A » e L]
¥ 21

g

e B b ey
Ty

VOL. IIL

LEBANON., OREGON. FRIDAY. NOVEMBER &

e ——r— e

SOCIRTY NOTIOHS.

IDGE, N0 #, A ¥ & A M: Mesta

i f:‘..“.‘.:%} n. m:f' Kt ek, on Aatirda
evuniug, on or befor ".'n‘"\’v HON. W. M.
N, 47,100 F: tn

“m’:;jw;ﬂ”’m ::?:,”u Ol Mn::? u'-iﬁl;
Wila Shreot; vl e CRAR NG

HONOR LODGE NO M, A O 1 o+ Tabunon,
o e
el T

T RELIGIOUS NOTICES,

31, R CHUBOS,

Walton Bk ipworth, pastor—Rervicss enoh Son-
u;'a:: e Y oo, Bunday School &t 10
A, M. vk Sunday,

PUESHYTREIAN CHURCH,

G. W, Gihony, pastor=8erylees enoh Aunday
#8114, M, Hunduy Hehool 1004, M, Bervioes

b Sunday nlghit,
i, trgnnlil.agh PRENDYTERIAN OHU RO,

J. k. Kirkpatrick, tor- Hervioes the 2nd
A dLh B ‘::II ul 1 r..:n. und 7 poM, Bunday
Boliool ook Sundny w10 A, 8.

———
DR. C. H. DUCKETT,

DENTIST.

Office over 0. C. Tackelman's store.
LEBANON, OREGON,

e c———— —

K. WEATHERFORD,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

OMee over First National Bank.
ALWANY s - = - OREGON

DR. J. M. TAYLOR,
DENTIST,
LEBANOY, OREGON,

L. H. MONTANYE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW

— AND —

NOTARY PUBLIC
ALBANY, OREGON,

Will practice in all Courts of the State,

W. R. BILYEU,

Attorney at Law,

ALBAKY. ODHEGON,

D0, N BLACKRLURN, aRs, W, Whilony

BLACKBURN & WRICHT,
Attorneys at Law.

Courts of the Htate,
e all businoss en-

Albany, Or,

0. P. COSHOW & SONS,
REAL ENSTATE

will practice inall the
Prompt attention glven
trusted to our care.

OfMes Odd Fellow's Temple,

— AND ——
INSURANCE AGENTS,

EROWNNVILE, OREGON.

o tions made, conveysnaing and sll No
D tarial work done on shurt notice.

" SPECIAL NOTICE.
DIR. W. C. NEGURN,

Graduate of the Royal Oollege, of
London, Englan®, nlso of the Bellevue
Medioal College.

Tl!l‘ DOCTOR HAS BPENT A LIFETIME

Lof study and practive, and makes o #poo
lalry ul:t chranle dm‘:.”'m;%m"“m‘;":t“::
fulons eolurgumonts, L
.'ulrl.iiﬂlill puo;n or e klnifzi.' hH‘l ahndmnku Hn:
Apec treatmuont W rloctri =
Ilo:lr! in the German, French snd ‘Ensllnh
ftals,  Cnlls unm:ll; nttended day ot
“gl. His motio !2 “goud Will to ALY
on nnd remdence, Ferry stroat, bebweoi
Third and Fourth, Albany, Oregon. '

J. 1. COWAN.

BANK OF LEBANON,

LEBANON, ORECON.

Transacts a General B_anlinu Business

ACCOUNTS KEPT SUBSECT TO
OHEUK,

Exohange soltl on New York, San Franclsco,
Portland und Albuny, Ul't?eou.
Collections madde on fuvorable terms

J. M, MALSTON,

R BHELTON,

§CI0 LDN CO.
sclo, ORECON.

Buy and Sei Land,
TLOAN MONEY
Insure Property.

NOTARY _PUBLIC.

Any Intnmnt.i-ou in regard to the chieap:
or Land {u the garden of Oregon furnished

r”’ > .t-ﬂ‘ﬁ";'" - >

HELEN OF TROY.

Lomg yenrs ngo ho bore ms to & lend  be-

youd the sou,

Po a city fuir nnd stately that renowned
must over be,

Through nll ages yot to follow, for the
light shud there by me.

