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FOR EVER.

*‘Oh, never kiss me; stand apart;
My darling, come not near!

Be dear for ever to my heart,
But be not over dear!"”

And wkile she spake her cheek was flame,
Her lock was soft and wild;

But when I kissed her, she became
No stronger than a child.—

Ah, love, what wilt thou then apart?
Thy home is thus and here,—

For ever dearer to my heart,
But never over dear.

A GREAT COUNTERFEITFR,

Now in Prison at Brooklyn. N. Y.
for ‘‘Six Stretches.''—His Own Story
of Adventures in Shoving the Qucer.

New York Dispatch. A
The most skillful engraver and the

most eminent counterfeiter in the world,

& man who hasleft the impress of his

misdirected genius on the currency of

America, ofa half a dozen European

countries, and even of Africa, is now an

inmate of the Kings county, peniten-
tiary, undergoing a long term of impris-
onment, or,a & he himself puts it, “six
stretches” (years), for attempting to is-
gue spurious bills of the Bank of France.

This monarch of the ‘‘shovers of the

queer” is Carl Becker, born in Rhenish

Prussia some forty vears ago. He was

apprenticed to the trade of an en-

graver early in life, and | within two or

three years his skill with a needle and a

plate astounded ;veteran workmen. In

Germany, while almost yet a youth, he

was recognized as a leader in his art,and

had his talents been turned to good ac-
count he would years ago have amassed
2 handsome competency, But Becker
was not satisfied with the prospect of be-
coming rich by slow degrees ard patient
toil with head and hand. He became a
counterfeiter, was arrested and served
two or three short terms in jail in hie
native land. Thence he turned his at-
tention to Italy; easily counterfeited the
coarse paper money ofthat country, with
the enormouslf depreciated currency:
again fell into the hands of the Philistines
and wassenttojailin Tums. He escaped;
went to Sicily, where he was rearrested
and confined at Palermo. There he
broke jail again, and came to the United
States. 1t 1is claimed by those who ought
to know that he has escaped from at
least a half-dozen European prisons.
In his adventurous carcer at the other
side of the Atlantic he somehow man-
aged to escape English prisons, which
are claimed to be the strongest and best
guarded in the world,and for the reason,
no doubt, that he never attempted the
difficult task of counterieiting British
bank notes.

After his arrival in the United States,
Becker and his companion Jconceived a
gigantic schewe to put money in their
pockets at the expense of the Egypt-
1an government; and it was afterwards
carried out with partial success.

It was nothing iess than to counter-
feit the Turkish currency in circulation
in the dominions of the Khedive.

The plates were prepared here and
the trio sailed frora New York to the
Mediterrarean. They made their head-
quartere in the city of Alexandria, and
had already begun to flood the country
with paper money, which was easily
manufactured because of its coarse
cbaracter, when they were captuired.
They were sentenced to a long term in
the penitentiary at Constantinople, but
all three ¢scaped after a few months.
They again retnrned to the United States
and separated.

Nothing daunted by previous prison
experience, Becker hatched a plan to
counterfeit billets de banqueon the bank
of France, the government financial in-
stitution of that country. This was the
most delicate of all the plots he had
undertaken, because of the extremely
fine nature of the bank paper and of the
‘“‘water mark” made in the process of
manufacture under government super-
vision But Becker was equal to the
occasion, He spent monthsand months
nerfecting his paper, gnd the writer saw
a specimen of his work during hisrecent
trial in Brooklyn, which was fully equal
to the French bank ‘{mper.

