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§ JL‘STXCE OF THE PEACE,

ERTERPRISE.

Dewoted tothe intevests of AWhatvom wnk Bun Fuin Cannt

ez and the whels Neovrthwest,

Anacortes, W. T., Saturday, July 15, L8S2.

T . - oo S

R R -

Norfluvest FEntenprise

ARG :
PUBLISIHED EVERY SATURDAY AT

ANACORTES, WASH. TERR,

— P T ——

ALF. D. BOWEN & CO.

¥. M, WALSH, ALF, D. BOWEN.

mubsceription Rates:
(In all cases invariably in advance.)

One year, - - . o - . 8200

Six months, . - . - e 1 50

Three months, - - & > & "
o ———

Legal Advertising Rates:

One 8quare (12 lines), tirst insertion, - §1 00
Each subsequent insertion, - - 50

@7~ Twelve Nonpareil lines or less, or onc
inch of spuce, constitute a square,

Bixteen inches constitute one columa.

All bills for advertising payable monthly.
For all transient advertising, payment must
be made in advance,

Business t'ards $1 perline per year, but no
card will be inserted for less thao #5.

Business Locals, first ingertion, 10 eents per
line; for each sispequent imsertion 5 cents per
line. No busiuess local incerted for less than
b0 cents.

Marringe Notices free. Death Notices free
—if wceompanied by extended remarks, 5
cents per line will be eharged.

Religious notices and notices for really
charitable purposes, wiil be published free for
n einglé week; one-half rates for a longer
period.

We ghall be obliged to any person who will
furnish us with aay information of local in-
terest,

No notice can be taken of anonymous com-
munications.  Whatever is intended for pub-
lication must be anthentiented by the name
and address of the writer; not necessarily for
publieatior®, but as a guaranty of good faith,

Wao do not hold ourselves responsible for any
views or opinions expressed in the communi-
cutions of cur corrspondents,

Snbseribers not receiving their papey regu-
larly will confera favor by giving notice of
the same at this office.

"ENTERPRISE DIRECTORY.

Territorinl Odlicers,

Delegate to Congress, Thowas H. Brents,
Governor, Willism A, Newell,
Seeretary, N. H. Owings,

Mavshal, Chas, B, Hopkins,

U. 8. Attorney, John B, Allen.

Anditor, Thomas M. Reed,

Treasurer, T. N. Ford.
Surveyor-General, Win, MaMicken,
Jud e st dnd, Dist,, 8, C, Wingurd.
Judge 24 Jud, Dist,, John Hoyt.

Juldge 4 | Jud. Dist., R, 3. Greene.
Register U. 8. Land Oftice. J. T, Brown,
Receiver U, 8. Land Office, R. G, Stuart,

Whatcom County Officers.

Anditor,'"H, Olothier,

Trewsursr, Thowmaus Conve,

Bherill, James O'Laughlin.

Assessor, James O'Langhiin,

Provate Judge, H. J, White.

Barvevor, H, P. Stewart,

Coroner, G. N, Orandall,

Bchoul supt., W. H, Fouts,

Commissioners: F. E. Gilkey, D. R. Henderson
aud H, P. Downs,

San Juan County Officers.

Anditor, J. L. Rheerer, Friday Harbor.

Treasurer, Isrnel Katz, San Juan,

Sherift, John Keily,

Probate Judge, J, L, Sheerer, Friday Harbor.

Burveyor, E. C. Gillette,

Nommissioners: Wm. Graham, of Lopez; Thos,
Fleming, of S8an Jusn; Mr. Nichols, ot Orcas.
m——

Stenmbonats,

COHERATIS—Capt. Brownfield, arrives from Seattle,
Mounday eveuings, carrying U. 8. Mail. Re-
turning from Whatcom Wednesday moruing.

WELOOME—Capt, Brannan, arrives from Seattle,
Monday nights and Friday morning. Returning
from Whatcom on Tuesday and Friday after-
noons of each week.

HOPE—Capt. Gilmore, arrives from Port Towns-
end !'ﬂdl{.ewntng, carrying U.8. Mail. Returns
from S¢miahmoo Saturday morning.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.
~ AMOS BOWMAN,

NOTARY PUBLIC AND CONVEYANCER. MINING
ing aud Civil Enginecr.
ANACORTES, W. T,

EDWARD McTAGGART,

NO'I'ARY PUBLIO,
EDISON, Whatcom Co., W. T.

E. SIBLEY,

ANACORTES, W. T.