1 wm Hulen; where is Troyt
They bave told meo that not s rool-tres nor
o wall in now, i
That o'ortbrown Is the great altar whare
ten thowmnd once did bow,
While ou high to Aphrodite ross the sol-

o0 hywmn aud vow,
1 am Helen; where is Troyi

Do they deem thas thus the story of my
lite will pass nway ! .
Troy betruyed, and ull who loved me slain
upon that fatal day, .
Bhall but make the memory of me ever-
more with men to stay.
1 wm Helon; where is Troy?

Fools! to dream that time can never make
the tle of Troy grow oll
Burried now ls every hero, and the grass
over the mold;

But of her they fought and died for Jevery |

nge shiall yet be told
1 am Helen; where is Troy|
—Florence Feacook in London Npectator,

THE ALHAMBRA BY DAYLIGHT.
A Traveler Is Disappointed In the Ap-
pearance of the Old Moorksh Palnee,

ot | wust confes ton fesling of  disap-
pointment i the Alhnmbra, 1 had roud so
much about it that my Imaglustion was
doubitiess too bighly stimulsted The chawm-
bers sud the iy and  the courts sevimed
stuinll and contracted, und thers was noth-
fug sbout them 1o be wssoclated with nuy
pecupants, or to suggoest that the palace bad
ever been really a bome. | could not real

o it ae an sbode of comfort sud Juxury, |

kverything wus the procise revers) of whal
wo know us snug and easy. 1 should as oon
thing of geeping o » mwarbls tomb as io
one of thos cosmbers.  Tlhere were pretry
little niches in whitch to put one's shoes oa
entwring an apartmens, but no plate to le-
posit oue's outer robex  When suleiks and
Fatims went o bed they must have shed
their clothing on the noor, for there is uot
s closut in toe palace, sud it would bave
beon tion to drive up a clothes-peg
futo those elnborate walls Too martle toors
were hard sud cold, snd the ricaly orna-
mented porcelaly wnd plasier wors of the
walls and celings seemed a5 cheeriess w
jolcles,

Doubitless the entire stwence of my fur-
pishing bad much to do with this. It was
different in the old days.  With thick ricn
rugs oo the Boor, and with bangings of silk
anu damusk, gold drapery aod luzurious
cushions, and lounges and divans, and
besutitul languid wowmen, and silent-footed
attondnnts, and dusky siaves, and the odor
of incense, and the woft glow-shaded lamp,
and the rustle of leaves, and the murmur-
ing of running water, and the splash of
fountains, and the singing of Lirds, aod the
low notes of voluptuous musio—all these
things are noeded to put the breath of lite
into tiis beautitul body.

Furthermore 1 bad always cherished a
wvague sort of ides that the claborate weroll
and line work of the walls and the rich #ta-
Inotite psndanta of (he ceilings were done in
warble or in bronze or maybe in gold and
procious stones. 18 was, of course, & fool-
Jab motion, but etill it is o dissppointment
to tind that they are simple plaster and
wood, My visions of the Albambra were
roally derived, 1 fear, rather Irom the
“Arabiny Nights” than from suoy sober
reading of reliable description —Cor. De-
troit kree Pross

Developments of “ Khinoplustic®'

Among the prominent people in Europe
who ure blessed with peculiar noses is the

dulie of Cumberland, eldest von of the lute |

king of Hanover, 1The duke was borsn ab-
solutely without any aose at all, and the ove
which s appended to b face at preseat is
principully composed of Lesh taken from
she arm while the akin Is furnihed by o
lapel eut from the forshead Letwesn the
two eyes and drawn down over it It
doesn't losk particalarly well, having the

appearance gf being broken and one-sided;
IOreoror, mdy days it trembies and
wscilintes

Perhaps, however, he may be induced to
visit the celebraved Herlln surgoon, Fro-
fespor Konig, on  the subject ‘Che lattor
bas besn expounding some new develop-
woents of the “Mbinoplastic” arc at a surgi-
cul conferencs in Berlin, snd shows that

be hus o pew methol of repairing noses
bowgver broken, smashed or twisted His |

uoses are superimpossd upon a foundation
formed by a portion of the ansal boue and
realats tho strougest winds
ndvantage also of baving the correct olas-
sionl wen,  indeed, it is to be feared that
taabionatle porsons muy think it worth
their whilo to breax thelr nosss in order W0
bave them remodelled. —Berlin Lotter,