Experts expressed their amazement
at his skill. He completed the plate for
onc side of the note, having taken up
his residence in an unfrequented suburhb
of the City of Churches. When this part
of the job was finished he took a consta-
ble of East New York into his confi-
dence, and to this man’s custody the
nearly completed plate was en-

trusted. Meanwhile Detecfives Boland
and Mooney, of this city, had somehow
got on Becker’s track. With Detective
Edward Looney, of the Brooklyn police
force, they made a raid on his residence
in Ecst New York. Becker was taken
completely Uy surprise, and after a des-
erate rosistance was safely lodged in
tlaymond  street jail. The beautifuily
tinishied nlate wasiound hidden between
he leaves of the fumily Bible in the
constable’s house. The Messrs, Coudert
brothers, the lawyers for the French
government in this city, took up the
case, and Becker was tried in the Court
of Sessions of Brooklyn, before Judge
Moore and a jury. The constable
turned state’s evidence, and the king of
the counterfeiters was promptly convict-
ed and sentenced to six years in the
Kings county penitentiary, which
he i3 now serving out. The point
was raised during the trial by his coun-
sel that the state had no jurisdiction in
the case of attempted forgery on a bank
of a foreign country and of course he
could not be extradited by France for a
crime against the French laws committed
in the United States. Becker had evi-
dently carefully studied out this legal
difficulty and relied upon it to save him,
as will be seen from what he himseifsays
regarding his escape from the Constan-
tinople jail. In fact, it has always been
part of his plan to so conduct biscrooked
work that knotty law pointscan be raised
in his hehalf. An old statute, however,
was found by District Attorney Catlin, of
Kings county, under which Becker was
indicted and successfully
The evidence was damning, and Becker’s
only hope left him when he found that
tnere was a law of which he was ignorant
to ineet his case. He took his sentence

prosecuted. |

philosophically, and was led from the
court into the prison van outside smil-
ing. During the trial a handsome well-
dressed wormnan sat by hisside. She was
said to be his wife, and ‘when the ver-
dict of gnilty was prononnced by the
foreman and the Judge briefly gave the
prisoner the full term the law allowed,
she broke down and sobbed hysterical-
ly. The story in the court-room was
timt she had been a pezformer in one of
the variety theatres i this city, where
Becker met her and made her his wife.
Since he was sent to the penitentiary
she visits him as often as Warden John
Green allows, whbich is now seldom, by
reason of Becker’s attempt to escape.

Becker went to Crow Hiil to serve out
his six years last spring. He was appar-
cutly one of the quietest and best-be-
haved convicis in the prison, and was
rapidly winning the confidence of his
keeper, though Warden Green, know-
ing his record in European _}uds, kept a
sharp eye on him. Within alew months
Becker became intimate with two des-

erate burglars who were undergoing
ong sentences. The trio of worthies
elaborated a plan of escape. Becker’s
wife wasin the habit of visiting him con-
stantly on Sunday and on week days
during the dinner hour of the convicts,
One day it was found that the key of a
gate leading from the prison yard was
missing. A search was made and the
key was found in the ventilator of the
cell occupied by one of the burglars in
league with Becker, named Kelly.
Becker it was found has taken an im-
pression of other keys, and by the help
of confederates outside everything was
in readiness for a jail delivery of the
three when the key of the yard
gate was missed. Warden Green
made up his mind at once that
there was nothing for it but to put Beck-
er in irons, which was promptly done.
He was transferred tothe first cell
on the ground tier of the
long-term prison, and he bas since been
almost directly under the eye of the
keepcr. The Warden also issued orders
that he was only to be allowed to see
his wife once every month and then in
the presence of a keeper, when she
visits the penitentiary he is obliged to
stand by her side, Warden Gieen being
determined that Becker should not be
able te boast that he got away from the
Kings county penitentiary.

The writer visited ‘‘thie pen,” as the

criminal classes of the sister city call it,
one day last week, and by the courtesy
of Warden Green, saw this distinguished
prisoner.
“You will find him in heavy irons,”
said the Warden; by way of preparation,
“put if I didn’t keep themon him I don’t
believe this fellow would, three feet
sway from the cell door and a keeper,
mend six months in jail. He hasu’t
nerve enough to take desperate chances,
but he beats all thie other prisoners I
ever saw, and I have seen a gcod many,
so far as ingenuity is concerned. He 1
sharper than any steel trap, and while
he is talking to you with an apparently
innocent smile ou his face, he is taking
vour measure by the inch.”

