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that the writer, who was pass-
i'ng by, lingeréd, juét out of view, |

; gether upon as many cuds ac-

hm TOWN oows' mum

One aﬁaernoon very recently
the town cows of Newberg, ad
has long been custom, met
in “mothers’ meet:mg’ under the
maples near the' Friend§ churck
for an hour’s conversazione rela-
tive to problems most vital to
towdom. A spirit of illy-sup-
pressed excitement over
the assembly, as if some question
of special moment was up for
fliscussion—so evrdcnt, in fact,
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in hopes of obtainmg a scaop.
Fhe common themes of ‘child
culture,” “timely hints to young

mothers,” “how to live comfort- |

ably on two feeds per day,”” and
kindred domestic topits were
hurriedly passed by.

Mrs. Brindle, An austere and
well-préserved female of r'n'a:n?
summérs and almos#t as many
¥inters; presided with becoming
dignity. The chief source of her
fitness for presiding officer, and;
inféed; an important factor in
héf choice for the exalted po-
$ition, whs the fact that hang-
ing trom her neck was; by all

* bdds, thé most sondrous towbell |

in towi. A8 to her sounding
brass, many sensitive ears can
testify; as to her charity, de-
ponent sayeth not.

. By a vigorous toss of her
shapely head and an accom-
panying. reverberation of: the
pell, Mrs. Brindle hushed the
general hym of conversation,

t could be heard butly .obeo o

tompanied also by the gwish,
swish of the same number of
tails going after ravenous and
persevering flhies,

“Sisters,”” she began, hesi-
tatingly, and her voiced choked
with emotion, a thing unheard
of from Mrs. Brindle in the
annals of the “Mothers’ Club of
the Kine of Newberg,” “we may
néver again meet as we are met
today. The edict has gone forth
that after next Saturday the
time-honored right of public do-
main is'to _be vouchsafed to us
no longer. In brief, no longer
are weé to be of free access to the
still waters (of certain sewerage
¢esspools about town), nor are
we to lie down in the green pas-
tures on the town comméns.
The hands of bigoted persecution
are heavy against us. No more/
shall we enjoy ofir sidewalk
promenades; no more shall we|
congregate about the church

'Blossom; a very conservativeé
fmatrom, as a rule; rose in advo-

They muatim us for children!
And hereafter we are to be
l'l:aked out like galley slayes!
What could be worse?”’ (“Bmg
‘steaked’ out by the pound over
the butchet’s counter,” . guickly
answered a sleek and portly
bovine, sotto voce).

“Talk about the emancipation
bf woman!”’ shrieked a wreught-
ap sister of treble voice, ‘“‘we are.
betrayed by our friends and
members of our own sex. We
are martyrs uponr the altar of
civic improvement! Certam of
jour fair compatriots have proven
|traitors to the cause of freedom
land betrayers of their sex! Woe
is me if } be not avenged!” _

By this time passions were be-

of resistance was growing. Mrs.

cacy of forming a union, with
the purpose m view of boy-
cotting and withholding the
lacteal finid fronr every consumer
who had voted for the ensiave-
ment of the town cow.

“Hear; hear!” bawled theé at-
temtive listeners i - unison, at
which & good old lady in a

awakened from an afternoon
nap with the impression that
Gabriel had struck Newberg
early, with the intention of get-
ting to a hotel town before night
overtook him,

Just then araw-boned, breechy
aniveal;, of strong ‘anarchistic
tendencies and whose horns had

with a fiery tirade against law
and government. Revolution
and anarchy, death and destruc-|
tion were her watchwords,
sandwiched with the most bitter
invectives. . “Give me liberty or
give me death” marked the close
of her impassioned appeal,
whereupon she thréw a cloud of
dust over her head and gave
utterance to a “bawl” of such
surpassing volume and defiance
that Mrs. Blossom was startled
mto swallowing her juicy cud by
mistake.

But the anarchist had over-
shot the mark: It brought con-
servative minds to their senses,'[
with the result that moderation
was' counseled and oil poured
over troubled spirits. After har-

[coming enkindled; and the spirit |
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I hedk the doubter velee bis doubt—
The city's hope is ay,

The city's God {a

Out there ﬂunl!vt
Brown furrows lie
The sky is mirrored in ,
And every geed is of hope;

The packling of the ful hen
Proolaims another duty done; .

The lilac buds have burst again,
The calves lie in the sun;

ThY¥ earth seems t below
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Times-Record.
No Pi Shown.

“For Yeamwwan after me|
continuotsly,” “,:. s F. A. Gul-
ledge, Verbenqr‘ ““I bad nt
terrible case ¢ é’* ca’ubmg 24 |
tumors. When ﬂed Bucklen’s

d me.” - Equally |

welk 3700, Sgyoppes
A !‘ort_u_nato Reminder.

“Noah;” exclaimed the grand
old saifor’s wife, “what are you
slapping at?”

“Confound that mosquito!”
he affswered, “I’ll smash it yet;
you see if I don’t.”

“Henry W. Noah; what do you
mean? Haveyou forgotten that
we have only two mosquitoes in
the ark?”

Working Night and Day.

thing that eveér-was made is Dr.
King's New ' Life Pills. These
pills change weakness intostredgth,
listlessness into energy, brain-fag
into mental power. They’'ré won-

mony had been fully restored,
thefe were many touching leave-!
takings,, near relatives and|
friends of long standing being!
separated, perhaps, to meet non

doors on Sabbath to accompany
thé servicé with the chiming of!|
bells; no more shall we mothers/|
meet together and”’— |'

Right here Mrs. Brindle’s pent
up feelings overcanme her, and she
relieved herself with such a
mournful bawl that copious
tears were bronght to the eyes
of her auditofs.

