
THURSDAY EVENING,

BREAKS A
COLD IN

A HIM
"Pape's Cold Compound"

is pleasant and affords
Instant Relief.'

A dose taken every two hours until
three doses are taken will end grippe
misery and break up a cold.

It promptly opens clogged-up nos-
triU and air passages in the head,
stops nasty discharge or nose running,
relieves sick headache, dullness, fev-
erishness, sore throat, sneezing, sore-
ness and stiffness.

Don't stay stuffed-up! Quit blow-
ing and snuffling! Ease your throb-
bing head! Nothing else in the worldgives such prompt relief as "Pape's
Cold Compound," which costs only 25
cents at any drugstore. It acts with-
out assistance, tastes nice, causes no
inconvenience. Be sure you get the
genuine. Don't accept something
else.

ORRINE I OR
DRINKING MEN

We are in earnest when we ask you
to give Orrine a trial. You have noth-ing to risk and everything to gain, for
your money will be returned if after a
trial you fail to get results from Or-
rine. This offer gives the wives and
mothers of those who drink to excess
an opportunity to try the Orrine treat-
ment. It is a very simple treatment,
can be given in the home secretly,
without publicity, or loes of time from
business.

Orrine is prepared in two forms:
No. 1, secret treatment; Orrine No. 2,
the voluntary treatment. Costs only
SI.OO a box. Ask us for booklet.

Geo. A. Gorgas, It! North Third
street. Harrisburg; John McCurdv,
Steelton; H. F. Brunhouse. Mechanics-
burg. Pa.

IF BACK HURTS
~

BEGIN ON SALTS
Flush your kidneys occasionally

if you eat meat
regularly.

No man or woman who eats meat
regularly can make a mistake by
flushing the kidneys occasionally, says

a well-known authority. Meat forms
uric acid which clogs the kidney pores
so they sluggishly filter or strain only-
part of the waste and poisons from
the blood, then you get sick. Nearly-
all rheumatism, headaches, liver
trouble, nervousness, constipation,
dizziness, sleeplessness, bladder dis-
orders come from sluggish kidneys.

The moment you feel a dull ache
in the kidneys or your back hurts, or
if the urine is cloudy, offensive, full of
sediment, irregular of passage or at-
tended by a sensation of scalding, get
about four ounces of Jad Salts from
any reliable pharmacy and take a
tablespoonful in a glass of water be-
fore breakfast for a few days and
your kidneys will then act fine. This
famous salts is made from the acid
of grapes and lemon juice, combined
with lithia and has been used for
generations to flush clogged kidnevsand stimulate them to activity, also
to neutralize the acids in urine so
it no longer causes irritation, thusending bladder disorders.

Jad Salts is inexpensive and can-
not injure; makes a delightful effer-
vescent lithia-water drink which all
regular meat eaters should take now
and then to keep the kidneys cleanand the blood pure, thereby avoiding
serious kidney complications.

K\jq. Ash The |
Merchants
For Whom i

1 We Worll
\u25a0 As To Our I
R '

Ability

We will gladly furnish jroa

with the list, but here's
good plan: Notice the cleao>
est windows?

WE "DID" THEM.

Harrisburg Window
Cleaning Co.

OFFICE?BOS EAST ST.
lien piiuiiu

ran? I m i C

R.D.PRATT
Eyesight Specialist

FORMERLY at 807
N. THIRD STREET

Removed to

26 N. Third St.
Sclilclsncr Building

ll

HEAD4UARTERS rOB

SHIRTS
SIDES & SIDES

THE ENEMY
?BY?-

GWRGE RANDOLPH CHESTER & LILLIANCHESTER
Anthorf of "THE BALL. OP FIRE,'* etc.

Copyright. ,ISIS. Newspaper Rights.
Hearst International Library. International Feature Service, i

(Continued)

! Suddenly, as Tavy rounds the corn-
I or, she looks up from the ground and
the tall young man looks down from
the windows, and the gray skies dis-

' appear, and all the world is flooded
| with radiance, and a certain heart
I scatters its ashes as if they were noth-
? ing, and goes pounding away at a
| furious rate. Why, in all the uni-

j verse there is no such thing as trag-
; edy, or sorrow, or sombre thought;
i nothing but joy, music, youth, flam-

I ing color, love!
"Billy! Tavy!" The two words are

[ Simultaneous; they are exultant. For
i! only a moment they stand and feast
i the eyes which had been so. so hun-

. gry, and then, with a cry of rapture,
, they are clasped in each other's arms,

, I clasped close, as if nothing should
. lever part them again!