Here Warden Green aﬁproached the
first cell and said: ‘‘Here, Becker,
here’s a gentleman who wants to speak
with vou if you will speak with him.”
The reporter heard a clinking of irons
as be neared the cell door. The pris-
oner had just finished his midday meal
and was taking a siesta after dinner. He
rose apparent!v with some little diffi-
wlty from his bed and came to the cell
door with that same nnocent smile
which the Warden described. If ever
there was & counterfcit presentment of
the smile of innocence, so perfect as 1o
deceive the most expert judce of human
character this was it, indeed,and Becker
must be admitted to be an artist of the
best school that teaches how to hide
one’s thoughts. His blue eyves fairly
beamed with good nature, his rather
thick lips puckered with humor, and his
heavy, dull, Teutonic features lighted
up with an expression which seemed to
say: ‘“What an outrageons absurdity it
is to put irons on a harmless poor fellow
like me. It's a little joke of the war-
den’s, vou know; but he will have his
joke.” This look of mild deprecation,
as he put his plump hande between the
bars of his cellto welcome his visitor,
was sims\ly indescribable. Looking at
Becker closely, the writer saw, in a rap-
id glance, that around his walst was an
iron belt, in the front of which there
was a ring. To this ring two chains
were fastened. Reaching down to each
ankle, and around each ankle was an-
other iron ring. Quick as the writer's
glance, Becker caught it and followed it,
and if possible his smile became still
more beaming as he looked down at the
ingignia which marked him as the most
distinguished inmate of the prison.

Atthetrial;Becker weighed 220 pounds.
To-day he looks asif he weighed 170.
He is squat in figure, and decidedly
Teutonic in appearance. The keen blue
cye is the feature that would attract the
attention of an observer in the rather
coarse and sensual-looking face. Noone
would recognize in this cleanly-shorn
convict of no particular age, with close-
Iy cropped hair and coarse raiment, the
gentlemanly-looking man, about forty
vears old, with well-kept beard and
mustache and elegant clothing, who sat
in the court of general gessions last
spring.

lThe writer remarked, by way of
opening  conversatios, that Becker
looked pretty well, all things consid-
ered,

“Oh, no, don’t say that)’ said the
convict, in a deprecatory tone. *‘I have

out on his paunch. *‘I was out that
way at my trial,” and he described the
segment of a circle in front of his stom-
ach with his outstretched hands. “I

the same imperturbable smile that would
bave delighted the heartof Mark Twain.
*You are having rather a rough time
of i7" said the writer,
*Yes,” said Becker, smilingly, with a
wanve swilt as hghtning at Warden
(ireen, who stoed a little distance off in

prizoner. ‘Yes, it is about ume that I
was throuch, isa’t it? I have had it in
the four quarters of the globe—in Eu-
| repe, Asia, Africa and Ameriea. Well,

Iam through,” he added, with a tinge
of weariness in hig voice. ‘““When I get
out of here, 1 mean to work for an hon-
est living.”

*‘How did you manage to strike Asia?”
asked the writer

lost all this,” and he spread his hands |

have lost. fifty pounds,” he added, with | fere.

thie coridor, S0 as not to embarass the |

**1 was arrested for counterfeiting in
Alexandria, Egypt, with two others.
We were taken to Smyrna in Asia for
tricl. In Smyrna we were sentenced to
do time in Constantinople in Europe,
andinow,” said Becker, smilingly, ‘‘j
am doing time in America. That covers
the four quarters of the globe. I have
heard jthat ;jAlexandria hasbeen de-
stroyed by the British guns. Itisa great
plt{. It was a beautiful city. I lived a
little way off the Grand Square, which I
hear has been completely ruined.”

“‘Becker,” said the writer, will von
honestly tell me how you ever got away
from the Constantinople jail? There are
various storiesabout, and I woul!d like to
get the trne version from vour own lips.”

“Well,” said Becker, ‘‘the story was
to the effect that we bribed the kitchen
steward to let us go, but there is not a
word of truth in that. I don’t mind
telling you how we got away. It can’t
do any harm now, and I am done with
the business for good. There were four
in all arrested at Alexandria and sent
from Smyrna to Constantinople to do
time, The fourth man had no more to
do with it than you had. We three nev-
er saw himunti! we saw him at the trial
in Smyrna. 1 was ewployed painting
the inside of the prison, which 1s right
in the heart of the city of Constantinople.
My two comrades were employed around
the store-hcuse, One day I saw the
pass key which the keeper laid down
just by the docr of my ceii. f took an
1impression of it quick as a flash.”

