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COOPER’S SALES
ARE ENORMOUS

HIS PREPARATIONS
TOPIC IN OMAHA—CALLERS AT
YOUNG MAN'S HEADQUAR
TERS INTERVIEWED.
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At the commencement of his vinit
here Mr. Cooper prophesied 1hut dur
Ing the Iater port of s =tay h would
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the preparations bhud done, He also
statedl that stombch teothile | the
roundaution for & pront Wy  divonkes
ind that 1 Noew il Yy, s It ta
citllod, w il 1 \ ffoctive in
il oase W TUTY bk 1y
Retting the ! ; order
' Vit led
! if Al i L hindnhour
el | | il
' I i hi
i
L o i ‘"r
I . o
| i " ] il [ | .-;l
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ohite thitt physichims who clafm that
Cooper i3 merely o possing fad, bave
not looked o th "
Soine of these statéments were as
follows
W. b Grant, a popular clgur dealer
LGy Sounth Sixteenthy strect, upon
belng questioned, satd: “Alter & most

remurgable expericnee with the Cooper
remadies, I eannot refrain from sayving
that anyone who is safforing in any
way from stomach tronble, and who
tdoes not give thiz Cooper medicine a
trial, Is pussing np a golden opportys
nity for restoration to good healih.
“For three years | was troubled
with wy stomach, and what little I
did eat gave me distress.  Nothing
tasted right. 1 felt weak and bad near-
Iy all the time. [ was pervous and
allowed muatters of small importance
to worry e, | treated with two differ-
ent physicians, but recelved no benetit,
I had about reached the conclusion
that wedical science had not yet pro-
duced anything that would help me,
“However, a number of friends
urged me to try Cooper's New Dis-
covery, and they were so persistent
that [ finally took new hope and got a
bottle of the Cooper medicine, Afterl
had begon to take it | wondered why I

bad not taken it long ago. Its effect
was marvelous—brought me right
out. 1 regained my appetite, took on

new strength—in fact, began to feel
like a different man altogether, 1
would not have believed there was a
medicing on earth that could do so
much in so short a time, 1 have good
reason to be grateful for what Coop-
er's New Discovery bas done for me,
and cannot pralse it too highly.”

The statement of Mr. William Ken-
nedy, advertising manager of the Ben.
nett Company, at  Sixtecnth  and
Huarney streots, was as follows:

“Long and tedious hours of hard
work, and continuous confinement in
a stuffy office tended to put my stom-
ach in a condition that has for many
months made wy life miserable. There
iy no need of my going into detail, for
anyone who has ever had stomach
trouble knows the suffering to be en-
dured. 1 became weakened and run
down, and life began to be a drag.

“A personal friend persuaded me to
give the Cooper medicine o trial. |1
procured a bottle of the New Discovery
preparation and began wking it. Re.
Hef enme quickly, and in a short time
I was fecling Hke a new man, [ de
veloped o splendid appetite, could eat
anything 1 wanted with no i1l effects,
and it all tnsted good. My strength
returned and once more work becume
a pleasure.

1 have taken four bottles, and
shall continue its use until [am fully
recovered, which [ am confident will
not tuke long  This is o remarkable

proparation for any one who is "ull
in' as a result of close continement
and overwork. I varnestly  recow-

mend it to anyvone in this condition.”
Other statements taken from those
had previously used the medi
seom tn prove that Cooper's
ss throvghout the conntry 15 gen-

\'.||n
cinps
SIICC
uine
Owns Up.
c¥onng tan, 1 began Hfe onoa sal
ary of four dollars o weelk™
sAnd Hved with your father a while,
CUm—well, ves, 1 dia”

Tie. Ploren's Pollits, s, wvigm recrmtind, casy to
ke Be ey, eulate and lovigorate sligach
Hveruod bowels 1 ot gnpe.

The face that lights up in conversa-
tion Is not necessarily lantern-jawed.
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Misa "arrisin Holhrook aml Miss Helen
Hothrook, her pdece, wers entrusted to
t e of Lanaraties Donovan, a writer,
ciirmieting near ot Annmaninle, Miss
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| V it pppetlinge with Ion
L ovan, The thrie went for a lone vide the
| follow!ing dos Thnt night, disgilaod as 4
P, Helon staole feom the hotbse She me
Beginal) Gllesple, who told her it love
Gilleaple wus  confronted by Donovan
Helen's lover escipasd AL thie tawn st
e Hoelen, dunseen exiopt by Donosvan

in o eoanoe, when Holen was thousght o
hinve been 0t Home Ionoavan met G300
| lempie,  Tha latter confided sivinee 1Helen
$20,000 o Whine towd then left

slipped a draft into tie hend of the Tl
fan sallor, Bhe also signaled her father
Mizg Pat and  Donovan "took  In™ the
canee chrnlvnl. A young lidy roscanbilinge

Misa 1élen Holbrook was obsetrved alono

hepr fathier,
to epanid it Gillleaple told of the guesy
stote of the Haolbrook aftalrs, Miss Helon
and wonovan moet in the night Sho told
him Glllesple was nothing to her e
confedded N love for Lo, Donovan found
GIlesple geewed nnd boupd in a cabin, in-
habited by the villsinous Tallan aad ol
brook.