CHAPTER. XX

\u25a0 i A Friendly Call
? j There was a thrilling air of secrecy
I in Mike Dowd's Sink, and Mike.
) watching the four lone survivors of
> j the winter conclave, lowered his yel-

\u25a0 | low mustache in suspicion and con-
> templatively fingered his bungstarter.

; There was something doing, but the
;. nature of it required such unusual

I preparations that Mike, in all his ex-

\u25a0 | perience, could i find nothing upon
which to base a theory. For a week

] there had been furtive whisperings
> among Jerr.v-the-Limp, Piggy Mar-

, J shall, lied Whitey and Tank Tonkey.
iThis whispering might mean anything

I | from a raid on a peanut stand to the
! murder of a friend. But what did it

. mean when Ciggy Marshall, who had
. | never been known to wear any other
.! neck adornment than a blue gingham

. j shirt with the top button open, sud-
[ ] denly produced from his pocket a
j; tight little roll in clean yellow paper,

. | and proceeded, with many painful
j jerks and much reddening of the face

, j to don a phenomenally low turn-down
i i collar of phenomenal whiteness, and

| a crisp little black red bow tie, which
| was ready made and snapped on with

, a hook ? What did it mean when
i Tank Tonkey, in like solemn manner,
j donned a like snow-white collar and

1 I attached a ready-made four-in-hand
;of violet blue? What did it mean

? | when Jerry-the-Limp produced, from
I a flat parcel under his arm, a waiter's
| white dickey of glistening celluloid,

j and buttoned it under his vest, pre-
j senting. in the twinkling of an eye,

| a startling transformation from a
i poor, suffering, poverty-stricken crip-
i pie to a gentleman of means, in a

| Quick-Acting
' The speediest remedy for sick

headache, biliousness and indi-
gestion is a dose or two of

BEKHAM'S
PILLS

Luiml Sale of Any Medicine in the WorMUSold everywhere. In bozo*. 10c.. 26c.

HOW I CURED
; MY CATARRH
TOLD IN A HMPLE WAV

| withoutApparatus, Inhalers, Salve J

Lotiens, Harmful Drugs, Smoke
or Electricity

Heals Day and Night
It is a new way. It is something

absolutely different. No lotions, sprays
i or sickly smelling salves or creams.
I No atomizer, or any apparatus of any
| kind. Nothing to smoke or inhale.

No steaming or rubbing or injections.
No electricity or vibration or massage.
No powder; no plasters; no keeping in
the ho kinj at

all. Something new
| something delightful and healthful,

, something Instantly successful. You (
; do not have to wait, and linger andpay out a lot of money. You can stop
! it over night?and I will gladly tell
i you how?FREE. I am not a doctor
hnd this is not a so-called doctor's
I prescription?but I am cured and my
! friends are cured, and you can be
I cured. Your suffering will stop at 1
i once like magic.

I Am Free-You Can Be Free
My catarrh was filthy and loathsome,

jltmade me ill. It dulled my mind. It
undermined my health and was weak-

| ening my will. The hawking, cough-
ing. spitting made me obnoxious to all

I and my foul breath and disgusting
| habits made even my loved ones avoid
Ime secretly. My delight in life was
, dulled and my faculties impaired. I
jknew that in time it would bring me to

| an untimely grave, because every mo-
; ment of the day and night it was slow-
| ly yet surely capping my vitality.

1 But I found a cure, and lam ready
ito tell you about it FREE. Write me
| promptly.

RISK JUST ONE CENT
Send no money. Just your name and

! address on a postal card. Say: "Dear
Sam Katz: Please tell me how you
cured your catarrli and how I can cure
mine." That's all you need to say I
will understand, and I will write toyou with complete information. FREE
at once. Do not delay. Send postal
card or write me a letter to-day. Don'tthink of turning this page until you
have asked for this wonderful treat-
ment that can do for you what it liasdone for me.

SAM KATZ, ROOM BLiSR
2909 Indiana Avenue Chicago, 111.

j spotless white shirt front and a sub-

stantial black bow tie? What did it
! mean when Red Whitey, decorated
in a green tie. went back to the tap

|and washed his face.
"What have you guys turneil up?"

demanded -Mike Dowd, his curiosity at
last past bearing,

j "Oh, nothin'." It was Jerry-the-

J Limp who gave this nonchalant reply;
Jerry, who had adjusted every cravat
and critically inspected it, who had
turned up Piggy Marshall's trousers
band, so that it AHAI not iop in a rag-
ged gray edged line over the top of
his belt, who had sent Red Whitey
shuffling sullenly back to wash his
face a second time, with instructions
to use soap and a brick or quit the
party. Jerry, even now. was going
ncrvouslv from one to the other of
his forces, and ordering the adjust-
ment of buttons.

"Here, you bum," Jerry command-
ed Piggy Marshall; "didn't I tell you
to wet your hair when you combed
it?"

