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VOLUME XII.

i BUSINESS CARDS.

ENEEF YOUX

Oz this Space Four Weeks.
\

Something

NEW

-

“oming |

~,
. .
N. E. HUMPHRET, Agent.
* 11:133

e E—

J OHN BRIGGS

r S THIS OPPORTUNITY TO INFORM
r\h!:;:?rh spds and the pubiie genemlly, that
is now settled in his

NEW BUSINESS HOUSE,

on the old stand next doorto P.C. Harper £Co ,
where can he [onnd s groat un uqnurt.muu and

as ncge a stock of

Stoves and Ranges

as can bo found In any one house this side of
Sorthund, anid 1t us

A PRICE.
N0

Pumps o Pripos,
Castiron, Brass & Enamcled

KETTLES,

Also,

I.OW

In great vaciety.

Tin,
Shrel Iromn,
Galvanized Iron,
and
Copoorware,

atsenyn on hand, and made to order, AT L1V-
ING RATES.

Call o Efimm.

Albany, October 22, 18755vE

CITY DRUG STORE.

Corner First and Ellswerth sta.,

ALBANY, OREGON.

IR. SALTMAIRSIL,

$aa gzmin taken charge of the

City Drug

hanvi relmaed the entire interest of C. W
.%mr 1o ;\ Unrothers & Co., and is
x receiving a

Splendid 2ew Stocls,
By vl g

: TTo Tho iorme
> efe in =l 1 dilenent de
“;";'ﬂmg assurod all can e suiis

Quality and I‘n.‘-,

he sordlully invi s old friends sod cuslom-
o W0 give Bl aa

Store,

r, renders 1t very
RN nlﬂ.

i in Loth

PRESORIPTIONS,
Will ppaal~o Tmna lkate pand earcful affension
i all hoars, day nad sigil.

- ——

€~ Pure Wines uud Liquors for medicina

e B, SALTMARSIE
ot 26, TTT-5v1I0
CITY MARIKET!?

First street, 3 doars wesl of Forry,
ALEANY, s - OMEUON.

sommam Prop’s.

YING mmhn.uml e ﬂlrkﬂ I will
il A wdt kindsof Meats
ounsianily ou‘ﬁn :

bast (0 Ine 0L _the markel.
lﬂmu-ll times ﬂ_-il?llti?m-nf
whe -l,' favor e ﬂn“ﬂt W
Pnu ally nre In LK i m;
m‘ o POBK m"#ﬂma

—ﬂ‘

| Mrs. €. Houk, Pmprle!or.

THE MAN

Aunt Farriet’s Samp Pudding,

«] declar’ for't,” sighed Annt Harri-
et—sinking wearily into the splint-

slippered feet upon the stove-hearth,
and clasping her haods in front of her
knees—*“T declar’ tor’t, it I don’t think

~JThaoksgivin’ day a matter of cookiv’

WHO IS A CLOTHIER.

-

U

NEVER saw 1 nerres stock or crorme.

NE‘TE]_{ IEARD OF LOWER PRICES,

NEVER seEp To LoOK ANY FARTHER.

NE\ Elb CAN BE BETTER PLEASED.

WHAT, N V

L.

NE"TER_\‘jll_._lL]lM'E: A BETTER CHANCE.

R!_

NO, NEVER !

E. BLAIN,

“Beund to Please” Clothier and Gents’ Outfitter,

B. H. M‘VAGE, M. D.,

Physician and Surgeom,
” Fromaus's Brick, up stalvs,

Firnd sireed, 3 Albany, Oregon.
vinlo

3. A. DAVIS, M. .,
Physician, Surgeon,
und

OBSTETRICIAN.
FFICE AND HRESIDENCE—First street,
over Beddaid's store, Albany, Ur, 1lny9

N. HENTON, M. D,
PEYSICIAN & SURGEON.

H AVING PERMANENTLY LOCATED IN
ey o il penctice, ropectruily

rmm-nm CAr of

® his s 1 nulr\rlm to the citizens

nr \I!‘um; and surronnding country. OFFICE—

i Fosliny & Mnson'd drug store. Resldence—on

First stroet, na3voe

C. C. KELLY, F. D,
PEYSICIAN & SURGEON.

ALBANY, 1 L GREGON.
01’ FICE I,'!’ MCILWAIN'S BRICK M K
denot —ono dootr north of broom fct
ry, Lyon strect. l.lrl.l

D, W. BALLARD, M, D. J. M. POWELL, M. D,
BALLARD & POWELL,
Physicians & Surgecons,
LEBANON, OREGON.

