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On this Space Four Weeks.

Something
v I W

Coming !

N, BOMUMPHREY , Agont.
viinid

—_— -

JOHN BRIGGS

TAKES TIIS OFPFORTUXITY TO INFORM
'1 his rriends sl the public genernily, thst
is now sattied in Lis

NEW BUSINESS HOUSE,

ow 1he old atand next doorto P.C. Harper &Co
where ean be fonnid as great an asgriment l.l'l.ld
as large o stock of

Stoves and Ranges

a% can be fonnd in any one house this side of

SQortlamd, nund al ns
VIL.OW A PRI,

- AlLSO—

Pumps oo Plpes,
Castiron, Brass & Ennmcled

KETTLES,

in great varioly. Also,

Tin,
Sheet ron,
Gaivanizesd Iron,
nud
Copperwarc,

rtwayxs on hand, and made to avder, AT LIV-
ING RATES.

Call onn EXixa.

Aftany. (etober 22, lﬂ'"u-l\‘ﬁ

CITY DRUG STORE

Cornar First and Ellswerth sts.,

ALEBAXY, OREGON.

IR, SAITSTMARSII,

Ha=nmin takon eliarge of the

City Drug Storse,

having purchased the entive interse? of C. W
Shaw, snoressor ta A Carothers & Co, und iy
now recelving a

Splsndid Now Stodlk,

which, astilel to ey foraer, rendees it very
n.mph,u in all the difaeat llu;mnumnu .
Feeling assnved that all can De sajted o solh

Quality and Price,

he eordlislly Invites hiis obd frends and custoan-
wre to give Lim o cally,

win ml"oiluuuu"nh" gn,t rmtnl Al tenuaon
at =il heurs, o

-

’m!:w 'D‘ln-glml_ Adyuors for modicinn

R.SALTMATRSIN
Out . 28, T7-5vI0

CITY MARKET!:

Yirwt Ilml. 3§ doora wost al Ferry,

b T ORBEON.
::ou.om % G@ETZ, Prop's.
Hsmu pum-ﬂ the Clt

Market, I will
tly on hand ndl kinslsol Meats

host {0 bo obiainel in the markel.
mt-l-nummum the wisies of
ufw vor uwe with mlr pPattonsge.,
wlly nre nvited ull nl Wy

t fE.untl. a""l'
' :nuams

m
shon 'lu!l-u

New Goods! NKNew Depariuroc!

MIELINERY AND DRESSMAKING.

MKS. 8. P S,

T e
Ilom?z # new invoicecf inte

m in Inviting
1o ﬂ.n an
will be pold

of & firat class

: Dremumaker 2

{ nd muake drouses in
"' u:‘(;&: notice and ln neatis

o TR

THE MAN WHO

ALBANY

IS A CLOTHIER.

‘VII;\T, N V R !

L. E.

OF

NEVER cay se serrer pruasED.

NE" l;Ri&‘.ED‘ TO LOOK ANY FARTHER.

N0, NEVER !

ALBANY,

BLAIN,

“Bound to Please” Clothier and Gents’ Outfitter,

ONREGOIN.

MEDIVAL. |

= oo o e

L b‘(" .iL

B. M. SAVAGE, I. TD.,

Physician and Surgeon,!
Fromans's Brick, up stalrs,

First sirecs, T Albany, Groegon.
viZnlo

J. A. DAVIS, M. D.,
Physician,
—nnd

OBSTETRICIAN.
FFICE AND RESIDENCE--First sireet,
ovur Rediiold’s store, Albany, Ur,

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

H AVING PERMANENTLY LOCATED IN
the oty ot a.llnnysnml entered upon the

ot respectfally
THIRTY. r o~ em-ﬂ-

praotioe,
de r-&hml
:':r:sll.:ny and ulnmnudm country. OFFITE—

a1 Fo=hiny & Musons Jdray
First strect. niave

C. C. KELLY, M. B,
PEYSICIAN & SURGEON.
ALBANY, 3 ] ORFGON.

?!’ILE IN McILWAIN'S BRICK DLOUCK.
Realdones—one door north of broom facto-
ry, Lyom sireei. 1nvis

—

D. W. BALLABD, M. . I, ¥, POWELL, M. D,
BALLARD & POWELL,
Physicians & Surgeoms,
LEBANON, .Im.l-

O¥FicE- At Lebanon Drug Siore. ~ 12n%)

s G. CLARIL,

D.
SETITESSOR TO J. B, WYATT,
—_enler in—

Heavy and Shelf Hardware,

Eron, Stocl and Mechanics' Tools,
¥Firstdoor east of 8. K, Young,
ALBANY, (viindg) ORREGON,

ST. clu'm.zs HOTEL,
ALBANY, H

Mrs. (. Houk, l'roprlehr.

