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Fought to Retain
Formula Which Has
Made a Fortune

(o 50 er eent. o a1 B
. of all {ll health of
this generation (s cuused by stomach
tronble, 18 fast winning a national faith
In hia theory, His claim is now ad-
mitted by a surprising number of peo-
ple thronghout the country, and he s
galning new adheronts every day.

Whlle speaking of his anceess in a
cecent Interview, Mr. Cooper sald: “I
believed ten yoara ngo that any one
who could produce a formula that
would thoroughly regulate the stom-
ach would bave a fortune. When 1 got
tiold of this formula | knew within six
months that I was right, and that my
fortune was made, 1 called the med-
iclne  Cooper's Noew Discovery, al-
though 1 did not got up the formula.
I' hava owned |1, however, for over
five years. [ have had onc lawsuit
over i, which 1 won in the courts
When it was gettled The Cooper
Medicine Company beeame the ouly
firm in the world that can prepare
the modicine,  The preparntion has
sold like wildfire wherever introduced,
Ag I have kald before, it s suceesaful
shimply because ft pats the stomach
m perfect shape, then naturs does
the rest. There are any numboer of
complaints noever before  associated
with stomach trouble that the medi-
cine has alleviated in thousands of
cages."”

Among statemoents obtained recent-
ly from uscrs of this medicine that is
arousing such universal discussion is
ofte from Mrs, Emma Stanley, Hving in
Uhicago, at 713 Washington oyle
vard, who safd:  “Perbups I had the
most complicated case that Mr, Conper
had to deal with, I was troubled for
years with my stomach. 1 consulted
with doctors and took many patent
medicine prepurations without resull,
My stomach wasg in such o w retehed
shape that I could not enjoy a meal
that I ate,

"I wag very nervous, and eould hard-
ly sleep. 1 had a roaring in my ears
and dancing spots before iy eyos, 1
felt very bad and weak. Then there
Wias & very sore spot at the pit of my
stomach thit nearly set me wild,

“L henrd about the Cooper medicine
and declded to try it. I used four bot-
tles, and the improvement in my case
has been really wonderful, My norves
have been guleted, and I am 80 much
improved that 1 feel like o new
woman.,

“I cannot eay too much for these
wonderful remedies, for they have
mude me well”

Cooper’'s New Discovery (s sold by
all druggists, If your druggist cannot

supply you, we will forward yon the
name of a drugglst in your city whe
Don't accopt “something just ag
Co.,

will,
good."—The
Dayton, Ohio,

A CHEERFUL PROSPECT.

Cooper  Medicine

‘'Well, young man, what do

‘hink of my daughter?"”
‘Rather thin”
“That will Improve; at her age [

was like that"

WHEN YOUR BACK ACHES SUS.
PECT THE KIDNEYS.

Backache is kidney ache, in most
eases, The Kidneys ache and throb
with dull pain be-
cause thero s in-
flammation within.
You can't be rid of
the ache until you
cure the cause—the
kidneys.

Doan's Kildney
Pills cure sick kid-
neye, (3 8 Warren,
1517 No. Tth St.,
Bolse, ldaho, says:
“An Injury to my
back yoars ago left
me lame. 1 had to
use a cane, and it
hurt me terribly to
stoop or lift. The
kidney secretions
passed too frequent.
ly. For five years since 1 was cured
by Doan's Kidoney Pills, I have had no
raturn of the trouble.”

Remember the name—Doan's.  For
sale by all dealers., 060 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co,, Duffalo, N, Y.

Nor On a Half-Dime, Either.
Simon Hardeastle, believed with sin
cere faith that any wife who had, or
asked more than a guarter a year
for her own amusemeni or enjoyment
wae # being too horrible to contem-

youa

plate.  Ho came from the village store
for dinper and told what he had
heard.

“Mirandn, would you beliove  that

the Lord's prayer could be ongraved
in o space no larger than a dime?”

