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O nrrent Iilcralnrq.

WHILE WE MAY.
The hands are snch dear hands;
They wure o full; they turn at our
demands

8o often ; they rench out,

With trifles searcely thought aliout,
So muny times ; they do
Somany things for me, for yon—

If their fond wills mistake,

We may well bend, not break.

They nre such fond, frail lips
Thut spenk to us.  Pray, if love strips
Them of diseretion many times,
Or if they spuak too slow, or quick,
such erimes
We may puss by; for we may see
Pays not fne off when those small words
muy he
Helld not as slow, or quick, or out of
I'III'II“'.. |)IIL (It.‘ﬂl‘.
Hecuuse the lips are no more here,

They are such familiar feet that go
Along the path with our, feet fast or slow,
And trying to keep pace, if they mistake
Oy tread on some flower we would take
U'pon our breast, or bruise some rood,
Or crush poor Hope until it bleed,
We may be mute,
Not turning quickly to impute
Girave fanlt; for they and we
Have such a little way to go—can be
Tu&etlwrnm‘h a little while along the way,
Ye will be pationt while we may.

80 many little faults we find,
We see them; for not blind
Ts Love.  We seo them ; butif you and I
Perhaps remember them some by und Ly
They will not be
Faults then - grave faults to you and me,
But just odd ways, mistakes, or even loss,
Remembranees to bless.
bays change so many things—yes, hours,
We nece go differently in sun and showers,
Mistaken words to-night
May be so cherished by to-morrows
light,
We may be patient for we know
There's sneh a little way to go.

An 01d Dictionary.

Y HELEN FOREST GRAVE=

“Nas, I know,"” said Aunt Nabby, in a
voice about us cheerful as the cronk of
w consumptive raven. “The [fumily is
all broke up, and everything is seattored.
And the farniture was all gold at aue-
tion. Such a thing never would have
happened if I'd been ot home!"

“1 dare sny not,” said Mr. Wellwood,
tapping the feathery tip of the vigar
against the Japanese ash reeciver, and
thinking secrotly what a  fortunate
thing it wans for the amicalile settlement
of the Wellwood eatate that Aunt Nab-
by—"Abiguil Maria” her name wis writ-
ten in the family recond—hud ot been

“at home.

For she was v verituble thorn in the
sitle of Twer roluiong—this quernlous,
il tempersd, dominecring old Tudy.

“Not that I eare for the old chiirs,
o table and bedquilts)” wet on At
Nabity, knitting energetiviin away at
the =k mitten which never
grow uhy larger.  “Samudl's wile was
w dvondful poor houscleoper, and things

woere  most psed  up, anvhow. Bt
thete's  one thing T'm determined to
lave !

“What as that* said - Mre. Wellwowd

more in compliment to Aunt Nably's
sudden  stop than out of any aetive eu-
riosity on the subject.

“Mhe old dictionury,” #aid Annt Naliby,

“What! that old  thing" said Mr.
Wellwood.  “Why, it's the edition of
IS0, and ol battorsd o piocos—ane
cover gone, sl ball the lewves out !
~UNoomatter," said Annt Nabby, resen-
ing her ball of silk from the paws of
the irroverent kitten ; “I want it.  And
mesn o have it And 1T want you to
help me get hold of it, Mutthew."

“Ldon’t think 1t will be possible for

vou to find Qg7 said Mr Wallwood,
llmul.,"lltfnﬂ{
SEBut b wall tiod i said Aant Nuhby,

“1 must tind 10"

SWhy ™ point-blank
Wellwowd

“Beennse,” answered Aunt Nabby, ©1
want it fora fapily wlic. 1 lain'v got
nothing to remind me of Sgmunel’s wife,
and that's what 1 come on Bast for—to
get hold of the old dietionary. I'm go-
ing out to Pelt’s Point to-morrow, to see
Squire Saddler -ho was the lawyer that
settled the estate, what there was of it
o sottle and be'll may be know  what
beeame of the old dictionary "

1 don't regand that ns especially like-
lj‘."IH:ti\I Mr. Wellwood,  “How «honld
Iu- A L0 i

demndsd My,

"
wnd what wn's,” suid Aunt Nabby s
lutely

And here the subject was allowed to
drop.  But when Aunt Nubby bad gone
to bed, with a piteh plaster in one hand,
for bher back, and & tumbler of boilin
water in the other for her digestion, ang
a box of nervine pills in one pocket, and
a bottle of corn cure in the other, Mys.
Wellwood -4 shrewd, sallow complex

ioned hl::lle ‘wmmm. who had all this
time darning qui A Al
basket of stockings fn dlnkuy il
up at ber husband with quick, intelli-
nt eyes.
“Matthew,” said she, “what does this
mean®’

*I think,” sail Mr. Wellwood, “that
Aunt Nabby has somie sort of methed in

he: madness this time. And it is not
for any mere sentimental aasociation
that she wants to get hold of the old
dictionary.”