'SE han beon t 1y averhanl-
u-e.nn Jn frst cines

unnnanﬂ Ium?

Surgeon,

Hn3y

’ ed
oondition

onu for Corvailfa.

mm

]

WILLERT & BUSCM,

! L. FLINN.

Alanuoturers of =

0. K. LllAﬂnmAll‘\’
FLINN & CHAMBERLALN,
Attormneys at ILaw,
ALBANY, % OLAEGON.

FFICE- In Foster's new brick block, first
door to the lefl, up rtules, viinls

4. €. POWELL, W. R, BILYED.
POWELL & BILYEU,
Attorncys at Law and Solicitors
in Chancery.

ALBANY, - OKREGUX.

COLLI:("I‘HNS romptiv made on all points.
Laowns nogot od on rensonable tenos,

Foster's new nliv ll

J. K. WEATHERFORD,
(NOTARY PUBLIC)

Attormey =at
ALBANTY, H H OREGON.

TLL PRAC IN THE DIFFERENT

oconrts of the mstu. Special atiention giv-

on to colloctions and probate matiers, OFFICE
-—in Gild Fellows® Temple,

Law,

. B. N. PLACKBURN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
ALBANY, : 1 ORBGON.

MPT ATTENTION GIVEN TO ALL
ool 22ve

¥. B HUNPHREY. 0. E. WOLVERTON.
Humphrey & Wolverton,
Attormeys and Coumselorn nt Law.
ILI. PRACTIUE 1IN 'I‘Ilg
of thisnSrate. O"Uieﬂ’

(up stairs) Albany, Ovegon llnl!

L. H. MONTANYE,
Attorney at Law,
ALBANY, -  OREGON.

FFICE—Up stalrs, over John store,
0 on First pﬂ.'nt. w:nnu

<. . HEWITT,
m-qulmm ot Law.
Office, Old Fost wm Albany, Ovegon.

mcucm the different Courts of
o viinss

OREGON

!ANII
m L

nommm CAL.,

June 3, 187—.,
My Dear OLp FRIEND :—I can not,
st this moment, recall the date of my lateat
letter, yet [ distinefly remember that T di1
wrire to you al some of time not
strictly prehistoric ; but whether it was
that 1 penned my epistie In answer to
something, or desiring that somethicg
should be answered, I kuow not, and,
d, do not eare; beeanse, as I look
upon It, the antiquity and proximity of
onr friendship f2 equal to = wulver ot cer-
emouy. If langsyue, among the bowlders
and pargrit of Squally Fiat, 1 hud not
learned by heart that i were one of
God's own In m&m 'gu'm.l friend-
ship, save the mlﬂﬂ it, I should
think you were » Aud proue

