Albany Register.

EVERY FRIDAT DT

coLL. VAN CLEVE.
- - = OREGON.
ALBANY, ———

A SLIGHT MISTAKE.

My brother and I are twins. There
can be no mistake about that, for our
likeness to each other is so great that
it is positively nnpleasant to ourfriends
and onrsalves. The celebrated Corsi-
can brothers were not more alike than
we are; that is, as far as personal ap-
pesrance ?om; beyond that Jim and I
sre utterly dissimlar. For instance:
I am fond of trade, Jim hates it; I
have a great dislike to horse-racing,
Jim dotes upon what he pleases to call
““the Tuxf;” I avoid danger to such an
extent that I have heard some unchari-
table people call mycantion cowardice ;
uow, nothing pleases by brother better
than runhing risks; am qguiet and
peaceable to a fault, while Jim is always
up to mischief, and constanily in hot
water ; in a word, two creatures more
alike in features and unlike in charaec-
ter never existed.

Of course this likeness canses no end
of trouble. Many and many a time
have I had to answer for -Jim's faunlts,
If he robbed the orchard, I was sure
to be beaten for it, although I detested
noripe fruit, and conld not share in the
f;umler for which I had to pay the pen-
alty.

. For all that, we were the best of
friends, and always ready to assist each
other in any way we counld, and, in
spite of all the annoyances, never quar-

At the sge of 14 Jim and I were ap-
ticed to a butterman, who resided
in Acton. Of eourse I was the mas-
ter’'s favorite, for I stuck well to busi-
ness, while Jim spent all his leisurs
time with the men from the training
stables, and took more interest in mak-
ing up & betting-book than in i
the customers. When we had
our time I determined to start in busi-
nees, and asked mg brotker to join me,
but he would not listen to my proposal.
*No, no, Dick,” he said; *“‘I've
done with butter and bacon forever—
that is, except for breakfast or tea. I
intend going in for horse racing, I
have already put & few ponnds on the
Derby, and I am now busy making up
a book for Ascot.”
In vain I tried to persuade him to
l give up the idea; he was determined,
'| and when Jim had made up his mind
. nothing could make him alterit. I was
) very sorry, for I looked upon Jim as
’ entirely lost ; for, in my opinion, bet-
fing meant bankruptcy, both in cash
and Bonor. However, I trusted that
“Jim would soon see the folly of his ways,
ah‘?d Ipi:umdfom E.a o
e happ:-
ne(:c?. T should feel when that monﬂ?nt
arrived (for that my shop would fail
never entered my thoughts more than
it did that Jim would ever mske = for-

tune by betting, as he has since done),

and became anxious for the

mnews that my brother had lost his

money.

ﬁr? was a pround dsy for m]g when I
t o shop in High sireet,
i :n,  bosom heaved with

delight at thesi of my first customer,

who, by the way, only bought an ounce
of butter ; but it was but the commenc -
ment of the gigantio trade I intended 1o
do, and therefore I was happy. As the
day advanced, my trade incressed, and
at night, when 1 ecounted the contents
of my till, I found that I had every rea-
son myself, and there-

hour destermined to

Iputon my and start-
ed off, in a few minutes I was com-
fortably seated in the snug pntlorhpni-
fing my tobaeco and quafiing my sle.

e company was neither numerous

3 nor select, 1 mostly compesed of

: butchers, a set of men of whom I have
g a lugf:ly dom’t hmwl why.
f’ m. sob men ; but all
: have their

i How I did it I t tell, bat by

: ow id i canno a

to effend a big,
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dec that he had been msde quite
pick by some bad butter that he had
wvisited thatnei

a ring came at the bell. 1 opened the
door,mdsmnn,ohdinalol;?chak,

girl came fluttering into the

with many s pretty smile and e

the collarof which was turned up s0 as | pureh half n

to conceal his face, ?:mhad in%: the gutta:?se Arpound-of besk fiseh

passage, a proceeding I no sooner re-! “Why, ho i -

marked than I immediately ‘to | ing, Mr{’Per:ifsnlI’! ayli': emmm:l?h

rush into the street, for I cannot bear | a pretty, sl,y glance. '

burglars ; but before I could exscute 2" I replied, in a dreamy
the fellow caught me by | manner. ¥