“I remember it woll,” said Mra. Well-
wood, thoughtfully. “A queer oldbook
with the edges bulging out, the title
page gone, half the eover torn off, and
a round black ring on the other half,
where little Polly once sct down a tin
cup of hot salve. Do you suppose,
Matthew—="

“Aunt Nubby knew your Aunt Walk-
er—Samuel's wife, as she always calls
hor—better  than any one else,” inter-
rupted Mr. Wellwood.  “She was an ec-
centric old soul, We were all surprised
il you recollect, at there being no money
saved up, none deposited anywhere.
Depend upon it, if there was any money
to save—"

“It was in that old dictionary!” oried
Mrs. Wellwood, dropping her darning
neadle.  “Aunt Nabby knows it!”

Mr. Wellwood nodded his head, and
smoked harder than ever as he stared
into the fire, as if sceking from the red
embers counsel and advice.

“Where is that dictionary?” said he.

“Gioodness only knows!" despairingly
gighed Mrs, Wellwood.

“Try and think!” eagerly urged her
hushand.

“Perhaps Mrs, Grubb would know,”
said Mrs. Wellwood. “S8he packed all
the things that were loft, and locked up
the house,"

“Write to her,” said Mr. Wellwood
eagerly. “Oh, no! that would be only
uselesaly aronsing suspicion. Go themn
yourself, Sarah, Ask her to come here
and make n visit.”

“What  Mrs. Grubb?"

“Yes, Mrs, Grubb.”

“But Mutthew, she is such a dreadful
old bore!” pleaded Mrs, Wellwood.

“Never mind that,” said Wellwood,
impatiently, flinging his cigar-stump in
to the red hot conls. “Only think of the
fortane that may possibly roward our

efforta! Sarnh, we mnst get hold of
that dictionary!”
S0 Mrs. Wellwood went to Mra,

Gieorge Girubb, and courteously invited
that Indy to make her & visit. Mrs.
tirubb scecpted promptly. She had al-
waf'n wanted to visit the city, and here
at lust was a golden opportunity. She
brought her little nephow and her two
tall girls with her.

“I know you didn't specially invite
‘em, Sarah Ann, snidshe ; “but the dears
will 0 enjoy the musenms and the park
and the Brooklyn Bridge, and all that
sort of thing, And they wont be no
more trouble than three kittens, There
never were such good children!”

The three yonng Grubbs were some-
thing worse than a pestilence. Mre.
Grubb was nearly as had, And at the
end of a weok, Mrs. Wellwood felt her-
solf fully qualificd to enter a lunatic
asylum,

But on the last day, while Goorge was
smearing himself with bread and butter
and honey in the kitchen and the two
Misses Grrubb were pounding desperate-
ly awny on the piano-forte, in imitation
of the hand-organ man ontside, Mrs,
Wellwood ventured to put the fateful
question which had so long trembled on
her lips,

“The old dictionary " said Mrs. Grubb
who was not over- particular regarding
her  pronuncigtion.  “La,  me! What
wourld any one want o that old  trash?”

SWell, nothing mueh! hesitated Mrs
Wellwowd,  “But Mr, Wellwood is rather
a bibliopole- !

“ A which? snid Me= Grabily, with one
hand back of her enr,

“A eolleetor of ol book="
her hostess.

“Humph!™ saiil Mps, Grubb, seratel-
ing hor hesd  with o knitting-needlo,
“IF 1 was going to have books, at all,
d far and away rather have new ones.”

“Tastes  diffor,” snid Mrs. Wellwood,
with u pang, as one of the piano-chords
STHAPJI lu.-u(uullltll\‘ and Master Giaorge's
voiee was heand below in loud alterca-
tion with the covk.  “But where's the
old dictionary - *

“Losbin Field has got i, said Mps.
Grubb,  *Mrs. Walker's grandnicce
don't you know ? — Leopold Field's girl,
She's o fnetory hand up to Poke Hollow

a deeadfol likely  girl! Soon to be
mrried to Zeke Humemly."”

