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and they will help yoii

to cut down tho forest,

and onnble this to be-

come a fcroat and proK-

p6roii§ plneo. God hlusx

you, my boys, and keep

you all honest and loy-

al!"

Port Townsond hax

hithertoenjoyed no envi-

able notoriety for smug-
gling and whisky drink-

ing through the humor-
QU* descriptions of Ross

Browne, and T. VVin-

throj). If they were
here now they would
And occasion to change
thuir opinions. No bet-

ter society con be found

any whore than here in the Ultima Thule of

Uncle Sam's dominion, and no more cntc'.pris-

ing band of citizens.

Wo saw amidst the throng on old friend of

theirs formerly sketched in this Mugnzinc—the

Duke of York—the chief of the Clalhim In-

dians. The Duke appeared also to have mended
his ways, and to have rouoimced "potlum."
Not drunk, ho was out with tlio earliest to give

"'f/lf^T,C^'- >f.

OUINOOK WOUAN XSV OHILD.
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welcome to one of Uncle Sam's " Tyas Tayees,"

or big chiefs. Instead of having his feet dan-

gling from under tho " |)ississy" or blankets, he-

was rigged in veritable pants, and sported n

Tyrolc.-c hat with a red feather. "Halo tenas

Tayee" (no small chief is he), and ho lords it

over his fishy vassals with despotic swny. No
canoe can hero bo secured without a reference

to the Duke of \ ork ond arrangement of terms

with him. We pres-

'—__ entilie^ortraitofhim

and family in their

lust stage of develop-

ment. It is gratify-

ing to know that his

wives, Queen Victo-

ria and Jenny Lind,

8till survive and are

well. Queen Victoria

does washing for the

lieges, and is deem-
ed honest and careful

by her patrons. Jen-

ny Lrnd, though long

the court favorite, iti

both drunken and
lazy.

Ilere, os elsewhere

on this coast, we per-

ceive tho Inst of the

red man side by side

with the first of the

white men— the dy-

ing race and the grow-

ing race strangely in-

termingled. At Vic-

toria we saw the res-

idence of the Govern-

or and otticinls on one

side of the harbor,

and tiie " rancheree"

of King Frisi and the

dilapidated remnant

of the Songhish tribe

on tho other. As we
look over tho side of

//"p 'I /"