my p
the nhoulgia;‘;ﬂ and, in tomes that froze
mYy very s W. in ear :
“ Don’t be a fool, Dick : =4
shut the door, or I shall be
“Jim " I stammered.
is the matter ?"
“Shut the door and come into the
parlor ; then X will tell you,”
I did as he commanded,
waited im
of this s

tiently for th e.r;ll:i ttt‘mn
or - ation
den and mysterions visit,

““Phew !I" said Jim, as he threw off

his cloak, ‘‘ I've had a narrow escape.”
‘““But how have you had an escape ?
and from what have you escaped ?
“Dick, I am ruined,” cried my
brother, throwing himself into a chair.,
‘“Ibacked the wrong horse for the St.
Leger. and have lost all my money.”
*“1 knew you would, Jim,” I said;
“Iknew you would. But it's no use
crying over spilt milk, as the proverb
says ; vou must come and share with
me, though heaven knows that I have
not much te offer you, for that horzid
butcher has nearly runined me.”

“You'reag fellow, Dick; butI

have worse news still. Yon must know

that I had a thousand pounds placed in
my hands to buy horses for a gentle-

man. So convinced was I that Vander-
dﬁiym r‘ou.ld win this race, th:t I ‘111:;
~only put my money on him, but

'that which I had in trust. I have lost
nll.am’i_ have had to fly to avoid the

"~ The frightful news so overcame me

that I could only wring my han and
Yo y g my ds,

““Oh, what is to be done? what is to

be done?”

¢“This is what must be done,” said
Jim, in a hurried whi ; ‘““you must
take my clothes and my name, and I

will take yours in exchange ; you must

go down to Acton to my rooms, and I
earry on your business Do you
see?”

‘“Yes, I see; bub the police may sar-
rest me by mistake.”

““Of course they will; that’s the
beauty of the thing.. I expect to make
a hatful of money over the next race,
and when I have done that I shall show
up, declare the whole affair has been
& mistake; either pay the thousand
pounds or buy the horses ; you will be
relessed, and can bring an aotion for
damsges for false imprisonment.”

*« Yes, that's all very well, Jim ; but
suppose you should not win all this
.money ?" ;

““Nonsense, my dear fellew; I snust
win it. It’s as safe as the bank.”

“+ Yes, but so was Vanderdecker.”

*Oh, bother Vanderdecken !

u I must win ; besides, should I fail,

I tell |

*‘ Oh, nonsense ! she cried, ** it is no
good putting on that modest air, after
the way you behaved yesterday.
you know, when you first came here,
we all thought you such a sneak—at
least most of us did ; but I always said
that yon were not so demure as you
wished to make out—and the way you
snatched that kiss from me yesterday
proves it."

“8o,” thought 1, “that is the way
Master Jim has been improving my
business, is it?”

I locked at the little rosy mouth, and
could not blame him—nay, I ventured
to follow his exampls, and did so with
the greatest suceess,

“ Do you know,” said the young lady,
putting her arms on the counter—*‘ do
¥ou know I have liked you ever since
you thrashed that big bully, Grote, the
butcher?” -

“What!” I exclsimed, in amaze-
ment, **thrashed Grote ? "

**Of course you did, when he came
ove* here swearing he would pull your
nosﬁl] On, Idid Lke the cool way in
which you went to meet him and knock-
ed him down. It was splendid.”

Could it be possible? Had my twin
brother thrashed the butcher, and left
me to reap the glory? Asif to confirm
gy autupm:.i(::;;:i at hthatshvary instan ht

rote a in his shop—and, oh,
his faoe???[t was one mass of bruises!
I stepped out on the pavement to have
a look at him closer. On seeing me he
bowed politely, but I merely shook my
fist at bim, and he retreated rapidly.

I cannot describe how my business
increased from that day, and all through
Jim's boldness and light-heartedness,
Daring the day I received a letter from
my dear brother, in which he informed
me that he had not lost his money ; but
having heard of my misery, he invented
this little plot to save me.

I have now several large shops. Jim
has never joined me, he having retired
from the turf and become a gentieman-
farmer. I am married, and have a large
famnily. My eldest boy is about to
marry Miss Grote, Grote having be-
come very good friend with me, and,
what is better, very rich. Baut, good
friends as we are, I have never thought
it worth my while to irform him of his
slight mistake.

Feline Sagacity.

