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THE LITTLE PEOPLE.

Ny
W little H
ps "H?:wrm].d lose {ta mirih,

Mttle forme, no buds to grow,

= - sdmi heart surrend(r,
Little hands 1 d brow,

b P love-cords tender,

To koep the thrilling

MWe babs within our arms to lea;
Ro mu:n rrﬂi toward nl;mber
No Httle knee in yer to bend,
Onwupthe-wmmm

The sterner conls would get more steru,
Dufeeling natures more inhunan,

And man in stode coldness turn.

wounld be loss than woman. ,

ﬁrhmhcﬂ:mam-ﬁdl
Through Time's mysterious,
The Little one's with ehernb smile

Are still our Father's face beholding.

Tife's song, indood, would lose ita charm
Were there no babies to begin i85
place this world would be

Were there no little people in it.

CAIN.

not like to fravel with that man.
There was blood on the hand, not|.uyid not tell why, but there was anIme-hﬁy
e e Mot "t $he s, | thing sbout him that threw & dresd npon
delicate for the hand by a miner ; them, which they could not shake off,
yet there was blood
soul conld see it, even

e

The
if;heeyewu]d\

he had e it. There wns s look in
There was blood, too, om the lwow. | e eyeama who felt himself in the
%’:""' ﬁiﬂﬁ;’fﬁ‘ﬁ,ﬂ‘ﬁ'&'mﬁm“h‘gﬁ grasp of fate against which he could not | v,
and a full swell to the brain;
rather intelli
- an :mnunl o
refinement for a ro mining life ; :
there wus a broad ;E_in of blood npoj;.e:t The
Rt swny. F MN"IW the next day alone. The third da th
and white, save a slight yellowish tinge, | week afterward, & squad of cavalry,
upon the desert, and a.| patroling the road, found the stripped,
int line where the hat pressed ; yet, | mutilated bodies of both the first and
with the vision of some subfle inner|ghe last w murdered by the
Wk F;wﬁgﬂinh&dgo“ megﬁﬁ{ | ggflm body they did not find.
ness of the black midni : ' .
T est ek him at Camp
Avizons, where I was awaiting orders to | the road and killinga small band of trav-

proceed my own post. Rather a glors, The next day, he said, s single
pleasant face, only reserved and still. 1| white man rode by, but they laid quiet
sat and talked awhile with him, pleased | 453 did not molest him. The third day

to find one who was intelligent, and who | they killed two more men. When asked
ocould converse well

The hot sun of the June morni
pouring its heat down upon me as

I‘.ﬂun;

wather gcholaﬂ&; b s
. rather mits | yepding, ‘A fugitive and.s vagabond

ocome of ds
faint line w

Date Creek, |

pitlse full and

a cold, wordless horyor.

One stands near a precipice. He isin
:;aps,!imthég the sprin lying the
ingmofblood—n-eh,onttothenm v - b e e

! ir. He is in no :
peril ; why does he stand 5p-| When I wass child I used to hear,

and this terror m:;ﬂg:?; among old nursery tales, one that & mur-

tips of the

£

S Secioin

i) Bradaly ey

abyss charm thee, afd thou cast thyself

Is the soul-horror that seizes

the presence of great crime, like
in s most subtle sense ¢
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look of horor came and setiled down
| npon his brow. It was not fear; the
1lookmtoo hopeless for fear, It was
not despair ; the look was too still, too
1qniet for despair. It was horror—cold,
!Iuokadso.whoham the deepest depths
iuthell, end know, s2 no mortal can
know, that awfnl word eternity. The;

. . s
lin their torment, groaning, helpless, |

! look so.
| He wss going on from the camp in
lcompsnymthumuputyofm

| who were abou# to shrtbyt.heotld“gih]:
! road, which way of Wick-
'::gug,m emm:i alytha Rio