“Waoll, yes, Simon,"” ghe huzarded, It
a dime 15 as large In the engraver's
wye as It 18 In yours, I should think
that he would have no difflculty at
all *—The Housckeeper
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SYNOPSIS,

Miga Patricla Holbrook and Miss Helen
Holbrook, her nlece, were entrusted to
the care of Laurance Douovan, o writer,
sinmering noar Port Annandoale. Miss
Pateicin contided to Donovan thist  she
feared her brother Henry, who, ruined by
i bank fallure, had constantly threatened
hiar Donovan discovered ot eaptured
mt Intruder, who proved to be Hoginald
Gilleaple, suitor for the hand of Helen,
Inovan saw Miss Holbrook aod here fa
ther  meet on felondly terns IMnowvian
fought nn Italian nseaesin He met the
man he supposed wan Holhicook, but who
sikd he waa Hortrldge o canoesmakoer
Miss Tat announced her intention of
fighting HMenry Holbrook and not seoking
anather hilding ploce. Donovan met Helen
In gorden at night. Duplicity of Helen

wiad vonfessed by the younsg lady. At
nlight, disgubsidd e o noun, Helen stale
from the house, She met Roginald il-
lospie, whn old her hils love,  GHlesple
wits confronted Ly Donovan, At the town
postoilice Helon, unseen except by Dono
viange slipped o dreaft for hey fathoer Inte
the hand of the [tatlan sallor. A young
bidy resemiblineg Mins  Helen Holbrook
wis observed alone In n canoe, when

Helen was thought to have heon st home,

s futher, who b then lelt Lo spend (it
Miss Helen amd Donovan met in the
mieht. Bhe told him GHileepde was notbhing
s lLier Hee confessed his love for her
PDonovan  found  Glllesple  gupgged and
Bound In o cabln, Inbabited by the vl
Ininous Hatian and Hollirook, He roleasid
I, Both  Gilleaple apd  Donovan ad
mittedd love for Holen,  Calling  Lerself
Tomtlind m “volew” appealed 1o Donovan
for help, 8he told Bime 1o 2o Lo the cinae
mitker's bome wmd gee that no fnjary |
Lol I, Mo went to Bad Giate,

CHAPTER XVi—Continued.
They crossidd the deck and entered
the boatmaker's shop, and [ eropt
down whero I conld peer in ot an open
port-hole.  The men rmnaiaed at the

farther end of the house—it was, |
should say, aboul 100 feer  long
which, without formal division, was

fittedd as a sitting room, with o piano
in one corner, and  a Jong  seltle
agninst the wall. In the center was
n table Jittered with booke and peri
odieals; and a woman's sewing baskef,
interwoven with bright ribbous, gave
n domestic toneh to the place. On the
inner wall hung a pair of follk and
wasks, Pletures from flustrated jour
niale — striking  heads or  outdoor
geenes—were piuned here and there,

The new-comer starod abont, twirling
a Twoesd cap nervously in his hands,
while Holbrook earefully extinguished
the lantern and put it aside. His vis
ftor was about 50, taller than he, and
swarthy, with a gravish mustache, and
hair white at the temples.  His eyes
woere large and dark, but even with the
rovm  betwoeen us |
marked their rostlogsness. nnd now
that he spohe It was In o suecession
of quick rushes of words that were
dificult to follow.

Holbrook pushed o elnir toward the
stranger and they faced each other for
a moment, then with a shrug of his
shonblers the old man sat down. 1ol
brook was in white flunnels, with a
hlue sgearfl knotted in his shirt collar,
Ho dropped Into o big wicker chulr,
crossed his legs and foliled his arms.

“Well,” he said In a4 wholly agrees
alile tone, “"vou wanted to sec pwee, aond

hore I oam”
“You are well hidden,”  s=ald  the
cihyor, still pusing about

I imagine 1 am, from the faet that
1 hoas taken you seven vears to find
me "

“1 hiaven’
soverny  years,”
hastily; and
the room.

The men scemed reluetin o ap-
proach the business that lay between
them, and Halbrook wore an alr of in.
difference, as though the Impending in
terview did not conecrn hhm parctien-
larly. The eyes of the older man fell
upon the beribboned work-busket. He
nodded toward it hig eves lahiing un-
plessuntly

“There secms to e

ben
I'!‘Il“l"l

his

loeking for  you
the stranger,

ey es asadn roamed

a woman,” he

remarked with o sueer. of implica-
tion, '

“Yer,”  replied  Holbrook, coalmly,
“there is; that belongs to my daugh
P ter."”