OrFFicE—At Lebanon Drug Btore, [i2n?] -

1 —

. G. CLARIK,

SUOCESSOR. TO J. B. WYATT,
—dealer In—

| Heavy and Shelf Hardware,

Eron, Fleel and Fechinnbes’ Touls,
. Flest door edst of B. E. Young,
ALBANY, {viind®) UGREGON.

8T. OHARLEB HOTEL,
OREGON,

ALBAXY, 3

m«mm

:j'. . 'I“"m--fﬁ-"ul""“‘.m’ .m“

SRR L

« v1Ind®

: mn & BUSCH,
. - l’-nlhm-or

3 ’aﬂ w-;on-.

|Fresco, "sign, " 8cens,|

OF AT.ITBANY. ORIEGON.
Ubbﬁ XAk, f LEGAL.
=TEaak L. :’Ll!‘h; - s e EZ CMAMBEKLAIN.

FLINN & CHAMBER LAIN,
Attormneys at Law,

ALBANY, E OLEGON.
FFICE-In Foater's new brick bloc!t firat
door 10 the lofl, up iunirs, 1inis

75 ©. MOWELL, W. R. BILYELU,
POWELL & BILYEU,
Attorneys ol Law and Seolicitors
in Chancery.

ALBANY, - OBEGON.
COLL!‘.L‘-‘I‘I.( NS promptly made onall points.

Louns negotiated on rensonable ternns,
UMce lu Foster's new block. nlivil

3. K. WEATHERFORD,
(NOTARY PFUBLIC)

Attormey at Law,
ALBANY, - OREGON.

Wl LL PRACTICE IN THE DIFFERENT

conrts of the Siate. Special attention giv-
eollections nnd probate mutters. UFVICE

—.ln Ddd ¥Fellows' Temple, udivio

». R. N. BLACKEBURN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
ALBANY, : : OREGON.

PIOII'T .lm. GIVEN ToO Al.l.
business,

N, 5. HUMPHREY. €, K. WOLVERTON.
Humphrey & Wolverton,
Attormeys nmnd (eunselors At lLaw.

IL I PRACTICE IN ALL THE COURTS
of thisB8mte. OFricE—in Froman®s brick
(up stairs) Albany, Oregon, 1in4g

L. H, MMONTANYE,
Attorney at L.aw,

ALBANY, = § OREGON.

FFICE—Upsiairs, over John Briggs' st
on l‘il‘nl s?m o Ylll‘lil

C. H. HEWITT,
Attorney and Counselor at Law,
Cfftor, Oid Post Offtoe Building, Albany, Oregon.

‘WI.LL TRACTICE in the different Courts of
the Biate. viinsg

D. M. CONLEY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

FFICE—In mmmm
Omuﬁ% 'm;

and eatin’ is the most foolish of all our
New England notions, KEvery year
since I can remember the programme
has been the same. The whole month
of November speut in prepann’ for this
‘grand gsstronomical exhibition,” as
Parson DPend’lton used to gall it. 1
have never in my life been gway from
this hoase on & Thaoksgivin® day ; and
ev’ry year we've been overrun with
comp’ny. Father wouldu’t think *twas
Thauvksgivin’; 1 s’pose, it the house
wasn’t tall. For my part, [ should like
s change ; either to go som’ers Thanks.
giviv’ day, and be waited on, or stay
at home by myself”

“Oh, Narr’et, I wouldu’t talk =0,”
remonstrated grandmother, who was
taking off her false lront and putting on
her white muslin mighteap. * You
know the work of preparin’ for dear
ones is plearant™ork. Our social fam.
ily gatherin’s make us all better and
happier. Your father would feel dread-
tully cut up to hear you run on in this
complainin® way about makin® Thauks
givin’. Of course you are tired to.
night,but don’t think about that ; couut
over your marcieg, acd thitk how much
you have to be thaukful fur.”

“ITum,” went on the wearied spinster
in her peculiar nasal tone, “I could make
thanksgivin’ in my heart so that it
would sing for joy without makin® such
an ado about my stomach.”