E. D. WARBASS,
Nouﬂ\' PUBLIC AND CONVEANCER.
FRIDAY HARBBOR, San Junan Co.,, W T,
0. C. HASTINGS,
pORTR.ﬂT AND LANDSCAPE PHOTOGRAPH-

er. llead of Union Wharf, opposite Central
Hotel, Port Townsend, W. 1. ott

GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES.

The Old Man Lingered.
The gir! stewed on the burning deck,
For Rockawny she fled,
The sun, which b.azed down on her neck,
Turned all her tresses red.

Yet innocent by pa she rat,
While glances, vhy and warm,
Bhot from bencath her saucy hat

At every manlike form,

Pa left to gee a friend, he to'd;
And then her rmi'e was sweet
On Mr. Jones, who, growing bold,

Took by ber side a seat,

The boat rolled on. Jones would not go
Without her £ather’s word; "
That father, at the bar below,
Her laugh no longer heard.

8ha called not loud, *¢Stay, father stay,
Until thy taek i# done,”

Blie knew, too woll, the old man’s way,
Unecoprerous of Ler fun,

The wind had freshened to a gale;
The beat tossed on the #ea.

“0Oh, Miss,” eried Jones, ** why art thon pale?
Why talk'st thou not to me?

s Epeak, maiden!” once sgain be cried
“Artailing? Tell we quick,”

And but the drooping maid repiied,
 Oh, I--I feel ko sick.”

Upon her brow there eame his breath ;
He sruoothed her frizz'ed bair,

810 looked for a!l the world like death,
He looked like grin: despair,

She murmured but once more aloud,
“Oh, Joves, a bas.n—quick !”

Not one was ‘eft, for in that crowd
Eacu femule, too, was sick.

Oh, where was gallant 'ike to Jones;
Cir, rather, one #o flat?

With « ne berote sini'e e groans,
* Here, darling, s my bat”

There eamwe a burst of lightning sound;
The ¢giri-——oh, whers wans she ¢

A-spoiling Jones’s hat, whiclh crowned
s cup of wmisery.

ONh! knights of old and heroes rave;
Oh! lovers think of that,

The neblest thing which perished there
Wus Jores’s now silk hat,

The Long and Short of it

“Teil me,” she said inuocently, ac
shesnrveyed the reconstructed heel i
an nged sock, and  seratched hor head
with a darniug veedle, *:tell me why s
much grain is being sold at auction jusi
uow,”

“ Wheroe 2 ” he asked, stirting up and
manifosting the first visible sign of Life
he had shown during the onure evening,

“ Why, in Chieago, - I see so much
about it in the papers, Whenever 1 g
to look for a recipe for sugar cookies |
come neross something  about auctionr
in prain, and they always hold them v
the bedroota of a man named Couverse,
or something of that kind,”

¢ Qptions, woman, options,  They
sell options in the Chamber of Cow-
merce,”

“ What's them?”

“Bear with me and I will explain,”

¢ QOats no maiter,” she said, disinter-
estedly. *“If 1's not an Auction, L dou”t
care auything about it.”

“Rye't here permit mo to remark,
then, that it is the mission of woman to
buy chenp, and that it is man's destiny
to be sold.”

“Weli, I reckon Imaize well acknowl-
edge the corn,”

And this is the Tong and short of it,

No Time to tend,

The woman who “hasno time to read”
generally has no inclination to do so.
The true book lover will maie time, |
once knew one of these women who nev
er take a book into her hands becaus
they are too busy. She spent days iy
rufiling, tucking and embroidering, and
had no spare mowments in which to in-
form her:eif of the most ordinary topic:
of the day. I doult if she knew how
some of the most common words wer
spelled, judging from her pronuneiatio.
of them, Inspeaking of her lace cur
tains she invariably called them *‘curt-
ings;” and once we asked her if ghe iu-
tended to remain in the city through the
summer, and she replied: ¢ Certingly
not ; we shall go to the mountings iu
August. She had very tine taste in the
matters of dress, and was called * ver,
stylish,” but if she had spent a part ot
the time in reading and study which she
had devoted to dress, what a differen:
influence sha might have exerted upon
her children as well as upon the socicty
in which she moved., But the mistake)
woman tirought it of more jiportance
to adorn the person than to improve the
mind, Cultivire a habit of reading il
you have 1t not. We all need a little
wental food daily, Wo need it as we
need air, sunshine, slecp and too |, How
refreshing to be able to lose ourselves,
even for-a short time, in the page be-
fore us., Let a volume lie beside yous
work-basket, and, if you have tive min-
utes to spare, improve them by a pecp
at its contents,

Uncless BExpoenditnre,

While every gir! and woman shonld
jnstly take a pr.de in her own adorn-
ment and that of her home, she should
use her own judgment and not buy just
because a thing is cheap,  Get what yo
need, and before buying think whetha
yon really need the article. 1t is proba
hly s pretty trifle in dress, in furniture.

s -

but what eolid benefit will it be to you?
Cr it is some luxury for the table that
vou can s well do without, Think,
therefore, before you spend your n.oney.

