Mu;oh.

farch! March! March! They are « onming
n troopa, to the tune of the '\\'mul'.
eaded woodpeokors drumming,
Goldscrestod thrushes behind:
sparrows in brown jacketa hopping

Past ovety gateway door;

‘inchen with crimson cups stopping

Just where they stopped years before.

farch! March! March! They are alipping

Into their places at last-

fLittle white lily-buds, dripping

Under the showers that fall fast;

Buttercups, violets, roses, _
Snowdrop, and bluebell, and pink,

rong upon throng of sweet posies,
Bending, the dewdrops to drink.

IMarch! March! March! They will hurry
Forth at the wild bugle.sound

lossoms and birds in a flurry,
Flittering all over the ground

Hang out your flags, birch and willow!
ghulw out your red tassels, larch!

irass-blados, up from your earth-pillow!
Hear who is culling you — March!

Lucy Larcom, in St. Nicholns

ted

Sympathy.

iothers, whose children are sle
hank God by their pillows to-night;
d pray for the mothers uow weeping
Ver pillows too smooth and too white,
yere hright little heads oft haye lain,

And soft little cheeks have beon pressed: I
mothers, who know not this pam,
‘ake courage to bear nll the rest

r the sombre.wingod nngel [s golig
EW ith pitiless flight o'er the land,

d we wake in the morn, never knowing I
Vhat he, vro the night, may demanid |
s, to-night, while our darlings are sleeping
"hore's many o soft little Tl

Tose pillows are moist with weeping

For the loss of one dear little head

here are hoarts on whose innermost altas
There is nothing but ashes to-night;

here are voices whose tonos n.ll"!.' falter,
And dim eyes that shrink from the light,
mothers, whose children are slesping.
An ye bend to earess the fair heads,

ray, pray for the mothers now weepin,
ey |\'lllf&l.t. mootl little buds

GOLDEN RULE.

“As you would that others should do
nto you, do ye also to them likewise.”
i, beautiful Golden tule!  Immortal |
eaven-horn teachings, wafted to us
v angels  from the pure supernal
pheres of love! There 15 no language
of carth expressive of the great happi-
iness attainable for the human family
if they would only live by these simple
vet deeply-signiticant words,  The
meck and lowly Nazarene soems to us
to have been sent to Earth for the ex-
press purpose of teaching this Golden
Rule. Buat, nlas! even his professed
followers, who number millions on
earth, and who sit in splendid pews in
magunificent churches, and clothed in
tly raiment, seem to huve forgotten
¢ fundamental principles of what
hey profess, My baloved readers,
‘Il you pause and think with me what
ight be, if each oae of us would do
nto others as we would wish to be
one by, What would earth be to-day
if the Golden Rule had been lived by,
ever since the days of Christ? There
would be no wandering, hungry trnmn,
no thief, no starving, hollow-eyed beg- |
gar, no shivering, barefooted, famish-
ing children, no weary, heart-broken
wives and mothers; no desperate,
drunken huosbands and fathers; no|
murderers; no Insane; no insane asy- |
lums; no penitentiaries: no dark and
loathsome dens of infamy; for purity
and love would to-dey be king and
queen over our beautiful earth. Let|
us euch take the lesson to ourselves in- |
dividually, and apply [t in our every.

| grooves, and each one is responsible

—_—

relic of by-gone times., *‘Oh, ye minis-
ters and teachers, in high places and
low; ye fatherz and mothers, sons and
daughters!"” begin anew to practice
and teach these pure principles of
right, which will alone bring harmony |
and peace on earth, good will to all
men, and change our earthly ﬂphere'
into an abode where angels would de-
light to dwell, |
Mns, Di. Co AL Byt
Tillamoek, Oregon. |

Traln the Boys for Business. !

There is one element in the home in-
struction of boys (says a Boston paper)
to which too little attention has been
given, and that is the cultivation of
habits of punctuality, system, order,
and responsibility. In many house-
holds, boys from twelxe to seventeen
years are too much administered to by
loving mothers or other fomale mem-
bers of the family. Boys' lives during
thouse years are the haleyon days of
their existence. Up in the morning
just in time for breakfast; nothing to
do but to start off early enough not to
be late at school; looking upon an er-
rand as taking so much time and mem-
ory away from enjoyment; but little
thought of personal appearance except
when reminded by mother to “spruce
up " alittle; finding his wardrobe al-
ways where mother puts it—in fuct,
having nothing to do bnt enjoy hime
self.