While I was residing in Newark,
N. J., a lady of my acgquaintance related
to me an incident which I know to be
true, and which I deem worthy of ree-
ord. My friend determined to try the
experiment of making companions of a
cat and a bird. To this eyd she took a

bolt over to France, then yon prove | young kitten and a young canary, and,
your identity, the; must ease you, | with great care, reared them together ;
wnd there you are.” . and she was sunccessful. After they had
‘‘¥Yes ; but in the m e I shall | grown up the cat might be left in the
be in prison.” cage of the bird, or the bird, as was

** Not neceasarily; you must keep

close, and then, perhape, they may not
find lypn. I will give you a lefter to
my friend, Bob Kirby—yon are sure to

find him st the * Bit and Bridle'—and
he will tell you what to do. You must
not write to me here. Bob will do all
the writing, amd let you know how
things are going. Now, come and let
us othes ; there is not a mo-
ment to lose, or you will be too late for
tha*B t, b 27 I gasped, for I

““But, my business ? " I gas or
did not like the job at all.

“Oh! I can take care of that; you
Enow I understand the trade.”

«+ T must pus ap with him I

“* I must put ap i suppose,”™
said Jim, looki rather blua.po‘?()t
oourse, it is not t ; bnt nothing
is in this wor and, a8 you have
stood his insults for so a time, I
8 I shsll be able to it fora
little while, There is the letter; now
off with your clothes and on mine.”

How did it X can't say, but in
less than & quarter ef an_hour I was
dressed in his clothes, and turned out
of my own house,

Iwﬂm the road frembling at
the t of a policeman, and wonder-
ing at the little notiece they took of me.
I reached the train in safety,-and ar-
rived in Acton without being arrested.

I found the **Bit and Bridle” and
Bob Kirby,

valued my liberty.

On the second night after my arrival

London at once.
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, %o whom I delivered the
letter. He read it, and at onee took

advising me not to

uncemfiort-

in Acton, Mr. Kirby eame to my rooms
and told me I must prepare to start for

E
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more often the case, left to play with
the cat about the room, and they mani-
fested great fondness for each other.

One morning, when the lady had left
the two mates at play upon the earpet,
and had, for a moment, st-egped into an
adjoining spartmept, she heard a sud-
"den noise which startled her. She
hastened back, and was just in season
to see the cat seize the in her
mouth and leap with it upor the table,
For a moment the lady was in sore dis-
tress, not doubting that her favorite
bird was doomed ; but observing, pres-
ently, that the cat was gawming tiercely
toward the hall entrance, ehe turned in
that direction, and
t.ll:lle alnali:a. The dogr ad been accident-

open and a strange cat was

crgnobing upon the threshold. After
she had driven away the intruder and
closed the door, her own cat came¢ down
frem the table, and having dropped the
canary without the least injury, gave
expression to her satisfaction.in a series
of joyous antics in which the bipd
readily joined. And from that time the
lady thought more of her pets than
ever,— New York Ledger.

Twenly HMiles an Hour.

Tom Banders, of Buffalo, owns a litile,
lazy, slow mare, that is the ridicule of
his friends. One recent eveni he
and some of these frienda were i
of horses, when he astonished them by
offering to bet $100 that he could ride
his mare twenty miles an hour. He
counted out the money in a tuntalizing

1a at long enough, and he had
m:gge:p his mind to show what she
could do. It seemed like robbin%Tom.
so they all said, to take his bet,.but he
insisted, so the stakes were putin trust-
worthy hands. A day was chosen for
the trial, and when it came Tom led
them to the Central wmailroad depo
where the homely little mafe was {

uickly diseoversd

here at once ; he had better walk down, :tedherafor eai.r‘fr T“"”‘““‘.":é
for the trains watched. If be | when the train was to he got
% 'ando'? but if mt,b‘ml"fm thg on“mhfomm. :n];e counld ’ ﬂmte
will try to ‘mike it  osse of con- way miies an hour, unless the
Bpiracy.’ time-:

e Bt
easy vietory, when the car bum over
and he was thrown

applied sir-brakes. An
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THE TERRIBLE McWATERS,

A Sketoh of a Noted Western Desperado.
[Webrasks City Correspondence Chicago Times.]
Onr District Court has just ad-
journed, and the notorious ‘desperado,
William MoWaters, has been sentenced
to twenty-one years at hard labor in
the Lingoln Penitentiary, and the pon-
derous gates have hidden the criminal
from the world in which he regarded