“Where ig she?” demanded the oth
er, glancing anxiously nbout

“In hed, 1 faney, You need have no
fear of her”

Silence f¢)l npon them aguin, Their
afalra were difficult, and Holbrool,
walting patiently for the other to
broach hig errand, drew out his to-
bucco ponnch and plpe and begon to
smoke.

“Patricin is here and Helen 8 with
her,” suld the visitor,

“Yes, we are all here, it seems,” re-
marked Holbrook, dryly., "It a nice
family gathering.”

“1 suppoge yon haven't seen them '
demanded the visitor.

“Yeu and no. 1 have no wish (o weet
them: but I've had several narrow
escapes. They have cut me off from
my walks; but [ shall leave here
shortly.”

“Yes, yvou Are going, you are go
ing—" began the visitor, cagerly.

1 am going, but not untll afier you
bave gone,” sald Holbrook, "By sonn
strange fute we arve all bore, and it &
best for certain things to be gettled
before we separate again. | have trica
to keep out of your way; I have sunk
my identity; 1 have relinguished the
things of life that men hold dear—
honor, friends, ambition, and now you
and | have got to bave a settle

went.”

Cilllesple admitied giving Felen S0,000 1or ¢
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Pointed Full

“You seein rather sure of yourself,”
sneered the older, turning upeastiv in
his chair.

T am altogetlier sure of myself, 1
have been a fool, but 1 see the error
of my ways and | propoge to setile
matters with you now and here, Yon
have got to drop your game of annoy-
ing Patricin; you've got to stop using
your own dunghter as a spy

“You lie, you lie!" roared the ather,
leaping 1o his feet. “You cannot in-
sinuate thnt my daughter Is not act
Ing honorably townrd Patricin”

My mind had slowly begun to grasp
the situation and to identify the men
before me.  Holbrook, alins Hartridge,
the bont-makor of the Tippoeanos, wae
not  Henry Holbrook, but Henry's
brother, Arthur! and | sought at onoe
to recollect what I Enew of him. An
instant before 1 had half turned to
go, ashamed of eavesdropping  upon
mattors that «id not coneorn me; bhul
the Voiee thot had sent me held to
the window, It was some guel meet
ing as this that Helen must have
feared when she sent me to the honse.
bowt, and everything else must nwait
the issue of this mecting.

“You had better sit down, Heonry,”
suld Arthur Holbrook, quietly,  “And
1 sugeest that you make less noise.
This I8 a lonely pluea, bul there ure

human belngs within o hundred
miles.”

Henry Holbrook paced the floor o
moment and then flung himself into
i chair again, but e bent forwaid
ungrily, nervously beating his hands
togethor Arthur went on speaking,

bis volce shaking with passion,

“1 want Lo say to yon that you have
deteriorated untl]l you are g common
damned blackguard, Heory Holbrook!
You are a blnckguard and o gambler,
And you have made murderous at-
tempts on the life of your =ister: vou
drove her from Stamford and vou
trled to smash her bogl oat hoeredn
the lake. [ saw the wholo transaction
that afwrnoon, and uaderstood it all

-how you hung off there in the Stilot-
to and sont that heast o do vour dirty
work.," .

“I didn't follow her here; [ dldn't
follow her here!™ raged the other,

“"No; but you watched and waited
untll you triaced me here, You wore
not satlefled with what 1 had done for
you. You wantod to kill me before 1
could tell Pat the teath: and if It
badu't beon for that man Donovan
your assassin would have sgtubhed me
ut my door.”  Arthur Holbrook rosze
and fluog down his plpe so that the
conls leaped from I, “"Hul it's all over
now=—this long cxile of mine, this pur-
suit of Pat, this hideous wse of your
daughter to pluck your chestnuta from
the fire. By God, you've got o qult-
you've got to go!"

“Bul I want my money —1 want mjy
money!™ roared Henry, as though in
sisting upon a right; but Arthur ig
nored him, and went on.

“You were the ono who was strong:
and great things were oxpectod of
you, to add to the traditions of fumily
honor; but our name Is ouly moen-
tloned with & soneer where men re-
member it at all.  You werc spolled
and paumpered; you have nover frem
your early hoyhood had n thought that
was not for yourself alone. You were
al'vays envious and joealous of any-
body that came near you, and not least
of me; and when I saved you, when 1
Inm you your chance tg becoma a

at His Brother's Back.

man at lust, to reeuln the respect you
hadd Mlung away so shamefully, yon Jdid
not realize i, you could not realize 1t

you took it as a4 matler of course, as

thongh | had handed you a cigar. 1

ask you now, here in this place, where

I um known and respeeted

here, where 1 have tolled whth my

I nslke von

hands, whether you forget why 1 am

hepe?"