“Are you sure of it?" said Mrs, Well-
woond,

“About the weddin'®  Oh, yes! Zoke's
folks they set a deal of store by Lesbia,
and "

“No, no," interrupted Mre Wellwood

“shout the dictionary.”

“Sartin sure,” said M. Grubl, I seo
Lesbin pick it off the tloor herseli, when
I was a-puckin’ the woolen blankets that
Mrs, Seadder bought at auction. Says
sho ‘T ain't going to hev the dietionery
that Aunt Hanner thonght such a deal
of sald for old paper, saysshe.  *I'll keep
it myself, jus’ to put in mind of Aunt
Hanner snd Unelo Samuel’  And  she
wmpln-d itina bit of old ealico 1 re
wember the very  palmeleal pattern on
it—and  took it away under her arm.
What is it, Georgie darling?  The hired
girl won't give you no more honey?
Never mind! Mes Wellwood will give
you sue damson presoves, T koow.”

As soon w8 Mrs. Grubb departed—a
period of time which Mrs. Wollwood be
gan o fear would never arrive —she
packed o litde traveling satchel to go to
“P'oke Hollow” and sev Lesbia Field, a
relation with whom she had hitherto had
very little sequaintance,

soshin was at home a blooming lass,
with cheoks as pink ns roses, aud spark-
ling black eyes  and she was evidently
much puzzled o account for this unex-
weled notice on the part of her city re-
ntion.

But M. Wallwond, while making
horsell ns agrosable as poesible, kept
her eyes vigilantly on the alert, and was
rewanded st last.

explained

For there on the top shelf of a little
glnan-fronted cupt:-l? was the old dio-

tionary itself, bulging leaves, missing
cover, and all,

“Oh, that darling old relic of antiquity !"
cried she, mnervously feeling for the
twenty-dollar bill in her pocket, with
which Mr. Wellwood had entrusted her,
th « last thing. “Aunt Hannab’s diction-
ury! Oh, Lesbia, I must have that!”

“Well, isn’t it funny!" said Lesbia
laughing over the chicken she was stuff-
ing with bread sauce for dinner; for
pretty Lesbia was cook, chambermaid,
waitross and all in that particular es-
tablishment. “I had a letter from Aunt
Nabby Wellwood, yesterday, about that
dictionary. She wants it. She’s com-
ing to-day to see about it.”

“But promise it to me,” said Mra,
Wellwood, conxingly. “Dear Cousin
Lesbia, Mr. Wellwood is so anxious to
obtain it for his collection of antique
publications,”

“Oh, it isn't old enough to be of value
as antique,” eaid Lesbia, who was “hon-
est enongh,"”

“But he set his heart on it,” pursued
Mra. Wellwood, growing more earnest
as she heard the rattle of wheels in the
digtance, and beheld through the tiny
paned window a depot wagon, bringing
to the scene no other than Aunt Nabby
hersell. “Do let me have it, Lesbia!"
And she placed the twenty-dollar bill
coaxingly, in Lesbia's hand.

“But I shall be cheating you,” said
Liesbia, looking at the bill in amazement.
“Do let me goe Aunt Nabby about it
ﬂmll

“No, no!” said Mrs. Wellwood, as
Aunt Nabby’s voice was heard without,
in high disputation with the driver as
to whether a coin she had given him
was genuine or not. “‘Give it to me now!
And here is my seal-skin cape—you
were just admiring it. I'll make you a
resent of it, Lesbia—a wedding gift,
ear."

“You are very kind,” said Lesbia, with
a radiant face. “And if you really care
for the diotionary—"

And 80 it came to pass that the die-
tionary was safe in Mrs. Matthew Well-
wood's easion, when Aunt Nabby
bustled in, full of the iniquities of driv-
ers, the inconvenience of traveling, and
the threatening twinges of her annual
rheumatism.

“What!” she cried, as her eye caught
sight of the fat volume in her niece's
lap, “you've got the dictionary, after all!
But of course you'll let me have it,
Sarnh Ann?"

“Certainly I ehall not!" said Mrs.
Wellwood, exultantly. “Mr. Wellwood
has set his heart on possessing it.”

“And I've just sold it to her,” added
Lesbia, as she assisted Aunt Nabby to
untie her bonnet-strings.

The old Iady henved a deep eigh.

“Wal, it don't matter so much,” said
she, “The main thing was to find the
dictionary. And if yow'll just let me
copy ont the receipt for making waffles
Saral Ann that's pinned on the pn.{le w
—first of the W's you'll see—it'll be
just as good as if 1 had it mysell."”