Do | human life no more than a sportsman

does a prairie chichen. He was young
in years,.but gradusted esarly among
the bushwhackers of Missouri, and is
known from Nebraska to Oregon as the
terrible McWaters—a living personifi-
cation of just such characters as figure
in dime novels, and fill up the measure
of glory in saloon literature.
Wilham McWaters was born in Platte
county, Mo., the yesr after the great
flood—1844, His mother was a Ken-
tucky woman of superior character,
Soon after the rebellion broke out he
joined a company of the boys who
burnt the Platte bridge and precipitated
thaiulllanmnh& and 8t Joe tramf ﬂi.lnto an
aw Eilling many o € pas-
sengers, becanse Federal soldiers were
amongthem. Thenheenlistedwith Jim
Giddins® band and fought under Gen.
Price for six months. On coming back
home to Bee Creek he found the family
residence burnt, his father and brother
killed by the militia, and the reat of the
family driven off in banishment. So he
associated himself with Bill . Anderson,
John and Fletch Taylor, and other
desperate bushwhackers, and resolved
to sacrifice a hundred lives for one in
revenge, and did pick off Capt. Cheese-
man and thirty or f of his men, who
were quartered in the neighborhood.
But the rising gkgnof Quantrell drew
them over into sas agsain, where
McWatera found congenial work in the
sacking and burning of Lawrence,
Quantrell afterward carried his free
booters into Arkamsas, and thers they
fell out among themselves over a woman,
and the sangunary Bill Anderson drew
away from Quantrell and raided back
through Northern Missounri like a flame
of fire over the prairies, carrying young
McWaters in his train, who had many
adventures more strangs than fiction,
and was assisted out of many hair-
breadth escapes by a fair heroine named
Jennie Mayfield.
At the close of the war we find Me-
Waters keeping a saloon in Platte City,
when he shot & man ; and his friend,

John Taylor, was shot by the pclice. |

He then esea to St. Joe, which was
seething with desperadoes from all par-
ties, where his other friend, Fletch
nglor, was shot dead by the police;
and McWaters, in refnrn, shot the
policeman.

By the aid of confederates he got out
of Missouri and came to Wyoming, in
this county, where a romantic attach-
ment sprung up betwden him and s
beautiful young lady, who was to have
married his friend Fletech Taylor, and he
was to be the groomsman, and they were
on the way up when the afftay took
place in St. Joe which ended the career
of Fletch Taylor. Miss Susie Davis
weddatl MeWaters, and through thick
and thin has idolized her husband—the
one bright picture in this narrative.

Two years ago McWaters shot Wolfe
dead in & row in Wyoming; and soom
after his brother-in-law, Woodson, who
is a consin of Gov. Woodson, of Mis-
souri, shot Barlow dead, and is now
serving a term in the penitentiary for
it. McWaters was cleared. Baot about
a year afterward John Crook and he
shot and killed an innocent man in
Dold’s saloon, in this city. They were
caught and shut np in an iron cage,
where it ssemed they were very safe for

trial But, ome evening, when the
guards were shifti they man-

to steal the srms, and, at the
pistol’s mouth, drove theguardsinto the
cage, them in, and escaped on
horses which had been placed ouiside
by friends. In the Indian Nsation the
men separated in bad blood, and Me-
g:gs, for whom a lnrg-e.trgluﬂcwas
o , Was again caught ays City,
Kansas, But while the Bherin!: posse
was mlhﬁﬁtha i safe for him he
exeonted id maneuver, and sud-
enly shut gix of them inside, while he
escaped the iff 8 horse,
northward
among the t dians, and
shot one octl 1?;:1‘1; deb-d over a bottle ?IE
whisky, an is blankets yet, wi
the bullet-holes, he running tge gaunt-
let of the whole tribe.
We next hear of MoWaters at the
little town of Sparta, Baker county
Oregon, where he visited a relstive and
had a famous needle-gun, with which
he murdered a man named George
‘Weed, with whom he had s quarrelin a
gambling-house, The man had gone
off some distance, but had on asoldier’s
blue eoat, and MoWaters could not re-
sist the temptstion of letting fly a charge
:;ln; lknm buttons shooting him in
e buck. :

Careless English.

A lady sand gentleman were crossing
our meadow one cloudy day, when sud-
a if began to rain.

