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STATERIGHTS
OLDEST DEMOCRATIC PAPER IN OREGON.

-

PUOBSLISAED EVERY FRIDAY

MART. V. BROWN.

ny

——

OFFICE IN PARRISH'S BLOCK, FIRST STREET.

TERMS, m anvaxce: One year, $3; Bix
months, 82 : Three months, 81 ; Ove mouth, 50

eents; Single Coples, 123 cents.

Sorn
given to their eommunications.

BUSINESS CARDS.
p— - — e ———————————— —

S. A. JOHNS,

—

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

ALBANY, OREGON.

S7"0ffiee in the Court House. SR
vEnts,

W. G. JONES, M. D.
Homeaopathic
ALBANY, OREGON.

vTn2yl.

iI. N.
Linn Co.

V. ‘A Qll.l'vh ETH.
Corvallis.

CHENOWETH & SMITH.

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Corvallis, Oregon.
Zr-0vrice at the Court Hounse. ol B
JONN J. WHITNEY,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW
and Notary Public.
Bpecial attentions given to cullections.

Orrion—Up stairs in Parrish’s Urick.
Albany, Oregon. vinidel,

vin27

D, M. JONES. ] 3. L. WIIL,

JONES & HMILL,
PHYSICIANS & SURGEONS

ALBANY, OREGON.

OrmicE—In R C. Hill & Son's drug store,
Male street. __ﬁ: o

A. W. GAMBLE, M. D,
PHYSICIAN, SURGEON AND ICCCUCHETR,

ALBANY, OREGON.

Office and resldene two doors east of
Furniture Rooms, First stroet.

T. W. MARRIS, ). D.,

Moaley's
vanzaf.,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

ALBANY, OREGON.

2" Office on Main stroet, over Turrell’s Store.

Resid: street, four blocks west ol
Coqﬂm:'- Tounh vSuisy L.

W. ¢. TWEEDALE,
DEALER IS

GROGERIES, PROVISIONS.
Tebacco, Cigars a-.d Yaukee Eotions,
ALBANY, OUREGUX,
strive to krep on hands the best of ev-
in my line, and o mend pul e jnt-

vz Ny b

T will
TOnRIE.

J. W. BALDBWIN,
ATTORNEY & COUNSELOR AT LAV,

% -’d'
nr

Will practice in all the Courts in Jd
and 4h Judicial Llusiriets. in bue
Court ol Ursgon, and ia tas Unit d
trict and Ciroust Court.,  WAle uj-sle
room in Parnsan’s Lnck Lici., Farst

Oregon.

b

GEO. R. HELM,
ATTORNEY AKD COUNSELGR AT LAW

Will practice in all the Courts of this Siate.

OFFICE: ALBANY, OREGOX.
Nov. 11, 1570,

ST. CHARLES HOTEL,

CORXER FRONT AND WASHINGION SIS,
ALBANY, OREGON.

N. S. LUBOIS.- - PROPRIETOR.

This bouse §8 the most eommaodivus in the

eity. ‘labie supplicd wita the best tae maret

Free coacn to the bouse. Baje lar

walusbies. Uffice of Corvullis stage Company.
ViS4,

€. 5. SELLISGER. THEC. BUNMESATLE.

BELLINGER & BURMESTER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
No 80 First Street,
PORTLAND, OREGON.
Special attention gi 'e:ﬁllmn in Bankrapt-

oy and all business in United Btutes Couris.
vBaZiul.

6. F. SETTLEMIER, |

DEMOCRAT

5&'!‘ wrlli;i'_ av_er _;;;un-td lil';t-n-
tures or anonymously, must make known their
names ta the Bditor, or ne attention will

Physician,

EMITRH.
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. 3. RATES OF ADVEKTISING
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for the first fnsertion,
per squire fot each mubsequest ir-

ADVERTISEMENTS.

CRANE & RICHTER,
FASHIONABLE BOOT MAKERS !

ALRANY, OREGON.
RICES REASONABLE ANT) WORK WAR-

ranted,  Repairing peom nnd satisfne.
torlly done atlb':Mnmhe.m vAnWy .

BOOTS MADE TO ORDER

AT REANMONABLE RATES AT

HENRY FLINDT'S SHOP,

ALBANY, OREGON.
8 Work warranted to ﬁw satisfaction.~Nu

R. C. HILL & SON.,
DRUGGISTS AND APOTHECARIES,

ALBANY, OREGON.

Drugs and medicines fresh and pure. Prompé
attention given to count orders and physi-
clans’ preseriptlons, waler fresh lrom
the Arctic n'glons,

Sgore on Main street,
vEndr,

-

te Conner's Bank.
. C. HILL & SON.

HEMORRHOIDS.

| » CAROTHERS & CO'S <PILE PILLS
| AN OINTMENT" have now beoome ene ul
| the standard preparationas of the day; is pre.
| pared and recommended for Piles only (whethet
| ehroni  or revent). Bufferers may dopond apon
it, thut this remedy will give them pormunont

relief from this troabiessme and damaging evm.
| plaint
Sent postpaid to apy address (within the Uni-
| ted States) upon receipt of prie~, £1.50
A. CAROTHERS & €O,

nddy) Albany, Linn Co., Oregon.