“The roceipt for waffles!” cried Mrs.
Wellwood. “Was that all you wanted
of it?”

“That was all,” said Annt Nabby,
briskly. “Samuel’s wife she was a dread-
ful good hand at waflles, and she never
would give nobody the reccipt. Buat I
kuew whero she kept it, and I was al-
ways tryin' to get 1. Andif you'll just
let me copy it ont—"

Mrs. Wellwood grew pale : the ceiling
of the little, old-fashioned room seemd
to swim aronnd,

Was this the emd of the dictionary
mystory?  Had she entertained the
Girubb family for ten mortal days, had
her piano broken, her china eracked,
ber nerves shattered for this?  Had she
paid twenty dollars, a seal-skin eape and
her traveling expenses to I'oke Hollow,
all for a recipe for wailles?

The buzz of conversation went on all
the same, and Mrs. Wellwood recovered
at her leismre. Shae returned to New
York that afternoon, carvied the old
dictionary, although Lesbia endeavored
to induce her to remain, by the promise
of waflles for tea, made after Aunt
Hannah's famous recipe.

And when Mr. Wellwood discovered
that there were no thousand dollar
bonds, nor hundred dollar bank-notes
hidden in the dictionary—nothing but
definitions, ink-blots, and one cr two
cooking recipes pinned to the pages, he
indulged in exeerations more 1'lu¢-p than
loud.

“It's all that meddling old cat’s fault,”
aid he, referring doubtless to Aunt
Nabby. “And I'll never have her in the
house again.”

And he pever did.  But all that did
not restore the twenty dollar bill and
the seal skin cape.  And innocent Les-
bia was the only one who reaped benefit
from the transaction.

Kindness on the Farm Does Pay.

Have my brother firmers ever noticed
or réalized the great benefit o be de-
vived from the daily practice of kind-
ness on the farm I they have not, it
is full time they were giving it their
warnest attention.

Kinduoess' it is so light, so easily car-
ried about, always at hand to bestow on
man or beast ; and it is a real pleasure
to bestow it. It leaves such a lasting
impression  for good ; the recipient al-
ways meots you with a pleasant we!-
come, and is ever ready to retnrn the
favor with compound interest. My own
experience with this article of barter is
80 pleasant, so grand, that I wounld not
oxchange it {or mines of gold.

In the moming when 1 go ount, the
first to greet me is my dog. He comes
for his ¥ wmorning, Spot,” and & lew

pats on head, then he is my com-
panion on my stroll sbout the

ot

The next to meet me are the shickens;
they hold a regular jubilee, and we
form a procession and march to the
barn. At the gate I find the cows with
their kindly “ba'a" They too march
with the erowd; and when the crib is
reached, & small nubbin and a handful
of corn pays them for their greeting.
A few kind words to “Blossom" or
“Pink"” attract the attention of “Billy,”
who is eating his breakfast in the stable ;
and his loud, cheerful “nicker"” tells that
he has heard my voiee, and there is no
more eating until I go up to him and
rub his noge and gpenk n few kind words ;
then he seems eontent and goes on with
his breakfast. Soiti=withall the stock,
even to the timid sheep and stupid pig
all soem to appreciate kindness. What
do these dumb brutes give in return?
All they have got. My dog is so watch-
ful of my interests that he would sacri-
fice his life in their defense. My horse
secems to know every word I speak to
him. When I dismount, however dis-
tant from home, I leave him untied, and
no matter how long I am out of his
sight, he waita patiently for my return.

When I come home at evening I meet
the children at the gate, waiting for me
with eager expectation, and on the porch
I am greeted by the tidy person and
smiling features of my wi This re-
ception dispels all trouble and care, re-
paying a thousand-fold my confidence
and kindness, But the profits do not
stop here, 1 am mo seoner announced,
than willing hands are ready to relieve
me from further care and r. From
the youngest to the oldest, whether my
own family,or the help, each tries to ex-
cel the other in kind offices, knowing
that their interest and zeal will be re-
warded by kind and encouraging words.

The benefits from kindness are not
confined to ene's own home. They ex-
tend to the every-day walks of life, to
business and social relations, In my
daily interconrse with the numerous
tenants, composed of all classes, 1 find
kindness and patience accomplish much.
My presence is no sooner discovered
than all are anxious to serve me. My
horee is watered and fed, and T am feast-
ed with the best the heuse affords. In
exchange for this hospitality, I enter in-
to all their little personal affairs, giving
a timely word of advice here, a warning
there, and encouragement where it is
deserved. Bo I say to every reader of
The Prairie Farmer, practice kindness
on the furm. Let all share in its pleas-
ures, and many a gloomy hour will be
dispelled, disagreeable tasks will become
pleasant, and home will be as God in-
tended it, the brightest spot on earth.—
Alex. Ross in Prairie Farmer.