Thus his life goes on until school
ends. Then he s ready for budiness,
He goes into an office where every
thing is system, order, precision. He
i3 expected to keep things neat and
orderly, sometimes kindle fires, file
letters, do errands—in short, become a
part of o nicely regulated machine,
where everything moves in systematic

for correctness in his department, and
where, In place of ministers to his
comfort, he finds taskmasters, more or
less lenient, and everything in marked
vontrast to his previous life.

In many instances, the change is too
great. Krrors become numerous; blun- |
ders, overlooked at first, get to he ui
matter of serfous moment; then pa-
tience s overtasked, and the boy is|
told his =ervices are no longer wanted.
This is the first blow, and sometimes
he never rallies from it. Then comes
the surprise to the parents, who too of-
ten know not the real cause, nor where
they have failed In the training of
their children.

What is wanted is for every boy to
have something special to do; to have
some duty at a definite hour, and to
learn to watch for that time to come;
to be answerable for u certain portion
of the routine of the household; to be
trained to anticipate the time when he
may enter the ranks of business, and
be fortified with habits of energy, acs
curacy, and application, often of more
importance than superficial  book-
learning,

CHANGES OF LIFE.

Change s the common feature of s0-
clety—of life.

Ten years convert the population of
schools into men asd women, the
young into fathers and matrons, make
and mar fortunes, and bury the last
generation but one,

Twenty years converl infants into
lovers, thers, nnd mothers, decide
men's fortunes and distinetions, con-

day actions, at home and abroad, ©Of
course we cannot reform the world In ul
day, week, month, ar vear, but every

little helps,
“ Little drogs
Little graius of sand |
Make the mighty ocean !

And the nleasant lan i

Socrates once said to an aspiring
vouth, who wished for wealth that he |
might reform the world: ** Reform first |
thy little self, and thou hast begun to
reform the world,"”  Life upon earth Is
but u fow years, even for those who
remain longest in the mortal form, and
in which we should eadeavor to purify
and ennoble our spirits and thoso |
around us. The Golden Rule {5 very
simple, but in very plain terms does it
point out the path to happiness for us
here and hereafter: but selfishness has
usurped its place, and rules with a tyr- |
anny which s crushing all the beauty |
and life out of the children of earth.
Oh, It is & sad truth that it is s0 seldom
mentioned, so rarely practiced, as to
be almost forgotten, and, lnstead of its |
beautiful precepts, we often hear the
degrading phrase. * Every one for|
himself, and the devil for us all"—
Yes, the greater part of the human
family seem to haye closed their eyes
to all of its heavenly teachings, and
are rushiog madly on with the aboye
flendish words for their war-cry, with
no other alm in view but to grasp the
perishable dross of earth: and what are
the fearful consequences” Why, lles
upon Hes, slander upon slander, theft,
murder, und all the crimes which
tongue can mention or mind concelve,
Millions are dying of starvation and
want, while other milllons are degrad-
ing their sou!s by grasping and holding
fust to thelr ill-gotten gains, because
the Golden Rule has bheen shelved asa

of waker,

vert active men and women into erawl-
ing drivelers, und bury all preceding
generations,

Thirty yeurs ralse an active genern-
tion from nonentity, change fuscinat-
ing beauties ivto bparable old women,
convert lovers into grandfathers, and
bury the active generation or reduce
them to decreplitude or imbecility,

Forty years, alus! change the face of
all society, Infants are growing old,
the bloom of youth and beauty has
passed away, two active generations
have been swept from the stage of life,
numes once cherished are forgotten,
unsuspected candidates for fame have
started up from the exhaustless womb
of nature,

And in fifty years—mature, ripe fifty
vears—half a century—what tremen-
dous changes occur!  How time writes |
her sublime wrinkles everywhere, in
rock, river, forest, aud cities, hamlets,
villages, in the nature of men, and in
the destiniesand aspects of all clvilized
society!

