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THE SENIOR EDITOR AT. FORTS STEVENS  AND.
5 CANRY, ILWACO, THE WEATHER BEACH,
SEEA VIEW, AND OVYSTERVILLE.

- OYSTERVILLE, W, T, "August 21, 1881,

To THE READENS OF THE NEW NORTHWEST

The morning of the 16th dawned with cloudless
skies and balmy air, and the snug and stanch
little steamer General Canby took a load of ex-
cursionists aboard, bound for Cape Hancock and
Ilwaco, among them Mr, and Mrs. Merrill and
the undersigned, bent upon a day of observation
#nd enjoyment. The mighty river was as smooth
as a mirror, with here and there a rippled surface
like a lake of glass that had cooled too suddenly,
Joined by pellucid edges of transparent erystal |
that glittered like burnished steel. The little
engine worked away like a patent churn, and Cap-
tain Whitcomb stood at the wheel in the tiny
pilot house and managed the rudder with the }
skill of & nautilus. The Canby is the favorite
accommodation packet on this line, being always
ready for duty and always reliable and safe. We
remember going over on this boat to Ilwaco some
four or five years ago, after coming aboard atan

without banisters, They have a good gang-plank
now, with a guard, and you have more faith as
you trust yourself to us tender nwreleu But the

~ the little Varuna, in whlch we returned Ina

a boat-load of pleasure-seekers sojourning at |
Ilwaco, among them the Misses Caples, Miss Rip-
perton, Ms, and Mrs, Wells, of Portland, and Mr.
Bird, of The Dalles. The light-house, the grounds,
the batteries, and everything connected therewith
are in the best of order, though the guns, like those
of Fort Btevens, areout of date by a-decade of
years, One “fifteen-ineh Columbiad, earrying a
40-pound ball, is called *“The Baby,” and is
mounted upon the highest point, overlooking the
ocean, on a carriage ponderous as itself, painted a
flaming red, and may be aptly described as a
huge black baby with red petticonts, This “baby"
looks like a cross customer, and the old-fashioned
Hiron=clad that would wake himup might-we
look out for squalls, But we are told that the
new siyle men-of-war in present use would steam
past and scarcely mind it. Other batteries are
stationed on the promontory's side ecarrying
smaller guns, two of which are ealled “swamp
angels” though “avenging angels' would be the
better name, if one should judge them by the
work their prototypes performed at Charleston,
We paid the light-house a second visit to see
the sun set in the ocean, but the evening was
elougdy and the orb of day was veiled in mist and
gloom. The State of California steamed past, and

twillght gathered into darkness, and the lights of

Tillamook Rock, 'oint Adams and Cape Hun-
eoek flashed out their cheery radiance apon the
heaviug waters as if to salute her with a grand

gale, and which we deseribed as a “cockle shell
about the size of an ordivary washing tub.,” We
mesnt the little eraft no harm in cl«piuing her |
thus minutely, but we confess we're not sorry she
got wrecked afterwards, seeing the Iu»u to her en- |
terpriving owner was covered by fnsurance uml*
no lives were lost.  Hope he'll forgive us now
that we've praised the Canby, for she skims
the water like a duek and’ manages the Wifferent
degrees of her business like a capable woman.
We touched at Fort Stevens, where a couple of
military men in white gloves and prass-knobbed
regimentals were on the dock, and a donkey eart
in charge of a soldier awaited the United States
mail, reminding us as thesteamer I.l.lrued 'to leave

display of pyrotechnie<

We intended to walk from.the fort to llwaco,
but Al, Holman's assertion that the distance was

“seventeen miles” deterred us, 8o we gave onrsell
over to the lltﬂpiluhﬂlﬂl of Mrs, Woodrufl™s pleas-
lant home till the Genernl Canby came by lho'
next morning, when a fifteen-minute ride landed
a crowd of beach-seekers on the Jlwaco dock,
where we were met by another erowd, some of
them homeward boand, #nd others bent upon di-
version, ~Among the campers aré Mayor D. I,
Thompson's family, Mrs. M. O, Moore, of Link-
ville, and Mr. and Mrs. Meldram, of Oregon City.
Mr. and Mes, Brazee and- thelr five childred, Mr.’
and Mrs. Bell, ind the Misses ( ‘uples, are st the

of the ridiculous couplet,
“*U 1 had & donkey what wonldn't go,
Do you think J'd wallop him T Oh, ne, no ! ™

