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is eîthêth to week to properly
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to make digesion complete.
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-Heartburn-Distreas after
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Headlaches-and fin*ally
clronic Dyspepsia.

"Pruit-&-tives" cure Indi-
géti.ilff ad Dyspepiz because
100
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they glive y~a heaItk7
etomach.

11Fruit-a-tives" actu.mly
strengthen the muscles of the
stomach-inerease the power
of the churning inovemnent-.
and i alsô enable the stomach.
to excrete strfficie3at gastric
juice t6 completely digest

e v. e r y
boencura ofmeal.bem cum of icPruit-

r DyspepsfabY a -tives"P
ipi, also cure

~ atone.the Con-
stipation

and Biliousness with which
so many Dyspeptics suifer.

"Frruit-a-tives" are intensified
fruit juies, combined 'with tonics
and antiseptics-and are an infall-
ible cure for al Stomach Troubles.
Try theni. 5oc. a box-6 for $2.50.
At ail dealers or from

Pruit-a-tives bited, Ottawa.
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Never before las another person made a free offer such as this. I do not dWs
tribute cheap saxnles braadcast,.but arn daily sending out dozens or my full power,'
Dr. Sanden W~ectric Beits absolutely free of charge, and they are the saie li ever
respect as though full cash prices were paid. Trhe proposition is simple. If you
are ailing, call at n'y office and take a Belt home with you. Or, if at a distance-no
matter where-'send yOur name and sddress, and I will at once arrange ta deliver
ta you oneoai my Beits with suspensary or other attachmnent needed. Use sanie
accordingta my advice unatil cured, then pay mne-many cases as low as $5. Or, if
not cured, simply refurn the Belt, whicli will close the transaction. That's ail
there is ta it. If you prefer ta buy for cash, 1 give full wholesale discount.

Nol One Penny in Advance or on Depos il
Not a cent unless you are made wefl. -I make this affer ta show mien what faith 1
have in-.my own rexnedy, and I can afford ta take thie risk because flot one ini a
thousand, when cured, will cheat me out af the small amount asked. It pays me
aud my patient. My business was more tlan doubled the past year. Each Beit
embodies ail of my exclusive inventions (latest patent March 7,1905) and al patients
receive the benefit af my 40 yqars' experience, a knowledge of infinite v'ue, and
which is mine alone ta give. 1 anm the ariginator ai the Elecrie Beit treatmnent,
and àll followers are îmitators. This 1 will prove by any guaranteei you may askt.
Vota wear my Beit all niglit. It sends a soothing çurrent (which you feel) tbrough
the weakened parts, curing whileyou rest. Used for lost manhood, nervous debil-
ity, imptency, varicocele, lamne back, rheumatism, lumbago, duli pain over kid-
neys, painîs in ail p arts of the body, kidney, liver, bladder disorders, constipation,
and sr mich trou bles. Send for the Be!t to-day ; or, if you wish more information,

,,vrit 1 y of your case and receive my persanal reply. I will al-,o send my
i I'~iedfree of charge. I h ave thonsands of recent testimonials

1 ~',VWould you care ta read sonie of tbem?
4 i:,, T-" of your case at once. 1 will put new life inta you in twa

tlie \worryin,., Put that on nie. I will take allil ic risk.
for. UnIiess you are cured 1 get'na psy. Address.

14 Yng tutTOOTOOT140 Yonge Stis etil9OO. 
, Office Ilours: § to 6, aurfYs ni i
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fellow * Oesribag th ubfd M it wus
ffteen years ago. Oh, here's a point b
or two !-'.broNn eTres, black hair'--oh, t
bullyl here's the best thîsg yçt !-2flrsty
joint of the lef t forefinger gone.'" V

The sheriff snatcbed the light, and I
bath men hastened to examine the pris-
oner's hand. After a single glance
their eyes met and ecd set of optics0
inqnired of the other.a

.At-length the sberiff remarked:
"He's your pris'ner.»
The circuit-rider flushed and then

turned pale. He took the lantern from v
the sheriff, turned the light fauI on the
prisoner's face, and said:

"Prisoner, suppose you were to finds
that your father was alive ?"C

The horse-thief replied with a pierc-
ing glance, which was >11l af wonder,
but said not a word. A moment or two
passed, and the preacher said:

"Suppose you were ta find that yours
father was alive, and had searched
everywhere for you, and that he tbought
af nothingbut you, and was grown old
before his time, aIl because of bis long-
ing and sorraw for you." 'The thief
dropped bis eyes, then his face
twitcbed; at last be burst out crying.
"Your father is alive; he isn't far from
this cabin; he's)very sick; I've just left
him. Nothing but the s7Tgbt of you will
do him any good; but 1 tbink so much
af him that I'd rather kill you this in-
stant than let bim know wbat business
you've been in."