Let us pass ou to eighty years—and
what do we desire to see to comfort us
in the world? Qur pareals are gone:
our children have passed away from us |
into all parts of the world, to fight the |
grim and desperate battle of life, Our
old friends—where are they? We be.
hold & world of which we know no-
thing, nnd to which we are unknown,
We weep for generations long gone by
—four lovers, lor parents, for children,
for friends, in the gruve, We see ev-
erything turned upside down by the
fickle hund of fortune and the absolute
destiny of tie. In o word, we be-|
hold the vanity op life, and ure quite

ready to lay down the pger burden
and be gone
Judge no wan unt W have stood

in his place

P_uhlon Notes.

One of the new spring coloss is “Fai-
ence-blue,”

“Cotoline’’ Is one ol the new spring
fabrics, Tt is almost transparent,

Evening dresses that are made short
escape the ground by five or six inches,

Handsome sashes are painted on the
ends, instend of embroidered, as form-
erly,

Reception dresses of cashmere are
tritnmed with silk and imported em-
broideries.

The “Psyche" coiffare is in great
favor at present, as it shows the con-
tour of the head.

It appears to be fashionable at morn-
ing lectures for ladies to work at ero-
chet and embroidery.

Spring bonnets will be much larger
than those worn this winter, and will
tie closely under the chin.

Breakfast caps are made of cambrie,
with embroidered edge, and are finish-
ed off with satin bows.

Natural buatterflies, mounted on a
spiral pin, are among the novelties for
evening ornnments in the hair,

A lovely shade of green is known as
“rosean,” and is the pale-gray tint
sgen in sea grasses and reeds,

kid gloves are worn to the elbow, to
meet the Martha Washington sleeve,
which s generally made of lace or
tulle,

A hundsome trimming for evening
dresses is chenille embroidery., It
comes 1n the new shades of olive wood
and pale blue.

A material closely imitating the
mummy-cloth used for tidies, Is shown
for summer dresses, and Is also called
mummy-cloth. :

The boudoir fan is something new,
and conceals among its intricacies a
powder-mufl and powder, as well as a
tiny ivory comb.

e e b

THE SWEET PPOoTATe As A Hovse-
VINE.~This really desirable vine for
the house is o rapid grower, and much
more  delieate  In appearance under
house-culture than when growing out
of doors, Select (the earlier the bets
ter) . well-ripened tuber of the Red
Nansemond variety—said to he a most
vigorous grower—eight or ten ineches
long, und four or five inches in dianm-
eter. A dark-colored hyacinth glass is
n suituble and pretty holder for the
potato, but a common glass fruit-can or
small earthen jar will do. Fill the
veasel with rain water, and stand the
potato in the mouth of it, allowing
only two or three inches of the potato
to go down into the water, Set it ina
warm, bright place to sprout, illing up
the holder with water as fast ns |t
ovaporates, Probably a great many
sprouts will start at once or in quick
succession; break off all but three or
four of these, as your vine will, by so
doing, be much longer and more luxu-
rinnt, Nothing will now be needed
for the perfection of the vine, except
to keep the vessel filled with water,—
Am. Gardener,

It is a time-honored custom, obseryv-
ed all over Europe, for one person
when aneother sneezes to salute him
with a *God bless you." Something
like this custom is met with among
savages, De Soto, the famous Spanish
explorer, during his expedition into
Florida, encountered o native chlef.—
The chief happened to sneeze, where-
upon his retinue burst out into a chorus
of blessings. ' Do you not see," said
De Soto, pleased to meet with & famil.
iar custom, to his men, “that all the
world s one?’ Among the Zulus of
South Africa, when a native sneezes,
he says, * 1 am now blessed, 'I'he [dh-
lozl (ancestral spirit) is with me; it has
come to me, Let me hasten and praise
it, for it is it which causes me to
sneeze." Il u child sneezes, they say
to it, “ Grow,"” considering the sneeze
u sign of health, They believe that o
spirit, one of the uncestrul ghosts hov-
ering around them, cuuses them to
sneexe. Sou Zulu looks upon sneezing
as a reminder that the spirit has en-
tered into him and abides with him,

How great one's virtue Is, best up-
pears by occasion of adversity; for
such occusions do not make u man
frall, but show what he Is,

Edueation and morality is the only
basls upon which u republic can pere
munently stand,

Recipes.

molasses and wmilk, ome teaspoonful
each of salt and soda, wnd four cupfuls
of tlour.