DR. G. W. GRAY,

ALBANY, OREGON.

FFICE IN PARRISHR PRICK NLICK,
eorper of First and Ferry streets, Ol
IS iroun 8 to L2 o'clock A. M., and inem | to &
o'elnck P. M,
Residence : Corner FIfth and Ferry strecta
vindits,

———pen
| } T 9

L\ .

/ | \ |
[~

Th» latest and best. It has all the Tme-

provements ol evory first-clnss machin:, b -

otk « n ddonuble mation (which nno st T LN ]

n fast orf slow speed to th= kull=

- A3 —an fmporiant savantae, Non

Indrat-d Pampdil-t, and dont 1all to s»

“EINA” brlor buying, For sals only Ly

TREADWELELL & (0,

S|als Agontz Pacllle Stat=. 0L Stancd.

kot, head of Frent Btr~ {1, San | ranelsco,
mardimi

THE PARKER GUN.

k
o
i the

Aar-

SCLED STAMP FOR CIRCULAR

PARKER BROS
WEST MERIDEN,CT.
JOS, ::;ml LLY,

CONSTABLE AND GENERAL COLLECTOR,
Noirth Portland Precinct.

Refircuce by wermis-i n to the following

| gunthomen ¢
His Honor Phitip Wasserman., Mayoer of tle
City of Pertlapd; Hou, Engene Semiple; Dr. Jd
A. Chapman; Dr.J C. Hawtherne: Dr [ A
Duvenport: [ 8§ Rosenbaum & Co 7 Koapp
Burrnli & s ; E J Jeflrice; Clarke, H.onder
son & Cood: X, G. Ssidimre: E Murtin & Cog
A. B Riebards.n & Co; Millurd & Vanscuyvr.

OFFICE—25 Washington Street, between
! Firvt and Seennl, rindTil

BENRKI F. SAYERN,
'GENERAL BUSINESS COLLECTION,

—AND—

INSURAKRUCE AGENCY,

Pruggist and Apothecary:

BALER IN DiUGS, MEDICINES, OILY
Paints, Window Glass. Dyesiufs, Lijuore,
Funcy Soaps, Brusbhes, Perfumeries, &c.

Prescriptions Carefully Compsunded.
All art cles und Drugs in our lise wanunted
of ibe best quality.
First street, Puat Office building, Albany.
jullbednisyl

COMMERCIAL HOTEL.

OFERA HOUSE BLOCK, SALEM, OREGOXN,

MRS. A. J. RIELY, Proprietor.

This house will be kept in first class order, and
with attentive and obliging servants,
No Chinese Cooks Employed.

e prepared to furnish good aecommoda-
ﬁ:a?t'o the traveling publie, and will use every
endeavor

o merit the patronage ot Lthe public.
boarding at very low rates. E
Free Coach to the House

Y8,

ALBANY BATH KOUSE!

HE UNDERSIGNED WOULD RERPECT-

fully inforw the citizens of Albhany and vi-

ity that be has taken chargeof thi;ﬂ:’l shlish-

“keeping clean romns paying

.Fﬂml,mnd. o 3 ::F- b!-hau.‘ sxpects to suit all

ghose whit may favor him with their patronage.
ving heretafore earried on notbing bu

N Sy oo,

to° en i on to all,

~ g@r-Childien and Ladies’ Hair nul!g out

snd shampoosd. o :Jz?rsxrn WEBLBER.

: An3MeLl .

~ SOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY !
. DR. E. 0. SMITH, DENTIST,
. A3 LOCATED IN ALBANY
- and baz the mew hi&lham
w3 ﬂ-iﬂa which consists in
 teeth in the mouth without covering
2 roof, as fure. It given the

" fr of the tangue to the roof of
“.qu ing and tasting. It is the

-

Bmith & Parvius pateat.
ZBr-Teeth extracted without pnin.
hether broken or dirill_r:. : Office une
of Conner's Bank. up stairs.
vTndbuf. -

.

&
mended,
door east’

WILLAMETTE

 TRANSPORTATION COMPANY.
[YROM AKD APTER DATE UNTIL FUR-
m&mu;f wiil dispateh

to Cervuliic on TUBSDAY

boat from Albany. for

. o 58 N & e

o de D

0

<

Plates

NOTARY PUBLIC.

| Partienlar attention given to the adjudication
of neconnts.
| Coillections made in all parts of the Stats,
8" Uffics next door above the bee-Hive Store.

" ROCK TITER PAPERCO.

| SHE T.1 G,
Plastering, | &
BOOFPIXG,
DEAFENING P
’ n::r“;g@
MUTU*L INSURANCE COMPANY,

Scle Asrot for
OF BAN FRANCISECO,

Oregon, Wasking.
ton und Idulo,

—

FIRE AND MARINE INSURANCE.

CAPITAL - = = $1,000000.