Fort Steplicns as now equipped would be about as
available as a defense in case of invasion as the
—Httle—stenmer —Muguet against -« Monitor or
the Shubrick would be in warding off' the ad- 1
vances of a Merrimac. If your correspondent
wére a foreign power bent upon the conquest of
America, she'd want no better prospect of a vie-
tory over coasl defences than can be found at this
most accessible point for attack. It serves as a
haven for the country's professional defenders in
times of peace, though, and is good for something,
80 it shouldn’t be utterly condemuned, we suppose,
Leaving this frowning fortress of decaying ram-
parts and its tarry-coated orduance of a dead
decade; we'steam on across the ilver, i fall view
of the huge iron whoels and mammoth walking
beam of the Great Republic—the ghost of a des
- parfed ship—and cruising past Sand Island on
the outer edge of Baker's Bay, touch at Fort

Canby, in a charming cove under the lee of Cape
Hancock, where your correspondent and her
friends alight, o spend the intervening hours
- while the steamer is absent at Tlwaco,

Evidently the government is partial to Fort
Canby, for its bullditigs, parade groliuds, ramparts
and lawns dre far more beautiful than those of
Fort Stevéns, The natural site is far prettier
, Also, overlooking as it does the foot of the bay,
and sloping back toward rugged promontories
clothed in a shaggy fur of huge evergreens,
~washed o eir her si .

ash J:onlh farther side by the MH

-—

/A planken walk-way slopes from the bay
thmngh a pretty ravine, in which is the light-

/ keepers' residence, g handsome double house with
white walls and green shutters, with garden and

hotel, which, though =mall, i well-kept and
comfortuble, and evidently does a thriving busi-

'ness, Mr, J. D, Holman and family and quite a

number of othersoceupy cottages, and numerous
mﬁmﬁvﬂimhﬂ‘]ﬂa‘m “Avhurehristneourse of
erection, and a school-house is soon to be built,
The place is exceedingly pleasant as a8 Summer
resort, and will fncrease in’ fuyor as the country
getu older,

We spent the night at the house of Mr. and
Mrs, Whealdon, on the beautiful hillside, whl-rc
\we feel that we must visit every Summer, olue
‘there is a stiteh dropped in our yeurof days which
ravels downward ever after.  The dear old couple

nre resting confidently upon the borders of the '

Mystie River that laves the shores of the Summer
Land. It 1s sweet to live when life brings to us
in its waning hours the promise that Death is |
swallowed up in Victory,
mere vim left at his seventy odd years than many |
a young man ever had, He [sdeeply interested
in the equal rights movement, and engaged u |
house for us to lecture on the subject, exacting |
our promise to return for that purpose on the fol-
lowing Wednesday, 5 !

.. Our next destination was Sea View, across the
promontory 'snd onc the Weather Beach., The
road runs over a rough eoiduroy grade. up hill
and down, through a dense hemlock forest,
crowded with undergrowth and hung full with

salal-berries, for a distance of three miles, and

then we emerge from the timber and meet the

ocean face to face, He shakes his hoary Jocks in |

our faces and roars in baffled rage ere he retreats
for another onslaught, as impotent to harm us as
the first, But how he tempts the dwellers in
tents, ns he sings sedactively of his cooling waters,

The Fast Portland camp is a miniature eity of

flowers around it, and altogether & beautiful place
to look &t or live in. ‘There are thiee light-keep- |
ers, Mr.. Auderson, the first, or “boss” baving I
Hved here for sixteen- u'hrn "Phis gentleman has |
recently married a new wife (the second), imports
ed from Germany for the purpose under a contract
that & Kentuckian would liken to “buying a pig

10 & poke.” But the bride and groom appear |

quite as happy in_their honeymoon as though
they had burned cords of wood and cans of coal
oll in the courting senson while making vows that

T are seldoin Kept. Mrr
'W.htw«md'Mhhwnm
ing. The third Is Mr. Woodrufl, with
whose pleasant fa we spent & dnynul night
of solid comfort—barring the rheumatic twinges
that still remind us of that erippling buckboard
ride between Palouse and Colfax, for which we

tents, and its denizens, nothing danuted by the
late drowning disaster, look like s0 many seq-
mews asthey eling to n foating 1ife-Tine, hard Iy
the hiddon ehannel in which other Hives weré lost.

“The danger here is ereated by converging eurrents
fortaing an eddy of meeting waters, which, over-
Dborne by the lncoming breakers, necessarily form
a hidden channel for the rushing under-tow, A
mile or two to the northward, opposite Stout's
hotel, Is a bathing place where the beach is as
hq-l a\n threshing floor and thie surf equally as

Mr, and Mrs. Stout have bullt & good hohl.
eommodious and summery, where good beds and
‘the best of board ean be had for ten dollars per
'week. The rooms are yet unfinished, but will be
finished In good style by another year. They

luuwt[oﬂ’nmdtbophu!nnbwnpht.

i

Mr. Whealdon Imu|

the light-house l“ll-. and a marry crowd of us | several qu Im!u-!lug water front) at fair prices,
made our way to it, oir numbers augmented by | It is more than probable that the North Beach of

the Pacifie will equal that of the Atlantic as a
. Summer resort in the nearfuture, Hunting, fish-
. Ing. boating and bathing are all to be had at con-
venient distanges, secompanied by salt sea air
and the healing power of its invisible wings.