Or you need a new earpet, new sofa, new |

chairs, new bedstead, or new dress; you

are tempted to buy something a little |
handsomer than yon had inteuded, and |

while you hesitate the dealer says to you,
“It’s onty a trifle mors, and see how far
prettier itis,” But before you purchase,
stop to think, Will you be the better a
year hence, much less in old age, for

aving squandered your money? Is it
not wiser to ‘‘lay by something fir a
rainy day?” All these lnxuries gratify
you only for the moment; you soon tire
of them, and their only permanent effect
is to consume vour means, Itis bysuch
listle extravagances, not much separate-
ly, butrainous in the aggregate, that the
grest majority of families are kept com-
paratively poor. The first lesson to learn
is to deny yourself useless expenses;
and the first step toward learning this
lesson is to think before you spend,—
Christian at Work,

A Quiet Talic

““Here yon have been home a whole
week, Mr, Breczy, without telling me a
word sabout your trip to Cleveland,”
said Mrs, Breezy, “Y.u know you
promised to teil me everything,”

““Yes, deur,” snid Mr. Breezy, ab-
sently, from behind his evening paper.

“{ don't believe you heard a word 1
said,” exclaimed Mrs, Breezy. *De
put down that paper and at jeast appear

to be awate of my existence, Mr,
Breezy.” p
“In a moment, dear, Tam just at the

end of an article on—"

“Yes, of course, your wife can wait,"
said Mrs, Breezy. *‘She ean always he
put off for everything and everybody,”
continued Mrys, Breezy, beating a nerv-
ous tattoo upon the earpet with the toe
of her right shoe. * Before we were
married, Mr, Breezy, yon told mo re.
peatedly that T should hold a first place
in your heart, and that business, poli-
ties, everytling should give way to my
wiil, You hsve kept your word, have
you not, Mr, Broezy 2™ ™

¢ VWith vony assisiance, dear, I have,”
said Mr, Breezy, as a sickly smile erept
over his leatures,

“What do you wish to imply, Mr,
Breezy, by saying with my assistance 2"
usked Mrs, Breezy, growing still more
nervous, :

“Oh, nothing, dear, It was only a
little joke,” said Breezy, making anoth-
er desperate effort to tinish the article
he wae vending,

“Yonr joke i, 88 usual, pointless,
My, Broozy, and I wish yon would drop
joking in the future, My mother always

told me that you vosscssed a light, friv-
owous character, but I confess I didn't
have sense enough to discover it until
too late,”

“Too late ! ¥ echoed Mr. Breezy, ina
suspiciously-doleful tone of voice.

¢ From your toue of voice, Mr. Breezy,
1 should imply that yon rather regretteti
its being too late,” said Mrs, Breezy.
“I'm sure I'm ready at any time, Mr,
Biteezy, to go back to my father, I was
#o happy in that dear old home—"

“Don't you think d"l)\L are talking
nonsense, desr?” asked Mr, Breezy, in
a miid tepne of voice, and quiotly folding
up his paper.

“Oh! I see you have got through
with that article,” said Mrs, Breezy, ig-
roring her husband’s remark, “Now,
perhaps, you can tell me a little about
your trip.”

“With pleasure, dear,” said Mr,
Breezy. ‘ Wiat do you wish to know
about ?” G

*“Now, Mr. Breezy, do yon mf)posé
’'m going to sit down and write a lot of
questions for you to answer, like one of
t}xose newspaper-interviewing fellows ?
I'm sure there is plenty for you to tell
me if you will only get up energy
enough to talk ; but my presence seems
to have a silencing effect upon you—"

*¢Tt does,” said Mr, Breezy, -

“I'm told you are an, awful talker
among your gentleman acquaintances,
but the moment you get home you take
& newspaper, settle in the most comfort-
able chuir in the house, and remain as
dumb and uninteresting as an oyster,
'msure I do my part; I don’t sit as
Jumb as a mummy—"

““No!” said Mr. Breezy, with em-
phas:s,

“You think not, Mr. Breezy. Per-
haps you accnse me of talking too
much, You could be just unreasonable
snough,” said Mrs. Breezy, nervously
pulling at the fringe of a table cover.
** You should be proud, Mr, Breczy, to
have a wife with two ideas in her head
and a tongue capable of expressing
them, You—"

“I am proud, dear,” said Mr, Breczy.
‘ But you know, love, there is a
Himit—" Y

*“Yes, yes, Mr. Breezy, a limit ? Will
you goon?” said Breezy, growing
wore nervous every moment,

“A limit to a fcllow's oatience

There |” said Mr. Breezy, with the least
sign of firmness in his voice,

‘“ Mr, Breezy, I have done forever, I
will never attempt to converse rationally
with you again, When I am—when I—
when I am no mo—more, Mr, Breezy—
But no, I am nothing to you— Noth- *
ing!” and Mrs. Breezy disappeared, |
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THE SWEET BY-AND-BY,

A Talk With the Composer of the
Beautiiul Hymn.