B, Salade, where it joins the Gila, below
dim unfolding, | Maricops Wells, He had by accident

i met them, and had mrranged fo ftravel
with them., I noticed, however, w

the party lefthe did not go with them,
but remained in camp. 1 did not ask
| him why, but, in some ise, I spoke
hamberw gomlmetby
myself. He at a loss toreply ;
but looking around uneasily, he ﬁnﬂfy.
with some hesitation, said that he did

travel alone. He did not

So had told him the ferred to
o y fabonned
but simply bowed his head, as though

even struggle—a look of abject, hope-
less submiasion.
I thought of the voice of the sick man

shalt thon be in earth !
arty left without him. He went

other men went on the same

onths afterward, when the hos-
tile f;u\imas had gone npon a reservation,
one of them told of a war party waylaymg

| why they had the man who had
WaS | passed their ambush, traveling alone, he

sat, | gaid he did not know ; only something,

amdtil 1 tho t I must seek the shade of ﬁm‘:tmgﬁ”mﬁ: thavgﬁuldnotu.n-
en, Il'ell;lit «%ome‘?vm-me

{omee before I felt it when I satbya man | them from harming him.

who afterward hanged for murder);| Had the Lord set a upo

felt it—not a chill, not a shiver; my * Lest any finding him sh kil

hands were warm and my ;

; mo, not a chill, certainly not a! Bowie, Apache Pass, where I was then
see

derstand, had held them'tmck, and kept
n him,

him§”

I met him again, & year later, at Cam

o

stationed. 1 was asked to go and a
sick man down ufon the flat below the

creeps and | L here were encam
eart, along the branch- e s g:l 3 SEpad
shade of s wagon, sleeping. I-stood and
watched him

derer alwsys afterward slept with his

! from the contignity of | ayes partly open. Children will hear
this yawning possibility of destruction. | anq relate such odd fancies. As I grew
: Flee! floe! T older, of course, I knew better, and this

Tarry nom haunteth

Flee ! lest madness seize thee, lest the

! | shared the fate of my many other child-
* | ish delusion.
I stood and watched him as he slepi.

one, | fft:::f: I I shivered; it was foolish, but

not help it. The eyelids bung

s ¢ | Dalf open. "I‘heeyebanawmno:lmmned
> | up, as one often sees in sleep, Wing
shricks, starts back, shouts | oy iy the whites. The dark pupils glared
tempt it to the soul-
that it feels beside it

: -1 | Been sick le in the hospitals slee
hot sun, and lheT!chﬂl with the e}’e;ponjwf cloaod—qupl!;
es were clear; then I saw the | Joo Were near d
o on the the blood- ish; yet it was strange how those full
smit, $ho Dt mieye-balls glared into the day with that
though all even o the‘d“'d‘ stony stare.

downward and never | . I saw him once again. I was settled

out with a dull, glazed, stony stare. Do

T kow the dead stare so in their graves?

Foolish! I knowitisfoolish. I have

Enow it 18 fool-

in Los Angeles. 1 sat one evening in
¢ | the dusky twilight in my office. The

i 4 in | 8bove me.
the | 5un had gone down behind a fog-bank in The wi

the west, and the dark shadows were

unsleep falling from the hills. 1 satand looked
e Cain | ont into the gray gloom. Then—the

. | chill erept over me. I knew that he was
fturnadandboked. The even-

and
that mg%;:omhad grown thicker. Low fog
that | clouds drifted quickly by. In the open

retro-
I sat in the
mAn and thirty

i

'E‘

.

e after league the never ending sand
preads like the ocean to the
| An agea, weary, long forgotien

A ciraed i wrath, and szt with God's fierce band.

The livid face twrned fe meet the l No cooling mist quenches the endless thirst

skies ; the alim, sun-burned hands slow- | That rules supremne the

lifted to the huvm—lﬁ' as the |
X OREGON. lhy;mh of one chained who sees hang- |
ing mountains falling upon him. A |

her blessings,

like & fire-bolt,

“Gursed

borders of Death Valle
“ Gun-sight lode.”

| mine is briefly thus: Two of the sur-
vivors of the emigrant
lost in Death Valley in 1849, scaling the
mountain to escape, found, by their re-
port, o silver mine of surpassing rich-
ness. One of the men, as the story
goes, picked ont a piece of
metal, and hammered it into a. si
his gun, to replace one which
lost. I believe both men di#d withont
having had the go back,
through the scene of their termble suf-
fering, in search of the spot. However
this may be, the mine was lost. If is
known all over the border to-day, as
“ Gun-sight lode.”
parties have searched for it, but always
unsuecessinlly.