As soon as injured feelmgs
were somewhat quieted, a dame’
of forbidding aspect, gaunt # |
structure, arose to her fore feet
with a menacing air and was
recognized by Madame Presi-
dent. ‘“Times are not what they
once were,”’ she began. ‘“When
I was young we roamecd this
beautiful valley at will. None
said aught of our goings, out or
comings in. But now.if we have
an cngagcment ouf after tem in
thc evening, we are run into the ;
c1ty pound like a baud of shéep.

more. :
Mrs. Brindle was presefited |

| with a loving cu fpfor her services |
as president of the club; and
after qmg‘mg “Blest be the tie|
|that binds,” probably the last |
mothers’ meeting of the kine of!
Newberg was dedlared adjourned
sine die.

Live Stock Sale.

The Breeders’ Combinatign
auction sale of live stock to be|
' held at tlje Oregon state fair this!

fall will Be one of the greatést tormented w1t.h a devil.”

'sales ever held on the Pacific|
coast. All of the large breedérs, |
such as Chas. E. Ladd, W. o.
Minor, C. B. Wade, Alex Chal-
mers, D. H. Loonev, Chas. €leve-
land, P. A. FPrakes; Hazelwood
Company, W. J. Townley, J.
Matty, J. B. Stump, Atkinson
Bros., are sendin some of the
best stock on their respectivé
farms to this sale, which will
give the farmer and small breed.’
er a splendid opportunity of buy-
h some chuice stock right at
. |

derful in building up the health.
Ounly 25c per box: Sold by F. H.
Caldwell & Co.

A Mkhlgan paper says that in
Chillicothe they are félling a
|good story on' a young man
who holds an humble position in
a prmtmgl1 office. The young
man is very fond of the daughter
of a minister, but his devotion
'to her i comparatively new.
The other Sunday he, went to
¢hurch fo hear the father of his
inamorfata preach, and' unfortu-
Inately sat down 'where- every-
body could see him.‘' The text
was: “My daughter is grievously

Just About Bedtime
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The busiest and- mightiest little |
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YdumnmpﬁoﬂydIrmtlh
the hat line dt our store. The
stack is the flargest, the varicty §
- || greatest, the valies Best, for the !
honey, to be found in fhe city.

| Straw 25c ta $1.00
Crash 25¢. to $1.00

We bave alio some
for Ladies. &
Udywwhatalﬁrh:adaﬁ‘mdt? .
Let us take your measure for
Brownsville Woolen Mills suits

THEYARETHEBEST m
'TI-I‘ETRADE.'

Summer
1903,
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HODSON BROS.

On This A_a Next weekl

Heacock & Heacosk

Will Aanounce the Openmgof
their Up-to-date Jewelry Store.

Anexchange of recent date tells| Very Remarkable Care of Diz
of a boy entering a car and leav- R oo
inz the door open behind him,| ‘‘Aboutsix vears ago, for thé
when ‘an old man sitting near | first time in my life, I bad a sud-
thundered: “Was you brought den and severe attack of diar<
up in a barn? Shut that door!”|rhoea,’ ' writes Mrs. Alice Miller, of
The boy did as he was bid, but | Morgan, Texas. ‘I got tempo’
the tears were seen to trickle|rary relief, but it came back agair!
down his cheeks ““There, there, and again, and for six long years P
never mind, lad, of course you have soffered more misery and
wasn't brought up in a barn.” agouv than I cén tell. It wa¢d
“That’s just it,” blubbered the worse than death. My husband
boy. “Iwas, and every timé I|spent hundreds of dollars for phy-
see a jackass it brmgs it all back | sicians’ prescriptions and treatment
to me.” - without avail. Finally we moved
The Foundation of Healtlf. [to Bosque county, our presenf
Nourishment is the foundéation|home, afid one day I happened tc
of health—life—strength, Kodol |see an advertisement bf Chamber!
I)yspepsm Cure is the one great|lain’s Colie, Cholera and I)i:nrrho_eé
méedicine that enables the stomach ! Remedy, with a testithonial of #

| Take a Little Barly Riser—1 will |

cure consupaﬁon Biliousness and |
liver troubles. = HeWitt's Little|
Early Risers are different ircn:nli
other pills. THey do not grlpel
and break down $he mucous mem-

bmues of the st';mach liver and
bt)wclq butietire by gently arous-
ihg the secretions and’ giving'
strcnth to thes€ organs. Sold by
s $. Caldwell &Co.

| & Co.

and digestive ofgans to digest, | man who had been btured by it:
assimilate and transform all foods'The case was so similar to my ow d
iato the kind of blood that nour-{that I coricluded to try the remedy!’
ishes thie nerves and feeds the|The result was wonder ful. I could
tissues. Kodol lays the founda-|hardly realie that I was weit

again, or believe it tould be &/
tion for health; nature does thel fter havin suffererd 0 long; bu‘

rest. [Tiidigestion, dyspepsia and| | that one botfle of medicine, m'tmv'
all orders of the stomach and di|but a few cents, cured me.” F of
gestive orgéns are cured by the uge sale by C. F! Mooré & Co.
(_)f l":()dU‘I. SOI(r by F. S C'aldwfﬂ Grdphlc a_“d WeEkl\' fl.'t‘ﬂuh"i",“'
one yéar, $2.00!