1L

{0 ride by your old friend on your success-

ful money-getting bobby ; but my  hend,
which Is rapldly taking on the gray thatch
of declining life, tells me that yours Is a
nature no more to ba spoiled by wealth
tlmg daunted by poverty. When I think
ot I con not fall to recall poor old
Rockyweller (you do not forget him ?), or
rather his pet specch when he was spree-
ing on Squally. Yon cannot have forgot-
ten how he nzed to come to his eabin door
on the hill-side, in the early morning, and
address the genernl camp in these words,
shouted at the top of his voice : ** Whoop
In! God hates a coward, sir, and you
can’t hurt a Christian. Never ftry to
crawl when yon'ro broke, uor to fiy when
you're flush, sir, and yeu may be happy
yvet, sir. Amen, sir I' After which
Mohammedanizedd Christian salutation to
the morn, he softly closed his eabin door
behind Lim, and carefully walked down
the trail to the suloon for his earllest
libatlon. Youalways zeem to me tobe an
embodiment of Rockyweller's creed.  Auwd
now they tell me vou are the master of
millions of dollar2. How straugely roman-
tic is real life ! To-day we weep upon
onr mother’s breast and take ler partiog
kizs, close behind us the humble gate of
home, and, gazing through unuzual tears,
bid old famlliar scenes furewell ; to-morrow
amnd to-merrow stretch before ns on the
road, till we travel into manhood and its
trials ; then the eafly grave for one,
wrecked lite for another, quiet suecess for
a third, and =0 on, up and down, the line
of registry rns, till at length one of a
thousand astonishes hinf%elf and everybouy
eise by becoming renowned tor wealth or
wisdom. Strange—strange fndeed, and
the more 1 dwell upon It, t"¢ more strunge
it secins to me ! I never expected that
you, among all the Lboys who crossed the
plains in 1830 in our train. would be tlam-
anz for anything ; but at the same ilme,
nlse, people were not loohing to Sanga-
mon Connty, Tfinvis, for a Président of
the United States. The wisdom which
seeke to foreenat the carcer of a baby is Jess
relinble than the bauby is. FProphecy, to
nse a neat vulgarism, Is played out.
Nothing i3 more novel than reality. - Suc-
cesa ia always surprising. Having sald
this much about you, and it is, I assure
yon but a slight instaliment” ot what I
have been trequently thinking. 1 will pro-
ceedl with your leave, fo talk of myself,
and my belangings.

I am not at all glorious, or In any way
distingnished ; but [ may fairly say, that,
take my circomstances altogether, [ am
happy. We—that 1is, tha other goodly
balf and myself—we jog along ; aml to me
likewire, as I fully believe, alzo to her—
each new day that we are permitted, by
the great goodness of Divinity, to continne
together Is an additlensl eoinage from the
mint of solid satistactlon. I have not, as
you know, much wealth—pever was menut
to be that way—but my children, theugh
rather numerous, are greatly satisfyiug to
me. [ think, morcover, and really hope,
that [ am not dec'ining in the esteem of
my neighbors. You, with the other
* boys' in onr clatn on Squally Fiat, u<ed
to think I was a Dbrilliant fellow. That
was a mistnke. Brilllant people rarely
wear well, while, on the contrary, [ seem
to find that I ripen slowly, but surely Into
public favor—in my small way. So far as

| I can observe, none of my children are de-

fective in any way—they are nll shapely,
Tithe, supple. qnick of fuot and of appre-
hension.  Their mother gnides them with-
out goad or rein, and I curb them with a
look or shake of thie head, and nothing
pleases them better than to hear me des-
eant npon.

* The

in the
in which stor ses you, yourself,mine anclent
prrd, sometimes figure as the héro.

My eidest boy, who i3 now a man,
seems to take deep and particalar interest
in the old times.  Qiery.—Can it be that &
‘parent may beget his impressions? Isita
reality that the sour froit in the mouth
of the parent sets the teeth of the uuborn
mdamwmuDMMI

! .

of old—the days of gold--
of forty-nmme.» .

the yacant margin unfilled by the, to

M}EMBER 26. 1879,

1all nor lllrgm is very neat in his pérson,
Is sald to have s handsome face, with
earnest dark brown eyes, like his mother’s,
He Is every way shapely, save and except
that bis srms are a trifle Jong, and his
hands, though elegantly shaped, are about
one or twoslzes larger than a strietly
arstocratic taste would desire. [z voice
is soft and very clear, his enunciation dis-
tinet and deliberate. He Is less of a talger
than his futher, thongh he is a better talker
when. stirred up to it. Iis manners are
grave and qgulet for one of his years; he
can &it or stand perfectly still in any com-
pany, and listen without embarrnszment ;
that,you know, hns always been one of my
texts ol gentlemanliness, He has good
English and good commercial education,
withi a Inrge fund of miscellaneous Infor-
mafion. His penmanship Is roand, smooth
and characteristic of. controlled and econ-
trollable nerve force. His morals, T be-
lieve, are gond, and I know that his
courage is, and ever trom infaney was, un-
doubted e is ambitions, and hopes to
make hiz way into some line of business
which has a future to it. From my Jong
experience ns Clerk of the Court, I had
loped my oldest son would be n  successful
lawer during my lifetime ; bnt he shows as
yet no taste for law. I, however, have
other rons, perhaps to comfort my * old
age.”” Of course, you well know that 1
desire you not to embarrass yourself In
any way on sceount of old times, and if
my boy does not seem to fit Into rome
place now open. [ ask you as an old friend,
to drop the matter right there,and we will
say no more about it.