"Nothin", eh!" growletl Mike, view-
ing the resplendent quartet askance,

j "If you stiffs pull anything phoney
i around this corner and get the Chi-
cago Buffet in bad, I'll pike you!"

"Aw, give that stuff the double
bell, Mike," husked Piggy Marshall,
lounging over against the bar and
twisting his neck to a comfortable
settling in his collar. "We're just
goona call on a friend."

"Oh," ami Mike's yellow mustache
went up. "The Tombs or the Island?"

"Can't a guv have friends that
never crackeAl a rock ?" he demanded.
"This friemi o' ours "

"Shut your yawp, you fat sl<*b!"
suddenly blazed Jerry-the-Limp. "If
I hear another rumble out of you,
I'll cave in your hoops!" and he
shook a bony fist at the offending
brother. "Red, ain't you got that
map scraped yet?"

"You go to hell!" yelleAl the suffer-
ing Red Whitey from back at the
tap. "I got soap in my eye!"

"You don't know how to use it,"
scornetl Jerry. "Come on, or we'll
drop you off the wagon. Two slugs
and two scuttles, Mike," and, with
the recklessly extravagant air which
went with his celluloid shirt front and
black bow tie, he counted a dime, a
nickel and five pennies, on the bar.

Red Whitey. with one eye closed
and his face raspeAi to the color of
his beard, came hurrying forward,
leaving a stream of profanity behind
him, and seized his "scuttle of suds,"
the same being a glass of beer; and
the four, the solemn line, Alrank their
parting drinks, leaving Mike Dowd
mystified to the point of whittling a
ring around his mallet handle.

It was Jerry-the-Limp who led the
way, striding alon;? with an appear-
ance of great briskness, which, how-
ever, made but little headway, with

I Piggy Marshall beside him and Red
Whitey and Tank Tonkey following.
They trudged up the Bowery, in the
blighting shadow of the elevated
tracks, and over to Broadway, and

I far up town, a procession with a
sedate purpose and stolid decision,
their eyes popping, and their faces
reddening from the cramping of their
stiff collars, but their destination fixed
inexorably in their minds!

Past the wholesale district, past the
' dry goods section, past the hotel
quarter, and up near the theater dis-
trict, where at last they turned in,

! with the unbreathed ease of them who
I have traversed continents, at one of
the old office buildings. Just before
they entered the lobby, Jerry-the-

jLimp drew up his cohorts for a final
word of instruction, while a nearby
policeman wondered whether or not

| he should trouble himself.
"Now, look here,- you boneheads,

Ilisten to me. When you drill into
!this dump, hold your heads up and
jdon't look at the janitor. Just pass
! him right by, because if he ever
catches your eye, he'll give you the
run. Follow me, and throw a bluff
you got business where you're goin'.

I Do you get me'"
"Shoot," rumbled Tank Tonkev, his

chin elevated, and a ridge of white
numbness coming in his neck where
it bound against his collar.

"Damn soap!" snarled Red Whitey,
rubbing his knuckle in his eye.

"Well, when we get where we'regoin'," went on Jerry, "stick right
, | close to me, and don't any of you
; butt in unless I give you a stamp on

the hoof. That's all. Now!"
With this word of command, Gen-eral Jerry-the-Limp led his troopsboldly into the lobby, and passed the

elevator starter in unquestioned safety
and turned into the open car and

I lined up against the back wall in sil-
i ent stiffness.

"Twelf!" shrilled General Jerry, asthe car shot upward. Tank Tonkey
was holding his huge middle with
anxious care, and Red Whitey's kneeswere bent under him. He had not
ventured beyond the Uowery in years
and this was a foreign land. He won-

i dered if the elevator boy had money,
and would be good for a two gitnevtouch; but the motion was too swift

| for proper work.
"Now!" again said Jerry-the-Limp

as they emerged on the twelfth floorIt was a word of reassurance as well
| as command, for Red Whitey was al-ready showing signs of weakening
and seemed unanxious to leave the

jelevator.
For only a moment General Jerrvpaused before the office door of Wil-liam Lane Engineering Architect,i ®,n J1® boldl y opened and enteredand the snubnosed office boy, who still

i felt that hereditary instinct for rodand line and hook and worm wasastounded to see confronting him thefour most remarkable visitors who hadever infested that reception room. He iwas a city-bred boy, however, and iJhe knew exactly what to do. Hebristled straight up to the gate of thelow railing and barred the way ofnlle iel^ lre, 'our- He came about toonkey s mifl dle shirt buttonWhat do you want?" he demand-

r

"Is .? Ir
'r.Doe ln? " The voice ofJei r>-tne-Limp, a wheedling voice a.voice intended to be suave, but whichj ended in a whine.