CHAPTER XIV.—Continus=d.

“You ugly dago!
rate—" he bawled.

There was no mistaking that voice,
and I now saw two legs clothed In
white duck that belonged, 1 was sure,
to Gillesple. My head and shoulders
filled the window and so darkened the
room that the prisoner thought his
jaller had come back to torment him.

“Shut  up, Glllesgpie,” 1T muttered,
“This 1s Donovan. That fellow will
be back in a minute. What can [ do
for you?”

“What can you do for me?"” he splut-
tered, “Oh, nothing, thanks' |1
wouldn't have vou put yoursell out
for anything in the world. It's nice In
here, and if that fellow kills me [I'll
miss a great deal of the poverty and
hardship of this ginful world. But take
your time, Irishman. Being tied by
the legs like a calf is bully when you
get used to it

In turning over, the better to level
his fronfes at me, he had stlrred up
the dust in the straw so that he
sneezed and coughed in a ridienlous
fashion. As I did not move he added:

“You come in here and cut these
strings and I'I1 tell you something nice
some day.”

1 ran round to the front door, Kicked
fv open and passed through a square
room that contained « fireplace, a
camp bed, a trunk, and a table littered
with old newspapers and a few hooks.
1 found Gillespie In  the adjoining
room, cut his thongs and helped him
to his feet

“Where is vour hont?” he demanded,

“"On the west slde”

“Then we're in for a serap. That
beggar goes down there for water; and
he'll see that there's another man on
the fsland, I had a gun when I came.”
e added mournfully.

He stamped his feet and threshed
himself with his arms to restore eireu
lation, then we went futo the larger
room, whoere he dug his own revolver

you infernal pl
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| And there they fought in sllenee, save

from the trunk and pointed to the shot-
sun In the corney.

“You'd botter got that, Thisg fellow |
has only a knife in his elothes,  He'll )
b baek on the run when he sces ¥Your
cunoe”  And we heard on the Instuant
g man running toward the hot, ||
opened the breceh of the shotgun to

+ whether it was loade!

“Well, how do you want
the sltuation?" 1 asked.

He had his eye on the window and
threw up his revolver and let go.

“Your plstol makes a howling noise,
Gilleaple,  Please don't do that agaln,
The smoke I8 disagrecable.”

“Yon are quite right; and shooting |
through glass I8 always unfortnnate!
there's bound to be a certain deflec
tion before the bullet strikes, You gee
If were not a fool 1 should be a
philpsopher.”

“It {=n't niee here; we'd better bolt,”

I'm as hungry #s o gea-gerpent,” ho
sald, watching the window, “And 1
am quite desperate when 1 miss my
ten”

I stood before the open door and he
watched the window. We were both
talking to cover our serious delibora.
tlons. QOur plight was not so much a
matter for jesiing as we wished to
mitho It appear to each other.
experienced one  struggle  with the
Jtalinn st the houseboat on the Tippe:
canoe and was not anxlous to get
within reach of his knife again, 1 did
not know how he had captured Gilles.
pie, or what miachief that amiable por-
sou had beon engaged in, bat ingquiries
touching this malter must walt,

to handle

| my

I had |

“Are you ready? We don't wanl o
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“Whoe Was the Other Man That

shoot unless we have to, Now, when
I say go, jump for the open.”

He limped a little from the eramp-
ing of his logs, but erossed over to me
cheerfully enough.  His white trous-
ers were much the worse for contact
with the cabin floor, and his shirt
hung from his shoulders In ribbons,

“My stomach bids me haste: I'm go-
Ing to eat & beefsteak two miles thick
if | ever get back to New York., Are
yon waiting?"”