“Iomust have my monoey;

Patricin

must make the divigion™ veplied Hen-

ry, doggedly,

“Certainly!  Cortainly! | devoutly
hope she will give 1t to you; you noeod
fear no interference from  me.
sooner you got It and tling it away the
better, Patvicin has been anfmated by
the best motives in withholding it
she regarded 1t as o saered trust to ad
nalulster for your own good, bhut now [
want vou to have your money."”

“IT 1 cun have my share, if you will
persinade her to give it T will pay yon
all T owe you—" Henry began, vagerly.

“What you owe me—what you owe
me!” and Arthur  bent  toward his
brother and langhed—a lnugh that was
not good 1o hear, “You wonld give me
motey—tnoney —sou would  pay me
money for priceless things!™

He broke off suddenly, dropping his
nrms at his shdes helplessly,

“There Is no use in trying to talk
o you; wae use o different vocabulary,
Henry ™

“But that trouble with Gillesple —-if
I'atricia knew

"Yos; If she knew the trath!  And
you never nmderstood, you are incap-
able of understunding, that it meant
something to me to lose my sister oul
of my lfe, When Helen died”—and
s voles fell and he paused for o mo-
ment, as a priest faliers sometimes
gripped by some phrase in the oflies
that tonches hidden depths in his own
experlence, “then when Helen  died
there was still Patreicla, the noblest
Sister men ever had:; bm vou robhed
me of her—yon robbed mée of her!"

He was deeply moved and, as he
controlled himself, he walked to the
Hitle table and lingered the ribbons of
the work-hasker, .

“1I haven't those notes, If (that's what
youre after—I never had them,” he
sald,  “Gilllesple  kept tight hold  of
them."

“Yes; the vindietlve old devil!"

“Men who have been swindled are
usually  vindietive,” replied  Arthur,
grimly. “Gillesple is dead. 1 suppose
the excentor of his estate has those
papers; and the executor i his son.”

“The fool. 1've nover been able to
Aot anything out of him."

“If he's a fool it ought (o be all the
vasior to get your pretty playthings
nway from him. Ol Gillespie really
neted pretly decently about the whole
business. Your daughter may be ahle
to get them wway from the boy; he's
Infatuated with her; he wanis to mar
ry her, jt seems.”

“My daughter is not In this matier,”
sald Henry, coldly, and then anger mas-
tered him again.  “I don't believe he
has them: you have them, and that's
why [ have followed you here. 'm zo-
Ing to Patricla to throw myself on
her merey, and that ghost mwust not
rise up against me. | want them; 1
have come 1o get those notes.”

I was aroused by a  shadow-lke
touch on my arm, and | knew without
seelng who It was that stood beside
me. A falot hint as of violeis stole

‘upon the air;- her breatk touetad mv

T A ——

Tho

cheek as she bent close to the little
window, and she sighed deeply as in
rellef at beholding u scene of penee,
Arthur  Holbrook still  stood  with
bowed head by the table, his back to
his brother, and I felt suddenly the
kirl's hand clutch my wrist. She with
her fresher eves wpon the scone saw,
hefore 1 grasped I, what now oecurred.
Heney Hollirook had drawn a revolver
from his pocket and pointod 1t fill at
hig brother's back We two at the
Window saw the weapon flash menac-
ingly, but suddenly Arthnr Holbreok
flung round as bl brother eriod:

“I think yon wre Iving to me, and 1
want those notes | want those notes,
I want them now'!  You must have
them, and 1 ean’t go to Patrlela until
I know they're safe,"

He advaneed several stops and hils
manner grew confldent as he saw that
he held the situation In his own grosp,
I woulil have rushed in upon them hut
the giel helid me back

“Walt!  Walt!™ she whispered

Arthur thrust his hands into the
slde pockets of his flannel jaeket and
noddidedd his head onee or twice

“"Why don't you ghoot, Henry *

“Iowant those notes,” sald Henry
Huolhironk “You Hed to me  about
thene They were to have bheen des

stroyed. 1 want them now, tonlght.”