Sponge Cake for Winter.—One cup-
ful Hour, one cupful of sugar, two cggs,
one teaspoonful of baklog powder, one-

half teacupful water: beat up quickly
and bake,
Cement for Gilass, —Cement for gliss

to be used without heating the glass:
Boll isinglass In water to a creamy con-
sistency and add o ltthe aleohol, Ce
ment to be warmed before using

WILLAMETTE FARMER:

For THe CHiogen, |

|
SONG.

Sing, little bird, O sing:
How aweet thy voice and ¢
How fine the airy moasures r
The sad old world to che

| Bloom, little flower, (F Bloos,
Thou makest glad the day;

A soonted torch, thou dost
The darkness of the way.

Dance,' little child, O danes!
While sweet the amall birds sing.

And flowors bloom fair, and every glance
Of sunshine tells of apring,

iear’

0! bloom, and sing, and smile,
Child, bind, and fower, and make
The sad old world torget awhile
[ta sorrow for your sake,
~{Uelia Thaxter
—

WANTED.

One day Johnny came home from
school crying very hard. His mother
thought the teacher must have whip-
ped him, or expelled him from school,
or that some big boy must have stoned
him,

“Why, what is the matter, my
dear?” she asked, with concern and
compassion.

Johnny returned no answer, except
to ery harder.

“Why, my sweet,"”
drawing him
what it j«."

“There's no use telling,”” said John.
tny, searcely able to speak for tears and
| sobs,  “I can’t have it,*”

“Have what?  Tell me, Perhaps
you can have it,”" she answered, in a
tone of encouragement. “Tell me what
it Is.”’

YNo, no, no,"" sald Johnny, in a tone
of utter despondency, “Iknow I can't
have it."” Then he put his hands to
his face, and cried with fresn vehe-
mence,

“Bat tell me what it is, and, if it is
possible, I'll get it for you.™

“You can't! you can't! oh, you can't!"
Johnny answered, in despairing tones,

“Isn’t there any In town!' asked
A .

“Lots of it," said Jounny. “But you
can't get me one,"’

“Why can't I

“They all belong to other folks,'' said
Johnny,

“But I might buy some from some
body," the mother suggested,

“Oh! but you can't,” Johnny insist-
ed, shaking his head, while the tears
streamed down his face.

“Perhaps I ean send out of town for
some,” said the mother,

Johnny shook his head in aslow,
despairing way.

““You can’t get it by sending out of
town." Then he added passionately;
“Oh, Iwant one so bad! They're so
handy. The boys and girls that have
'em do have good times!"

*'‘But what are they? Do stop crying
and tell me what they are,’ sald the
mother, impatiently,

“They can just go out every time
they want to, without asking the
teacher,” he said, pursuing his train of
reflection on the advantages of the
whatever-it-was,

“When the drum beats they can go
| out and see the band, and when lhere
Is an orgun they can get to see the
monkey; and they saw the dancin’
bear; and to-morrow the circus s
comin’ by, and the elephant, and all of
'em that has "em will get to go out and
see 'em, and me that haven't got will
have to stay in and study them
mean ole lessons,  Oh, it's awlul!” and
Jobuny had another passionate fit of
sobbing.

“What in the world is it, child, that
you're talking about?"’ said his mother,
utterly perplexed,

But the child, unmindful of the
question, eried out: “Oh! I want one
s0 bad !

“Want what? If you don't tell me,
I'l! have to lock you up, or something
of the kind, What s it you want?"

Then Johnny answered, with a per-
fect wail of longing: “It's n whooping
cough—1I want a whooping-cough,"

“A whooping-cough!" exclaimed his
mother, in utter surprise, “A whoop-
ing-cough?”

“Yes," said Johunny, sill crying
hurd, “I want & whooping-cough. The
teacher lets the scholars that have got
the whooping-cough go out without
usking whenever they take to coughs
ing; and when there’s o funeral, or
anythiong else nice going by, they all
g0 to coughing, and just go out 80 com-
fortable; and we that haven't uny
cough, don't dare look off our hooks,
Oh, dear! oh, dear!"

UNever mind,” sald mamma, sooth-
ing. “We'll go down to Uncle Char-
| ley's rovm at the Metropol itian to-mor-

she persisted,
to her knee, “tell me

| Pork Cake.—One cup of chopped | row und see the clreus come . The
| pork, one cupful of ruisins, the same of | perforers are going to stop at the ho-

tel, und we will have o tine view."