“With what?” asked the writer, in
tlank amazement,

‘‘With a piece of soap, of course,” said
Becker, with a perfectly angelic smile.
I had the soap nearly all the time, and I
was only waiting for the opportunity.
When 1 got the impression, there was
no trouble in getting out into the yard
afterward. I made the key myself, with
a piece of strong iron wire. My two
companions were notified, and they man-
aged to gecure rorne pieces of rope, about
sixty or seventy feet in all. At nizht we
got out into the vard with the pass-key.
We broke into the clothes-house, and got
three suits of clothing andt hree Turkish
caps.

“*With the end of the rope we got over
the wall.”

‘‘How hizh was it?” inquired the writer.

‘““Well that wall,” said Becker, glanc-
ing at the stone wall which surrounds
the Kings county penitentiary, one
which cost the sBrooklyn taxpayers so
much, *‘is thirty feet high.” This was
sald 1n A tone that made it evident to
the wniter that Mr. Becker had been
‘*gizing up” the wall in his mind’s eye, 80
to speak, with a possible view of future
contingencies, ‘‘The wall ofthe Constan-
tinople prison,” he continued, ‘is ten
feet higher than that. It is forty feet

hl!;h."

‘Well, but how did you get over?”
asked the wniter.

The most harmless of smiles played

around the corners of Mr. Be-ker's
mouth as he hesitated to give the secret
aw1y.
. ‘““Well,” he said, afterapparently mak-
ing up his mind that the reeital could do
him no injary, *‘it was this way: There
were embrasures or eyvelets in the wall,
about equal distance apart and about ten
feet from the ground. One stood on a
stooping position, while another got on
his back to reach the embrasure. The
third man threw the rope over the wall
exactly in front of the embrasure. The
man standinzon the other’s back reached
through the hole for the rope and
brought it inside

*“To the end brought in we fastened a
bar of wond, which lay across the wall
inside. Then, of course, we had iever-
age on the rope to climb to the top of
the wall. The last man who came up
fastened a cord about the bar of wood,
and when we were all on top of the
wall we pulled up the bar and made it
fast to the end which we had climbed
up. Thus, you see: we had the rope
through the embasnre and fatened in tge
top of the wall. We bad only to go
down hand over hand on the outside
and drop ten feet, when we were free.

1 tell you, when I struck the ground
there was not half an inch of skin left on
the palms of my hands. We ran for a

first class cafe, which was open all night,
in the city. There we ordered coffee
and cigarettes, and stayed until morn-
ing.
“In fifteen minutes after our escape
we heard the old fellow giving the
alarm on the streets. 1 forgot to tell
vou that before leaving tke prison we
had prepared three paper lanterns, as
anyvbody caught in the streets of Con-
stantinople after dark without a lantern
is arrested. All night jong the city was
scoured, but the keepers evidently came
to the conclusion that we had canfeder-
ates outside who had a boat ready for us
on the Bosphorus, and who hurried us
out of the city. Next morning, after
davbreak, we made the best of our way
into the country, and buried ourselves
for about three months, We had plenty
of change, and we got away one by one
into Austria. Then we went to London
without any concealment. I knew the
Turks did not want te get us back, for
our sentence would not stand in law.
How can a man be tried in Asia for a
crime committedin Africa,’and sent todo
time in Europe. It was all wrong. From
London we came to the United States,
and here I am,” said Mr. Becker, with
the same oid sinile, that would win the
heart of the sharpest Wall strect opera-
tor.
“Do yonu think you will serve out your
full term?” asked the writer.

**Oh, T think I willget out next year,”
was the reply.

“‘In what way?” asked the writer.

“I think,” said Mr. Becker somewhat
senteniously, ‘‘the governor may inter-
When I get out of here I am go-
ing to devote all wy energies to a new
motion.”