Cloaning Carpets.

In our own experiments we have
found nothing so safe and serviceable
as bram slightly moistened —only very
slightly—just sufficient to hold the par-
ticles together. In this case it is not
necessary to stop and clean the broom
every few minutes. Sweeping the car-
pet after the bran has been sprinkled
ovur it, a8 it not only cleans the carpet
and gathers all the dirt into the bran,
but keeps the broom clean at the time.
If too much dampened, aside from injur-
ing the earpet, it makes the work harder,
beeause the bran becomes very heavy if
very damp. The bran ghonld be sifted
evenly over the tloor, and then the room
swept as usual,  The bran sconrs and
cleanses the whole [ubrie, very little
dust is mude while sweeping with'it, and
gcarcely any seltles on the furniture,
pictures; ete., aftor the work is aceom-
plished, because every partielo of dirt,
thread, bitsof paper or sint i= gathered
up into the mass of bran that is loing
moved over the floor. und so thoroughly
ineorporated with it that it will not be
easily separated.  Carpets swept in this
way retain very little dust, as will be
plainly demonstrated whenever they are
tuken up to be shaken. :

A remarkable bird story is reluted by
Thomas Prince, of Carson River, Nev.
A pair of robins built & nest on 2 fence
noar his house, and in a bush not far
away & pair of cathirds had their home,
The young in both nests were hatehel
about the smine time; bubafter sevel
days the catbirds were seen no more,
having probably been shot by
The young eatbirds were evidontly
starving. When the robins came with
n worm or beetle for their youny they
alway= alighted on the top il of the
fence before hopping down to their
nest. Every time that a robin thus
alighted the little catbirds opened their
mouths, thrust up their heads and mnde
an outery. They were begging i the
best of their ability for food.  The robins
appeared o noderstand the appeal, and
begun feeding the hungry little catbirds,
They did not do what they bl under-
taken by halves,  Every evening the fe-
male rohin sst on her own nest and
warmed ber young, while the male robin
took the nest of the catbinls. In this
way both broods were reared, the litele
arpliang growing up as strong and  live-
Iy as thongh they had been cared for by
their own parents. - The sSonth.

hoys.

“Magsa's bery sick de dovtor says he
can’t lib mo' dan two, tree, four days
longer™” oxcluimed  Peter Snow, with
a mul countenance,
you. Pete: but de bess of massas will
die, dut am a fuct—dar ain't no help for
dem. Wot am de particular diagnose
ob his case, Peter®”  “De doctor say he
hub got two buckles on his lungs an’
:rim on ul‘md atumir: den he habs

gestion ob de brain, a palpitation ob
de alementry canawl, an’ de hydrofogy
in de kid-knees, an’ sumnfin' or oder am
ob de gizzard

.-

de mattar i derTh-
lu-.()h.iu-:ndnn\;m.

foulled PHOSTATOKEBIEA,

“Rerry earry for | Gesry

When the organs of secretion become inac-
tive by reason of a cold or other causes, the
inflammatory material should by rswond and
healthy action restored, Aver's Pills acoom-
plish thin quickly, sately and sarely. Musl
serions liuanm and suffering might beprs

vented by prom correcting such derange-
m.lsnuhwg;a ougnugueloninmllttl-ddlm.

 BEE HIVES |

Weo wonld he pleassd to call all persons interested in
[oes, to the many good qun ities of the

MONARCH HIVE!

The BEST now in use. It galned highest diploma st
last two State Fales. Wo have plonty on havd to fill
all orders on demand, Carrespondence Salleited.
Address or apply to A. F. M ILLER, Scliwaod, Or., o¢

MILLER BROS.,

Serd Btore, 200 Fecond Btreet, + - Porlland, Oregon
FMehiimo

THE WELL KNOWN

MITCHELL WAGON,

<.+ ALSO
HE SAME MARE OF

SPRING WAGONS,
BUCK BOARDS,
PHAETONS and
BUGGIES.

Mitchell, Lewis & Co,
MANUFACTURERS.

Pacific Coast Branch---19¢ and 194 Froat 8t.,
Portland, Oregon.

W. H. MITCHELL, Manager,

W. H. Goltra, Albany
l\l’. F. Owens, Rescburg.
¥

Bﬂdﬁu & Roork, Salem I
Smith & Cox, Iﬁ-lnnl.m

A CLEAR HEAD.