Reaching down and opening the oven
door, & suggestive and delicions odor,
as of baking fowls and browuing pastry,
burst torth, filling the rodmy kitchen.
She peeped inside the oven for a go-
mement, turned around one of the pans,
using & corver of her long, straight,
blue print apron for a holder, and then,
shatting in the enlinary wonders whieh
were to grace Lo murrow’s diuner she
coutinued : '

“I have spent three wecks in Louse
cieaning, only to get everything in
apple pie order just iu time to be turned
topey turvy., Every room s full to-
uight, and I must stretch my tired
frame on a lounge. It _never makes
any difference where [larriet sleeps;
she can be tucked anywhere, Last
night T was up till 11 o’clock to get
the pound cake baked. Night before
last it was the mivee and pumpkin pies.
To-night it will be 11 befure these
chicken pies are browned fit to be seen,
and flar midnight before T can get to
bed. 1 am-tired and sick ot the great
natiovval stuffing day, and tor my ewn
part shaw’t waut a mouthful of the nice
tood that the pantry shelves are groan.
ing under. I would far rather have
2 bowl or samp and nulk, aud a day of
leisure along with it.”

The bedroom door just beliud the
speaker was uiilatolied, and Joln and
Ine wife, who bad late in the evening
driven in from the west part of the
town, so as to be at home to breaktast
Thavnksgiving morning, and who had
been put into [lIarriet’s room, heard
every word of this tirade.

“We’ll have them all next year if we
get the house fixed over,” whispered
Jane under the blue and white cover-
lid and Jchn nodded assent, whisper-
ing in his turn :

“It’s hard on [Iarriet, to be sure.”
The project was broacked next day,
was agreed to by all hands,and through-
out the year it was talked of as a settled
thing that their next Thanksgiving
reunion should be held at Johu’s.
*“Father and motber are to come
over on Monday,” raid John's wife, as
the festival season drew near, “and on
Wednesday, when the preparations are
vearly or quite complete, we will send
the team for Harriet.” "
“T'll pot make that amount ot trou-
ble for anybody,” replied tle maiden
sister, who was, in fsct, the mainstay at
the ste “If I conclude to join
in your ety T will, on Thursday
mornin’ walk over through. thn woods
in time to ge¢ to meetin® with you.”
Grandpa Buxton's farm consisted of
a long strip lying between two rivers,

fh w&fmﬂ Mﬁ*hoﬁ

bottomed rocking chair, setting her felt |

-whhhwuddﬁﬂlmﬁmy ot | ©

aroand the point of the hill, and two
miles by the foot and bridle path across
the woods.

On the suony, smoky Monday morn-
ing preceding Thavkegiving, gracdpa
and grandma started with old Dobbin
and the claise to jog arourd the moun-
tain road to Johu’s. And on that
same Monday morning in the far west
a pretty, plomp little woman, with
her husband and five children started
in an ox-cart to go the fifteen or twenty
miles to the nearest railway station
where six of them were to take the cars
tor the esst to spend Thanksgiving,
while the father retramd his wearisome
way to the lonely lo'.é\ﬂmon the
forest prairie.

It was & rsther dowdy and an old.
fashioned company, as might have been
expected, so far as clothes were concern-
ed, but sttractive in their rosy, healthy,
buoyant good nature. They were sall
as happy as happy could be—from 12
year old Johnry to baby Hat—for
were they not journeying Lo the wonder-
ful homestead where mamma liyed when
she was a little girl ? and where the
scenes of oll mama’s stories, which
were better than any lairy stories, or
any stories printed in books or papers.”

On, on they whirled, and it was
Wednesday atternoon ; yet these child-
ren, who had never in their lives been
five miles from their own clearing, were
not cruss, or sour, or out of patience,
althongh they were dreadfully tired,
aud oh, so hungry ! for the sizable luanch
basket, well filled when they started
from home, had quite given out, and the
reinforcements bought in haste at way-
ride restaurants not very filling.

“Only fifty miles from grandpa’s
now,” and the plump little woman
marshaled her brood about her as they
made the last change of cars. “Ouly
two hours of precious time” DBut slas
for buman calculations, there was a
connection to be made at an out-of-the
way junction on the line. The eastern
train was late. Trains are always late
the night belure Thankegiving, there
ars 80 many happy souls going home.
“These traine are mail traing, they must
moet and our Lrain must wait.”

* "Twill make a pretly late supper
time,” said Charlie.

“] should think it was supper time
now,” cried Mary, poking aroand in the
bottom ot the empty hamper.

“] snppose there is some place near by
where I can get a lunch for the children,”
eaid the pleasant mamma to affable Con-
dactor Carrvll, who came through the
car jurt then.