“A new what?” asked the writer.

““A new motion,” said Mr. Becker. *‘A
motive power. I think I can easily per-
fect it,” he added with perfect gravity.
As the writer was about to take hie
ieave, Beckersaid with anunchangeable
| smile:

“I wich you would speak to the War-
den about taking these things off.” fin-
gering his irons.

1 have to stand at work, and the
weight gives me indigestion. They are
destroying my health, I as.ure you.”

Becker told his story with a slight
German accent and; with apparent uu-
reserve. There wasno motive for him

to lie, and"the above may be accepted
as the true story of his remarkable es-
cape from Constantmople. the first, it is
said, on- the recordg of that institution.
Before jeaving the prison the writer
asked Warden Green if he thought
there was the s_lzizhtest{ chance that the
governor wouid pardon JBecker. The
Warden replied, laughingly:

.‘These fellows with years of prison
life before them at straws. In
this;respect they are children.”

Playing 233 Degrees of Mason
ry on a Wife.

A middle-aged lady, with a black alpa-
ca dress worn shiny at the elbows, anda
cheap shawl, and a cheap bonnet, and
hands puckered up and blue, as though
she had just got her washing out, went
into the office ofa prominent Mason, a
few mornings since, and took a chair.
She wiped her nose and the perspira-
tion from her face on a blue checkered
apron, and when the Mason looked at
her with an interested look, as though
she was in trouble, she said:

*‘Are you the boss Mason?”’ .

He blushed, told her he was a Mason,
but not the highest in the land. She
hesitated a moment, fingered the cor-
ner of her apron and curled it up fike a
boy epeaking a piece in school and
asked:

‘“‘Have you taken the whole two hun-
dred and thirty-three degrees of Ma-
sonry?”

The man laughed, and told her there
were only thirty-three degrees, and that
he had only taken thirty-two. The other
degree could only be taken by a very
few who were recommended by the
Grand Lodge, and they had togo to New
York to get the thirty-third degree,

I'he lady studied a minute, unpinned
the safety pin that held her shawl to-
gether, and put it in her mouth, took a
long breath and said:

‘“‘Where does my husband get the
other two hundred degrees then?”

The prominent Mason said he guessed
ber husband never got two hundred de-
fzrees, unless he had a degree factory.
He said he didn’t understand the ludy.

*‘Does my hustand have to setup with
a corpse three nightsa week?”’ she asked,
her cyes flashing fire. ‘““And do they
keep a lot of sick Masons on tap for my
husband to set up with the other three
nights?”’

The prominent Mason eaid he was
thankful that few Masons died, and only
occasionally was one sick enough to call
for masonic assistance. °*‘But why do
vou ask these questians, madame?” said
the prominent Mason.

The woman picked the fringe of Ler
showl. hung her head down and said:
**Well, my husband began to join the
Masons about two years ago, and has
been taking degrees or sitting up with
peopie cvery night since. He has come
home twice with the wrong clothes on,
and when ] asked him how it was, he
said it was a secret he could not reveal
under penalty of being shot with a can-
non. All he would say was that he took
a degree. I have kept a little track of it
and 1 figure that he has taken 233 de-
grees, including the grand Sky Fuogle de-
oree, which he took the night ho came
home with his lip out, and his ear hang-
ing by a piece of skin.”

“‘Oh, madam,” said the prominent Ma-
son, ‘‘there is no Sky Fugle degree in
Mns(’»’nry. Your husband has deceived

' o,
2 ““That’s what I think,” saidshe, asa
baleful light appeared in her eye. “‘He
said he was taking the Sky Fugle degree
and fell through the skylight. I had him
sewed up and he was ready for more
degrees. After he had taken a hundred
and tfty degrees, I told him I should
think he would let up onit, and put
some potatoesin the cellar for winter,
but he said when a man once got start-
ed on the degrees he has to take them
all, or he didn’t amount to anything.
Sometimes a brother Mason comes home
along with him in the norning, and they

talk about a fuil fiush,’ and about their |

pat hands,’” ‘and raising ‘em out.’ One
night when he was asleep I heard him
whisper ‘I raise}you ten dollars,” and
when 1 ask him  what he
meant, he said they had been raising a
purse fora widow. Another time he
raised up in bed after he had been
asleep, and shouted: ‘I stand Pat,’ and
when I asked what he meant he said he
was ruined if he told it. He said he had
spoken of the pass word, and if the
brethren heard of it they would put
him ont of the way, c¢ven as Morgan
was pnt out of the way. Mister, is ‘I
stand Pat’ your pass word?”