The Automatie Style of Barkespen

o1 pos anotber style creeping in gradunlly
however, b sork of barkeepoer that L can nob
better chorgetorizo phan s ths  aotomatic
A fow of the toniest piaces have got them,
and the fashion is suro to bo followsd Your
putomatle barkveper is Dot required to
know suything Lut how to walt on bis pa-
trons in the most absolutely perfeot aan.
per, und to preserve the most  improssive
gountenwnee possible and thy largest possl-
Lle amonint  of stlouce inw given spice of
tioe,  He will bo the groper capar i o (ow
months more,  After that, a8 things go in
tycles, | sppose the old time jolly, hale
fullow well it sort of barkesper will have
his turn agaimn if apyoody can dnont &
way of baving him and tiee contents of the
L, both " -—New York Huwn

The Ex-Prosldont’s Eldest Son.

Mr. Alan Arthur, tho sldest son of the
sx-prosident, 15 o startling contrast to lis

TS, Wbt 9 ek WOLLADATAIG s sRAALOE,
sors 1o be 4 good- natured yonng chiap,

but nobody Wouid ever suspget tout be bas,
had such n model as his y father, for
young Arthur s round-s , sbamb-

ling, open-moutbed, and” awkward. His
feasures ure rough, be has been %o noisy
abouu town of lute as to attract wunlversal
pttendon, and bo bonrs his six fest lour
intches of beight with su'h an ambling snd
Jorky earringe that be izht be mistaken
for a farmer's Ind come to town ¢ind in an
sxpenslve but il-fitking raiment and en-
dowed with extraordinery as irance, —New
York Cor. Sun Franclso Argonaat

Bow Oue Man Made » Dead Faflure of W

Existence,

1 have heard of two brothers, whose
father died, leaving them five hundred
dollurs aplece. *1 will take this
money, and make myself a rich man,"
said Henry, the younger brother. *I1
will take this money and make mysel!
a good man," said George, the elder.
Henry, who knew little beyond the

| with enthusisem of some flowers which

|m(1 yawned, sayiog:

Art. |
| on the piano; she is no ordinary per-

T'hey have the |

multiplieation tahle, abandoned all the
thought of going to school, and began
by peddling, in a small way, over the
country. He wus shrewd, and guick
| to learn whatever he gave his atten-
tion to; and he gave all his attention
to making money. He succeeded. In
one year his five hundred dollars had
become a thousand In five yoars it
had grownto be twenty thousand; and,

at the age of fifty he was worth a
million. George remembered the
words of the wise man: “With all
thy getting, get upderstanding.” Ha
spent two-thirds of hismoney in going

LUNACY AND
A Washington Editor Walg' po Know
Which Malady Com raty

H we were vice-president of the
toothpick trustwe couldn't feel bigger
than we felt last evening when u well-
dressed opulent-looking man cime in
and said he understood we had great
influence with capital, and that he
had & scheme which he would put In
against our eapital, and which wounld
muake every body connectod with it so
rich that Croesus would go to history
a8 & miserable pauper. With the air
of one who. standing with his back to
the troasury building, feels that he
has millions behind him, we asked
what the schese was.

Well,” said he, I am the Messiah,
and—"

We felt that our attitude toward
him had not been sufficiently rever-
ential, 50 we got vight up and gave
our chair to him and stood where we
could reach his neck with one hamg
and & paper weight with the other.

“] am the Messiah, nod I can do
uny thing. 1 eould blow upon you and
you would be gone. I can turn you
into gold by just looking at you. You
goe that building across there!

“Yes."

wFoffoft! said he. *“Thore, now
¥ow zee there is no building there.”

“Your scheme, then, is one ol house-
moving®™

“No, sir.

Bah! there's no money in

to school, and acguiring & tasts for | house-moving.”

solid knowledge. He then spent the

| remainder of his patrimony in pur-
chusing s few acres of land in the
neighborhood of a thriving city. He
resolved on being o farmer.