JOHN H. REDDINGTON....ccncives.r.. Prosident,,
Gl H. HOWARD.....a . Vioe President.
CHAN, H, SIOKY

B BRI it s
H. H. BiGELOW

P rrrerees

B SeraaAry
CIRECTORS OREGON BCANCH:

‘ X
PORIANG, e i srnsss resnnsansses }

Balem

Dailess. .
Lewiston

- MAMILTON BOYD,

; 5"- e, g L e ‘;_:-' - _-__".‘._ ' .'pf
~ {bave had a

_ ALBANY, OREGON.
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 ex-lieatenany: Jim

AGENT FOR OREGON & WASHINGTON TERRY..
e 1 s r.:_._.-:ai'.- "f“.‘J'H."FYfien-l.ftbr

A GOLD-HUNTER'S STORY.

BY AN OLD MINER.

“I am not experienced in tellin
stories or spiniing yarns,” said band-
some Harry Kdwards, as we sat
around our camp-fire, “but as you have
decided that [ shall lead off, 1 promise
to do my best. One thing: What
ever my story lacks in the manner of
telling, it will make up in truth,”

We lit our pipes, assumed comfort-
able positions on our bLlavkets, and
then [iarry asked :

“Did you ever meet Bob Adams in
Calitorma ¥

“No; none of us ever had that
pleasure.”

“Well, yon would have met with a
first-rate fellow; but this story will
will illustrate his virtoes,

“Bob Adams went up to Puget's
Sound with Jum RRobbins and a stvam-
boat full of others, to get rich in
the placers of British Columbia, in
which, by the way, 1 never took much
stock.

“Jim Robbins was an ex-lieutenant

" |in the army, who had been foreed 10

resign for some unusual violation of
the rules and regulations.

“Being an engineer and a West-
Pointer, IRobbiny went down to the
Tule River, alier leaving the army,
feeling certain of wrning his skill o
account ; but he didn't, for, as you
know, it dovsn’t require much scien-
ufic training to siake off’ a claim and
go to paning out dirt,

“Bob Adaws had bheen gulching on
Tule River, and being a good, scber
fellow, with no taste for poker or its
kindred games he made money and
triends, and it was well known why
be worked so hard amd exervined so
much se' f-demnl,

“Bob bad a ‘romantie attschment’
—as love is enlled now-a-days—for
Mury Swanley.  They had been chil-
dren together, and when Dr. Sunley,
.\lar"'a lather—was nll]nulllull 1o the
arny, Bob sull wrote 1o her, and dix
tunce muade pa alatement in the
warmth of his allections; amd Mary,
though separnted from her first love,
went on, cherisling in the vemple of
her pure heart, the ol reared there
i her childbood.

“Bob Adams was poor, yel he built
a castle tor s Lule brown-haired
darling—that 15, be drew the plans,
but he went to Californin for the ma-
terial to constroct it and  every time
he ruised s piek o the aurilerons
soul, he thoughi—"There, Mary, [ am
digaing the joundation of a bome for

.I‘}m.—fm-l tor e’

I “He was gqueer, unselflsh, old-fush-
Lioned young lellow, and was olten
J..m_-__:in--l ul by those who loved hun,
| Jor .Iu' nueser vnterd a bar, and Fpreni
lus spare time rohing a prosy  book,
or @ threadimre letier 1 a woman's
hiand. He vever sw ure, yel I hurve
heard  besrded Jellows swear, alier
wipang thewr hps and bringing  down
thesr 81002 fisls upon  the bar ot
the Euresa Saloon, tust thar wasa't
ni betier clay dug than that ot whigh
Boby Adams was tuul,’

“Thars no kind o' use tryin’ to go
back on Bob Adoms I' said dan Diego
Marcr, one night, when some tellow -
tinstiesd that “there was a good ceal ol
the old waud abour Bobk Adams.'-—
“Thar's no use tryw’ 1o go back on
him, by the giost of the Merras !’

Mart brought down his tist with an
emphasis that mule the glasses lenp
wili a spasmodic nervousness on the
bar, amil Yatler Dick, the bar-tender,
louked pale aud glanced around flor
an - avepue ol retreal, o case San
Diego Mart should look so savage
s and repeat bis terrible oath.—
Four the palpable body ol the Sierras,
st Iu:IJ our vamp between its feet,
and raised its snowy heads above us
and above the clonds, was such a
huge affair that any man with a spark
of imagivation muxst see that its ghost
was something simply tremendous.

“*Didn’t Bob Adams go iuto the
mountain last winter, through ten feet
of suow, and bring lilincis Tom back,
a living rkeleton, when we all thought
higy dead ? Say, answer that !’

“Mart bronght down his fist again,
and limle Dick, the bar-tender, 1rem-
bled down to the bottom ot his lately
haif-soled bLoots.

