FREE Srempcu, FrEE

Press, Fuse Prorve

e ————————————————— e S T

~ VOLUME X.—NO! I

A ey POR‘I‘LAND OREGON, ﬂwmm.w

HEI’TI'.LIBFR 16, 1880,

A REMINISCENCE OF TRAVEL.

- BY ABIG.II!- SCOTT DUNIWAY.

AII day long our. laith!nl utanmer had busily
stemmed the rushing current of the Upper Colum-
bia. When, at nightfall, we made a landing at

the little wind-worn village which was for several |

“years the head of the interior navigation of the
great Pacific Northwest, and T sought entertain-
ment for the night at an old adobe hotel (the only
one the tiny hamlet afforded), only to find it full
to overflowing, T was sorely puzzled. =
All around me was the jar and jam and din of
travel. Several switches lay dlongside the whart,
upon which long flat cars were running to and
_fro, and with apparent aimlessness, endangering
life and limb. The sand and peblﬂu blew in
“elouds, and the smooth cobble-stones beneath my
feet rolled at every step, alarmingly suggestive of
heavy falls and bfoken bones.

I couM have remal on the steamer till 3 A,
., the Gbliging Captain had informed me, but L
eould see no final liberation from my quandary by
postponing the dilemma for half the night, so I
directed my steps to ¢ long, low building in front
of which was a brilliant light, that, as I knocked
at the door, revealed the evidence that T was
about to enter the Oregon Steam Navigation
Company’s express and transportation office.

A bright little boy admitted me to the inner

sunny side of thirty, welcomed me to the hospi-
tality of her home,_ Herhusband, a great-hearted,
kindly-visaged, but extremely busy man, was

| hurrying hither and thither about his work, and

portal, and a blue-eyed womai, apparently on the |

once In llll ll!e." sald tlw ;llé mun lddmhm

myself, “Though I think we had better go now,”
turning to the boy, who showed no disposition to
relax his hold upon his mother's form.

Come /" the woman exelaimed, emphatically.
The boy, acoustomed to obeying the foster

hands drop, mechanically.

“Go, my son," said my hostess; rising, “and
may the Toving angels guide you. But, first, let
me introduce you to my husband.”

The youth advanced and bowed. - My host, who
had prepared to go out in the darkness on an er-
raind to the waiting steamer, swung the lantern
he was holding, and deferentjally touched his eap.
I fancied there were tears in his eyes. The wires
clicked in the corner, and he excused lnlma-ll and
withdrew,

The pale woman awkwardly fumbled her shawl.

I turned my head and shut my eyes and tried
not to be in thelr way. My mind was in a tumult
of strange surmises. What could it all mean ?

A miinute later, the woman and the youth were
gone,

My hostess eame softly up to me a.ml km-lt by
my side in silence,

“Thauk God!"” she said, nlter a long pause, In a
half whisper.

“Do you want to tell me about it, dear?" 1
asked, laying my hand upon her uhlnlng head,
and gently stroking her waving hair, -

sighing heavily.
“There are stranger teagedies in real life than
ever find their way into mvelu," anid she, in an

abstracted way.

the telegraph appapatus in the corner convulsively
clicked at intervals, Thée little children, accus-
tomed to the faces of strangers, paid little heed to
_my_presence till T managed, by the promise of a

-tory. to draw them toward me, -

A smoking supper-had allayed my hungvr, and,
after a few marvelous accounts of impossible ad-

- ventures with white rabbits and turtle doves, the

. HNttle ones were dismissed for the night, and my

 hostess and T settled ourselves for #_cozy chat:
lmlmm glowing stove. ,

A rap at-the door sturtled us, It was not the
—eool rap of a regular-catler, bat the nervous at-
tempt of some one in & hurry or in great agitation.

My hostess turned pale,

“T had a queer dream last night, and T feel a Pe-
culisgr foreboding," she said,

HOf evil 7 T asked, with a show of eoncern.

.= “Not evil exactly, but surprise,” she answered,
'n she opened the door and admitted the hm"l—
lady of the one adobe hotel, '

_The two stepped behind the great counter in the
opposite corner from the telegraphic instruments,
out of hearing of my host and myself, even had we
been disposed to listen to their words. They
talked in whispers for a minute or two, and, when

; e A — P
turned to her chair, pale and preoccupled, with a
strange H;ht in her eyes, and a fuftive look of
perturbed expectancy which =0 impressed me that
T could not help saying:

© “Has anything happened 2

Bhe did nothreply.