"«Them's my sentiments, too," re-
marked the sheriff .

'%et me see him 1" exclaimed thepris-
oner, clasping and raising bis manacled
hands, wbile bis face filled with an
earnestness whicb. was literally terrible
-"lIet me see bim, if it's only for a few
minutes!1 You needn't le afraid that
l'Il tell hlm what I amn, and you wo't
be mean enough to do it, if I don't try
to run away. Have mercy on me! Vota
don't know wbat it is ta, neyer bave bad

anbody ta love you, and then suddenly
to flnd that there is somne one"that wants
y-ou P"

Tbe preacher turned ta the officer and
said:

"Faa law-abiding citizen, 'sherif."
And the sheriff replied :
"He's your pris'ner."
"Then suppose I' let bim go on bis

promise to stick to bis father for the
rest of bis life 1"

-He's your pis ner," repeated the
sberiff.

"Suppose, tben, 1 were to insist tpon
your taking him inta custody."

"Wby. then," said the sberiff, speak-
ing like a man in tbe depths of
meditation, "I would let bim go myseif,
and-and I'd bave ta sboot you ta save
my reputation as a faitbful officer."

The preacber niade a peculiar'face.
The prisaner eitlimed:

"Hurry. you brutes 1"
The preacher said. at iast:
"Let him loase."
The sheriff removed the handcuffs,

and said:-
"Fix yourself up a littie. Your bat's

a miz'abie one-I'll swap with you.
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you've got tO make ÜP some cockand.
bull story, now. for the old man'll want
to know ever.ything. Yom miglit say
you'd been a slxeriff down South SOme-
where since you got away from the f el-
ler that owned Ytou.".

The preacher paused over a 'knot in
one of the cords on the prisoner's, legs,
andi said:

"Say you were a circuit-rider--that's
more near the literai truth."

The sherjif seemed to demur some-
what, and he said at length:

"Without meain' any clisrespect par-
son, don't you think 'twould' tickle the
old man and the titizens more to think
he'd been a sherjiff?, They wouldn't
dare to ask 80 many questions Men,
either. A.nd it miglit be onhandy for
him if he was asked to preach, while a
smart horse-thief bas naturally got some
of the p'ints of a real sherlif about
him."l

"You insist tapon it that he's my pris-
oner," said the preacher, tugging away
at his knot, "and I insist upon the
circuit-rider story. And," continued
the young man, with one mighty put,
at the knot, "he's got to be a circuit-
rider, and Frm going to make one of
himn. Do your hear that, young man?
I'm the mayi that's settîng you f ree, and
giving you ta yaur father."

"You can make anything you please
out of me," said the prisoner.

"As you say, parson," remarked thesheriff, with admirable meekness;

"he' s yor prisoner, but I could make
a sp lendid deputy out of bim if you'dl
it -himn take my alvice. And I'd
agree to work for his nomnination for
my place whcn my terma runs out.

Think of what he might get to be--
thcre are sheriffs gone to the Lgis-
lature, and I've heard of one that
went to Congress."

",Circuit-riders get. higher thari
M~at. sometimes," said the preacher,
lcading his prîsoner toe!'6 olad
Wardelaw's cabin: "they get ai high
as beaven!"

"lOh!" remarked the sheriff, and
gave up the contest.

Both men accoQmpanied the prisoner
toward bis fatber's bouse.. The
preacher began to deliver some cau-
tionary remarks, but the young mian
burst from him, threw open the door,
and shou ,ted:

"Father!"
The old man started from hîis bcd,

shaded bis eyes, and exclaimed:
"Stevie!"
The fatber and son embraced. see-

ing wbicb tbe sherlif proved that even
çherjifs are human, by snatching the
circuit-rider in bis arms and giving
hirn a migbty hug.

The fatber recovered and lived
liappily. Tbe son and the preacher
fulfihled their respective promises, and
the sherlif, always on meeting either
oie themr, 50 abounded in general winks
and effusive handshakings, that be

Inearly 'Io7t his next election. by being
1-uispected of having become religiotis
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