After a lnpse of thirty-fiwe years the
two brothers met. It was at George's
house. A bright, vigorous, alert man
was George, though upwards of fifty-
five vearsold. Henry, though several
years younger, was very infirm. He
had kept in his eounting-room long
after the doectors had warned him to
give up business, and pow he found
| himsel! stricken in health beyond re-
| pair. But that was not the worst
|He was out of his element
| when not muking money. George
| took him into the library and showed
| him u fine collection of books. Poor
| Henry had pever cultivated a taste for

reading. He looked upon the books

with no more iuterest then he would
have looked on so many bricks. George
took him inte his garden, but Henry
| began to cough, and said he was afraid
| of the enst wind. When George
| pointed out to him a beautiful elm, he
| only eried: *'Pshaw!" George took
| him intd his green-house and talked

| geemed 1o give the furmer great pleas-
ure. Henry shrugged his shoulders
“Ah! I don't
care for these things.” George asked
him if he wus fond of paintings and
engravings. *“No. no! Don't trouble
yoursell,” said Henry; *I can't tell
one daub from another. *“Well, you
shall hear my daughter Edith play up-

former, I assure you." *Now, don't,
brother—don't, if you love me!” sald
Henry, beseechingly; *I never could
| endure muslc.” *But what can I do
to amuse you? Will you take a ridef”
*I am afraid of & horse. Butif you
will drive me carefully down to your
village bank, I will stop and have a
chat with the president.” Poor Henry!
Money was uppermost in his mind
To it he had sacrificed every other
good thing. When, a few days after-
ward, he parted from hiz farmer
brother, he laid his hand on his shoul-
der, and said: “George, you can just
gupport yourself comfortably on the
interest of your money, and I have got
| enough to buy up the whole of your
| town, bank and all, and yet your life
has been & success, and mive a dead
failure!" Sud, but true words,—N. Y.
Ledger.
-
| Origin of the Square,

Pliny says that Theodorus, a Greek
of Samog, lnvented the square and
level, but the square figure is seen in

| the represented designs of the tower
of Babel, one of the eurliest important
known structurss. The eity of Eaby-

| lon was a perfest square, snd the

[ bricks ussd in its buildings snd walls |

“Going 1o start a cyclone factory,
may be?”

“Naw. [ecan make acyclone come
along and blow the world =way,
but—"

“There wouldn't be any money in
that,” we dared to suggest

“Not a cent.”

*May be you intend to manufacture
time. Time, you know, is money.”

“That's s0,” he said, joyously. *I
appoint you an apostle for thinking of
et You're a smart man, and I
won't have any but smart men for my

tles."”

“You write poetry. don't you?™

“How did you know that?”

“0Oh, I see s0 many poets. I cam
tell one by the way heintroduces him-
saln”

By this time he had a bundle of
manuscript out of his pocket and was
sabout to rend it to us when we re-
ported to a strategic movement whios
necessity has forced us to learn and
which we do not propose to expeaa,

This experience, which we hara re-
ported as faithfully as memory per-
mits us to, ie by no means sn extraor-
dinary one. Within the few mouths
that postscripts has been a depart-
ment of the Fost we have been more
or less entertalued by a pretty steady
drizzle of this class ol persons into the
office and every one of them has ended
by pulling out a bundle of postry. Now
what we should like to know s
whether these people go crazy becauss
they write poetry, or write poetry be-
cause they go crazy. We are in no
special hurey for the answer. We are
willing to wait untll the vexed ques-
tien as to whether it is the codfish
that salt the oeean or the ocean that
salts the codfish is settled, but when
the public has nothing more important
on its mind, we should like to have
the matter considered. —Washington

Post.
————— e
House-Flies Carrying Contagion.

Since the recognition that in many
diseases the infeetive prineiple is par-
ticulate, the possible means of con-
veyance of the virus from one to an-
other iodividual have widened. At-
tention has lately been recalled to the
purt which may conceivably be played
in this direction by the agency of the
house-fly. The granular ophthalmia
of the shores of the Nile—a true
plague of Egypt—has been shown to
be propagated through this medium,
and, algo, that the bacillus tuberculo-
gis may exist in the intestines of flies
which have been feeding on phthisical
gputa. Indeed, it would appear that
there Is hardly any direction, either in
our mode of living, eating or environ-
ment, whereby we can avert the pos-
sibliity of the transferencs to our-
selves of this ubiquitous bacillus, and
life would bocome intolerable were it

were square; 8o, probably, were those lqot for the well-grounded belief that

| in Babel. Now to form small squures |
gorrectly and to introduce them in|
endless combination into bulldings, it
needed & guiding instrument of some
kind, So the square as a construetiv
tool came intp use.  Awmong the roins

phithisis is not dependent for Its devel-
opment upon this microbe solely but
upon the concurrence of many condl-
tious of almest, if pot quite, as mach
importance us its impluniation in the
body. Apropos of flies, however, It

of Babylon, Nineveh and Petra it iﬂfh:w been stuted that the lamented

giid to huve been represented.
are pletiros and sculptures from the
ruins of Thebes in Egypt sliowing the
gounre dn Le honas of the artissn.