A ten-mile drive on the level Weather Beach
brings ux from Stout’s hotel to the cozy and happy
home of Mr. and Mrs. A. L. Loomis, comprising a
farm of a thousand acres, and everything else that
is desirable in like proportion. Mr. Loomis is
connected with many important enterprises; is
| President of two' steamship companies amd pro-
prietor of a stage line, and withal & genial gentle-
man, hospituble and progressive, and of course a
Woman ~uffragist. Every man who Tears that

their homes should -visit this one and see the
superior housekeeping of the woman who wants
to vote. Onder Without frietion and luxury with-
out extravagance greet you at every turn. Rugs,
tidies, bedquilts; splashers, pleture frames, cush-
| tons, ull fashioned by the skillful fingers of Mrs,
| Loomis, meet the eye, and what is still better, the
Indy is a reader and thinker, and of course a kind
and capable wife and mother. Ehe was disap-
pointed three vears ago when we Were over this
wuy because her negro eook—a voter—abandoned
his post and left her to hold the Kitchen fort while
he went to town to “liquor up,” so she could not
go to hear the lecture.  Buat shie Wada white girl
Hfor help now, and so, after a twenty-four hours'
' visit ut her home, we all went together to Oyster-

ville, tenn miles awey, and enseonced ourselves at

Wirt's hotel. . Mr, Wirt had previously arranged,
[ the sehool-house for our use, and here we met a

Coueh better audience than we thought-the place

would afford, secing it has lost its former trade in
the oyster line and aequirdl the reputation of
" |l¢,m rted village. To-day (Sunday) we are enjoy-
In.g the refreshing quietude that a ml‘lting head-
ache renders fmperative. There is but one “sight”
to which visitors are divected as o relie of the
town's era of prosperity, and we thought to go

with Mre. Wirt 1o see it a while ago. This is a

somewhat pretentious mansion, now deserted,
which is offersd for sale at less than one-tenth its
| cost. . But when a hoy was sent for the key for the
']mr]m-u he wus informed by its custodian, o re-
'wnll\ cohveried squidw man, that “he respected

| the Sabbuth, it we didn’t," so the projeet of going

“thronghrthe oo wis ahandons!. Of course this

voter is opposed to Woman Suffrage. But he

may flatter himselfl that he has every used-up

rake in the country forcompany. They all “think
to see them free; and could they have their way,
a “woman's pluce’” would never be a reputsble or
wll’-nummrtlng one,

As this must be malled on the morrow, we have
no time to weite up Oysterville from more ex-
tended observation, Wid must postpone partioulars
until mext week., To-morrow (Monday) we are
going on an excursion up the Willapa, to be luck
at night, A B D

Mrs

 HL T, Clurke says lo the Wiltamette Farin-
“llu last_twenty years have not passesd
! vnl.lml.lt great progress o mstters adventitious to
| women. Avenues of labor_have been opened W
them, and they have filled witheability posts that
would huve wade| our decorous grandmothers
shudder, us ow.»rule;h:lng that line'of womanly re-
tirement tlnt was s0 righdly drawn between the
occupations proger for men and women, Mar-
ringe now is not considered the absolute destiny
of a girl, aod she does not sit walting for a
husband to come to her, If she has uot a father's
home, the youung girl of ambition chooses a trade
or a busioess of some sort, and fits herself to
1A diaties, and nearly always she will excel her
brother or boy cousin in quickness of perception
and deftness of action.”

\'immutm llablnerton. whao umnlulmi Fuglisly
society a few monuths= ago by saying in a mumhw
artiele that a sensible girl needdd: o chaperon as.
rluth' as & senisible boy, ftecently urgn zed a7
[ “rutional dress society.” The membérs O pose
e inaugurs
! whose vallie is 50 l.lulvemlly professed but so
nuldum utilized. The outer sspect of women's
dpens s ot -to-be altered; exerpt that garments
will hang more loosely, The !ulght i to he
Borne by the shoulders,