“*Y-a-s, that ar's troe,” said the man
who had dared 10 intimate that Bob
Adams was e¢ffeminate. oty

“*When Grizzly Smith, what shot
himsell last momh st Peg ‘Driver's,
war chingin’ to'a log in the midille of
the river at Viealin, and everyboily
said he was goin' 1o han' in his chips,
who put & luriat. roun’ his waist amd
swum out amd dragged Smith baek 1o
shore, while we wus ol a-yellin'—eh 7
Answer me that ;

“There was. another terrific thump
on the bar, sl two nervons glasses
leaped off and committed harikari,
rather than stand that thing any more,
a8 full-spirited . glasses shodld; and
Yaller Diek Inid his hands on'the-big
piscols behind thie bar, and glared
around with a red nose and white li
a5 it he had made up his mind, in..m
fright, to Llow out ssmebody’s braius;
and was only deciding with himself
whose Lrains it should be;

“The man who had called Bob's

eharacter into question, reckoped he |

‘| was mistaken, afier this demonstra-

tion, and achnowledged, as he set his
glass down and looked at San Diego
Mart, that tBob Adams was a purty
good feller, afier all” o7
“Such arguments as Mart’s are al-
ways convineing, thongh, to do the
doubter’s copmstenty tredit, 1 must
say lie left the bar-room withoul pay-
ing tor the Jrink he had ordered, and
abused Bob Addams 1o the first linile
‘man he met, and even intimated thug |
San Diego Mart was going to '."'13{:'."
aif_wont. myokptay Tomd” for WX

Jquior. - T
It was into_this minin iﬂlﬁg‘ al

~and a8 soon as Bob A

that he was from Dr. Sia

Ahrew it oyerboaml, fargetting that

“The interest of each arove from
the same fount of impulse, but each
strean of affection was not equally
pure, and the yellow slime of jealousy
soon became visible on the surface of
one.

“Tule River petered out, and Fra-
zer River beeame the theme of ex-
vitement, and the land which held the
fortunes of a thousand adventurers

“Bobi Adams decided to go there,
as did the majority of the men in
camp, inclading Roblins and Mart.

“The 'steamer that carred them
north from San Francisco had on,
board a detachment of troops bound
for Fort Bellinghiam. '

“Dr. Sianley, with his wife and
daughter were with them.

“Perhaps Mary Sianley knew that
Adama was going to Frazer River to
work for her; perhaps she knew that
he had left filty thousand dollars be-
hind at San Francisco, and a policy
oi his life payable to her it he died.—
I say, perhaps Mary knew this—but
she duln’ty, and it wouldn't have in-
creased hes love for the honest young
tellow it she bad known it.  Indeed,
if anything econld make Mary love
Bob Adums more, it would be 1o find
bimevery pour, and sick, and helpless,
and in some way wholly depedent on
her for recovery. She often imagned
him g0 in her day dreams, and hersels
nursing him back to strength and
hope.

“I tell you, boys, for the love I bear
my mwother, J.am glad 1o think here
are wany girls like Mary yet in the
world, aud we all know one like her,
if we wanted 1o speak out,

. - . Ll

“iSeo here, Adams; I want to talk
1o you.”

The steamer had entered Puget's
Sound, and the winers were nearing
the goal of their hopex, and Bob
Aidlams was gazing at the white moun
taing, which seomed approasching him
with their golden treasures, at every
revointion of the steamer's wheels,

“Baob turned from his day dream—
he bad been thinking of Mary Stanley,
who but yesterday had promised 1o
marry him on bis retwrn from the

mines.  He saw, standing at his
1

Robbipns 1o the smoke stack, whew]
the eseaping steam rendered a private
cOnYersation lplla-slrlv, ina very high
kev, with scores of people arouml.

“Rolibins' face was haggard, for he
bad been drinking every day sinee
coming on baard,

= What 1= it, Robbins?' asked Bob,
il.!‘L]l.I‘_: lll'l’l Ji'l“. l’]l"“'hl]llt .'-‘ .,

“*Are you poing to marry Mary
Stanley?  ashed Robbios, with a
threstening scow i

“*Why o you ask?

“*I heard it 1todday from San Diego
Mart, anid [ said it was a lie. Say |
wax right, or hy—*

“LRohibins hesitated.

“Ur what? Ge on,” said Boeb, cool
as the snow on  the distaut movniain.

“*Or you'll die!l She promised 1o be
mine! swenr it!  She promised be
ture I lehi the regimem!’

“A blush ot froth gathered on
Roblins lips as he spoke, and he
buried his pails in Ahe palms of his
hands,

“+[ dlo not believe this, sir! Buat ir
Mary Sianley should prefer you to
me, [ have 100 much respect for the
lady 10 object 1o her choiee, much as
I woulid regret the misfortane.’

“*What do you mean? demanided
Robbins, in a voice thatsounded away
above the roar of the steamer.

1 refuse to explain miore, said
Bob, attempiing 10 walk away.

“*But you shall explain.’

“Roblins wasa innch more powerful
man than Robert Adams, and before
the latter eould resist, the villain had
him by the throat.

“‘Suy it's a hel' yelled Robbins,
tightening bis hold, while Bob, re-
taming iiis presence of mind, tried to
free his arm to sirike.

*+See hyar! L'll do the sayin’ in
this job for Bob Adams. Whatis iv?’

“This was said in the unmismakable
voice of San Diego Mart; and at the
same moment Jim Robbins felt his
arm grasped as if a bull.dog bad sud-
denly closed his jaws on it

“IReleasing s hold on Bob, Rob-
bins wheeled, struck San DiegojMart,
anl felled lum to the deek; botin torn
he went down himself belore a well-
planted blow frem Robert.