Dr. 8. Fillmore Bennett, a practici
physician of Richmond, Ill,, a sm:
tawn. goutheast of Lake Geneva, was
wisited"and conversed with by a Chi
Néivs reporter with reference to the

shutting the door with decided force.  *| -authorship of the words and music of

‘ Another skirmish safely , over,” |
sighed Mr, Breezy, unfolding his paper.
—Brooklyn Eagle,

Cruelty vo Fish,

Talking with a gentleman of 84 years
—a man of great experience in practical
life, and withal one of humane instincts
and principles—we gathered many in-
teresting suggestions and ideas, that
would be worth repeating, Among oth-
er things, he referred to a lifelong prac-
tice he had always observed. In catch-
ing fish, he never failed to kill them im-
mediately upon drawing them out of the
water, which is their natural element.
Every boy knows this fact, yet hardly
one in & hundred stops to think that a
living fish, deyrived of the peculiar
means of respiration that the water fur-
pishes, must suffer similarly to a human
being cut off from its usual sl{lipply of
atmospherie air. Death by suffocation
is regurded as terrible, and a tish out of
water, being deprived of the oxygen
that + ustains its blood, doubtless suffers
intensely.  Io is the easiest thing to kill
a fish, either by striking it a slight blow
upon the bead or cutting its throat. It
is well known that the flesh of ami-
mals wounded and then left to
die is untit for food, and experi-
enced fishermen say that a fish
should be .illed immediately on being
eanght in order to render it fit for the
#uble,  But, aside from the question of
food, the subjcct should be considered
as one of principle. We know by the
flerce strupgles of the captive fish it is in
severe pain, and humanity dictates that
it should be speedily put ont of misery.
We have po right to inflict needless
snffering upon any creature, and the
torture of a fish is quite a3 bad as the
torture of adog or a horse, Nearly
every dry during the ﬂshinq season may
b ohserved boys earrying “510 strings
of fish throngh the strects, the move-
m.uts of which shdw that they are alive
and in great pain and misery, In most
eases this is the result of thoughtless-
ness or ignorance, Most boys would
dislike to be thought cruel, l!.mis if the
were instructed by their parents an
others on this subject, would probably
follow the rule of humanity in the treat-
ment of fishes, as they do in the care of
domestic animals, e trust our young
friends who read this article will not
only follow thesesnggestions themselves,
but will try to induce their companions
to do likewise— /funane Journal,

A Wedding in Lapland.

A wedding is announced at the church,
whose bells are pealing. We invite
onrsclves, A score of wus enter the
building, It is like most Lutheran
churches, plain; but there is an altar
with “‘seven candlesticks” and candles;
a large cross, perfectly white; a pulpit
midway, and commodious pews and
seats. The hour is 2 in the afternoon,
not in the morning, though as to light-
ing the church, it is ““all one.” Some
dozen or 80 of the natives, all fomales,
with handkerchiefs upon their heads, are
present. Our party is seated at the
front. I remain at the door. My wed-
ding garments are not up to the highest
style, but, as the procession enters the
front door, I fall in behind with the small
boy of the family, The bride is a tall
girl, with inflammatory bair and cool
demcanor, The groom is a thiokm
stout man, whose hair is
whose imperturbability is quite equal
to tl:at of the woman whom he hol
gently, by the hand. She is dves:
plainly in black, A long white veil
dipends from her back hair, held by a
cirelet of ivy, a plant in great request
and reputation here in Norway, The
frionds of the brile and bridegroom,
ineinding parents, pass up to the plat-
form with thews and take seats on either
side, A -riest comes ont from the aay-
tum and stauds before the aitar silently,
with his back to us, while the precentor
from ' 'a platform raises a sweet song,
with whoso muasic there is not so muc
accord Ly the audience, Then the bride
and bLridegroom kueel, a prayer is said
and the two zre cne and all are happy.
The bride is arrayed at the door, and
the sceue is concluded,

Monnments in Mammoth Cave.