We were ahout to spring through
the outer door, when the door at the
rear flew open with a bang and the
satlor landed on me with one leap, |
went down with a thump and a erack
of my head on the floor that slekened
me, The gun was under my legs, and
I remember that my dazed wits tried
to devise means for getting hold of it
Ad my senses gradually eame round I
was aware of a great contlict abont me
and over me, Gillesple was engaged
in a4 bandtohand struggle with the

sallor and the ecabin shook with their |
strife.  The table went down with 2
erash, and Glllespie seomed 1o be
having the best of it: then the ltalian
was afoot agaln, and the elenched
swaying figures crashed against the |
trunk at the farther end of the room,

for the seraplng of thelr feet on the
puncheon floor. | felt a slight nuusen
from the smash my head had got, hut
I began crawling across the tloor to-
ward the struggling men, It was grow-
Ing dark, and they were knit together
agalnst the cahin wall Hke a single
mongtrous, swaving figure

My stomach was giving a belier ae-
count of itself, and 1 got to my knees |
and then (o my feet, 1 was within a
yvard of the wavering shadow and 1-ml|nlI
distingulsh Gllesple by his  white
trousers as he wrenchad free and flune
the Imalian away from him; and in
that instant of frecdom 1 heied the
dull impact of Glllespie's fist In the
brate’s fnee,  As the sailor wonr down
I threw myself il length upon him; |
but for the moment wt loast he wiIs |
out of business, and before 1 had sal }
Isfled myself that | had flemdy geasped
him, Gillespie, Wowing  hoard,  wos
knoeeling bogide me, with a rope in hisg
hands

“1 think.'

he punted, 1 should Hke
clinmpignon  sauees with  thm .
Donovan., And | should Hhe my pula-
toes lvonnilse

wionl

the pungent onion is
spurring tonle. That will do, than ks, for
the arms, Get off his legs and ') see
what 1 can do for them You oushtn't
1o have eut that rope, my hoy You
might have known that we were going
to nead it My father taught me in|
youth pever to eut a string. |1
winl the pleate’s knlfe for a souvenir,
I Klcked it out of his hand when you
went bumpety-bumpety. How's your
head?”

“I still have Ir, Let's get you outs
slde und have a look at you. You think
he didn't land with the knife?”

“siot a bit of It. He nearly squeczed
the life ont of me two or three times,
though. What's that?”

“"He gave me a jab with his sticker
when he made that flying leap and 1
guess I'm geratohod.”

Gllleaple opencd my shirt and dis
closed a serateh across my ribs down-
wird from the left collar bone. The
first jab had strock the bone, but the
sithscguent slash had Jeft 4 nasty red
line.

Gillesple swore softly In the strange
phrages that  he affected  while he
tended my injury, My head ached and
the nausen came biack occasionally, |

| anothoer pall of water on him e

sat down in thwe grass while Gillesyle

Wanted You to Kill Holbrook??"

found the satlor's pall and went to
feteh watey He founid some towels
i the hut and between hig droll chaff
ing and his dett ministrations 1 soon
felt fit again

“Well, what shall we do with the
dago?” he asked, rubbing his arms and
legs briskly.

“We onght to give him to the village
constable.”

“That's the law of it, but not the
common sense, The lords of justice
would demand to know all the why
and wherefores, and the Itallan consul
ut Chicago would come down and make
i fuss, and the man behind the dago

would lay low and no good would
come.”
“When will Holbrook  be back?—

that's the question.”

“Well, the market has been very
feverish and my guess 18 that he won't
last many daye., He had a weakness
for Industrlals, as 1 remember, and
they've hoen very groggy. What he
wants is his million from Miss Pat,
and he has own chivalrous notlons of
collecting it

We dectded ine)ly to leave the man
free, but to take away his boat, Gillos
ple was disposed 1o make light of
the whole affair, now that we had got
off with our lves, We searched the
hut for wesapons and ammunition, and
having collocted soveral kuives and
a belt and revolver from the trunk, we
poured water on the Itallan, earried
him Inte the open and loosened the
ropes with which Gillespie had  tied
him.

The man
muf tered
utes, but

glnred ut us fleredly and
incaherontly for a few min
alter Gillesple had dashed
stood
up and wos tame enough

“Tell him,” sald Gillesple, “that we

shall not K1 him toaday Tell him
that this being Toaesdny  we  shall
sivre his Wle—that we never kill any
e on Tuesdav, but that we shall

come banek toanorrow and make shark

meat of him.  Aszure him that we are
terrible villadns and man-hanteps—<*

“When will your vanployer rvhn'n'_’"i
I aslied the sallay

He shook his bead and deelared that |
he did not Know |

“How long did he bire you for? l

“"For all eummer He polnted in]
the sloop, and 1 got it out of him tha
he had been hired in Now
come 1o the Jake and sall it

“In the ecrviek up vonder,” 1 sald. |
pointing towuard the Tippecanoe, "vou |
tricd to kil me. Thers was anotkor
mun with yvou. Who was he?"