Presently the door was opened wide, and a_pale,
furrowed-faced woman entered, accomparried by a
well-grown, f»ln-hnlmd youth of _apparently
twenty SBummers.

My hostess advanced and kissed the youth and
motioned him to a seat on the lounge. He ae-
cepted the seat, andd she stood g little apart fora
minute Jlng him earnestly, and then, to my

- surprise, advanced and perched herself vpon his
knee, taking nq noties of the pale-faced woman,
‘who was silently shedding tearms.

" threw ape arm around the young fellow's neck,
and with her other hand atl'ohld his really hand-

some forehend.

“My mother " cried the boy, enéireling her in
- his strong arms with a bear-like hug as he spoke,
mbnntlng into tears like & sorrow-burdened

“How beautiful you are I"" she exclaimed, as she

I silently acquiesced. -

“I wm thirty-two years old,” she continwed,
after another long pause, *‘but I have lived much
more than most women who have reached three
score,’’

“Again T was silent. The wind howled in the
fissures of the mighty rocks adjacent to the mgged

resistlessly carrying on the nncunlng erosion of
the ages, -

‘hostess, with a shudder. —“Would to hesven 1
might forever forget the fact "
“Were you so very unhappily married 2" T asked.
“How could 1 be otherwise? What was I sup-
po-ad to know of thé responsibilities; realities and-
subjugations of my fate? Fancy a child of four-
teen, ténder, imaginative, ambitious and withal
poorly disciplined, being suddenly placed, even
through her own consent, in the sole custody and
power of a great, green, unfeeling border ruMMan,
whose tenderest mercies were the direst cruelty.
See her placed out on the frontier, in a lonely
cabin in a howling wildérness, Let her become a
mother under circumstances too sad and terrible |
—f#t hiar flee at last, in desperation, and
in quest of food, carrying her babe with her—her-
self yet a ehild,  Let her find a position at meager
wages and slavish toil in the kitchen of a woman
scarcely better married, as regands mating, than

| herself; and then let the man the law ealls her

husband rob her of her baby boy, and hide him
from her sight till he is grown tomanhood. Then,
after a chain of circumstances too complicated to
repeat, let that boy, krown almost to maiihood,
suddenly eome into her presence for a few minutes,
only to vanish as he came, and need you ask the
question, ‘Were you so very unhappily married 2"

“Who was this woman whe accompanied him
here to-night 2 1 asked, deeply interested. -

THis aunt—his fathers sister; but T wouldn't
demean myself to speak to her,”

“Where Is his father 2"

“I neither know nor ¢are, thank God !

“But you are happily married now 2

“Yes; o happily that niy dark past seemed like
a hideous dream till that woman brought back the
boy they had robbed me of to tantalize me. O
madam ! if you could only know how I have
longed in thie bygone years for the custody’ and
mpunomhip of my nm baby ; could you how

L] I . ‘4 i L l.'l" _..I‘
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hwmhhhh-h-,mmm'on-
I tairly worship my husband."”
“lnﬁdldnnu wonder,” | answered, thesugh
“But,” she continued, “whenever I think of the
 legal inhumanity to woman that robs a mother of
 the custody of the child of her peril—the child
that she is willifig to live for, to drudge for, and,
If need be, die for—and gives the child, which never
its tather & pang, into his hands, to be placed
him among strafigers, while the mother, who

mwnﬂnﬂn father's despotism, goes

“It 1l be lute, and the folks '1l be looking fqltul. '

mother, who had reared him from Infancy, let his

She drew up a low chair and uuuul herself, -

hamlet, and the busy Columbia poured its rapid
waters. over the boulders in its rugged bed,
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forth lnto the wurki rnhht-d Ix-wft nml desolate—
whenever 1 think of these things, I get po furious
that 1 ean hardly control myself!"' and she’ ll'ou
and rushed nervously nbout the room,

“No wonder, little woman," I said, sadly, as she
again seated hersell at my feet,

river chanted a solemn dirge as a fittipg accom-
paniment to our tumultuous thoughts, while the
Autamn rain began a piteous weeping sgulnnl the
window panes,

“My poor boy !"" sighéd the mother, rising to stir
the smouldering fire, and agnin moving nervously
about the room. ‘I hope he has never grieved for
me as I have mourned for him."

