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STOCK FOOD COSTS ONLY

This Beautiful Picture
in 6 Brilliant Colors
Mailed to You FREE

A Marvellous Picture of 2 World Champioas
Dan Patch, 1.55, The Pacing*King

Cresceus 2.02'{, The Trotting King

et 1y

e ha o larce colored lithographs of
our W rld Famous Cnampion S.allions,
Dan Patchl and Cresceus 2,024, in an
excit ngspecd contest, Jtis16 by 21 in.
and 810 v8 both horses as life-'ike as if
you saw them racing. Yoa can have one
of these lage and Teautiful Colored
Pictures ef the Two Most Valuable Har-
mess Horse S allions and Champions of
the World, Ahsolutely Free. We Prepay
Postage. [ Thiscutis areduced en-
gravines of the large Colored Lithograph
we will =end yoa free

WRITE AT ONCE

1st, Name the PPaper in which you saw
this offer
8nd, State how much live stock you own.

International Stock Food Co.

ONE CENT TO 0, CANADA

INTERNATIONAL

RESCEUS 2:024

3 FEEDS

FOR
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MEN

| WANT TO TALK
TO YOU

I want to talk to those who have aches and pains, who feel run-down physically, who realize that the old
“‘fire " and energy which was so evident in vouth is absent now ; men who can’t stand the amount of exertion
they could years ago. I want you—if that means you—to come to me, and if I sav that I can cure
vou I don’t ask you to pay me until I DO so. If you give me reasonable securitv for the Belt while
vou use it. That is fair, surely. You take no chances, as I know what I can do. and I'll run the risk.

If it were not for the prejudice due to the great number of fakes in the land. I would not be able to
handle the business that would come to me. The “Free Belt” fraud and the ‘“Free Drug” scheme, which
are not free at all, have made every one skeptical, but I know that I have a good thing, and I'll hammer
away until you know it. v y !

No man should be weak; no man should suffer the loss of that vital element which renders life
worth living. No man should allow himself to become less a man than nature intended him: no man
should suffer for the sins of his youth, when there is at hand a certain cure for his weakness and loss of
vitality.

Most of the pains, most of the weakness of stomach, heart, brain and nerves from which men suffer
are due to an early loss of nature’s reserve power through mistakes of vouth. You need not suffer for
this. You can be restored. The very element which you have lost vou can get back, and you may be
as happv as any man that lives. ) R ’ )

This loss of your power causes Kidney Trouble, Rheumatism and Stomach Ailments
a loss of vital power and affects every organ of the body
be traced to it. »
I have cured thousands of men who have squandered the
Dear Sir,—1 am getting along fine with vour Belt.
more confidence in myself. My ambition is returning and altogether I feel better now than I did before
I got your Belt. My cheeks are filling out and so are mv muscles, and feel altogether ditfferent I intend to
recommend your Belt whenever 1 get a chance as I think it is 2 God-send to any one llnlAi\ ill through
their nerves being out of order.—W. D. LEITCH, Durban. Man o ' =

[ You know it’s
Most of the ailments from which men suffer
can
savings of years in useless doctoring.

My strength is coming back and I am gaining

Dear Sir, —1 am wnting to tell vou that I am well pleased with the Belt. In fact. I consider that
you ought to obtain Rockfeller’s million, for the good or benefit that vou are doine Lhe public at large
independent of curing him, \‘”_‘ ought to have a Belt, \« 5, studded with T»n}l]';n»— [ Hl.l \\lillm" “u‘:
advance one dollar with the rest of yvour customers for presenting vou with such v Belt I conside r vour
Belts are perfect, and-vou are perfectly at liberty to use this at will ) o .

_ » CHARLES STUART, Holden, Vermillion Vallev, Alta.