“P'm sorry to tell you, ml.dnm that
the restaurant has been discontinued,
and the hotel burned down a week ago
or so, You can see the ruins just over
the brovk there”™

A glauce at the ashes and embers of
what was once a hotel was not very
satisfying Lo five hungry juveniles, and
mamma, for the first time since she
bade lier hnsband goed by, without a
clond on her brow said :

“We will play we have got to grand.
pa’s and ree how nearly our real getting
there will be like our play. I will begin
now, ‘What would I like for eupper,
Sister Ilarriet ? Oh, a cup of tea tor
me, and plenty of milk sud bread for
the children.” *Wall, I declare’ for’t
Sister Suran,| guess these children won’t
eat bread and milk at grandpa’s Thanks-
givin’, after travelin’ three mortal days
and nighte”’

And the plump little mamma changed
her voice in tle last clause in a droll,
uasal imitation of her sister, which made
the ehildren langh.

“What would you like, my dears 7
“I can esmcll all sorts of goodies,”
said Mary, sniffing until ber little pert
nose grew red, “and I should like
pumpkin pie, if it’s agreeable.”
*Chicken for me,” put in Johony,
promptly.

#Mince pie,” said quiet Jane
“Pudding, cake, cockies, apples, nuts,
pop-corn-balls, roast Leef, roast Spork,
spare ribs, qmail, ham, ducks; most
anything you have in the haw,“ cried
Cligrlie;, wproariously, wh
laaghod. and little Hat.

in lpluy cake, baker's-mao,-

iuuuibttbemr looked nplru-thh

you have come nutil

‘breakiast.”
'I‘b-thmnr&:urmin:h

she put in the Iast mince pie and loaf
ot cake, “if I can’t have just as thank-
ful @ heart as if the house was full of
goodies. I mean to try it for once, and
eat puddin’ and milk, ss I have ofien
wished I could, and see it I doo’t enjoy
it just as well.”

Soshe sifted a great gqnantity of corn
meal of the kind that southern people
call homioy snd New England folks
call samp, and putting on the big din-
ner pot, procended to makes pudding.
It required & good deal of stining and
skimming and kept her preity busy tfor
two or'three hours. The meal swelled
and swelled until the kettle was uearly
tall. .

“ T declar for’,” said she to the cat,
“ I don’t know what possessed me to
make such a lot of puddin’. But if I
dou’t waunt it all myeelf, the hogs will ;
"twon’t be wasted”—and, fetching s
bowl of milk from the panty she sat
down in the split-bottom rocking chair,
set her felt slippered feet on the fore-
piece of the stove and proceeded to eat
her supper.

“ ] declar for't,” eaid she to the dog,
who lay on the rug at her feet, “ I feel
exsctly as if sumbuody was dead, or ss
it everybudy was dead, and I was left
on airth alone to keep tavern. I
should like a little bite of sunthin’ to
top off with, but I woaldu’t own it to
anybudy that could talk ; hut you
won’t tell no tales, I’m as ashamed as
a whipped dog, and teel as cheap as
dirt every time I think what day it is,
and how we've been prospered in every
way through the year, and yet here I
be, no comp’ny in the house and none
likely to come, and nothiu’ cooked up,
and no Thankegivin’ smell sbout the
houre, and, worst of all, father’n mother
seut off out from under their own ruff,
Harr’et, your’re a sour selfish old mmd

'wd I’m ashamed on ye. Take the
Bible and see it you can’t find sunthin’
to get yer into a better stale o’ mind.”

So she girode into her “ mother’s
room” stter the family Bible, and be-
hold | it was gone. *“ They’ve taken it
with ’em to Juhu'sand, all the Thanks-
givin® along with it.” She toek a look
at the made up b& with its pieced-up
quilt, and eaid agsin, “ It seems as if
everybudy was dead,” and went out
and shut the door behind ber.,

. What if somebudy should come ™
she soliloquized rext, taking np the cat,
* but there won’t, There ain’t nobody
to come, only what’s invited to Johu's,
excepting Sister Susan, poor, dear, prec-
ious child, away off there in the wilds ;
she’ll wever come home again, I pre-
sume ;” and Harr'et laid bor hauds on
her knees and thonght of the day Susan
was born, and of the day she was mar-
ried, and cried a little, and then drop
ped off into a nap, from which she wae
aroused by a subdued bustle near the
back door.

Getting up and lifting a corner of the
curtsio she peeped out, and saw, by the
light of the tull moon, a wagon dnving
out of the yard, a trunk—or basket—a
tallish boy, a shortish girl, two more
childreu coming up the walk, and a
piump, shortish little woman, with a
baby in bher armas, just stepping wupon
the doorstone.