“Children’'s minds are plastic. Youcan comfort
vourself with the assuranee that you alone have
suffered,” T sald.

“But I never shall be able to comfort myself!"
she exclaimed, almiost flercely—'‘never while the
right of a mother to the custody and companion-
ship of her minor child depends solely upon the
will of its brutal or improvident husbanid and
father, You may rest assured that no happily
married woman will leave her husband's home
and go out to fight her way among strangers
llul, when cruelty or incompatibility drives her to
such a step, and she ix compelled to seek refuge in
the divoree courts, her lot is hard enough in all
consclence, without the law's compelling her to
give up her children.”

“But mothers sometimes prove recreant to their
trust,” I ventured to say.

“They are recreant to their children never?! she
emphatically exclaimed, “A woman’s idea as to
her duty coneerning her children may not always
eoincide with man's, but she alone should be um-
pire in the ease, since she alone has endured the
peril that has given them existence."

“T am rejoiced to see you so happily married
now," I said, to divert her mind from its train of
reflections,

“Yes; fof a dozen years | have been a shielded,
loved and cherished wife,"” she answered, her eyes
brightening. —*'But the infamous law that gives
the father the superior right to the custody of the
¢hildren s still in foree, in cases where marriages
areé not harmoaious, and | shall neither live nor

© "I was first married st fourtesn,” uid my | die-in-peace o long ws the possibility extsts that

any wormtan's chifdren mny be tegalty andyruth-
lessly torn from her, as my poor baby was, |
wonder if théy have educated him. T know they
have taught him to despise me?
my very soul is onfire from yearning formy boy !

The hour was growing late, and we knew by the
flickering light of the swaying lantern, as it
gleamed through the uncurtained window, that
my hokt was coming back from the steamer, He
greeted his wife most tenderly. [ could have
knelt to him for very gratitude,

“Paken by surprise, was you, eh ?'' he asked, in

an audible whisper,
41 excused myselfl from their presence and re-
tired to my room. Smered -between themselves
wias the chastened interchange of thought that |
could see was welling up for uttérance,

The gale increased till it fairly blew a hurricane.
The heavy clouds drifted away to the northward,
and the gibbous moon hung low over the horizon's
odge and played upon the fantastic waves in the
busy river. A white tent hard by a covered
wagon was visfble from my window in the moon-
light, and I knew that my friend's-“erewhile baby
boy" was ensconced within the one or the other,
his waking thoughts filled with new and sweet re-
membrances of the loved mother of his dreams,
whom In s waking hours he had been taught to
believe was hideous and bad and ugly and old,

Shall these things always be ?

The use of the word “female” for “woman’ is
rapidly growing into disrepute.. When thus em-
ployed, it is low at best.  No better rebuke can be
found for such a senseless usage of the word than
the stinging satire of an editor in reply to a young
Iadty, “Annette,” who wanted fo know “what cel-
ebrated female character in history it would he
proper” for her to select ax the “subjoct of a grad-
uating enny." The answer was : “Wi't'h mf-h an

s L.

l'mvor yonr qnntlnn H Inut I'mm
such names as Queen Mary, Catherine de’' Mediel,
Mme. de Bévigné, Harrlet Beecher Rtowe, Lot's
AN Liold- |

~ Any il - - md
Maud 8., Boadicea and M, HSomerville, you ought
to be able to choose."

The members of the Chinese Embussy, now in
New Yor&(my, must think that the boasted su-
periority of the Christian clvilization over the
Confuclan 15 & delusion. They have been o
shamefully -treated by the rabble of New York
City, where they are establishing a consulate, that
they will return home on the completion of their
business. While on the street, they find it naoan-

tnow ho
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sary to have an escort of police.
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The wild wind rose to a gale, and the rushing I

