Perkins, removing
his own domino and looking anxiously

 into the leader’s face, *“be you sick?"
Here'’s some bully brandy which I found

| in the passengers’ pockets,”

“It  hain’t nothin’,” replied tlia
Colonel, with averted eyes, “I'm goiu’
and I'm retirin’ from business forover,”

“Ain’t agoin’ to turn evidence ?” eried
Cranks, grasping a pistol lying upon the
table,

“I’'m egoin’ to make a lead mine ot
you ef you don’t take that back ! roared
the Co.onel, with a bound that caused
Cranks to drop the pistol and retire pre-
cipitately, apologizing as he went., “I'm
agoin’ to attend to my own business,
and that’s enough to keep anybody busy.
Somebody lend me $50 till I see him
agin,”

Perkins pressed the money in the
Colonel’s hand, and within two minutes
the Colonel was on Tipsie’s beck and
palloped off in the direction the stage
had taken,

He overtook it, passed it, and still he
galloped on,

The }moplo at Mud Guleh knew the
Colouel well, and wade it a rule never
to be astonished at anything he did; but
they made an exception to therule when
tie Colonel cauvassed the principal bar-
rooms for men who wished to buy a
horse, and when a gambler who was
fiush obtained Tipsie for twont‘( slu,
only $1,000, when the Colonel had al-
ways said there was not gold enough on
top of ground to buy her—Mud Gulch
QX perie (L1 ¢ e

hu‘;‘“#ﬁgg'“ﬁ}; o'noj, ﬁt.er remain-
ing in the barber shop for half an hour,
ecmerged with his face clean shaved an
his hair nicely trimmed ahd parted, bet-
ting was so wild that a cool-headedsport-
ing man speedily made a fortune by bet-
ting against every theory that had been
advanced,

Then the Colonel made a tour of the
stores, and fitted himself up with a new
suit of clothes, carefully eschewing all
of the gorgeous patterns and pronounced
colors so dear to the heart of the average
miner. He bought a new hat and put
on a pair of boots and pruned his finger
neils and, stranger than all, he mildly
declined all invitations to drink,

As the Colonel stood at the door of the
prineipal saloon, whore the stage always
stopped, the Challenge Hill constable
was seen to approach the Colonel and
tap him on the shoulder, when all the
men who had bet that the Colonel was
dodging somebody claimed the stakes.
But those who stood near the Colonel
heard the constable sey :

“Colonel, I takeit all back, When I
seed you come out of Challenge Hill, it
come to me that you might be in the
road-agent business, But when I seed
you sell Tipsie I knew I was on thoe
wrong trail, I wouldn't suspect you
now if all the stages in the country was
robbed ; and I'll give you satistaction
any way nﬂon.mmt it”

“It’s all right,” said the Colonel, with
a smile. The constable afterward said
that nobody had any idea of how curi-
ously the Colonel smiled when hisbeard
was off,

Suddenly the stage pulled up to thae
door with a crash, and the male

sengers hurried into the saloon in a
stato of uiter indignation and impecuri-
osity.

The story of the robbery attracted
everybody, and during the excitement
the Colonel slipped out quictly and
opened the door of the stage. The ¢ld
lady started, and cried :

“George I” 5

And the Colonel jumped in the
stage, and, putting his a2rm tenderly
around the trembling form of the oid
Jady, exclaimed :

« Mother I"—Bret Larie.

- - >

A man in Eie county, Pa, whose
mouth watered for sparerib on Thanks-
giving, undertook to siay a pig for the
occasion, and cenceived the novel idea of
lassoing the porker and then holing the

the animal with an ax. With firm set
jaw, the Erie eounty man delivered a”well
aimed blow; but the wary shoat shot off
o a sou'west course and took with him
not only the rope, but a large and varied
assortment of upper and lower front
tecth, v

ITe pow wenrs his faw ina sling

rope 1n his teeth while he operated upon.
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