“Before anything more could, be
done, mutuadl friends rushed in, and
one of themn pulled a pistol from
Rolibing’ land, and in the excitement,

they were at sea, nidd that the ehances
for regaining the weapon were not 8o
good ax they would have been in a
row on Tdle River.

*Robbins ros¢ to his feet. breathing:
vengeance; and San Deigo Mary, who
was up before him, announced himself
ready, then and there, 10 give him any
kKind and any amount of satisfaction
he pleasad. '

" “Robbins deglined this pressing in-
vitation, and glaring av Bob Adams,
walked away. .

““Phat ar sneéak’ll blar a heap o
watchin’,' said Mart, nodding his head
after the retreating Robbins, ‘an’ I'lL
wateh him, and if he gitsto cotlin’ up
any more,; I’u—'r'_“ f1ise 5 ’ )

**Mart finished the sentence in pan-
tomimé, by bringing his riﬁihg'_ hand,
thereby ¢rusliing an' imaginary Jim
| Robbing, who would persist m-cuttin®
up, ag'in his own best interests.’

- “Abeautiful moanlight night follow:
ed this incideni, aud Mary, as was her
eustom, walked to the stern of the
steamer, where, alone or with Robert,
| she ¢ould wateli'the stars above, and
ee the play of the peavetal waters:
“below* and the bold
green Northwest.
| “She was standing
ick step

shouller, Jim RRobbins, |
“Naodding hix head, he walked with !

ore-line of the | g¢

s, whew, b

hind  her

Joved to_inik

“I cannot
reply.
“‘Will you answer me one question?’

“ He lowered his voice, and stepped
closer to her.

“What s it sir? :

“‘Are you going to marry this fel-
low, Bob Adamas?'

“Mary hesitated a moment. There
was no person near, yet she disguised
her fear and said in a firm voice,

. "“'You have varight 1o ask this gues-
tion, but I will anawer. It Godspares
us, [ will be the wife of Robert Adams?"

“He will vot spare you! hissed the
now erazed Rolbins.

“The pext instant 4 hand was on ber
mouth, A splash as if a falling body
in the moonlit water, and a scream,
thas sounded awsy sbove the roar of
the siream and the dash of paddies,
thrilled all who heard it. 3

“There was a cry of ‘man over-
board!" and a ringing of bells, and a
confused shouting of orders. Then
the engineg was reversed, and half a
dozen brave fellows leaped into the
lowered boat,

“The ery of ‘Man overboard!" was
not a mistake, for the scream had
scaroely ceased before Robert Adams,
who had been in mearch of Mary,
with his triend, San Deigo Mart, heard
it, and comprehending all be plonged
into the water in the direction of the
cry.

“He saw the straggling form of the
woman be loved uear bim, and at the
same instant saw another swimmer
by his side. It was Jim Robbios,
siriking out fur the same object.
Love gave strength 10 ove; bate guve
force 1o the other,

“She is mine—mine—and I will die
with her!” eried -IRobbins, as he struck
at Robert, and throwing his arms
about Mary, tried 1o dreag  her under,

It was & oritical moment. Rasing
halt’ out of the water, Robert struck
the villain a blow that koocked him
seuscloss; then grasping the uncon:
cioas girl, e shouted:

“*Help! belp! halp!”

“‘Aye, aye! Hold up” came the
reply.

“f'lhie oars flashed and the boat shot
near them; but not a minute o2 soon
—for fainting with excitement and
exbaustion, Kobert, sull clinging 10
Mary Stanlvy, was drawn on board,

“T'here was a scarch made for Rob-
bins, but his body was pever found,
aumd atter a short delay the steamer
moved on.

“Mary recovered in a few hours, to
the dehight of all, and that might San
Diego Mart juformed Hobert that it
was he who threw Jim Robbins
vverboard, when he saw  what he had
dune.

“I think it was this incideot that de-
cided Bob Adams not o go o the
mines; for three weeks after, he mar-
ried Mary Stanley at Fort Bellingham.

*Woere is he now? you ask.

“Well, be has one of the largest
farms @l finest families on the Sac
ramento, and San Diego Mart is liv-
ing with him, and has s Mexican
wile"—Salurday Night.

— -
WALKING-STICKS.

prevent s'ou, sir,) was the

It has been said that man's best
friend is a dog; The dog may be, but
there's something to be said in favor
of aman's walking-stick. The stiek
eats nothing, don'y get mad, nor does
it bite its masier's friend, or the mas-
ter himsell. Nor does it howl, growl,
or bay the moon. Nor does it cost
anything for taxes, muzzles, collars or
chaing. T'he stick has beld its own in
every age, in every clime, in all the
seven ages of man. Where a dog is

ogtlu-ma maravatha, a8 in Turkey,
:

stick, is sill cherished.. The
babe bestrides the stick, and “rides
his cock-horse to Banbury cress,” and
has his switch 10 play soldiers, or wal-
lop donkeyw with ; the lover, “sighing
like a furnace,” twirls his dandy cane,
which is to himas the fan to a beauty
or o Japanese gentleman, and the old
fogies, by a stouter cousin gerinan,
supports their halting footsteps, and
in the form of a crutch iv is the last
thing the Pantaloon clings to ere he
gently slides into the grave on whose
brink he has lingered. It is, 00,8
symbol of authority. The scepter
ol a king, the baton of & marshal, or
the warder of feudal chivalry, are but
modifications of the walkiug-stick. A
stick is & good thing 1o bave, and a
good thing to give away. The most
expensive i8 not oterwhelmingly cost-
ly, and suspicious of bribery and cor-
ruption can hardly be entertamed in
counection with, the transter, while
there is something eminently sympa-
thetic m the idea of handling the near
zompanion of a friend, when perhaps,
oceuns roll between, and coutinents
interpose their barriers, a sort of mag-
vetiv reminiscence of the grip of hws
band. Iv may be'safely assumed that
a man with a good vollection of sticks
is a good fellow, one who gives and
takes, loves patire; in fact, in many
respects, in a human, social point of
view, infinitely superior to the virtno-
so of ' briv-a-Uri¢, or dry-as-dust folios
and manuseripts of the Hebraiv accum-

‘ulatiou of gems,

A lady writes to the New York
Herald: *“I happen to be the wile
of an inveterate smoker, and do bold-
Iv avow that I love the perfume of

| his vigar beiter than all the perfumes
‘of Arubia. I think there is nothing
ful, aud | am never more |

more delight e
happy than when my nusband is by
my side, with slippers on, and a fia-
graut  Havana between his lips—a

picture o home and_comfort whish | 5%
‘many & poor married man has

:g:: Wright is gone

never |
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BEN WRIUHT AND THE MODOCK.

In 1862, o small trein, comprising
only eighteen souls—men, women
and children—attemupted to reach
Oregon by the Rbett Lake route.
For. several éﬁ{. after leaving the
hl!q' of Pitt River, they had travel-
ed without molestation, not having
soén a single Indisn; when, about
midday, y- strock the eastern
shore of Rbett Lake, and impradent-
ly eamped under a bluff, now known
‘T.ho; loody Po{nt.;"l for wlr.

people felt rejoii to
think t{:" they bad so nuﬂ’y reached
their destinationinsafety; nor dream-
ed that they bad reached their final
resting-place, and that soon the gray
old rocks above them were to receive
s baptism that would associate ‘them
for ever with a cruel and wanton
massazre. ‘Lheir tired cattle were
quielly grazing, and the little party
were eating their meal in funcied se-
curity, when suddenly the dry e-
brush was fired, the nir rang with
demoniac yells, and swarthy and
painted savages poured by the scure
from the rocks overbead. Iu a few
moments the camp was filled with
them, anud their Eloody work was
soou ended. Ounly one of that ill-
Iated party escaped. Happening to
be out, picketiog his horse, when the
attack was made, he spruny wpon it,
bare-bucked, and npever drew rein
until he had reached Yreka, s dis-
tance of sixty wiles.

The wen of early times in these
mountains were brave and chival-
rous men. Ino less than twenty-four
bours, a mounted force of mivers,
packers, and prospectors—men who
feared vo living thing—ware st the
scene of the massacre. The remains
of the vietims wers found, shockingly
mutilated, lying in a pile with their
broken wagous, and balf charred;
but not an Indian could be fuund.

It was not until the next year that
the Modocs were pusished for this
cruel deed. An old mountaineer,
named Ben Wright—oue of those
strauge beings who imagine that they

are born as instruments for the fal-|P

tiliment of the Red man's destiny—
orgavized an independent company
at Yreka, in 1853, and weot into the
Modoe conutry. The Iodisos were
wary, bot Ben was patient and en-
during. Meeting with poor success,
and accomplishing nothing except
protection for iucomiog emigrants,
he improvised an ‘ ewigrant train”
with which to decoy the enewy frum
the cover of the hills und ravines.
Wioding slowly among the Lills and
through the suge-plains, DBeu's can-
vas-covered wagous rolled quietly
ulong, camping at the usual water-
ingplaces, und apparently in a car-
less and ungoarded way. Every
wagon was filled with armed men,
anxivus and willing to be attacked.
The ruse failed, however; for Lhe
keen-sighted Indians soon perceived
that there were no women or children
with the train, and its careless wove-
meuls were suspicious. After sev-
eral months of opusatisfactory skir-
wishing, Ben resolved on a change
of tactics. Surprising a small party
of Modocs, instead of scalping them,
he took them to bhis camp, ireated
them kindly, and making them a
sort of Peace Commission, sent them
with olive-branches, in the shape of
ealico and tobacco, back to their
people. Negotiations for a general
conncil to arrupge a treaty were
opened, Others visited the White
camp; and soon the Modocs, who
had but a faint appreciation of the
tortaous ways of White diplomacy,
began to think that Ben was a very
barmless and respectable gentlem n.
A spot on the north bank of Lost
River, a few huandred yards from
the Natural Bridge, was selected for
the council. On the appointed day
fifty-one Indisns (about equal in
number to Wright's compauny) at-
tended, and, as agreed upon by both
parties, no weapons werg brought to
the grouud. A number of beeves
had been killed, presents were dis-
tributed, and the day passed in mu-
tual professions of friendship; when
Wright—whose quick, restiess eye
baa been busy--quietly filled his
pipe, drew a match, and lit it. Tbis
waa the pre-concerted sigual. As
the first ' little curling wreath of
smoke went up, fifty revolvers were
drawn from their Plaeu of conceal-
ment by Wright's men, who were
now scattered among their intended
viclims; a few moments of rapid aud
deadly fighting, and only two of the
Modocs escaped to warn thier peo-
le! L
: The Scotch bave given us a pro-
verb, that *‘He mwaun hae a lang
spoon wha sogs wi’ the dee'l;” and it
may be Wright thought so. Per-
hups the cruel and merciless character
of these Indians justities an act of
treachery, now into tbe his-
tory of ihe country; but, certainly,
e R anas
spire the savage heart with a high re-
spect for the ed: good faith