At this point Junnny beganto eough,
| “I think," sald his mother, nervous
[y, “yvou're getting the whooping-
l--uu-.;l:, If you are, you may learn o
| lesson before you get through with jt—
| the lesson that there I8 no unalloyed
| good In this world, even in & whoop-
' ing-cough.”'—Sarah Winter Kellugy, in

K. Nicholas for March.

Ewvil 10 like a nightmare; the instunt
yvou begio o strive with it, to bestir
vourself, It has already ended,

leall the world, I don't think much of

T e, P T

A Baby's Holllogny.
Iam here. And if this is what they

it. It's u very flannely world, and
smells of paregoric awfully. It's a
dreadful light world, too, and makes
me blink, I tell you, And I don't
know what to do with my hands; 1
think T'll dig my fists in my eyes, No,
I won't. I'll scrabble at the cornerof
my blanket and chew It up, and then
I'llholler. And the more paregoric
they give me the leuder I'll yell. The
old nurse put the spoon in the corner
of my mouth in a very uneasy way,
and keeps tasting my milk herself all
the while. She spilt snuff in it laet
night, and when I hollered, trotted
me, Thatcame of belngatwe days
old baby. There's a pin sticking in
me now, and iIf I say a word about it,
I'll be trotted or fed; and I would
rather have catnip tea. I'll tell you
who I am; I found out to-day; I heard
the folks say: ‘‘Hush; don't wake wup
Emeline’s baby,” and I suppose that
pretty white faced woman over on the
pillow is Emeline,

No, I was mistaken; for a chap was
in here just now and wanted to see
Bob's baby and looked at me and said
I was o *funny little toad, and looked
Just like Bob."” He smelt of cigars, [
wonder who else T belong to. Yes,
there's another one—that's “Gamma.’™
“It was Gamma's baby, so it was," |

— mm—
declare I don't know who I bolong fo;
but I'll holler, and maybe I'll find out,
There comes Snuffly with catnip tea.
I'm going to sleep. [ wonder why my
hands won't go where I want them tp.

The Bishop of Wurtzburg once nsked
a sprightly little shepherd boy,

“ What are you doing here, my Ind?'”

“Tending sheop.”

“ How much do you get 2"

“ One florin & weok."

“Lalso am a shepherd,'"” continued
the bishop, *‘ but I have a much better
l!l!lry.“

“That may all be, but then [ sup-
pose you have more sheep under your
care,”" Innocently replied the boy.

The excesses of our youth are deafls
upon our old age, payable with inter-
eat, about thirty yoars after date.

R e ]

The searcity of Dismonds, Gold and Silver,
and the diMioullies met with in ssouring
them, in & sure indloation of their value,

Thus it Is with a valuable medicine: Dr.
Aug. Kaiser's, colobrated German Pulmonle
Elixir, through the jealousy of rivals, has
met with the most bitter opposition, and Ap-

tly almost insurmountable obstacles

ave baen thrown o Its way; but (s oppo-

nents might as well try to chisnge the courss

of the Bun, swoop hack the Oocoan witha
broom or put out s prairie ire with a tear,

For the cure of Throat aod Lung disoases
such s Coughs, Colds, Consumption II:IJ
Bronchin! Affections, it isuneqnalled. [
cures ure jruly magieal, Ask your Druge
gist for It, The genuios boars the Prussian
Cont of Armu, the fao-simile signature of Dr,
Aug, Kaisor, and hax bis nams blown on
overy 76 vont bottle. Trisl bovds, 25 conts,

JORN K.

SAX.EN,

in the reach of all.

MEN'S LONG RUBBER BOOTS 400
" KNEE u v 3,00
o ARCTICS, 1.0
LADS' RUBBERS, . Mo
. ARCTICS, (fine large solos) 1.95

Buena Vista
POTTERY.

THESR

im Mail

FTER A FERIOD OF IDLENRESS,
v::uu have :' flla-r mmmm e

operstion. manufscinring & oy lmpros

article which I am lhh"lo 4:!'" to tha trsde ss of

First Ouality.

My presant stock (4 suporior to saything mant e
m»& At this Pottory for Bye yoats past, and s equsl
10 hest earthenwars for strength snd dursbility

I Guarantee Satisiaction.