“Won't you be kind enoungh to hoist

““ Certainly,” said the eman,

I was astonished at‘?i;ia, for if
“won't” means anything at all, it meaus
will not; and therefore, mozdtnito
m{d ion, the genteman really had
told the lady that certainly he wowld
mtbe}tiud enough to hoist her um-

American manufsotare is that
% the. eacrmons Bgare of $57.000,000
enormous 7
annusally. For the ending June
30,378t emportof resne o wae

s . 01 an
value of $87,5661,518, and the residunm
and crude in the same ysar
swelled the amount toabout $41,000,000.

Bixoe the thermometer has been down
people in Blue

A CALUMNY RETRACTED.
And a Girl -g:l,gotr‘ l.;::r Made Happy—
‘The fashion of an Austin
City (Nev.) pa ra;éorm escribed the belle of
the mn;qnemga ball in the following
astounding language:
most gorgeous, stunning, high-
toned, richest, fasteat-clasaest, nicest, or any
other adjective for costume in the ‘outlfis,’
was that worn by Miss Frankie Clarks. Bhe
was the hifalntinest, gayest and gallusest
dressed gal in the room. mwmtm
room ss a pags, and she was a page that any
man would leave another to read. Both in
costume and action she was as perfect as a
big sunflower.”
A couple of days after the a
ance of *lie notice, into the editorial
room of the paper stalked a young man.
His brow was wrapped in thunder, his
body in a suit of tweed, and his hand
clasped a big lump of hickory. He

pulled a paper out of his pocket, and,

pointing his finger te the paragraph, | Ladd

said : “T want ter see the man as
wrote that'ere.” “Iam the individ-
mal,” replied the n. “What did
yer go and do it for, that’s wat I want
to know?" *‘Oh, because I thought
you'd like to see your girl made out
one of the most bewitching females
that was ever set on earth to keep a
man from his hash and drive balm
sleep from bis pillow.” ¢ Now, loo{
here, ever sence that was published I-
can't get & word out on her. She sets in
front of the looking-glass and keeps
gazin' on herself, and in’ squint
eyes at her dress, and puckerin’ up her
month, and aectin’ as if she were a
blasted sight better'n any else, I
want this 'ere thing fixed, or there’ll be
an editor’'s situation vacant.” He
looked significantly at the club. For a
moment the reporter stood in profound
thought ; then his face brightened, and
he said, **I'll fix it in next week’s pa-
per. After you have seen the next is-
sue, call and tell me the result.”” The
yoong man left,. In the next week's
paper appeared the following para-
graph :

‘“ A CoragorioN.—We made a ve mis-
tske in our issye of last week. In our de-
scription of the msasquersde ball, we ncci-
dentally substituted the name of Miss
Frankie Clarke for that of Miss G-earE ®
Weller. Any one who iz acquainted with the
firat named lady must have discovered the
error. Itis troe that she appeared for what
was intended as s page, buc she looked a
good deal morslike a biot-black 1n hard lueck.
She is not good-looking, her actions were ab-
surd, and every man in the room kept as far
from her as possible. S8he thinks of moving
out of this commnnity, sa it’s unapprecia-
tive. When she goes she will be escorted
out of the town by & brass bands The people
01:' Anstin will gladly miss her from amomg
them."

The next*day the young man entered
the office. In his hand he bore a rifle,
and his belt was ornamented with a
big six-shooter and a tremendous bowie-
knife. He sailed up to the reporter,
* I look warlike, don’t I? I don't feel
a bit like fightin’, you bet. You jest
oughter have seen her when she read
that correction. Why, she just danced
& jig with madness ; and she 8ot down
and cried, and then she come up and
threw her srms sround my neck, and
=aid : ‘ Arthur, do you love me ?’ * You
bev‘;'tﬁr Jlour best bonnet on.w that,’ ::id I
-~ , never expect me -Huk
again 1f you don’t go and kill the ielj‘::
wat writ that slander.” In ocourse I

omised. And here I am to kill you.”

e langhed long and heartily. Aftera
time he imetad down, and re
said : ‘1 suppose, in order to make it
all right between you and ﬁonrgirl.
I've got to become & co 11 do it.
Sit there a minaute and I'll fix the busi-
ness.”’ He sat down at = desk, and
ecribbled away for a few minutes, and
then returned with a sheet of paper, on
which was written :