“One year ago I was [nduoed 1o try Aven's
PiLis aa a remedy for Indigestion, Com-
stipation, and Headacho, from which I
had long been a great sufferer. Commene-
ing with a dose of five Pills, I found thelr
netion easy, and obtalned prompt relief, In
eontinuing thelr use, n single Pill takem
aftor dinner, daily, has been all the madis
elne T have required, AvER's PrLis have
kept my system regular and iny head clear,
and benefited me more than all the medls
cines evor before tried, KEvery person sime
llarly aflicted should know thelr value,
152 Siate St., Chicago, Juno 6, 1882,

M. V. Watson,™

For all diseases of the stomach and bowels,
Lry AYER'S PiLLs,
FREPARED DY

Dr.J.C.Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mase,
8old by all Droggists.

DR. MINTIE,

Specialist and Graduate,
. 11 KEARNY STREET, Ban Francisco, Cal ,
IE Treats all Chreni lﬁmmbum
with We coess,
THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY.
In » cortaln Cumn for
ovs Demirry, LOSAT

R L]
wm:ﬂ. sent h:n:ln: otre ying by l.:nin, ﬂmu
mptoms, sex secresy In rogw
lblulneu Llanmﬁ.g:l. Jansént

—

THE

DR, LIEBIG'S

PRIVATE DISPENSARY,
400 Geary St, San Franciseo, Cal,

oblio<d nnd pur
Instire areihy and pim
Private, Chronl

W
mores, Swelllng
Sore Mouth, Throat, Rone
Falns, permpnd atly cured and erad-
louted feom the system tor lifo.
NERVOUS et e
%, Bexual Docay, Mental
I:‘; val'a ness, Fa

mpedime

+ Trom rxrm’
fullies, or any
sifely and

A 1]
men, wnd all who neod medical BRI and ::;t:lanllﬁ
sotsult the old Kuropean Physlolun st once.  His opin.
L, sl may sive future misery and
tnvonsenient to visit the city for trest.
¢ van ba sent overywhere hy ex
free from observation, 1t is rell-evident that u
physician who gives lils whols sttention to a class of
diseases nttadns great skill, and ph; sleians through-
out the conntry, know thin, frequently recommend
; by whom

ment, medic
|

hifieuit casen b0
y r's
Ageand Experieace tunkes Lis oplnlon of preme
'-“T"Itgn“'l' al L
P These who eall see no one but the Doctor, -
siltation FILEE aud sueredly e;nnd'rlllanl:r. L\uco?.
W ikeh have falled lo obtatning reliel olsewhere obpaci.
ally solleited  Fomale disensen suceosstully treated,
The Doctor will agree to lorfuit S1.008 lor & case
nidartaken, not cnfed, Call or write, Hours: Dally
F‘r.-ulrh'.ll.u'. M.ty -1' P, M., 8 to 8 evenlngs; Sundays,
anly,  BEND FoR THE Saxir T G
Hlearon | suxt Fape.  Address as Ibﬂ\;m e

DR. LIEBIG'S
Wonderful German Invigorator

Permnnentlys prevenis all Unnatural Lossos from the
Fyetom, Lunes the nerves, strengthebs the muscles
thecks the waste, Invigorates the whole systom and
91!:"“ the afflicted 10 Healtn and Heppinaes
0 Foasin M0 many can nol get cutesd of w
and the ahove diswass in owniog I:.I a --m:pl'l:\t1m:
A B TeaiTe ul
treats ---.Ill PR LIES1G S I8y n-un.\'T'.'l:u I: .’?f. :.{T\'
rare fa ' Tatohains, with peciliar Special Trest:
ment, ised at the LIERIG DS h‘.snm"
A4 Price of the Invigerstor, 83, Caio of #ix
t any adidros, covered sevurely

botties, 810, Sont to
Mot praeril leetric
powertyl ¢ belts froe to
To Frove mis Wosvanres Powes \-!’:'t.ﬁ-lt; VIGOR.
ATOR « 82 Bovrie Gives on 5651 FREE. Consuitation

free and private.
Call or sldres LIERIG DISPENSARY.
Cul,

400 Geary Sirect,San rise,
Private eatrance 108 ‘ .gm;,v::- blocks u
frow Kearny, Main entrance
Store, 1.

Dbu::;m Druz

TLANG'S® _ NORTHERN GRowWE T
OUGHLY TESTHD. Plonte 1oion

v s S




