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Lafayette Courier
Published every Friday by

DORRI8S Sc HEMBREE
’ TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.

One Copy, One Year, 
One Copy, Six Month», 
One (jap/, Three Muntin,

’1

• 1

Le^'ti Advertisements to bo Paid for up- 
Vn making Proof by the Publisher. 
Wp_Per«oftul Adv». 50 Cto. a Line.

Subcriptions Sent East, $2 00 a Yenr.
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BUSINESS CARDS.

ri < V = r JAS. McCAIN, I (

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
LAFAYETTE, OREGON.

WILL PRJ 
RUte Ci

NOTES BY TUR WAYSIDE.

To the Ei’iTon of thx CorniBK:
Having made a tour of Iftoguc 

River Valley, I proceed to write 
you concerning such matters of hr- * * v ; t • • •r w

ill PRACTICE IN all OF THE portance as came under my, limit- 
Rute court». mariivstf ct| observation.

. 1 J* ' • g
E C. BRADSHAW, f

• ! ’ - I i

Ættorney at Ldw,
teJi 

rio HaiLAFAYETTE, OREGON

Offloe in the Court House.

I*. C. SULLIVAN,

AttortteY-at-Lsw,

MWTILL hereafter be found at the south 
JTw east corner room of Reed's Onera 
House, up stairs, Salem, Oregon. rtUly 

lot ’ ' '
W. M. RAMSEY,

-A.ttorney at Lawr,
LAFAYETTE, OREGON. ?
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The Poat-OHIco.

z We kept the post-office at the fair. 
You know what that is. People come 
and ask for letters, and of oourso wc 
direct tiny envelope that happens to 
turn dp and hand it out, And they pay 
postiigd; We had all sorts of things 
at thé fair—fish-ponds and grab-bags. 
It was mepn to put so many tracts in 
those, I do aaf*, iïnâ, as I toidyott, vrtr 
kopt tho ptrst-office, and’Tdan’t know 
how it caitfo into my head to write 
two letters just alike: “Meet me at 
the oak tree if you havo not forgotten 
the past,’ and put thenr into pink en
velopes; but wc wrote trash of all 
kinds of coursa.

The oak free Was just outside (he 
room where we held the fair, the big' J 
room ot the academy; and there was 
a nice bench there; so it struck me |o 
write these notes.

Give one .to a lady and ono to a j 
gentleman, said I. And Ann Lunn, 
who delivered the letters, laughed 
morrily.

Whoever gets them will be sure 
go to the tree, she said; and almost as 
she spoke, up cauio Dr. Steel waggon, 
the oldest bachelor in Bluehill, and 
putting his head in at tho window, 
said slowly:

Young ladies—art there any letters 
for me? f >

Yes, sir; one for Dr. Steel wagon, 
cried Ann, tossing me a pink envel- 

a 
do

« f 1

tor must have loved her more thstt 
she thought, else he would have had 
a wife. Man can always marry if 
they please, yon knbw.” •- ‘ ‘

And then she knew very well tiure < 
had never been friyoae tp her like tMr 
doctor. . . ? >4)

She thought as she walked about 
the fair how happy the ol^C^ph. 
looked arm in arm, and Im
thought so too. Indeed be 
so since. And whea -she walked up 
to the office she wax thinking hew 
handsome be was »“d <!>*> *)*,
opened the letter and read:

Meef rac’at‘f ile oak tree if you hkfd 
not forgotten the past; J!*1

Jt gave lmr quite a nervous foelib^ 
>ud after a while she walked slosily 
ta the door and looked out. The RSQOft 
^Bhoqe brightly over the lawn,r ai>£ 
phere, under the oak, in the middle, 
sat the doctor by himself. He had 
written her letter? She walked ori1, 

i#ard tho tree, not* meaning to' seb 
•him unless he spoke; but he did speeite 
£nd arising, bowed: f
J M.ss Barnet, he said, I bops I soe^ 
you wall.
<1 

kWaggon.
j And that, was the first word they 
had spoken since thirty years ago« ;T 

She Lad said to hint: ?t>ii
It is perfectly certain that wq havb 

mode^q great mistake in thinking we 
liked each other, Dr. Steclwa^gon. 

And he had said: • ’ *
I never contradict a lady,-MW 

Barnet. . i . -riw
Then she was twenty and he 

ty-fiye. They were old people wow, 
but when she shook hands with him 
under the old oak, she felt herself 
tremble.