The Mason told her it was net. That
the words she had spoken was an ex-
pression used by men when playing
draw poker, and headded that he didn’t
believe her hnabsnd was Mason at all,
but that the had been lying to her all
these years.

She siched and said: *‘That’s what I
thought when he came home with a lot
of ivory chips in his pocket. He said he
used them at the lodge to vote on can-
didates, and "that a white chip elects
and a bluerejects a candidate. If youn
will look the matter up and see if he has
joined the Masons i will be obliged to
vou. lle says he has taken all the 233
degrees, and now the bovs wants him to
join the Knights of Pythias. I wantt
get out an injunction to prevent him
from joining anything else until he can

et some underclothes for the winter.
g’ll tell you what I will do. The next
time he saye anything about Sky Fugle
dearees I will take a washboard and
make him think thatthere is one degree
in Mason that he has skipped, and
now good-by. You have comforted me
ereatly, and I will lay awake to-night till
my husband comes from_ the lodge with
his pat hand, and I will make them
think he bas forgot his ante.”

The lady went out to buy some bar-
soap, and the prominent Mason re-
sumed his business with a feeling that
we are not truly good, and there is
cheating going on all around.—Milwau-
kee Sun.

Ismail, the ex-Khedive, 18 going to live
n England. He has purchased, Caen
lFowers, Highgate, a luxurious mansion
with twelve acres of erannd. for $450,000.

Arunan nuuung(ou', who died recently at
Brentford, Ontario, bequeathed $200,000 teo
the state of Vermont, without directing how

the munificent gift should be applied.
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sl HAS BEEN PROVED
o The SUREST GURE for

EKIDNEY DISEASES.

Doesalame back or disordersd urine indi-
€lcate that you are o victim? THEN DO NOT
HESITATE; use Kidney-Wort at once, (drug-
gists recommeond it)and it willspecdily over|
come the diseasc and restore healthy action.!

For complaints

LadIOS- to your u&. such aa pain
and woaknesscs, Kidney-Wort is unsurpassed,|
%]as it will act promptly and safely.

Either Sex. Incontinenoe, retention of urine,
brick dust or ropy deposits, and dull dragging
pains, all speedily yield to its curative power,
43- SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS, Price 81.

) OR
—— % -

“My friend, E. C. Legard, of this city, used to
be drawn double from painful Kidney Disease,
Kidney- Wort cared him."—Jas. M. Kiouey, Drug-
gist. Alleghauy City, Pa., Aug. 22-82,

-KIDNEY-WORT
IS A SURE CURE

for all diseases of the Kidneys and
L = o L R

s

the 8am

idneys, Liver and

It has specific action on this most important

organ, enabling it to throw off torpidity and
| stimulating the healthy socretion of
| the Bile, and by keeping tho bowels in free
! condition, effecting its regular discharge,

M ' i 1f you aresuffering from

a ar Q. ralaria, bave the ckills, ||

| are bilious, dyspeptic, crconstipated, Kidney»

| Waort will surcly relieve and quickly cure.

' In the Spring toclsanse the Eystem, cvery i
one should take a thorough course of it. !

| u- SOLD BY DRUCCISTS. Price 81.

KIDNEY-WORT

“I've gained 20 lbs, in two months,” writes Mr,
J. C. Power, of Trenton, Hl.. (Dec. 2-82, “and
am a weil man. 1'd saffered with liver disorders
since 1862, Kidney-Wort cured me.”

Strong words from a New York clergyman: I
urchesitatingls recommend Kicnav-Wori. 1t great=
!y beuefited me,” says Rev. C. . Kemble, of Mo-
hawk. N. Y.