“We did not find the mine,"”
friend; *“but one day, when toiling
through the sdand in
valley, we came upon the dried,
remains of a man, i
alone. A note book, partly written, was
canght under the bod
that it had not been
writing seemed to refer, in
i ly the Gun-sigh
d not fully understand it, and,
as we were also short of isi
did not search long. Besides from what
little we could decipher, the man seemed
to have been
tention toit. Web
with us, however, thinking you
like to see it; and, auwemﬁmdlofkﬂs
regioc ing to our lnck in
Colorado, it wﬂ]gz;:ngf nohuie to ns.”
The man left the book with me. TItis
leather-bound memorandnm

such as one carries
in o breast pocket; much dried by the
(written
effaced.

ion, and are

book, with tueck,

cil) often enti

been able to decipher.
any attempt to connect the narrative, or
to fill the breaks. Indeed,
seems to have observed little regulari
in his record, if record it can be call
“Blood on my hand !
son before my eyes! Theskies are brazen
e sun is sick with gore.
the desert shriek at me—
shriek and howl; and this one word
do they wail in my ears—this
I stop my ears with
alond to drown their
wailing voice. cannot drown it. I can-
not keep it out. It pierces me—pierces
me through and through. 3
“What isit? I am bewildered. Wh

my hands; I

am I flying as one who seeks the ends of
Yesterdsy the earth had no
horror for me. The sun was mot veiled
in blood. The winds were only winds—
not demon voices. Oh ! now I récollect.
Pityt I forgot; He can
Annihilate me.

Gnl;? pity me!
Blot me from the universe !
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sky,

bonndless stretches grand ;
Over it broad ~xpanse no storm clouds burst
With hurling feet. 1° a8 land socursed.

It is a8 though nature had gathered
all of the curses—heat, thirst, alkali
barrenness, death—all in one mass of
hatred, and hurled it, & terrible anathema
of eternal desolstion, upon the earth.
She has made it a Golgotha—a place of
skulls. After giving to t.hn; other lands
waving of green trees,
the cooling flash of water, soft breezes, |
gentle sunshine, she comes here—like a
madman, when the fit is on him, going
away by himself to foam at the monuth,
to mage, to gnash his
here with fire, with tempest, with the
dread simoon, and lashes the elements
She hurls the blazing heat
licks up the last trace of
with s tongue of flame, sears| .
the greaning mountains with burning
winds, rides upon the relentless sand-
storm—ruin bestriding red-mouthed dev-
astation for a charger.

Or, it is as thongh God
Him of his anger, when he said, *
be the earth for thy sake !"—as th
He repented Him, and withheld
curse ; and yet, that His word might not
be broken, gathered up the bitterness of

isti it, concentrated it,

edsence of it in His
d, and, raising it aloft, hurled it—
one awful bolt of consuming
downward, and it hit the northwestern
corner of San Bernardino comunty. Men
call the spot where it struck, ‘‘Death

teeth—she comes

“H |

One day an old acquaintance came to
office—aroving,
with a strong appreciation of the advan-
tages of money, but a chronie dislike to
its acquisition by hard labor.
sult had been a life frittered away in

goose chases after sunken treasures,
lost mines, and other atitractive, yet sad-
ly delusive, dreams of suddenly-acquired
wealth, This time he was just back,
er, from a search along the
for the famous
story of the

-natured fellow,

The re-

which Wod | for me.
friend, pity me !

The hot sun pours down npon me. T
ngue is black and
the wirgin
t for
e had

At wvarions Gmes

odge of the
skinn

tly all

in such a manner
lown away. The
places, to a
t lode; but

we
id less at-

e note-book
ight

I have
I give it withont

the writer

A blarr of crim-

only
dreadinl

0 God!

i3

is awaiting me.
kneek and lift my hands to heaven
. * Pray him, my murder-
orgive me; pray God to

1 will kneel by

and pray—prs;
| e friend, to
ted | 100k on and pity me !

‘Tg there hope of pardon? Oh, it
seems to me, even now, that this bran
upon my forehead grows dimmer.
seems to me, even now, that the blessed
thonght comes like a cooling hand to my
fevered brow. Fail not, O, my wearied
feet, until I reach the side of that still
face; and then I will kneel and pray;
until pardon comes to me; pardon—or

Here the writing is faded snd effaced
in the book for several
at the point where it again becomes
legible. I would only remark that this
portion which I ecannot
should judge, from the length of time
to travel from the region

last seems to have
| written to the spot indicated in the next
portion, must have covered a period of
wveral The record goes on, but

very brokenly:

“The end of my wandering draws
near, I am alone in the desert.
distance I see the hill, so euriously align
with the two high hills beyond,
which I know the still face is waiting
O, my murdered

have no water.
bleeding; yet I feel no thirst.
is on fire. Yet, one thought only pos-
seases me—there is the place—there, be- |
¥ weary miles yet, but
there 1 will pray. My head swims. I
can—not—see.
““Wheream I? Ah! now I recollect.
I was walking in the day. It is night
1 rust have fainted. T am
in thedesert. The still moon looks

me. The night wind howl at
me now—it o
is peace. Im
coming dawn reddens the mountain

pe—not like red blood, but softly | POC
bright, like the glo:
the pitying Christ,

flush of the

ry about the brow of

Eknow—I am dying: A
O God, let me thank thee at least for

- meioirm i;mger feel the brand
upon my . it gone?
merciful God forgiveng:le?—fargiwn,
me the agony of kneeling by
that face? In the dim light I can
see, miles and miles away, the hills at
the foot of which the dead face lies. I
now know that my feet shall never go

¢ [ must have fainted again. Thesun
hangs just above the mountain crest in
the east—no longer angry, no longer red
like blood. The warm rays touch my
brow gently as a mother’s lkiss.
dying. With my last
this, only this more, for a hope of par-
yn hope. O God
Thee !”"—Overtand Monthly.

e ——

The State of Trade.

tbzt is two yem;; and four months since
collapse of 1872 precipitated its
thered effecta on th?a country, and
has been no marked progress made

in revival from those effects ye
event was called & panic, and it was be-
lieved by many that the country would
recover 1ts old position as soon as the
that eredit
be restored ; that a new conti-

dence would be diffused through the
avenues of trade; that prices would |
i i that demsan
; that the colossal fabric
had been sccumulating
y | for twelve years would be tided over, in
one way or another, and that the country |
would enter anew on that career of |
which had been marked by |

of 10, 15 and 30 per cent. on |
investments,

; ed
of debt which

ATt e
. ese things have not taken step, stood up, snd
that there has been no general restora- | : o
tion of confidence and credit; no gen-
rices ; no speculative de-
D no embarkation of
oney in new en i and no return
the | of what we took to an era of pros-
is a fact known te all. The|
but the pros-

s

eral rise in
mand for p

of 1872 has
tration which f

What was supposeddo be a
proves to bave been a
though we have done
recovering from ‘it, th
slow to our i
they wonder when. old

i will be restored.

£

in the way of

~

Beal be hos Setagod Ty o atoont
Utterly ruined b;,u:-.t.

Stay for & moment, for
I may have been such & =

Wunderumh:n]tha;'neury
Just such a baby as ia,

lg’t-nb’d.hcmdmby {mu:z women's kisses,
e

@ stu e go!
I am a fsther, by Jingo! p)

Pith and Point.
ParTty tiee—White cravats.
A @oop floor manager—A broom.
W=o is the greatest terrifier? Fire.
Creery cobblers—Jolly shoemakers.
Doozrs have a list-less look in summer,

A BAD egg is not a choice egg, but is
hard to beat.

Tee Minnesota wolves are starving.

Where's Bergh t

To PRODUCE cowslips in winter—Drive I

your caitle on the ice.

A asax squeezed a wasp’s nest in his
hand, recently, thinking it was a sponge,
but it wasn’t.

Tage care of your health and wife ;|
they are the two better halves that make |

a snan of you.

Ax excellent cure for d ia is
this: Give a hungry dog a piece of
meat, and chase him tll he drops it.

Waes I sea people strut enough to be
eutup into bantam cocks, says Susan
Tall, I stands dormant with wonder snd
says nO more,

Taene is no such thing as lnck. It's
a fancy name for being always at our
duty, and so sure to be ready when the
good time comes.

Ox a woman with red hair who wrote
try—Unfortunate woman! how sad
is your lot! Your ringlets are red, but
your poems are not.

A Mississreri paper says: ‘' Give a
negro & spavined maule, a g:%h-bnnaled
Eiatal. and 8 brass watch, and you make

im supremely happy.”

“ A mcHT between a n boy and al

bear, after which a dog be set npon
the bear.” All this at Waco, Texas, for
the contemptible sum of 50 cents.

A mrass band has just been organized
in Mediapolis, and the inhabitanis are
flying in wild heste to the grasshopper
regions.— Burlington Hawk-Eye.