"I you shoot me you will undoubt-
ey et them much easler,” sald Ar-
thur; and he lounged away toward the
wall, half tarning his back, while the
point of the pistol followed him. “But
the fact is, I never had them: Gilles
ple kept them."

Threats cool qulekly, and 1 really
had not much fear that Henry 1ol
brook meant to kil bis brother: and
Avthur’s indiffercnce to his danger
was having 1ts disconeerting effect on
Henry,  The pisiol barrel waverod:
it Henry steadied himself and his
cluteh tightened on the butt. 1 again
turned toward the door, but the girl's
hiand hld me back

“Walt” she whispered agaln. “That
man Is a coward. He will not shoot.”

The conoemaker had been ealmly
talking, discussing the disagreeahle
consequences of marder in a tone ot
halt-banter, and he now stood directly
under the folls, Then in a flash he
snatehed one of them, flung it up with
an aeccnstomed hand, and snapped 1t
ucross hig brothor's knuckles., At the
window we heard the slim steel hiss
through the alr, followed by the rattle
of the revolver as it siruck the ground,
The canoe-maker's foot was on it in-
vlantly; he still held the fol)

“Henry,” he sald in the tone of one
rebuking o child, “yon are bad enongh,
but | do not intend that you shall be
a murderer.  And now | want yon to
#o: I will pot treat with you; 1 want
notling more to do with you! 1 re-
peat that 1 haven't got the notes.

He pointed to the door with the
foll.  The blood surged angrily in hig
face; but his volce was in complete
control as he went on.

“Your visit has awukened me to a
sende ol neglected duty, Henry, |
have allowed you to persecute our sls
ter without ralsing a hand! I have no
other business now butl to proteet her.,
Go back to your stupld sallor and tell
him that i 1 ecateh him In any mis-
chief on the lake or here 1| shall cer-
tainly kill him,”

1 lost any further words that passed
between  them, as  Henry, crazily
threatening, walked ont upon the dock
to his boat; then from the ereck came
the threshing of oars that died away
In 4 moment. When I gazed into the
oom again . Arthwr  Holbrook was
blowing aut the lights.

“Iam grateful; 1 am so grateful,”
fultered . the  girl's voles; “but yon
must not be seen here,  Please go
now!"™ I had taken her hands, feeling
that | was about to lose her; but she
freed them and stood away [rom me in
the shadow -

“"We are golng away —we must leavé
hore! 1 ean never see you again,” khe
whispered,

In the starlight she was Helen, by
every test my senses could make; but
by womething deeper 1 knew that she
was not the girl 1 had seen in the
window at 8t. Agatha's. She was
more  dependent, less confident and
polged; she stifled a sob und came
close. Through the window | saw Ar-
thur Hoelbrook elimbing up to blow out
the last light.

"I econld have watched myself, but
I was afrald that sallor might come:
and it was ho that flred at you In the
romd. He hud gone to Glenarm to
watch you and Keep you away from
hore. U'nele Henry eame back to-day
and sent word that he wanted to see
my father, and 1 asked you 1o come to
heldp us”

“I thank you for that.”

"And there was another man—a
stranger, back there near the road; 1
could not make him out, but you will
be carcful—please! You must think
vory Il of me for bringing you Into all
this danger and trouble*”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

To Mark Inventor's Birthplace.

The Vienna College of Physicians
will evlebrate the centenary of the
death of Auenbrugger, the inventor of
rercusslon, on May 18, 1909, A mar-
ble memorial tablet will be placed on
te= Louze in which he died.

TRICK OF OPIUM SMUGGLERS
Centraband Drug Found by Customs
Inspectors In Furniture Springs
on Japanese Ship.