I wonder—aoh, |

THE l".\l'l'l‘.\ l..
8. DUNIWAY HERCRIBES HER EXPERM
ENCES HURING THE FIRST SESSIONS OF
THE OREGON LEGIKLATURE, '
T

Once more the du’_\"—jl._ﬂml’ Reppesentatives &
the aristocrncy of sex pre in the séatd pf the two
legislative heanches of the Ogegon 'mn'c."ment.
enguged in the anduous phypicgl lnbor of making
Inws to govern protgeted women and reghlatd the
privileges of their represented congtituents—ib-,
cluding white men and black, birown (men and
gray, red men and yellow, and Indiang who are
taxed. A finer looking body of individual sover
eigns one seldom sees; and there is but one way
to improve the general appearance of such a con-
vocation of rulers, and that ix by observing the
natural onder of human selection and obeying the
{divine law of inalienanle rights—admitting both
men and women to seats In the sessions of future
years, to make the laws by which both are gow
erned, and which both are taxed to sustain,

Our popular and fine appearing friend, Hon. Sol.
Hirsch, has borne away the honors of the Benate,
and occuples the Predident’s chalr with the graoce,
fuir dealing and dignity that charncterize his lite
in all things. It is refreshing to note the goodly
number of Kindly faces that greet us as we erniter
and take our seat in the front of this sugust as-
sembly, The old prejudice that used to set our
heart a-fluttering when we entered—like it did
once in the long agoe when somehbody we liked
bitter than oumelf unexpeotedly “popped the
question’—no_longer disturbs our equanimity,
and we meet on all sides the contial greeting thal
the subject I always prowd to get from the soves
elgn ruler who holds the destiny of her emanchpe-
tion or subjugation In the power of hix balleg"
Mon as Inw-makers are not afraid of women ne
equals like they once were ; and the gourtesy with
which they recelve us “hvn we solicft their unnmes
for the New NorTHw Est i decidedly encoursgling
There are exceptions fo all generlities, however,
and the fact that we meet thens here ix not sur
prising. Two erusty Representatives from Juok -
son, the Egypt of Oregon, informed us that they -
didn’t want the paper, because they hadn't time
to read, it and attend to thelr “legitimate’! busis
ness of “representing thelr eonstituents, One of.
them said he was alone in the world and had no-
body to send ‘it to, or he would subseribe. We
asked him who he represented, it he was so com-
plete un alien, and he answered, “The People’
We couldn’t see it —poskibly beeause we were not
one of the people,  Hisecolleague promised to read
the People's Paper to him, however, and we are
happy.

Mr. Moody, of Wasca, has been chosen Spoaker
of the House, and is gradually working himiself
into purlinmentary harness. Among the Repre-
sentatives, as well ax Senators, we see many pro-
nounced friends of human rights; and were it not
for the personal isms that “binomially” bring a
getof mien wind women loblylsts to the front, whe
axk for the ballot for woman on side issues such as
intemperance and Insanity, there would be neo
prejudice to fight this year. A= it is, the officems
of the Woman Suflrage Associntion have detar
mined to make no organized move for woman's
enfrunchisement during this sesslon, chooding
to rely for justice upon the magnanimity anf
common sense of honorabile men rather than to
seem for a moment to place themselves on u foot-
ing with the fanatical nonsense that demands the
one=sided “tempernnee ballot,""  Judging from the
well-developed top-hends of inost of the members,
we are Induced to helfeve that they eun compre-
hend the importance as well as the honor snd Jus
tice of woman's demand for the free ballot, with-
out which all “side issues in form of special leg-
islation prove them«lves to be practically nuall
and voad,

From the partions of the Governor's message
which we heard, we judge it to he a fair snd bask
ness-like document, us fur us it goes; but it =
given wholly in the interest of the aristocracy o
sex—though it admits that tuxation, slways an-
pleasant, even us u duty, when inflicted upon & .
]mnplv or & class for purposes foreign to their ow

T L et s o, TUIN pleasing
note that His Excolleney k= not averse to the en-
franchisement of the half of his constituency whe
are taxed without being allowed any represeifta-
Ftipn-whatever ;anil We ire glad fo. procliinm They -
e, as & Demoerat, is willing to sign a LIl for an
amendment to the Constitution, submitting the
Woman Suffrage question to a popular vote, if the
Republican Legislature will pass it, A. M D

House of Representatives, Nept, 15, 1880,

-

Men look at eﬂ-r;lhlng withan e ye to cconomy,
that is to say, economy to be practiced by woimen.
The New. York Timrs notes that bnmla. var’
wheels, and many other articles for hard usage
are made of paper, and eries nloud for the mani-
facture of lace handkerchlefs for women of the

same versatile material,
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