Although this Is & long letter, I do not
feel weary with writing it, and entertain a
hope that you will not weary In the rend-
ingof it. 1 could tell yon many things
about domestie politics, but such things no
longer hold a flrst place in your attention.
or indecd In the atlention of sffeng, active
nainres all over our great Union, amd, I
mad add  with a seeming slang phrase,
““that’s what’s the mnatter.”" But, even
if I do not write politics or send yon im-
portant news, [ think we of the old school
shonld still, from time to time, drop each
otlier a leiter, becanse the day iz not n
Jong way off when we will not be able to
reach each other by mail or telegmm.
T.et me hope, however, that when that
day comes we will be blissfully pear
enough to need no artificial communica-
tion tor evermore.

Aly wife aml nest of little ones, like the
fiir and twenty blackbinds when the pie
was opened, are rendy to sing betore your
majesty If yon will recept my oft repeated
and always standing invitation to come
anil fee ns,

Gilve the love of nsall toall there is of you
and yvousrs, and permit me to remain, in the

homlicst way
Heartily vour friend,

NoRMAN MAYDOLE.
In answer tu the above there came, in due
sime, the following briet epistolary dash :

8. F., Cnl, June 10, 187-,
VeERY Dear OLD PArDd -1 read your latter
to my houscholll. We all enjoyed it. Write”
ofien. fiodd bless you every one,. We oughtto
bo more porsonally intimate ; but yoa're too
proud to visit the honse of what you call a rich
man, and 'm (oo busy to go anywhere off the
treadmill. Send that boy to me right off.
Tell his mo! her wao will be good to him.
In haste, yonrs 10 command, HovLTEN,

Mre. Maydole was a good mother,
aml, althongh she had a deal of regular
and miscellaneous mothering to do, still
preserved to herself that very quiet way
which wise mothers have of sppreciat.
ing claracter among her offspring.
Norman DMaydole, Jr., her eldest,
differed enongh from Norman Maydole,
Sr. and differed in such manner as al-
most, if .not guite, to fill in her heart

her, shortcomings in the character of
Norman Maydole, Sr. She thonght
she saw in her son the ideal manhood
which floated throngh her love-lit faney
when she was Martha Aiken. She
knew that in this boy wss a natare
stronger than his father’s—a natore
which might, perfoice of circumstance,
serve faithfully, but which must ere
loug rule or ruin for itself ; she at once
trembled inwsrdly at, and secretly de-
lighted in, the deyeloping, bat not to
all mauifest, power of her boy.

With loving haste, yet with tears in

for his departure, acd grew firmer in
purpose ns the hour drew nigh to bid
Lim tsrewell. She did “ _burthen
his parting moments with pn,en or
advice ; but held up. tolhkh.ﬂt&.
little faces of the house, and |

atter all, she came to embrace th.
ly and quietly, and kwa I[in,‘

entirely deffned in broad daylight.
the avérage coach-horee nips the nose of

in & manner st oned arch and Sotive;
which seems to say to the admiring
school-boy who “creeps lasily :™ *Hs;
ha! Little fellow; couldn’t we give
these passengers a maﬂx-"trlgm,-ifﬂ
chose to take into our teeth there palitry
bridle-bits ?*  This is the time when
the driver arranges and hefte his lines,

off foot, looks down at the donble-trees

then hefts his lives sgein, and up:

“Yait ™ '

And away they go in gay lly!e-m
sprawling.