d fair of the superior race.
now—-kilied by
an Indian bullet, while standiog in
the dnu.oln}nh cabin; at tha mouth

'.r.

| mand a decent a rnl of your
body. You lhou? _ungt a_point

{0 & T
- In the Hawkins va. Pi
* | sait case, New Orleans, which

GOOD TIMES FOR NEWSFPAPERS.

The Philadelphis < Sunday Dis-
patch says: We have often thought
that the dayc when new counld
bave boen published to the best ad-
vantage have . Nothing of a
vary ex inary’ character ever
happens now; acd, as the true
journalist turus the pages of history,
and perceives what magoificent
chances for sensation articles slipped
by unimproved, he feels an almost
irresistible inclination to n, and
weep, and tear his hair. Tuke Nouh's
flood, for instance. What-splendid
dccounts the re would have

off about the launch of the ark!

w thay could have spread themsel-
ves on the entry of the avimals into
the vessel, giving an interview with
Ham and Shem, and accounts of the
quarrels between the Kaovgaroo snd
Gorilln; and bow they would have
rushed rouwd, after the flood to eol-
lect the list of insurances? Then
there was Dapiel. When he went
iuto the lion's den, wouldnt the edi-
tore bave got down their eneyelopee-
dias and put obituary nutices of him
in type; and woulde’t they have
howled the next morning when they
found bim alive and well, and all
their troubles wasted? What @
spleudid articls his adventure in the
den would have made, given with s/
wood-cat of Dauiel, as be sat there |
prodding the Jions with bis alpacs|
vmbrella! What is the use of hav-
ing a free press, if we caouot have
sensations of such s kind? And
think of David and Goliah! Would-
u'ta war correspondeot of one of
our dailies bave gone crazy with de-
light over tbat combat, and have
written forty columps about it?!
And wculd not the New York Herald |
have rushed out its old ground plan
of Boston, and ealled it & map of |
locality, and moddled the brains of |
its readers? And when Nero fiddled |
at the bLurning of Rowe, iwagioe |
bow the reporters would have de-|
picted the terrors of that eouflagra-
tion, and figured up the losses and
raised the fire department! Aud
how the editors would have gone for |
Nero, and shaken bim up and de-
nounced him! These changes areall
: . . The mnewspapers came too,!
and now there is nothing left for us|
but ecommouplaces, |
times we bate to draw our salary. |

=

Maxmxe CHaracren.—People seem |
to furget that character grows; that |
it is not something to be put on ready |
mnde, with maobood or womanhood; |
but day by dav,
there a little, grows with the growth
and strepgthens with the strength,
until, good or bad, it becomes almost
a cont of mail. Look at a model man
of business— prompt, relisble, con-
scientions, cool and caotious, yet|
clear-headed and energetic. When |
do you soappose he developed all|

was & boy. Let us see the way in

the morning, works, plays, stadies,
and we will tell you just aboot what
kind of a man he will make. The
boy that is late at the breakfast table,
late at school, who never does any:

boy who balf washes his face,
doea his chiores, half learns
lessons, will never make a thorough
man. The boy who pegless his
duties, be they ever so small, and
then excuses himself by saying ‘O,
I forgot! I didn't think!" will never
be a reliable man. ' And the boy who
finds pleasure in the pain and suffer-
ing of weaker things, will never be a
noble, geperous, kindly man.

Arways Near.—Some folks- are
very charming at evening parties,
but surprise them in the morning
when pot looking for company, aud
the enchantment is goue. There is
sense iu the following advice to young
ladies;

*Your every-day toilet is part of
our character. A girl who looks
ike a ‘fury’ or a ‘sloven’ in the moro-

ing is not to be trusted, however fine
she may look in the evening. No
matter how humble your room may
be, there are things wuich it should
contain—a mirror, washstand, soap,
towels, comb, hair-brush, na.il-brusg,
and tooth-brush. These are just as
essential as your break-fast, before
which you sbould use them. Parents
who fail to provide their chiliren
with sach appliances not only make
a great mistake, butcommit a sin or
omi=sion.

‘Look tidy in the morning, sud af-
ter diuner work is over, improve
vour toilet. Make it a rule .of your
daily life to *dress up’ for the after-
voon. Your dress may not, and
need not, be any: better than ecalico,
but with a ribbon, or some bit of orua-
ment, you can bave an air of sell-re-
spect and satisfaction that invariab-
ly comes with being well dressed.

(a8 Oregon.