My belt is easy to use; put it on when vou go to hed: vou feel the olowing heat from it (no sting
or burn, as in old stvle belts), and vou feel the nerves tingl ith the ne ¢ 1-4.“ ’]1‘ { \m
get up in the morning feeling like a two-vear-old. ‘ -

CALL TO-DAY
OR. M. D. McLAUGHLIN, 112 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, CANADA.
Consultaticn Please send me your Book, free
BOOK NAME .
Test .
) ADDRESS vass
If you can't call, send coupon for free book Office: Hours—9 g.n 6 b1 \ ; et
9 < o 6 pm,, "Wed ar Sat. until

FouNDED 1868

tly. ‘‘No more mirages for me. I'm

done with 'em. Them'’s the very wo:ig
I've been a-sayin’ to about fifty-i
reporters an’ a hundred other {oi}
men, women an’ children, who d- '
seem ter hev nothin’ ter do but gad .-
round and bother other folks. Y.u
can read the piece in the Gazette all v
want ter, but you can’t get another
word out o’ me.” And the axe cume
down again.

¢ ‘Er—really, I don’t wish you to do
so, I'm sure,” said Julius, ‘‘But have
you considered the scientific impor
tance of the matter? It is of inesu
mable value to the world that this un
explored subject should be reduced
to principles? Principles, sir, are of
the utmost importance. You, as pos-
sessing especial knowledge, should not
withhold it. It is an error, sir—yes, ul-
most a crime, to keep back your pecu-
liar experience from the world.”

‘‘Keepin' back nothin'!” said Mr.
Lurkins, roused. If anybody wants
that mee-rage, 1 s’pose it’s floatin' a-
round som'ers o’ 'nother where it was
before. The Government can go up
to Goosetail Creek an ’set in a skeeter
patch an’ wait for the darned thing ter

came out again if it wantster. 1 don't
know nothin’ about it. All I say
I don't want ter be bothered out'n

house an’ home answerin’ a lot o’ fool
questions.”’

“‘Do vou judge it probable that I
might secure a view of it myself?’
inquired Mr. Tedge. ‘‘In fact, that
is what I came here to do.”

‘‘Dunno. She may bein Japan now
or busted up. I ain't responsible for
her. I'm a butcher by trade, an
don’t deal in mirages. I saw 1it, as
the Gaszette says, about twenty mile
straight east on Goosetail Creek, if
you don’t know. I wisht someone 'ud
call me a straight liar an’ take the con
sequences. Suit me a darned sight
more."”’

“‘My dear sir,” said Tedge, ‘‘l be-
lieve every word you say, but I want to
see this mirage for myself, secure a
photograph of it, and make a critical
study of the phenomenon. I'll get a
rig and stay at Goosetail Creek till I
do see it, if necessary.”

Mr. Lurkins softemed visibly as he
saw Julius climbing into his buggy.

‘‘Well here's luck to you,” he said.
‘“You look like a truthful man, but if
you ever get a squint at that mirage,
I can tell you your reputation won't
be no higher in consequence

Goosetail Creek was apparently un-
inhabited, except for a thriving popu-
lation of jack-rabbits and mosquitoes,
both of which became very sociable
on first acquaintance. But Tedge
camped patiently near a spring, stayed
out of doors on every possible occasion,
and tried to watch all four quarters
of the sky at once. After the novelty
of the first few davs had worn off, he
began to think chasing mirages was
not such an ecasy way of earning a
niche in the Hall of Fame as he had
imagined. Besides, he had a stiff neck

Therefore, he rather welcomed a
freckle-faced, chunky boy in overalls
who came casually into -L'ump, hitch-
ing up his one suspender as he walked,
and remarked, ‘ ‘Sav, mister,you lookin’
fer anythin'?” '

““Why yes,"”
glance at the
secure a

Tedge, with a
\ “‘I'm trying to
photograph of a mirage

‘‘Gee!” said the boy. “‘You'd bet-
ter clear out of this mighty quick.
Pa got a half squint at you last night
an’ he says he's goin’ ter make you
scoot like Sam Hill.”

1T was

passing,

aid
sky

aware that I was tre

protest ed '[\m]f_:('_

not

‘“Ner vou ain't”’ y'(<>r»‘y1lxiy'(1 the bov
‘Pa thinks you're a bailiff, or else
come courtin’ Susie Jane.”

‘‘But he's mistaken,” said Julius
‘I'm <imply waiting to photograph
the mirage that has been seen in th
vicinil

R don't sav! Well, one o the
ther fellers that come here said
¢ C t t he ozone Pa .\'Llhl t hat

wWas too blamed thin, an' ¢h !
r niles with a shot ocun
Mro Tedge did some rapid  thinkun
‘ warter?” he inquer