“That was my boss,” he replied, re !
Iuctantly, though his English was clear |
enough,

“Whit is your emanloyer's name?” 1|
demandal,

“Holbrook, I sall his boat, the Stillet
ton over thers,” he replied.

“But it was not he who was with
von on the houschoat in the ereck, Mr
Holbrook was not there, Do not le |
to me. Who was the other man that
wanted you to kill Holbrook ?™

Ho appeared mystified, and Gilles- |
ple, to whom 1 had told nothing of my
encounter at the boat-maker's, looked
fromm one to the other of us with a
puzzled oxpression on his face

"All he knows Iz that he's hired to |
sgll a boat and, incldentally, stick peo
ple with his knife,” sald Gilesple In
disgust, “We can do nothing till Hol
brook comes hack: let's be golng.”

Wao finally gathered up the lalian's |
ours, amid, careying the captured arms, |
wenl to the cast shore, where wo put |
off In Gillesple's rowboat, trulling the
[allan's bouat astern. The swllor {ol |
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lowed va to the shore and waiched our
lepacture in silence. We swung round
to the western and ol my on-
noe, and there agedn the Ialian sullen
Iv watehed us

| !Il‘l'l'

He's not =o badly mavoonsd,” sald
Uit lesipiles He can walk  ont over
i' ' 2 -

N he'll waodt for Hollmonk, He's
Crmepesd pow and doc 't widerstand

e has oshagsted Wis opders and

i vl tivedd of hig Job A oHnlt

Wit Iog Toses T nap whon he
A o fae Indond ax i L LG I
e i petey wheg Haithionls turns
1 it cloar oul of th

We | el el o the Sulletto fo

T ot T it e She wis the
it ' eul Vi thse wnters,
ml the Inreest, beine, | oitld sny,

Cooer ante e wanten Hvee, wtevopsrtamend,
vith o enddy large onongh o houso
thes sRKippe v we ddrew slongelde |1
wlovwadl wp the hetler Lo examine hor,
indd e beadian, st o watehing us in
bently from the land, eried oul warn
ety

e shoull Ny the ghrnal, ‘Owner
not on board,” " remarbed Gillesple a8

woo pished oft and continued on our
wily

The sun woas low In the weslern
wood ag we prssed oat into the larger

lake I:i”l-ﬁ“ll' fook soundings with
g onr in the connecting channel, and
il not touch bottom

“"You wouldni
could et through here, it's a8 shal
oW a4 o eanee-pudn ; but there's ]!h"ll‘)'
and 1o spare,” he safd, ng ho resumed
rowing

“But it takes noconl head-—" 1 hegna,
then pansed abruptly; for there, gey-
ernd hundred yards away, a little back
from the western shore, agalnst a atrlp
of wood throngh which the sun burned
redly, | saw o man and a woman slow-
Iy walking back and forth, Gillesple,
laboring steadily at the oars, seemed
not to see them, and I made no sign.
My heart raced for a moment as 1
watched them pace baecl and forth, for
there wns something familiar in both
flgnres. 1 knew that 1 had seen them
before and talked with them; 1 would
have sworn that the man was Henry
Holbrook and the girl Helen; and 1
wias aware that when they turned,
once, twice, at the ends of the path,
the girl made some delay; and when
they wont on she was toward the
lake, as though shielding the man
from our observation. The last sight
I had of them the girl stood with her
back to us, pointing Into the west.
Then ghe put up her hand to her bare
head pg though catehing a loosened
strand of halr; and the wind blew
back her skirts lilke those of the
Winged Victory., A sccond later the
trees stood there alertly, with the golk
den targe of the sun shining ke a
glant's shleld beyond; but they had
gone, nnd my heart was nnmb with
foreboding, or loneliness, and heavy
with the wolght of things 1 did not un-
dersinnd.

Glllesple tugeed hard with the bur-
den of the tow at hiis back., 1 wil]l not
deny thet T was uncomfortable as I
thouzht of his own affair with Helen

the Stiletto
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Holbrook., e had, by any falr judg-
munt, a prior clalm,  Her equivoeal
attitude toward him and  her (nex-

plicalile conduect toward her aumt were,
I knew, appearing less and less heln-
ong to me as the davs passedd: and |
was miserably conselous that my own
duty to Miss Patricla lay less heavily
upon me.

I was glad when we reached (llon.
arm pler, where we found 1jima hang-
Ing out the lamps, He gave me a tole-
aram. It was from my New York de-
qualntance and read:

Haollbivank loft Liere two days ago: dest!
nintion nknnwe

“Come, Gillesple; you are to dipe
with me.” T salid, when he had read the

telegram: and so we went up to the |

together,
IO ITE CONTINUTIEM)

house

COMPLIMENT FOR THE PASTOR.