Norman knew this driver; not as
many village boys did, by hanging
around the stables watching the rubbing
down of the stock, and longing to take
s hand at the rubbing, but by having
seen him call at the house for or with
passengers ; and the driver had, with
stage driver’s horsey observation, meas.
ared the young man, and pat him down
in his. mentsl note-book as a “high
toney, way up young feller ;” and this
driver, when off duty, had met Nor-
man in the village escorting some of the
“most beant iful, elegant, well bred yonng |
ladies in the county, and if there is any.
thing that at once awes and wina upon
a horsey man, it is his acknowledged su.
perior among the ladies. Indeed, one
i= prone to jndge that no man can be a
Methodist minister, or a professional
=tage driver, withont posecssing a deep
and abiding admiration for the fair rex.
Nothwg but this gres:t motive conld
reconcile & rational humac being to a
life so exelting, so pomadic, sv ill re.
quited.

“Goin’ to kulledge, young man "
queried the driver, as the team was
slowed down to climb a grade.
“Not at present,” Norman respond-
ed.
“Goi’ down to Lhe Lay ??
“ &'m

“Ther’'s whar you see mmelhing,“
and he was emphatic on the “see
“] suppose s0,” »ard Nomu.n, dryly.
“Gals ! Ooh.co.ooh I” and the driver
befted his lines again, crossed his legs, |
srd gave his long whip-lash a twirl or

huomorous snap—a sort of audible wink
Norman being & young man natural-
ly and habitaally scropulous in the
weight of lauguage, aml never hsving
bad any experience in ruch a descriptive
phrase as *“Ooh-oo-o0h,’ carefully held
his peace.

“Goin’ to be one o' them spry young
fellers what skeets *round for a broker’s
office, p’hape ?” .

“T thiuk not.”
“Well, excuse me,
don’t want to dig into your pdnhhu,
1’m only talkin® for sociable.”

This mark of respactinl acatencss war
instinutively accepted and responded to|
by Norman,

“I do not know whsat I shall do iﬂ
San Francieco I'm gning to seek my
fortune.”

“What ! Row wit.h un old man? |
Off on your ear "

“No; nothing of that kind.”

a dsmn fool. . Your fatber's a gen’le.
m’n—he don’t row with nobody.” ]
“Thank yon,” responded Norman,
with more interest than he had before
manifested. _

“Lord, yes. I've voted for your tather,
and he’s swore me in covrt.  You reo’s
clect that ?—time Jim Clem cut Fancy

with th MﬁrhwﬁMuﬂn

blymixedmumaon,mmm-“
Just sach & mofofng as that in which

his span-fellow, and pegnest ot of town | &

poires and balances his whip, pushes |
his brake-lever back and forth with hh -

then back over the top of hie coach, |1

great facetivusness, ending with a light, }

young filler; 1]

Trvin, whst Iﬂdh drive the d'l‘l"'

L L

her eyes aud voice, rhe made him ready | BTaY® .
‘ Norman dil not remember ﬂnhﬁl,
because u'lthllll' mtoom.
chn-nd special mm;'mj

they tuk itaway from me,
the passengers uul.,u

that kind rence.™ 7 .
“Why did you “ﬁiﬂ
Norman, very

ey s

use a shooter wmk‘iﬁm;ﬂu
full of boss lines.” ey
“I ree,” .eaid Norman, and thew
gravely asked : “Did Nﬂ‘ﬁ,m
tend the stage ™
“No I answered the lﬂ*w

that m-mdm

which may be
“been drivin’ inr ten ;d on

but it takes the ssnit 'u'm '
robbers,” & '
No remarks f..oln l.‘hni

the rodd out o t&-w m‘
cocked doulle barreled shot-guos draw.
Led on me, and holler to nh-lquq!i
‘put up yer handn ' U
"Iuﬁuklma,*-aw
“Well, yo wonldns, ru-nngu
hﬁpwuﬁu':.
“lmmﬂnﬁm
At this mm’-hﬁﬂ“ o
tlmﬂy ipﬂﬁ'hﬂ dehil

“T might 'a” knowed that, if [ wasst| ¥

able to my pregisely what. e ¢
‘he rat with mdﬁmw

Norman Maydole, Jr., wﬂlm James Clem.

“PhiaarA

“Useit! How h’ mm.’,", 2N ;

T a7t

H n. stiat=2t

i_kr?u'