Grders, or requests for lnformat lon es Lo prlice

shoulid be addresaed o

A. M. SMITH,

Baena \Vista. Aug, W-1f "rautistor
Cuns! Cuns!
BENJ. FORSTNER,

salew, Oreogon,
AS A LARGE STOUK OF CHEAR

Military Breech-loading Rides

wiich ns the RPENCUHR, SHARPE, REMINGTON  ani
WINUCHESTER.  Ales, o full ssssrtipont of
Broooche=loading
SHUT GUNA and SNORTING RIFLEA, of o
ks A full lne of
Pocket Cutlery, Kunlves, Razors, avid
HOPSHOMS, direot from England. Al FFishing T
Wikl sell an low as auybody wriht

DER !

M hiteh prices for Printing. at Walta's Kioam Print
ng Boains, mabern, Every tacilily fur (e neal ais
waectition of wark al low retes.  Largesl slos

LEGAL BLANKS 'n e Stade, inciinding al
s Bor Ciroudt, Conmty, Probate and Jusilovs|

‘eurte. Send fur Circolar sl Prics s
F. M. WAITE,
Nivam Printer ard Booskbinder
aray s ok, Biate wiroet, KA LEM, OILBGON

Addross

JOHN MINTO,

NREELER UP

MERINO SHEFEP,

AKES pleasuro (o ofering Yo the Wou Growers of
Uregun abd the sdjoinlng Territor =« the ebaiase
elirihg partios Inters
desvor o, sell Shuoy o
MUCH CHEAIE 1ty

he importad xaminm

sted (A1 *ny
T

Vo el 1
ks aall

wr Shaeh lfered Yu
Adidrvee #lA
N. B =The Rame and Ram Lo hwd cab
b seen 6 tho IRLAND PAllM 0 )
My Kwwe enn ba mren &t} sqil " W
HILL FARM fonr pnd & be :
maivm, Svplember 10, 18T
ANTESIA IV
-
ell Drilling, Boring,
MIVERAL FROIPEOTING sad QUARRTINY To0L3,
Higheat sward st Contannisl Extiinii L 1
torinlestaloguo and prige-lat, lioe, Ajgrnts oot

B per day guarantosd. Band, boulders, wl s
easily handled,  Address, PLEKCE WELL 1 X
VATOR CO., 4300 Elm Ave  Philndoiphun. Foun

v

DR, . ¥, CHAAE,

l{ltl\‘!‘!‘ 1A, Col , lateBargeon U 8. Vo,
Oftler, Darbin's boek. 30 ota'ra

W, -
Ty

In order to maks room for m
being received. | will offer, for 6
my entire stock of

Rubber tioods, and Kip and Cork-sole Boots, at Cost,

w purchase THOROUGHBIED Mabis s wid as

e — T e A A T R+~ =

CILBERT,

MANUFACTURER AND IMPORTER OF

BOOTS : SEXO XS

AND DEALER IN

LEATHER AND SHOE FINDINGS,

OITLIDmCFOIN.

Cash Paid for Hides, Furs, and Pelts.

Spring 8tock, now

days,

I have also made a REDUCTION IN PRICE of all my Philadelphia sad
New York city Goods—placing the best lines of BOOTS AND SHOES made
¥ Customers will bear in mind that Goods sold at the
following prices ure strictly for CASH. s

MISSES" UBBERS § .0
By ARCTIOR o
MENS DOUBLE SOLE, FULL STOCK
K1 BOOTS, ' . 3
ILEAL CORK -SOLE BOOTS. . $7, upwarde,

Ague ”ixturoI "

chn'. III‘ F‘Vﬂl‘ Aros pacinanently

cured by Be. Jayae's Ague Mig-
tare. With a Lt esoon the part
of the patient Lo avold exposure, sl
thie occasional we of JAYNI'S SANA-
rive P, this comady will be found
L ey cortain o ts oporation, wd rsd

teal in it effools
of the country subjeet Lo Ague and

I many seobious

othor malarial disoason, (£ han s ows
tablisliod churscter ma a popular -
eifie for thess hareaasing complnints,
and o numbaer of testimonials ro-
colvedd slhiow that ity roputation s

constantly incrossing

arooffoctunlly cursd hy De.Jayme’s
Ague Mistare. [0 those oo
pladuta cara should bo talgen b follow
tho directions closely, and ospustial
attention given o the liver, whick
should bo weistod in porformiug ite
fanctions by Do Javn's HAnATIVE
Pt

"

s’ D 's &
| land, Dregi.
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