We are both alone, said he. ;Lst W 
keep each other oompquy. Then ha 
bowed her to the seat from which ha 
had arisen and sat down beside her. -, 

After that,, the first question he 
asked her was:

Have you boen to the postoffioe? < 
She said yes. 3 : >n*
So have I ho said. >iWill you read 

my note.
He placed it in her hand. It, was 

a duplicate of the note she had re
ceived,

She showed him het#.
Those foolish children have 'beau 

playing us a trick, said she. WeU, < 
we can laugh at it. 
. I don’t feel very much like laughs 
ing, said ho. You see I have not fgr^ 
gotten the past. Have you?, * *

Women don’t forget very easily, 
said she.

Miss Barnet, said he, Wo havo w* 
two very foolish people. I think te 
word on either side might have nM&d- 
ed it years ago. I Will' say my 
now. I love you yet. Will you fqV| 
giee mo and be my ,wifa? { < » -

People would laugh so, said stfe.'*^ 
We will laugh too, said he. ' Come/ 

Rose, say yea. bna
When he called her ‘ Rosa, 

denly struck her how Ipngit 
since she had been called bj her, 
Christian name, and she began to cry. 
Then he gave hw bis arrtt, and 
walked away into the shadow^'A* 
they are to be married this eisaing; 
and the Fair postoffico joke did, ty 
girls.. •

And thoy were married, and «wq 
body laughed but a few sillies, and 
who minded them?

------------------------------------------>u ' «■ ■ i

A Postmaster in Jacksonvilfaf 
Ala., who has been removed-6;o^- 
office by tire Postmaster Genqffnf- 
for incompetency, reveuges himself 
by publishing bis opinion that 
publican principles arc not appre
ciated in the Post Office depastf 
men t, and by calling Mr. Jewdl a 
little blue*bellied Yankee. Thia 
epitbet ft not so eflectivo by: any 
means as that of a ‘JiUle Lob-teijL 
clam Yankee,’’ which was applied 
to the Fame jnember of Granrt '' 
Cabinet by Grant’s intimate frier d, 
Boss Shepherd. As Mr. Willet to- 
remarked to his son Joe, we fear 
that the Alabama cx;Postinaster 
lacks imagination. .

ha valley 
to a visit 

kterminn- 
RABIAS.
L’L;,-
I , .• 1.« .4'3

porgia.

wagon in, 
dry goods 
whilo sho 
had just- 

lid she was

ied.

are spreading into Umpq 
and promise the Willamd 
before the dars of their à 
tion. FOX AJ

Murphy, O^t 13. j

Striped Stockings in G| 
\ ■ - — j-

He was sitt:- • iu ^hoj 
front of a Whitehall street 
store, holding tho horses, ; 
made her purchases. Shi 
come out to ceneult him, 
standing on the curbstone!

What’s that? ha exclainf
W’y, I say them stripe^ stockings 

is a dollar a pa’r, 
plained. -t

afu First and foremost^ shall 
of the country, the appear» 
which is gloomy and lifeless 
extreme. The health in Jnckson 
county, speaking in general, 
er good, taking good health 
Yamhill as a standard by w lich to 
judge, and owing to the long con
tinued hard times, the improve
ments are fast going down.
r No rain has fallen siccei early 

summer and the weather ^iow is 
hot and dry which is not much im
proved by a dense, blinding 
which has prevailed ever 
arrived here, nearly a monJ

sTott*

speak 
ice of 
in the

is nev- 
in old

, in thar, she ex*

Stripod snakes and green lijMtards!

...... T ■t with stri-
• . w

,n’ the clerk

5

r

Office inzthe Court Houso.

InAS.A. BALL. R.

BALL de STOTT,

A-ttoriieys at Law,
Ul First Street, Opposite Occidental Rotel.

PORTLAND, OREGON.
j-xnlOtf

REMOVAL.

Dr. A11FHKD KINNEY MAS ftE- 
laovedhjs Office and Résidence* to the 
Northwest cornor of Alder and East l’ark- 

Streets. (doub'e house), where he can be 
found at any time.

, , ■ ■ ■ —— J..............................---------------------------

A. M. HURLEY, 

AUoraejr at Law
LAFAYETTE.

.ak.'-

«»

OIIEGÛN

FRESH BEEF,
Delivered by

iWILL DELIVER FRESH MEAT TO 
my patrons in Lafayette at 3 cents to

6 cents per pouud.

Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays, 
will be at Lafayette.

I * ‘
?. JlyOtf JOHN BOSTON.

J. HANEY,
BOOT & SHOE MAKER, 
LAFAYETTE OGN. 
I AM PREPARED TO MAKE A No.

1 pair of Boot« or Shoes on short 
notice.*. ___

Repairing done with neatness and dis
patch.

julyS-.tf J. HANEY.

9
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It costs no more to keep good fowls than 
poor ones.

OAKLAND “POULTRY
YARDS.

Corner Sixteenth and Castro streets
OAKLAND, . « CALIFORNIA

SEASON^ 1875.
Eggs for Hatching

From the largest and best bred Fowls in 
the World.

Carefully packed* and warranted to carry 
safely any distance. The varieties 

comprise
Dark and Light Brahmas, Buff and Part

ridge Cochins, White Loghornr, Hen- 
dans, and Silver Spangled Hamburg», 

Black Spanish, White Dorkings. Golden 
Polands, Aylesbtfry Ducks, and Game. 
Sobright and Black African Bantams

B aa Turkeys, the finest collodion on the 
_____  Pacific Coast.
Q7**Sand stamp for illustratedctrcnlar to

• - GEO. B. BARLEY, 
Importer and dealer of Choice poultry. Box 

059, San Francisco.

BT^PIeasc state what paper you saw thia 
advertisement in. 50iu3

I
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smoke 
since I 
th ago,
lustily 

I have 
since I

accord- 
I can

and the people are praying 
for rain and less dust, 
witnessed as hot weather 
cau.e here as I did in Ÿamhill 
during harvest.

The Galice creek mines
ittg to the best information 
get are no humbug as maay sup
pose, but on the contrary, only re
quire a change of ownership and 
capital to work them judiciously 
to make them of the utmost impor
tance to Southern 0region. In 
addition, ionic new and promising 
developments have recently been 
made, and much prospecting going

I , •_

Stron,
on.

The cinnabar minci o
Mullen & Co. are exciting consid
erable interest in there parts. The 
above firm is now building smelt
ing works and will soan tat their 
claims. This mine is situated near 
eighteen miles south of Jackson
ville by 10 miles west of t ic stage 
road and with little work easy of
•

access.
V*

ic stage

* *

What in* thunder d’ye wai 
ped stookin’s?

I wants ’em fur Mary, i 
says they’re thu fashiu* nefw tetotally. •

Want’em fur , Mary, i
blazes! I know ye, ole wjpman! Ye’d

------ , —------/
Sunday, auu ye’d be dp two hours 

i your own

ye? Like

tell Mary she shouldn’t Wfir ’em only 
on I
’fore (lay and havo-’em <
shanks every Sunday tire Lord sent 
ez long as they lasted, anil never take 
’em -off till the moon wail four hours 
high!

John, ef I get up thar .fnthat wag
gin, ye’ll hush, I warranf ye! she sed, 
and she looked stormy. |

Oh, yes, ^tit yo’lt hey1
socks ®n fust, wont ye? h Yer’d look 
purty, woodn’t ye, wit^i 
rammers of yohrn all sti iped up like

1
4

warn’t over 
nd take the 

beet nosq
I

.

i* yor striped

them post

OREGON; OCTOBER 22, 1875.
‘ I

...............
A Detroit Man Tries It..

Mr. Warner, a respectable and 
i# I # Ji ' * • ■ , r J --- I

law-abiding citizen of Baker street, 
rode home in an express'!wagon 
the other pajyhaving a hand fire 
extinguisher ¡and the driver fqr 
company. «-
, What’s that thing? asked his 
wife in coritemptuon8 tones as Rhe 
opened the bailgdoor.

What’e that? Why that’s a fire 
extinguisher—best thing you ever 
saw—meant to have got one a year 
ago*

Jacob, you are al trays making a 
fool of yourself, she continued as 
she shut the door. Every patent 
right man gets around you as 
lays for a mouse. , • |

Docs, oh? If j ou know 
thing at all you’d know that < 
store and offico in Detroit has one 
o’ these. They’ve saved lots o’ 
buildings, and may save ours.

You throw it at the fire, don’t 
you? she asked in sarcastic tones.

He carried it up stairs into a 
closet without replying, and she 
followed on and asked: J?

" Don’t it shoot the fire out?
If you don’t know anything, I’ll 

learn you something! It is full of 
chemicals; you strike ofi this knob 
on lop and file’s all ready to open 
this faucek and play on the fire.