Rev. Robért L. Btevens says, in nwmnlluileuhn
would like Lo see |

the drunkard who beats his wife whipped at the |

whipping post when he becomes sober. We
would like to have the man who réfuses to give
his wife u Just share of his In order that
he may waste it on drink, compelled by law to ae-

gount for what he recelves,"

the love of liberty would cause women to neglect |-

1and had tickets printed, substituting Mr. Grover's

l‘ll l)

WHAT u.\:h WOMAN

o The I-.urmn OaF THE !\z\r NORTHW EST ¢

Unless we see imniediate results, we are not:
to put forth our energies; yet how great our po
bilities often are. Let me tell you a story of what
was accomplished by one of that elass from whom
we expect so Tittle, '

Many years ago, when equal suffrage was sub-
mitted to the people by the Legislature of Kansas,
a Mr. B—— wished to represent the town of W—,
near Lawrence. His way seemed clear, and, bat
for an event trivial in its seeming, though all-
important in its results, he would have repre-
sented the town in the next Legislatare, He had
oceasion to call at the house of a nelghbor, Mrs,
George, a few d&}u before the election.  Khe eare-
lessly sald: ‘

*1 suppose you will vote for us next week .

“Well,” was his reply, “I don't consider that
miich-would be gained by letting the women vote,
They would do as their husbands told them,”

withdrgw.

“Shall such a fossil make laws for me? Others
can be spnt who will better represent the people.”

Mrs. (i, hastily ealled upon one gentleman after
another, until she thought of a Mr, Grover. Few
men possessed more mental culture and trde
worth., She proceeded immediately to a printer
name for Mr. B—'s which-=he distributed-at the
polls the followlng week. Men smiled, but not

too much of women in their place” to be willing -

disapprovingly, at the novel sight, abtl generally .
accepted the revised ballot, The consequence was
a great majority for Mr. Grover, - Mr. B— went
| home lameriting that one woman, at least, had
her own opinion.  Mr. Grover's astonishment ean
well bé Tmagined when he found hiniself a eandi-
dute for Senatorial honors, and he was sent after-
wird to pepresent 4 well-satisfled constituenc ';
This Is a true story, “‘a part of which I was,
J. I ML

" Ban Jose, Cal.,, August 13, 1881,

-
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THE PENDING AMENDMENT.

—

{ From the Astorian, )

Mrs. A, 8 Duniway's Monday evening leclure
on the pending suffrage amendment, In tbo
Young Men's Christian Awssociation Hall, '
lurgely attended by our best class of clliwnl,
many being obliged to retire beeause unable to
ohtain seats. The speaker reeapitulated the works
accomplished by the Woman Ruffruge agitation
in Oregon during the past ten years, and highly
culogized the voters of the State who had not
been unmindful of woman's plea, but had graclous-
ly uccorded her every solieited right, not exeept-
ing the elective franchise, which was now in a
fair way 1o final vietory. The pending amend-
ment had beén offered in the State Senate by
Hon,-C.. W. Fulton, of Clatsop, who, she said,
would be entitled to the laurels of Ielllt-mhlp in the
anunals of coming history. The objections urged
by some men against the constitutionality of the
pending nmendment were explained away by quo-
tatious from Blackstone, and by what she ealled
“a common sense luterpretation of the organle
law.” That no “pending samendment” could be
indefinitely postponed, from one legislative sce-
slon to another, by renewed propositions to
amend It while thus pending, was a fixed faet
There was a necessary Hmit to human notions In
all things, and there were men who would move
to amend pendiog smentdments to the archives of
Heaven, If there were no restrictions to lmit thelr
wull ~-meaning desires, The pending suffmge
amendment Is to go before the next Assembly for
ratification. The speaker had no fear of the re-
sult, an all advanced thinkers had ceased

said, The Wims

would then follow when it would g9 before the
voters of the entire State ; and to the men present
she now uppealed to earry the banner for woman's
liberty into quarters where she would not go.
She told seversl pew stories, some amuxing and
some pathetic, iHustmtive of ber theme, and held
her audieuce fairly spellsbotind while appeating
to volars to “plice Oregon in the lead in the

o —thu mun; reformatpry changes | great galaxy of States that sre sure to full inte

Hne when she shall bave set the example,” Her
pleture of domestic Hife under the coming dispen-
sillon of equal ‘rights—she rejects the term

around the hieart of a bachelor, or turn the frowns
of a mﬂ; husband Into smiles of gladness.

—

Mrs, F. M. Smith, only white woman on
()unuluhmnd.hopnllusmmbnd
her time In teaching the little half-breeds. She
has formed & class, the members of which are
proving lbnu.lmuq apt puplls, " This s, of
mm.hrltj'

With this new ‘and conclusive argumeént, Iu'.-‘.“

rlmmwwwm The Tee

s

| r— iy T S ————— .

et T T ——