“ T mavex'r taken a of liguor for
& yeas,’’ said an individ of guestiona-
ble morals. *“Indeed! but which of
your features is to be believed, your lips
or your nose [’

Taz American Consul at Naples is often
mortified by his connfrymen and women
calling upon him at the consulate to in-
quire “*when Vesnvius may be expected

to give another show "

Reapive in the morni Pa that
Thalberg had been em by his
widow, Muggins remarked that he knew
several married men who were kept alive
in a pickle by their wives.

Two meEproansocieties met in Portland
the other day. A car-load of
also arrived during the day. Itis not
often that the eternal fitness of things
sticks out in this manner.

It is said that some time during the
present vear a party of 100 Englishmen
is coming over to this comntry on a
great Dbuffalo hunt. TIst ! *Ush!
"Ark !—

The "orn of the 'unter is “eard on the ‘il
Country-School Oratory.

¢ Solomon Smith, Jr., step up here.”,

Smith, a stupid-looking couniry boy
advanced to the platform, tripped on the

When General —
“ Make your bow, sir!” interrupted
Mr. Whipem.
The boy stopped short, made a jerking
inclination, and went on :
When Gen, Jackson climbed the heights,

BUSINESS CARDS

'JOHN CONNER,

Banking

— AND —

Exchange Office,

ALBANY, OREGON.

Deposits received subject to check at sight.
{;wwm mw&- eoin,

xchange om
| York for sale at lowsst rates.

mmmmwmm

Refers to H. W. Cor Henry Failing, W. 8,
Buanking hours from 8 8. m. to 4 p. M.

Albsny, Feb, 1, 1874, Iive

J. W. BALDWIN,

Attorney and Counselor at Law,
P arintal Districts Ly ey Supreme Court
1$mmnm U. S. District and Cireult

Office in Parrish brick’ (up-siairs), in office cocu-

| pied by the late N, H, Cranor, Firs: street, Albany,
Oregon. tolsva

D. B. RICE, M. D,

SURCEON AND PHYSICIAN.
Office, Firsi-st., Between Ferry and Washington.

Hesidence, Third street, two blocks below or east

| of Mathodist Church, Albsuy, Oregon, ~50n40

| J. C. POWELL. L. FLYNN.

POWELL & FLYNN,
Attorneys and Counselors at Law,

A. W. GAMBLE,
PHYSICIAN, SURCEON, Etc.
_ Office on First Si., over Weed's Grocery Ltore

late residence of John O, Men-
£y, First street, Albany,

e e——————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————

the bisck veins, filled almost to bursting. | Walled by the mountains, d

Albany Register,| Domis o Lol

noe,
n‘mu‘mmpmramm

CHARLES WILSO
Albany, August 14, 1874,

Webfoot Market!

GEO. R. HELM,
Attorney and Comnsellor at Law,

ALBANY, OREGON,

Will practice in all the Courts of this State.
wOffice in Fox's Brick Building (up-stal

re), First
)'Gﬂ

ALBANY

Foundry and Maching Shop,

A. F. CHERRY, Proprietor,
ALBANY, OREGON,

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

And all kinds of

AND SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY,
L. Flion, Notary Public), Albany, Oregon. Collec~

tions snd conveysnces promptiy attended to. 1

Albany Book Store.

JNO. FOBHAY,
Dealer in

Miscellaneous Books, School Books, Blank

Boaoks, Stationery, Fancy Articles, &c.
Bocks imported to order at shortest possible no-
fce, vEo30

DR. GEO. W. GBAY,

D E N T RS TR,
Avpaxy, OREGON.

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

Residence, corner Fifth and Ferry streets.

Office honrs from Btol2oclocks. m.and 1 to 5
o'clock p. m. 18v6

Eplzootics_Pistanced.
THE BAY TEAM STILL LIVES,

like » trea. Thankiul
for po‘lt favors, snd wishing to merit he continn-
andce

mame, the BAY TEAM will always be

md:.md uni:ytmnd,logomhnlu‘:g within
limits, for s P
l::"‘tg)d.lv of goods s specialty.

20v5S e A. N. ARNOLD, Proprietor.

" W. C. TWEEDALE,
Dealer in

Groceries, Provisions, Tobacco, Cigars,
Assaxy, OREGON.
EF™ Call and see him. 24vE

The Metzler Chair!