She grinned as she went around 
it, and finally asked:

Do yon get a hor-se to draw it 
around? j

No, I don’t get 
ita round. You 
Well, I back up. and put my arms 
through them, and here it is on my 
back. f

T see it is, she sneered.
And can’t I run to any part of 

the house with it? he demanded. 
See — seq—?

And he cantered along tho hall, 
into the bed rooms and out, and 
was turning the head of the slabs 
when his f< ot caught in thecarpeL 
He threw up his arms and she 
grabbed st him. and both rolled 
down stair». He yelled and she 
yelled. - Sometimes he was ahead, 
and then she took the lead, and 
neiter of them had passed under 
the string when the extingui.’hcr, 
bumping and jamming, began to 
shoot off its charge of chemicals.

You old —1 she started to pay, 
when a sxream from the nose struck 
her between the eyes, and sho did 
not finish.
s

uer, as lie got a
They brought up in a heap at 

the bottom of the stairs, the stream 
playing Into the parlor, .against 
the hall jdoor, and up stairs by 
turns, and she gasped» > js;V

I'll have you sent to ft fool asy
lum. .

Who’s a fool? he roared, dare- 
ing around with bis eyes full of 
chemicals. . i

I’m fainting! she* Fqueaked.
And I have broken my back! he 

shouted. ‘
Jt was a sad house when those 

two highly respectable Old people 
got so that they could use their 
eyes and discuss matters calmly.

She' doubled up her fist and 
hoarsely said:

Take that investigator/or. dis- 
tinguislier, or whatever you calf it, 
back down town, anj tell, every
body that you are a lunatic.

And he said f-

a cat

any- 
every

J

»

writ 
r

1

F

/ Thank you, quite well, Dr. Steel-1

I

W-

ope, and I addressed it. He paid 
liberal postage, he was sure 
that, and away he went.

to
a zebry’s in slcirkus?

John ef that p’leocma! 
yander I’d get up thar i 
peelin off’n that biiefi 
quickor— ? ’

Of kearse yc tvud! an do it just to 
show all these; Atlantj* folks what 
sort of a cotton seed smashers them is 
that yer want to rig up 
they’d look like barbel 
made inter wooden legs^ yer would 1

Oh, ye j*<S whit—
I’mo bound to wait, cpso I’me anx

ious to see yer flounce* around uyar 
with them striped socks on, aholdin’ 
yor ole black gownd up; two feet high 
to step over whar some ¡man hoz spit, 
jist to show off yer dollar a pair stri
ped Ieggins! It ’mint! me of that 
dollar vardin that yer bought two or i 
three years ago, anal hain’t seen 
nary a show since-^I’njO ’obustin’ ter 
see yer kavortin round agin like a 
young kaff at a bumble-bees’ inass- 
meeting! Here is yor‘dollar—go git 
yer stripes! , I,

She didn’t take tlio maney, but 
gathered up her bundles and slung 
them under the seat, climbed in after 
them, and as the ws|gon wont out 
Mitchell street ^he.wasa working her 
mouth in an agony of rage,' and feel
ing around in the stra# to find where 
he had hidden t^e whip. For further 
particulars sea small, bills—funeral 
notices!

Watch him fpr half an hofny and
you will see him go to the old oak, 
shid Ann. And sure enough, in Jess 
time than that, wo saw him moke his 
way cut of the hall and sit down un-

r

r

*

>in Stripes fòli 
it, shop poles

5 ’ ' I
I,

a horse to draw 
see these strap ?

♦ J

»

j

der the trqe in the moonlight. „
Men never lose their vanity, said 

Ann,
J)q women? Let us discover, said 

I- And I saw old Miss Barnet com
ing toward the office, and I directed 
tho other pink envelope to her.

In a moment up khe came smiling, 
a pretty old lady in black silk, with 
tho r icest little rubles of real lace at 
her peck.

Have you any letters for me, my 
dear? she said.

One, Miss Barnet, said Ann.
She handed out the pink envelope 

number two, as she spoke.
If 1 Wore a young lady, I should 

think this was a love-letter! she said 
aS she walked awfty. <

. Will sho go to the oak? I asked.
We shall sObn see, said Ann.
And though she did not go so soon, 

it was not long, before we saw her 
gliding out of the hall and walking 
very slowly indeed toward the bench 
where Dr. Steelwaggon sat.