Costoms inspectors recontly  found
I8H tins of oplum stowed among the

springs that supported the BOrFge0ous
upholstery of the ladles' lounging
room on the hurvicans deck of the
Jupanese lner Chivo Moru

The ladies' lounging room 18 the
show place of tho ship Clinlrs and
settees are covered with rlchly bro

caded sllk, goft oriental rugs cover the
floor and the walls are hung with
rare dainty Japanese prints

Into this beautiful room tramped the
gearchers the other alternoon. In
stead of admiring the Japaness prints
they removed them from thelr hooks
to seo that thoy contalned no cubby
holes where oplum could rest. The
brocaded silk that bhad made many n
woman wish ghe had o sharp knife
and a good chance waa to these scarch
ers only u sereen behind which apiom
might be hidden.  They got behind
the wercen by prying off a few slabs
of pollshed mahogany and among the
springs ronnd the oplum

It wax 0 surprise to the Inspectors
to find s much oplum on a Japanese
liner The Chinese do most of the
sumegling and In the past they have
been alrald to do much of it on the

Jupanose ships on account  of  the
watehfulness of thelr  littls brown
shipmates, whom they nolther love

nor trust. The temptation of a prof

of $20 o tn secma to have been

greater than their asual cautlon. The

oplum found on the Chiyo cost 398706

ut Shanghal and s worth $4,7556 In

Chinatown, —San Francisco Chronicle
Fatal Course.

A matron who was visiting hor for
moer home city, and was under full
headway with the seomingly endless
string of questions usunl in such a
Case

“Andd your sister's daughter Violot?"
shoe naked

“Violet 1«
plied,

“Indecd! My! How time does fiy
Happily moarvied, T trast?”

“Oh, dear, no! My sister nlways hu
mored her, you know,” woag the re-
dponge, “and the poor child was per
mitted to marry the man she was in
love with!"—8unday Magazine of the
Cleveland Leader,

married,” the friend re

THE STORY OF THE PEANUT
SHELLS.

As evoryone knows, C. W. Post of
Battle Creck, Michigan, ts not only a
maker of breakfast foods, but he s a
strong individunl who belleves that the
trades-uniong are a menace to the lib-
erty of the country.

Delieving this, and being a “natural-
born” scrapper for the right, as he
aees I, Post, for several years past,
hag been engaged In a ceaseless war-
fare aguinst “The Labor Trust,” as he
lkes to eall it

Not being able to secure free and
untrommeled expression of his ophm-
lons on this subject through the regular
reading pages of the newspapers he
has bought advertising apace for this
purpose, just as he I8 accustomed to
for the telling of his Postum “story,”
and he has thus spent hundreds of
thousands of dollars in denouncing
trades-unionism,

As u result of Post's activities the
people now know a whole lot about
these organizations: how they are
honeycombed with graft, how they ob-
struct the development of legitimato
business, curtall labor's output, haold
up manufacturers, graft upon their own
membership, and rob the public. Natu-
rally Post Ia hated by the trades-
unifonists, and intensely.

He employs no union labor, so they
can not call out his men, and he dofles
their efforts at boyeotting his products.
The latest means of “getting” Post is
the widespread publication of the story
that a car which was recently wrecked
In transmission was found to be loaded
with empty peanut shells, which wero
being shipped from the south to Post's
establishment at Battle Creek,

This canard probably originated with
President: John Fitzgerald of the Chi-
cago Federation of Labor, who, it is
sald, stated It publicly, as truth.

Post comes back and gives Fitz
gerald the lie direct. He denountes
Fitzgeruld's statewent as a dellborate
falsehood, an underhanded and coward-
ly attempt to Injure his business, hav-
ing not the slightest basts in fact, As
such an effort it must be regarded. It
Is significant that this statement about
“the peanut shells” is being given wide
pewspaper publicity. In the “pateat
inside" of an eastern country paper |
find it, and the Inferance naturally is
that labor-unlonites are insldiously
spreading this lie,

An Institution (or a man) which
will resort to moral intimidation and
to physleal force, that will destroy ma-
chinery and burn buildings, that wil
maim and kill if necessary to affect its
ends, naturally would not hesitate to
spread falsehood for the same pur-
poses,

We admire Post. While we have ne
enmity toward labor untons, s0 long as
they are conducted in an honest, “live-
and-let-live" kind of a way, we have had
enough of the tarred end of the stick
to sympathize thoroughly with what he
Is trying to do. He deserves support.
A man like Post can not be killed, aven
with les. They are a boomerang, every
time. Again, we know, for hasn't this
woeapon, every weapon that could be
thought of, been used (and not simply
by labor unions) to put us out of busi-
ness, too?

1 am golng to drink fwo oups of
Postum every morning from this time
on, and put myself on a diet of Grape-
Nuts. Bully for Post!—HNditorial in
The American Journgl of Clinical Med-
ine.
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