“ @mroany.—It grieves us to be compaélled
to snnounce the den death of Mr. Charles
Heller, the young and taisnted fsahion ed-
li::t; ufﬂi:u'ﬁ" o:u:::blo.mmplhhad‘:r;

B Al

besutiful young Iady of this city, namad Miss
Frankie Olarke. Yesterday her betrothed
calied at this office and seked for the author
of ths slander, and, when he discovered hin

shot him dead on the spot. This paper

be uoable to give fashion gossip hereafter
We find it imposaible to fill the p
cant by Mr. A erratic, he waa &
man of kindly hesrt, snd could listen more
attentively to stale stories and drink more
bad whisky than any man in Aﬂ:uﬁdoi.l, -

“That's your sort,” said the infuria-

ted lover. **That's the thingtoa T.
Come alonq. Mr, and hist a little
lightning.” The y was satisfled

when the paragraph sp in the
next issue of the paper, her lover was
regard:a as a hero, and the Austin pa-

r ceased to give re s of fashiona-
Eﬁa balls.—Chieago

A Newarx (N. J.) pn.par"gim the
thing oconm
what as follows: When'Joseph Bona-
gxuta left Bpain somewha$ hurriedly,

e desired, throngh an slien, to own
o oF fadny Shies o = wpeoits sk

ares o or a
anabli him to do so. Affar i

wealth, and ragxomng h%
shars it, talked sour grapes by i
oseph Bonaparte King of New Jersey,
and that State a foreign country gov-
erned by a despot. : N

A pEsaF mute boy recently carried a
note to a lady" in Enoxville,
Tenneusee, asking for clothing. She

Sy

| Short

BUSINESS CARDS.

JOHN CONNER,

— AND —

Exchange Office,

ATLBANY, OREGON.

Deposits received subject to check at sight.

Interest allowed on timie deponfia in coin.

Exchange on Portland, Ban Francisco and New
York for sale at lowest rates,

Collections made and promptly remitted. =

Refers to H, W. Cor Henry Failing, W. B,

Banking hours from 8a. m. to 4 p. m.
Albauy, Feb. 1, 1874.

D. M. JONES. J. LINSEY HILL.
JONEB & HILL,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS,

Arpany, OREGON.
37vh

J. W. BALDWIN,

Attorney and Counselor at
Wiil practice in all the Conrta in the Second, Third
and Fourth Judicial Districts, in the Bupreme Court
of Oregon, and in the U, S, District and Circuit

Co 5

Office in Parrish brick (up-siairs), in office occu-
pled by the late N, H. Cranor, First street, Albany,
Oregon. tolsve

D. B. RICE, M. D.,
SURCEON AND PHYSICIAN.
Office, Firsi-st., Bebween Ferry and Washington.

Hesidence, Third street, two blocks below or east
of Methodist Church, Albauy, Oregon. vindo

e

J. ¢, POWELL. L. FLINN,
POWELL & FLYNN,
Attorneys and Counselors at Law,

AXD SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY,

L. Flinn, Notary Publie), Albany, Oregon. Collec-
tions and convsyancea pr:)mptly attended to, '

Albany Book Store.

JNO. FOSHAY,

» Dealer in 2
Miscellaneows RBooks, School Books, Blank
Books, Stationery, Fancy Articies, &o.
’Buolsimponed to order at shortest pouivlge sléo-

ee, D

DR. GEO. W. GRAY,
DENTIS T,

Arsany, OrEcox.

Office in Parrish Brick Block, corner First and
Ferry streets,

cormer Fifth and Ferry stresis.
Office hours from Btol12oclocks. m.and 1 to §
o'clock p. m, 18v8

Epizootics Distanced.
THE BAY TEAM STILL LIVES,

And is flourishing like s bay tree, Thankiul
for past favors, snd wishi

og to merit be continn-
ance of the same, the BAY JEAM will always be

ready, and easily found, to 4 hauling within
the city limits, for s bie my. i
= of goodaa

A: X ARNOLD, Proprictor.
W. C. TWEEDALE,

Dealer in
Groceries, Provisions, Tobacco, Cigars,

AuBaxy, OREGOR,
£F Call and see him. b

The Metzler Chair!

Can be had at the following places:

HartiaDUTE . ... cvinrvssinssenassessannes s IIN
Junction Y- s rtncnsor sty
Browns o

20vE

T S R S M SR o SIS R e
{0 T R B S T
Arl;:i.linq:plye:lnl!mhum at my old shop
street, bany, .
e 3. w. METZLER.