“ Susan,” gasped Harmet, quickly
uvbuttoning and opening the door, and
catching the surprised, roey little wom-
an in her arms. They both cried a
hittle, but Harriet mesawhile put Susan
into the splint-bottomed chsir, tock off
her bonnet, and smoothed her hair.
Then she wiped Ler eyes, asked after
the absent haabmd, kiuaﬁ the ohild-

get them all dressed before Sunday.

“ 1 knew I should find you up,” said
Susan, looking sround the familiar
kitchen. ** I remember how the bak-

ing used to drag the night before,” and

ing suggestive of fancy cookery, she
said she believed she had msnaged to
take a cold in some way. At this the|
children, auhlaun,dﬁdunlhnb
dourbudyﬂnﬁlm

“ We m’l‘lmmu‘“
> said
Harriet, in her ﬂcﬂdql '!l"
l.hmnwﬁlhsna'_"_'

_ , . rm.llo-.m-f-ﬁ-l-lﬁ M
she gave a little suiff. Smelling noth- idence of Byrd Ryle torm oo,

immhmumﬁy .
programmie. Bat Alnt drries
stead ot asking them what the
|!h.lumﬂ-poumtllad
exclnimed :

* Yes, yes, milk for the m (5
be sure ; of course it will be the vo
bﬂ‘tbimbtthuoﬁu“ih" :

You uged to be fond of mmp, Susma.”
“1 should think so, and Iw(
never seen any since I went sway.”

The children locked
but they enjoyed their-
m“'ﬂﬂﬂﬁwhﬂwm
mmmnﬂ“ﬂ
st grandpa’s.

“ Youpeel
"""'thﬂ‘ﬂb
llmclmkmrl."ﬂ..ﬂ*
petite snd a thankful hesrt that makes .
s Thaoksgivin’ supper after all™ <313

“ Yes,” agreed Johunie, ™ that's 65
but sfter sll, 'm glad we're gomng 1o’
have the turkey, gooss, ducks and’
chicken tixin’s tonorrow.”

“ Beginning with stewed chickes’
asud pumpkin pie for breakinst,”
said Mary.

“Youmlluwloldth-mm
it,” mid Sussn ape , s she
carried the baby up thé staim she had
Iast come down 88 & bride. * If you're |
crowded, Harriet, you can make up &
b:d ou the floor for the boys.”

“Thoremtnbdsinlhhm;
can you mauage bere P replied Haxries,'.
open!nglbedowdmdth“ﬂ
span front chambers,

“ Oh, certainly.” »

“Tbengotabdmdp-udq,
and dow’t hurry up until I csll you is’
the morning ;" and mh‘th w
group s loving good-night, she
down stsirs, and quickly douned 1
ing shoes, shawl and hood, mcnl
the back door, locked it after
ber, put the key umder the dmlﬂ.
and started across lois for Jehn's. -

“ It’s lncky I baven't been baking |
for a furtnight,” she raid, and then sbe"
continued, * it Ihld.ﬂnﬂhﬂ
all be at home, where they’d orter be,
and I shouldn't have ter go prowling®
off after ’em. I dou’s rees I've madd™ .
much.”

Jsmmukhghsh&kh*’
out of the oven, and the clock was
unklngnul:hrrmmlhdhh tha
kitchen,

John heard her voice and got out of -
bed aod came out in his vight-gows @' .
liear the good news, for Susan Wil (hF
youngmmmdthcpt |
“ I’ll go over and Wbring M.ﬂ
over here to breakfiist,” eaid John,
eagerly. * Itduu’td‘anllﬂ Iﬂm’
wait until morning.”

“ will tell you Irhnlbollhhq? A
said Jobn's wife, “ We' m*.’ !
wma-bousum-ﬂrdﬁ;ﬁr cingd "
all over home. Do you y 1l
going to bave that dear - thée
come halt scross uum_ W
Thanksgiving at Grandpa's; B
sent away from thé old ‘b :
one of the neighbors # By
‘Then, indeed, Harrlet broke ;H__q Gy
eried In good earnest. And, what

' wonderful thing for ber to do, she put
arms around ber sister-in-law’s metk shitf '

o il

¥

flowered wrapper, looked in to. P iad
mwmmmmwﬂmu
Grandpa and grandine, John

and all the mm-ﬂqﬁ’&
them at breakfiist; and

!uﬁunmmmuﬁ.ﬁhﬁ.w,
** There are

should have been mmk
umppﬂdh‘mﬁ. '

over the town of Remiok/

ﬂqwdﬂh

or less ql':

.