• He arose, she came'near; he bowed. 
She courtised# They sat down to
gether. *

;, After awhile they aroso and walked 
away artn in ar hl.

Didn’t I tell you? said Ahn. * **J 
v Of course when the met they had a 

chat, raid I. They arc two old neigh
bors.

But Ann would joko, and say all 
sorts of things, $f course.

Well, we were busy with the fair, 
and forgot all about that littlo inci
dent soon, and when the fair was 
over there was still a good deal to do, 
until one day we all wont up to the 
minister’s house to count up what we 
had made, and talk things over, when 
as we were counting tho gains of the 
post-office, the minister‘s wife sud
denly cried out:

Oh, girls, we are to hate a wedding 
here to-night. And the 4>ost-office 
brought it about. Miss Barnet is to 
marry Dr. Steelwaggon, and all bo- 
cause of two lottera that they got at 
your office.
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will 
here 

point of

cultjnre 
ere long be, leading industries 
as they grow to the finest 
excellence.

Every flouring mill in t! 
ty is filled with weavil, which do*j 
incalculable damage ev^i 
both to flour and wheat.

The roads are lined with immi 
grants hunting that parad 
singularly enough is alwiiyg a lit
tle ahead, and thus it has 
years, some person travi 
road several times.

A pitiful sight is the 
boy whom Dan Doty shot full of 
holes. His age is abou 
years; he lies now a mere skeleton 
on tho brink of the grave. Doty 
is a howling Christian, class-leader, 
aud the day of the shooting had 
just returned from religio 
and considering that* the 
family intended to move i 
next day, in raising a fi^ 
them and shooting them 
cruel manner he did, he 
ted a crime criminal ii 
tremie. »

•n Ft_

Grape and peach

r’s coun-

ry year

se which

been for 
ling the

•
A

Johnson

foin teen

J mi:

J

SENT FREE
•nd post poid-THE BEVERLY BUDGET 
—<75 nor week, CA8H to all, at home or 
traveling, Something entirely new. Ad 
dross at once. THE BEVERL YCO.,

Chicago

is service 
Johnson 

away the 
flit with 

in the 
commit- 
the ex- r -

✓

Foor of us havo just returned 
from a nine i" 
deer, some of th 
and one-fourth inches of tallow, 
and weighing, dressed, li .0 pounds. 
Jacob Wimer, formerly of your 
county, being one of the party, 
saw thirteen deer and killed eight 
of them, shooting nine tim 
is pretty good for a m 
three score years.

Jack rabbits do a vast amount 
of damage and no good

days hunt, killing 27 
f them measuring one

es,which 
in nearly

here and

z

r
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r
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A Historic Parallel.
* • ‘ ___1 I ■ |

Everybody remoml^Brg' tho story of
I J ■ * •*

King Knud of Engl&id, commonly 
called Canute, whoii 
the sea and commanded the tide to 
stop rising; but had t 
to escapo being drenched by the diso
bedient flood. •

A parallel to this : mei 
dent is found in the iat' 
Grant party to stop thi 
political tide, whichtL 
threatens upon the sea

f

ed his order to

quit the shore

®na orable inci
tempt of the 

e rising of the 
ow swells and 
of popular in

dignation. They are about to be 
overwhelmed by it on account of their 
corruptions, their frauds, and their 
in capacity; and in order to avoid this, 
they oommand the people to turn all 
their attention toan abstract problem 
of finance on .which no practical ac
tion can bé had—theproblem wheth
er greenbacks are n<$t better without 
redemption than they are with.

This endeavor^ will be ns futile as 
that of King Canute/ The"just in
dighation of the people is going to ef
face all traces of Grantism; and when 
that is done they will be prepared to 
deal with any other pubject that may 
require their attention.

In times of revolution, ordinary 
partisan are of no effect.—Sun.
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Whût in—Q u e lli roared War- 
dosc in the car.

“r > '
»

Dammit, I know moro than all 
yo^r family put together.

* ♦

»

4

I 
í

*

I

—<

“You see, long ago, when s^e was 
a pretty young girl, and he a band- 
some young man/^the two were en
gaged, and loved each other dearly, 
but they quarreled somehow, as lov
ers do, now and then, and separated. 
From that day to this thsy have nev
er spoken to each other. But neither 
of them, as you know, have ever mar
ried, and lately Miss Burnet told me 
she had beguu to think tl$»t the doo-
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