'l' CURE OF
CONSTIPATION.

No other disease 15 50 prevalent in this coun-
try as Constipation, cnd no remedy Las ever
©lequalled the cclobrated Kidney-Wort as o,
£loure. Whatever tho cause, Xowcver obsti
Sithe case, this remedy will overcome it.
P s THIS distressing com-
® plaint i3 very apt to be
complicated with constipation. Kidney-Wort
etrengthens the weakencd partsand quickly
cures all kinds of Piles cven when physiciaus)
medicines have before falled.
43 (If you have either of these treubles

<[PricE 81.] USE [Druggists el

“For 12 vears,” writes Lyman T. Abe!l, of Geor-
gia, V1., *'I found no relief from piles, until I tried
Kidney-Wort. 1t hascured me.”

-KIDNEY-WORT
'I'I-IE CREAT CURE

FOR
—RHEUMATISM—
it is for all the painful discases of the
KIDNEYS,LIVER AND BOWELS.
It clcanses th of the

ctims of Rheumatism can realive.

THOUSANDS OF CASES
of the worst forms of this terrible disease)

relieved, and in short time
PERFECTLY CURED.
PRICE, $1. LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS.!
[T Dry can be gcnt by mail,
'WELLS, RICHARDSON & Co., Burlington Vt,

KIDNEY-WORT

I had habitas! costiveness, pain in the back and
rheumatism,” writes 8. J. Scott. Burlington, Vi
“'Kiduey-\Wort has cured them all.”

EADACHE
BANISHED.

_ &~ No matter woat cause, sick, nervouns. nenraigie,
avspeptic. Whaich as it? It caun be effecinslly e
moved. <@l

idneys, Liver and Bowels.

ots at the

/ DORC.W.BEENSON'S /4
CELERY &CHANMOMILE P/LLS./ |

ARE PREPARED EXPRESSLY TOCURE F

[ano wut cure HEADACHE or A kiios {4

%o NEURALGIA. NERVOUSNESS /|

/iy ano DYSPEPSIA. q<{‘
|

FAC-SIMILE SICNATURE ON EVERY BOX.

EL

LThey contain no opinm, quiuine. or other harm?:l
drug and are highly recommended.

A HOUSEHOLD FAVORITE

Garholisalve

Is the Best External Remedy Enown.

It will immediately relieve the pain of Scalds
snd Burns snd cure the worsl case withows leaving
3 scar.

IT POSITIFELY CURES

Prres, FEVER Sorrs, INDOLEXT ULcERS,
CHA Curs, WoUNDs, BRUISES, CHILBLAINS,
ScaLy UPTIONS, ITCHINGS AND IRRITATIONS,
AND ALL DISEASES OF THE SKIN AXD SCALP.
Get Cole's Carbolisalve; the wrapper on the
nuine is black and the letters green. all
xes, 25¢.; large boxes, 75¢.

(dle's (arbolisoap

Is cleansing, healing and refreshing; fres from all
tmpuritics, and s unequaled for the Toflet and
th, Tcpared only by .
J. W. COLE & CO.,
Biack River Falis, Wis.
Bold Ay all druggists and dealers in medicine.

866 & week in your own town. Terms and 85 outfd
iree. Addrees H. HaLLETT & CO., Portland, Ma,

PISO &S CURE: FOR

) &t’ ':l.[ ALL ELSE FAILS, =
M Use in time. Snr.dbym =

CONSUMPTION:

TE‘ 9 Invalids who are
recovering vital ste-
mina, declare in

. GELEBRATED

gratetul terms theix
appreciation of the
merits as s tonic, o
Hostetter’s Stomach
Bitters., Not only
does it impart
strength tothe wealk,
but it also corrects
an irregular ced
state of the stomach,
Ay - kes the bowels

- act at proyper ‘inter-
vals, gives ease to
those who suffer
from rheumatlc and
Eidpey troubles, and

conquers na well aa
s preveuts fever and

(8
l;.‘i‘m' sale by all
Drugrists and Deal-
ers everally.
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