To the rude mouuments which have
been erected in the Mammoth tave to
the wemory of distinguished men, and
wiiih now number nearly 300, some of
them reaching from floor to roof, one in
honor of (ien. Burnside was added on
the day of his hurizl by a party of visi-
tors frow Providence, R, I These rough
piles of stune are an impressive feature |
ol U Gave,

that remarkably popular Christian hymn
called *The Sweet’ By-and-By.” Dr.
Bennett is 45 years old, and the father
of a considerable fumily, including a son
who is a recent graduate of Rush Medi-
cal College. In stature the doctor is
of medium height, and quite spare,
He is thin-visaged, wears a thin mus-
tache and goatee, and is of a not very
light complexion, He has a lock of
hair, sligntly gray, overhanging his
brow, which gives him the look of a
person with the poetical faculty. In
his conversation he is clear, practical,
serious'and positive, He said :

““ The story of the origin of the hymn,
‘The Sweet By-and-By,’ is a short one
and goon told. From 1861 to 1871 I re-
sided in Eikhart, Wis,, where I kept an
apothecary store. And during that pe-
riod was associated with Joseph P, Web-
ster, a music teacher, in the production
of musical works, I composing the words,
and he the music, Our first publication
was the ‘Si(?'uet Ring,’ our second, ‘The
Beatitudes,” our third, ‘The Sunday-
School Cantata,” and our fourth and last,
¢The Great Rebellion.,” It was in the
fall of 1874, when we were at work on
‘The Siguet Ring,’ that we composed
‘The Sweet By-and-By.” It was com-

for that work, and published first
in it, And this was the way we hap-
pencd to compose it. Webster was an
extremely seusitive and melancholym
:{lidhve h};gme 1? thin:.l that ?.m;giningm

g . He was always
that some old friend had spoken to him
coolly and then dropping into bottomless
despondency about 1t until some casual
meeting afterward d spelled the illusion,
After while I naderstood this weakness
so well that I knew how to take it, and it
gave me no trouble atall, On the contra-
ry, Lused to aid him in gettingwver those
spells, generally by putting him to work,
which, I learned by experience, was
sure to reliovg him. 8o one day {nibo
fall of 1874—1I could give you the day if
I had the copyright here—I was stand-
ing at my desk in my drug store writing
up my books, when in came Webster,
looking uncommonly blue. I kuew at a
glance what siled him, but said to him,
pleasantly, ‘ Webster, what is the matter
with you?’ ‘Ah,’ he said, ‘nothi
much, It will be all right by-and-by.
¢That is s0,” I said, ‘and what is
reason that wouldu’t be a subject
for a song—By-and-by?’ With that, I
snatched up a piece of paper and went
to writing, and within fifteen minutes I
banded him the paper with these words
written on it :

“There's a 'and that {s fairer than day,
And by fa:th we muy sce it afar,

And the FRther stauds over the way,

To prepare us a dweliiug place thera,

.
“We ghall sing, on that beautiful shore,
Tbemulodvoéunoulofh :
And our spirits shall sorrow no more,
Not a sigh for tue blessing of rest!

“To our bountiful Father above
We will offer the tribute of pralse;
For the glorious gift of His love, .
And the biesslugs that hallow our days

“<¢There,” I said, ‘write a tune for
that.,” Webster looked it over, and then
turned to a man named Bright, in the
store, and said: ‘ Hund me my fiddle
over the counter, please.’” The fiddle
was passed to him, and he went to work
at once to make a tune, And I hardly
think it was more than thirty minutes
from the time when he came into the
store that he and I were singing togeth-
er the words and music just as you see
them here, on the ninetieth esoge of
‘The Signet dBmg.' We liked them
very much, and were singing our
oﬁ'lznd on, the rest of the day. ’.l.‘o.:ﬁ
evening, Unelo Crosby, as we used to
call him, my wife’s uncle, came into the
store and we sang it to him. He was
decply affected by it, and when it was
endedy the spirit of prophecy ‘came over
him, and he said, ¢ That picce is immor-
tal.,” And he was right,” .

The Cantelope Question,

The consumer of cantelopes has ob-
gerved that only about one melon in
five is of first-rate quality., That one
will have a high, rich, musky flavor
most delicious to the palate, e oth-
ers will vary in flavor, One will taste
like raw pumpkin, another like unboiled
sweet potato, and another, perhaps, like
a hickory chip. What we want to
know is if it is not possible for some
careful and ingenious horticulturist to

roduce entire crops of melons which

ave the tempting flavor? Is there no
method of extirpating the melon with'
the taste of chips and the melon that is
akin to pumpkin, and making the %
melon universal ?— Philadelphia
letin,
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