Can be bad at the following places:

Harrisbnrg. ... ccvenecrssnnasnnsnssassssss SR May
JUBCHOD CitY...eveusessnnns-... . Bmith & Brasfield
Brownasville. .. ....l&;lri-&ztme
AIDRELY .o ooeivisnns ranas - assmpasnseass Greaf & Collar

A full snpply c:ln slso be obtained st my old abop
L u.
on First street, Albany, Orego I

" H.J.BOUGHTON, M.D.,

GRADUATE OF THE

UNIVERSITY MEDICAL COLLEGE
OF NEW YORE,

ard late mwember of Bellevne Hoapital Medical
Qollege, Nuw York.

Office in A, Caruvthers & Co.’s Drug Store, Al-
bany, Oregon.

Piles! Piles!

Wby say this damaging snd troublesome com-
plaint eannot ba cured, when so many evidences of
suceess might be pleced before yoa every
cures of sup hopeless caves T Your pb
informn you thst the longer you allow the complaint
to exi<t, you lessrn your chsvcas for gelief. Ha-
perience has tavpht this in all cases. [

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

Ara a'l they are recommended to be. Will enbn
Chronic, Bliud avd Bleeding Files lo a very short
time, and are coneenient [0 une,

'I‘h.l-mmion is ment by mail or express Lo any
polnt 8 tue United States at Mr:gu:ge.
Address A. CARO THERS B
2IvE Box 38, Alabahy, Oregon.

JOHN SCHMEER,

DEALER IN

ALBANY, OREGON,

[Here he raised his feet, as if climbing. l His just opened his new grobery establishment, on

And tore the starry banner down,
[Snatching at the air.]
He o t his foot a
ml‘-gu;ﬁhufxmuhm

During the delivery of thelast lines he

put on a most painful of
countenance, mdmm B

his whole person.
‘* Well, done, Solomon,” eaid Mr,

$1.25 for | aint no next verse, sir; the
next.
‘ *« Well then, give us the moral, sir.””

As wo rush upward :
Qu.ck Bastetting oo e wod,

unning from one side of the plat- |

B
form to the other.]

Soms litlle troable stops our way,
And down we fall, by G—a " Y
1 LLg 2

“RO, ﬂ'!,n whim: ﬂlﬁ . uh
Jmmh&gt zorp:d Ipbv:’hhm

and will always have oo hand a full supply
read, Crackers, ke. .

*Oormrqf Ellaworth and Firat Streets,

With a freah stock of Groceries, Provisions,
cznzmm,wwm b invites m

In connection with the store he will keepa
~ of fredd

5 Call and seo me,
JOHN fCHMEER.

TheOld Stove Depot

John Briggs,

Ranges,

OF THE BEST PATTERNS.
ALSO,

Tin, Sheet Iron and Copper Ware, |

And thes nsusl of Goods to
Do obiained in a Tin Btora. ©

ho Short Reckonings Make Long Friends,

Iron and Brass Castings.

Particular sttention paid to repairing all H?&lanf

OTHERS & CO,
4v8

Croceries,
Provisions,
Notions,
&c., &c.j &c.,

Cheap for Cash &

This i= the p'aco to get the

mr:ut Street, Albany, Oregon.

OLD

MEXIC.A..N
Mustang Liniment

A. CAROTHERS & (CO.,

DEALERS IN

Drugs, Chemicals,

Oils, Paints,
Dyes, Class,

Lamps, Etc.
All the popular
PATENT OHEDIG INES,

UTLERY,
CIGARS, TOBACCO,
NOTIONS, PERF
And TOILET GOODS.

Wum&-‘:d;ﬂmm-llmpbm‘
prescriptions l.rredgﬂ& o

Albany, Oregon.

GO TO THE

BEE-HIVE STORE!

~—TO0 BUY —

Country Produce of All Kinds Bonght

For Merchandise or Cash.

Best Bargains Ever Offered jan Albany.

Parties will always do well to call and s+e for them~
selves, H, WEED,

'-lﬂmt&:?ﬁm Tis meritn are now

Groceries and Provisions, B

BENEFICIAL TO MAN AND BEAST,
Sold by all Druggists.

s-T.“Isso“x;
Y* OLD
Homestead Tonic
ges, | Plantation Bitiers
Cok, Pair and Ben” Sover 1

BROOM FACTORY.