Piles! Piles!

the longer
to exiat, leagen
pmlz‘mcigk&m:di

A. Carothers & Co.’s Pile Pills & Ointment

Are all they are recommended to be. WIill eure
Chronie, Blind and Bleeding Piles in a very short
time, and are comvenient (o use,

Thia miu;hmthyﬂnﬂﬁwbmy
point within the United States st r package.
Address A. CABO (HERS rOD.

Box 38, Alsbany, Oregan.,

fOHN SCHMEER,

DEALER IN

Groceries and Provisions,

ALBANY, OREGON,
Hs= just opened his new groocery establishment, on
Corner of Ellsworth and First Streeta

With s fresh stock of Groceries, Provisions, Candies,
Clgars, Tobacco, &c., to which be invites the atlen-
tion of our citrenn,

In connectiou with the store he will keep a Bakery,
and will always bave on hand a fall su of fresh

Bread, &o.
£F Call and see me,

allow the nt
noes for tﬁlﬂwm-
COArE,

JOHN FCHMEER.
vé

TheOld Stove [le[;m

John Briggs,

Dealer In

Ranges,

oo ook, Parler and B Stoves !

OF THE BEST PATTERNS.
ATLSO,

Tin, Sheet Iron and Copper Ware,

And the nsual sssortment of Furnishing Goods to
1 be o in » Tin Store,

Repairs nestly and ptiy exocuted on reason-
ablo terms.

: Froxt Bum l'! ANY
Dee. 5, 1874 |

FURNITURE.
Evérytl;gg New.
. GRAF & COLLAR,

sod Dealors in

FURNITURE
oF KINDS, vt

Banking

A. W. GAMBLE, M. D,,
PHYSICIAN, SURGEON, Etc.
Office on Firat Si., over Weed's Grooery Slore

Residence late residence of John C, Men-
deuhall, near ihe Foundry, First street, Albany.
October 23 1873,

Webfeocot Market!
OHARLE

Ha
sska & ahare o

adjoin

the public The will be ept con-~
mnﬁynwwm'mmamm Call
and paa,

E& Th ‘price paid for Hides.

J e highest cash p cgl W e
Albany, August 14, 1874,

W. H. McFarland,

{Late M. M. Harvey & Oo,,)
Next Door to Conner's Bank,

ALBANY, OREGON.

STOVES, RANGES.

Force and Lift Pumps,

Lead and Iron Pipe,

Hollow Ware,

House Furnishing Hardware,
Tin, Copper & Sheet Iron Ware ..

LARGEST STOCK IN THE VALLEY
LOWEST PRICES EVERY TIME.

REPAIRING PROMPTLY DONE.
June 11, 1874,

ALBANY

Fondry and Machine. Shop,,

A. F. CHERRY, Proprietor,

ALBANY, OREGON,
i Manunfactures .

Steam Engines,,
Flour and Saw Mill Machinery,
Wood-Working & Agricultural Machinery,,

And all kinds of

Iron and Brass Castings.

Partionlar sttention pald to repairing all kinds of *
machinery 4lv3

A. CAROTHERS & C(O..,

DEALERBS IN -

Drugs, Chemicals,,

Oils, Paints,
Dyes, Class,
Lamps, Etc..

All the popuiar
PATENT MEDICINES,
FINE CUTLERY,
CIGARS, TOBACCO,
NOTIONS, b Y
And TOILET GOODS..
care and promptness given phynicians .~

rescriptions and famiiy reci
= o metcﬂ.
Albany, Oregon.,

GO TO THE

BEE-HIVE STORE!

-—T0 BUY —

Croceries,
Provisions,
Notions,

&c., &c., &c.,,

Cheap for Cash !
Conntry Produce of All Kinis Bonghtt

For Merchandise or Caah..
i

This is the p'ace to get {he

Best Bargains Ever Offered in AMany.

Parties will always do well to call snd see foy thor.—
selves, H. WHBD» -

n‘l"‘lr-t Street, Albany,; Onegom.
) A
OLD
MEXICAN

Mustang Liniment

5: f: Lﬁiﬁ- -X.
e e
Homestead  Tonic

Plantation Bitters

BENEFICIAL TO MAN AND BEAST.