There|

Father Damion ativibuted his leprosy
to the inmoculation, through thelr
ngency, of an sbrasion iv the scalp,—

| Luncet.

PITH AND POINT,

~—When you Introduce a moral les-
gon let it be briel.

~—Fortune does not change the char-
acter, but it reveals it '

It {5 not good that repels or evil
that attencts, but the monotony of good
and the variety in  evil.—Atchison
Globe.

—What a glorious world this would
be if people lived up to the epitaphs
on their tombstones! —-IHutchinson
(Kns) News,

—Most men's experience {a like the
stern lights of a ship which illumine
only the track it has passed.

—The character of men placed in
lower stations of lile are more ussful,
as being imitable by great numbers.—
Atterbury.

—Every man has his chain and his
clog, only it is looser and tighter to
one wan than to another. And he ls
more at ease who takes it up than he
who drags it

—Man doubles all the evils of his
fate by pondering over them;a seratoh
becomes & wound, u slight an injury,
a jest an insult, @ small peril a great
danger, and a slight sickness often
ends in death by brooding apprehen~

| sions.

—In all that we do we have a right to
consider the effect it will have upon
our characters, or upon the upbuild-
ing and development of our higher
natures. No man is required to do
whint will belittle him.—United Pres-
byterian.
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—A beggar was sitting in a New
York street, holding out a battered
hat. The following placard was hung
gbout his neck: *‘Please, good people,
helpa poor blind man who was once
rich, but who has been reduced from
afinence to poverty. You will never
regret it." Presently along came a
pleasant-faced man with a sharp,
shrowd eye. He looked at the poor
old beggar curiously for a moment,
and then suddenly drew back his arm
#s though to strike him a blow in the
face, The movement was only a feint,
but it served the purpose. The beg-
gar jumped backward about a yard
and started on a run up the auvenue,
winding his way in aml out among the
passing vehicles with wonderful skill
for a blind man. :

—One Way to Propose.—She—
“What doyou think? I actually went
to the post-office and couldn't remem-
ber my own name.” He—*You are
quite welcome to the uso of mine, if
your own is se Jdificult to keep in
mind."

Ed

—

MODERN JERICHO.
According to Good Aathority it Is the
Nustlest Village in the World.

There are no exceptions to the law
of evolution. The history or architect-
ure in the East is an illustration.
Modern Jericho, which is two miles
southesst of Elisha's fountain, Charles
Dudley Warner pronounces “*the nasti-
et village in the world." He suw it
and I have no reason to dissenv from
his judgment. The few miserable
huts swarm with Bedaween, and, 1
suppose, with vermin. Tourists
familiar with the huts say that the
natives frequently get up in the night
and literally brush them from their
bodies into the fire. An old, dilapi-
dated tower, n desperate necessity,
has been fixed upon as the house of
Zaccheus, the publican. Thera are
few bulldings in modern style about
Jericho—n Russian convent bullt of
stone, o three-storied structura on
which we were almost a5 much startled
to read the label: “The Jordan Ho-
tel,” as we would be to find & bush of
roses on the summit of Mount Motter
horn, and three modest villas built by
Russians. The last are surrounded
by gardens protected ngalnst molesia-
tion by fences of dead thorn bushes
piled eight or ten feet high snd flled
with flowers and frait trees flourishing
in tropicsl luxurinnee. Here we saw
the banana. its froit still green; orange,
lemon and fig tress, the grape and
oleanders in full bloom. These beaus
tiful spots show beyond a perad-
venture whut the plain might besome
under cultivation. At the beginning
of our ery the balsum of Jericho was
famous. The plain was presented by
Anthony to Cleopatra, who suld it to'
Herod. Industry and enterprise would
turn this desolute and lonely reglon
into fertile fields. Butas long ns the
Bedaween are the only populstion fi
will remuin asit is, & mournful picture
of rich lund going to waste.—N, ¥.
Mail and Expross. i
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