: Aapdigpen |
these admiruble qualities? When he b o iea rding o Syw . on. The

which a boy of len years gets up in 'iindicl’.ments that bave

{ to bis decision.

thing at the right tiwe, stands a poor | them?
chapee to be n prompt man. The!

|
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00 IT ALONE.*
BY JOHN G, SAXE.

Thefe's & game mnuch in fashion, I think t's
ealisd Evehre,
Thoughi I've’ fievet played I for pleasaré or

In Which, when the cards ars i certain condis
ditions,
mﬂ&t{::mlohw&ﬂm(mm.

And ofie of them evien In d conflident tone—
"1 think I might ventute 4/ go it dloue.”

Whils watching the game, ‘tis a whim of the
bard's

A o) Lo dfaw from (he skirmish In cards,

And Lo fancy he finds o (bs {rivial strife

Some exeellent hints for the battle of Life,

Where, whether the prize be o ribbon of
thjone, iR

The Winnet s he who ean “go Iif alone.”

When great Galilso procialmed that the world
In & regulsar orbit was censlessly whitled,

And got—not s eonvert for all of hls pains,
But only derislon, and prison, and disins—
It moves, for all that,” was his answerinug

tons,
For he knew, llke the enrth, he could *goit
alone

When Kepler, with intellect plercing afar,

Dscovered the lawe of each planet and star;

And doetord who ought to have lauded bis
Haoe,

Derided hiid Jearning and blackened his fame ;

“lean wall,” he replied, “ull the truth you
shallowan.”

For be feit in his heart he conld “go it alone.”

Alas for the player who Ldly depends,

In the struggle of lfe, upon kindred asnd
friends ;

Whialever the value of blessings like these,

They can aever atone for ingiorious eases,

Nor tomfort the d, who finds with &
Eroan,

That his erutches bave leff him to “go &£
alane.”

There is somrthing, no doutt, in the hand you
may hold,

Health, family, ealture, wit, beauty and gold,

The fortunate owner may falrly regard,

As each in Hs way, & mmost cxeellent card—

Yet the game may be jost, with &il thess forf
your own,

Unless you've the courage to “go italons.™

In battle or business, whatever the game,
in law of In love it s ever the same,
in the struggle for powcer or scramble for pelf;
[t this be your motto : “Hely on yourself ™
For whether the prige be a ribbon or throne,
The victor is he who enn “go it glone.”

) o

Arvomvey Gesemar Witniaws, io
one of the speeches that he tock the
trouble to come all the way out to
Oregon to make last year, delicately
rewninded the people of the honor
that bad been conferred upon them,
Yv the selection of bimself, to fill =
place in the Cabinet. He evidently
thioks that the people of Oregon
ought to be satisfied with that. Bat
leaving the guesiionable matter of

bere a little and  bovor of the question it is quite

certain that the Attorpey General

'| demeans himsell in office as though

he was not aware of the fact that
there was such a State in the Union
He takes 1no. motice,
whatever, of the demand msade by
Governor Grover that the Lost River
wurderers be turned over to the civil
authorities of Jackson codoty, there

been found
against them. As the law-adviser of
'the Government, the matter is subjecs
If there are any le-
' gal or other impediments in the way
| of such a course, why don't he state
The murder of General Can-
by and Dr. Thomns is only a small

portion of the ¢rimes committed by
were employed in it. Does the At-
torney General intend that all of
those murderers, not engaged in the
Peace Comnmission massacre, shall
untried and unpunished? It certsinly
looks so. The State of has
done ull that it could do in the prem-
ises. It finds itsell powerless to pro-
tect its citizers, and vindieate its
laws, by punishing crime. Govern-
or Grover has done his utmost in
asserling the rights of the State.

The State finds thesecriminals with=
in its limits, yet-protected from ar-
rest, trial or puniskment by Federal
authority, acting under the direction
of the Attorney General of the United
States.— Erening News

—_— - e —
Tue following advertisements arg
printed in an Iowa paper just as we
give them, one immediately after
the other:
All persons are hereliy notified not
to trust any person, my wifeincluded,
on my account, as I shall pay no
debt of others’ contracting. '
Jdomx Borzs.
All persons safe Letaby uotified nok
to trust my busbaund, John Boyer, on
my account, as I shall pay no d
of his eoptracting. The said John
Boyer left my bed and board becaunss
I refused to give himy a4 deed of my -
propetty. I shall try and get along
without using his credit., After he
has wasted bis subistauce in riotous .
living, we may sing: \
sVe'll all arink Mone umm b
Samar Borvem.
_— e e—

On Saturday =fterncon, in New

York, while Nathan Harsh and Chas.

‘A girl with fine sensibilities can-
not help feeling embarrassed and
awkward in a ragged and d rty dress,
with her hair unkemspt, should a

over your geli-respect should de-

to look as' well as yoa can, even if
you know aobody will see you but

b 4

stranger or neighbor comeia. More- |

jynne libel |

were breaking old cart-
ridges in Harsh Brotheérs’ ordnance
store 49 Dye street, a terrible ex-
of -over 2.&_‘

blown ouat, and two men ¢ _
S
ently 1o ; Dut Bari-,

perc Bosrid s Qi g
Mr. Harsh's three sons were found