Amounted to as Much.

Anron Dancroft, the father of the
historian, was a Magsiachusettsg elergy.
mian who revoltsd nealost the Calvin.
lam of the day The young minister
found Wimsell held at arm’s length by
the surrounding clergy.  In “The
Life and Lettera of George Haneroft"
Mr. M. A, DeW. Howe gquotes the fol

lowing Item from the old minister's
"‘Memorandi:’
“An houest  but  very intelligent

farmer of my parish, some @0 years
ugo, accosted me In this manner:
“Well, Mr. Bancroft, what do you

think the people of the old parish
suy of me now?
“I wnswered, 'l hope something

| good.”

““They say, "If we find fault with
him he does pot mind It at all, and
If we pratse him he doos not miond |t
but keeps steadlly on his own way;
we therefore hove coneluded that it is
best to et Wlm alone,* ™

Tha farmer mentioned tie fool as
a subjeet of lwaghter, but | thought,
and =t think that, taking the declar
ntlon In Ity bearings, (t was the pret-
tiest  compliment | have recelved
throngh my whole life'—Youth's
Companion,

York !,,lﬁemark Not So Intended Really'
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LEV/IB “SINGLE BINDER.)”

A handmade eigar freah from the
table, wrappod In foll, thus keeping
fresh wntll smoked, A fresh  olear
made of #oand tobneeo I8 the  fdeal

smoke. The old, well evred tobaceos
uredd are a0 rich In gquality that many
who formerly smohked 10e elgars ndw
smoke Lowis' inder Stradght
Be.  Lowly inder eosts the
dealer =ome more than other Ge clgars,
but the higher price enables this fae.

Single

tory to uge oxtrn gqualily  tobaceo

Thoere are mony fmitations: don't ho
fooled.  There §a no substitute®  Tell
the dealeor you want a Lowls “Single
Binder™

! Cheating the Law.

1 Muan on Shore I'm golng ter have
vou srregted when you eoms outer
thar!

To—he! 1 ain't coming ont--I'm
committing  suiehlde!™  isinks with a
bibbling griny — Lile

The avernge man s always pald avs

| erage wiges

Sloan's Liniment is the best
remedy for sprains and bruises,

It quicts the pain at once, and
can be applied to the tenderest
part without hurting because it
doesn’t need to be rubbed —all
rm have to do is to lay it on

ightly, It is a powerful prepa-
ration and penetrates instantly —
relieves any inflammation and con-
gestion, and reduces the swelling.

Here's the Proof.

Mr. L, Rurasp, Bishop of Scran.
ton, Pa. says:i—*'On the 7th of
this present month, as I was leavin
the building at noon for lunch,
elipped and fell, spraining my wrist,
1 returned in the afternoon, and at
four o'clock [ could not hold a pen-
cil in my hand. I returned home
later and purchased a bottle of

Sloans
Linimen

and uned it five or six times before
1 went to bed, and the next day I
was able to go to work and use my
band as nluali"
Sloan's Liniment
is an excellent anti-
septic and germ
killer— heals cuts,
burns, wounds and
contusions, and will
draw the poison
from sting of poi-
sonous insects,
260.,600. and $1.00
Mioan's hook onm
harses, callle, sheep

unud pouliry sout
freo. Addross

Dr. Earl 8. Sloan,
Poston, Mass.,, UB.A.

The Army of
Constipation
Is Growing Smaller I: Day.

CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS ar

SLOAN'g

LINIMENT

B e ———
ness, Indigestion, Sick Headache, Sallow Skia.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE
GENUINE must bear signature :

of this paper de-
Readers sitingto buy

anything adver-
tised in its columns should inst upon
having what they ask for, refusng al
subdtitutes or imitations.

“] have been using Cascarets for In-
somnia, with which I have been afflicted
for twenty years, and I can say that Cas-
carets have given me more relicf than an
other remedy I have ever tried, [ shall
ce:ginl y ;ic&mmti—ml them towiymf:f:ﬁh
as at they are rep | .

o8 'l'hos.{}illard. Elgin, 1L

Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good.
Do Good, Never Siciten, Weaken or Gripe.
We, 25¢, S0¢, Nover sold inbulk. The gen-
wing tablet stamped C C C,  Guaraateed to
CUre Of YOour moley bac €4

For Asthma, Bronchitis and
all Throat Troubles Take

IS0

CURE

THE BEST WEDIUNE FOR GuenswGios
The relief is as quick as it is certain,
Pleasant 1o take and guaranteed

absolutely free from opiates.
All Druggists, 25 cents.
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