"What do you want?"
Red Whitey. catching the sweepingeye of the snubnosed boy on him fol-lowed the line of the celling, as far ashe could see it, in both directionsand then studiously inspected the rug'

He was most uncomfortable. Jerry-
He was sure of his ground.

"Just tell Mr. Doe it's some friendsdropped in to call on him."
! The boy was city-bred. He studiedthe four friends of Mr. Doe withfrankly admiring incredulity, and then
the snubnose seemedsawt.cplrt lian

[sympathy with his suppressed grin.
"Cards, please," he requested.
Jerry-the-Limp, given much to Im-

pulsiveness, suddenly leaned forward
and snarled in the boy's face, and the

j boy stepped back, startled by that
jghastly mask.

"The names'll do, you!" he shril-
led. "You tell Doe it's Jerry-the-

I Limp! He'll be right out!"
| For a moment the boy stood, stun-
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This List of Clean Sweep Bargains on Sale Tomorrow, Friday, Only
These items tell their ov/n story, they need neither commendation nor comment. Read them

carefully marking those you with to buy and bring this ad with you as your shipping list. Re-
member these items at these prices on sale to-morrow, Friday Only.

fast black and colors. c, f\ OOA tSST^TJ!K*}''.SI ."31 MLA' "\u25a0> J*, litJ a w-fwa pi monMr.t Kioor. Moreupenso.SUa.m. a :MWCloses 5.30 p. m. Fashion sheets
*"?* *-T1 ILT.JL W WTMJ I"\u25a0 *

______?___ Ml

\u25a0 Y
?_?? N ,

FOII FRIDAY OM.Y FOB Fit Il)AV OM.Y FOIt FRIDAY OJiLY FOR ji"|UI)AYONLY

35 NET WAISTS; Worth 85 Ladies* SILK WAISTS; 21 Ladies' BATH ROBES; 50 Ladies* FLANNELETTE
to $3.00 f\r| Worth to d "j Af Worth to "I £Q NIGHTGOWNS; r-f\
for JpI.UU $4.00 $3.00 JpltOt/ Worth to SI.OO for bllC

Assorted sizes; wonderful values. ported *,?.?>{ Mde ? r beacon cloth ussort . A,sorUHl pink, aand light blues;
*-

Georgette silk. c" fi/.os. all sizes; well-made.
Klrwt Floor. Se*onl Floor. Second Floor

\ >

FOR FRIDAY OM.Y
100 Pairs of Ladies' KID for FRIDAY OM.Y FOR FRIDAY O\l.y r \

GLOVES; Worth to Cf\ 50 Boys' Heavy COTTON 100 Girls' Wash DRESSES; T ,
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L ' sizes for boys only. IN.
"""~ Firsi Floor. Second l-'loor. Unished with llowered satin ruf-

f V?????/ V. / fie; all sizes.
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Cambrics and Muslins
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; the-Limp cheerily, as he came into.;
? the tittle private office.

John Doe stood silently until the
four had clustei-ed into the room.

"You will not use that name here," j
he said quietly. "Now, why have you :

, come?"
"Just a triendly little call, Pal," and \

Jerry-the-Limp grinned confidently up
' at him. "We thought you'd like to
i see some of your old buddies from
I jdown at the Sink."
; | "You came for money, I suppose."

j Tank Tonkey smiled pleasantly;
I Piggy Marshall chuckled in his throat;

Red Whitey rubbed his knuckles In
[ | his eye, but his other eye looked
f S pleased.
' I "Well. Brother," returned Jerry-
: I the-Limp, still grinning his impudent
i i grin, "I wouldn't have mentioned it

- | myself, right oft the bat this way, till
; | we'd chatted a while about old times,

I but. if you want to help your old pals i
i a little bit, why, we ain't too proud j

to accept assistance." Jerry ended j
i with another grin, and Just to show |

i that he was at ease, he put one foot |
. on a char and leaned on his knee,!

, whereat the bottom of his celluloid
i dickey popped out of his vest.
; John Doe slowly paced the length

of his little office; and Hed Whitey, i
- watching his erect, carriage, hisj

Ned, and then, looking backwards at

the friendly callers, with their shiny

buttons and their frowsy crumpled

clothing, and their startlingly con-
trasting collars and cravats, he went

into the office of John Doe, where he

found Billy's partner bending, with

pleasant absorption, over an intricate
roof drawing. He had a fine problem
here to olve, a delicate, complicated
problem, where safety and grace must
be combined.

"Out with it. Major." He smiled
down with good comradeship.

"Some callers for you Mr. Doe. I
didn't tell 'em you was in. One of
'em says his name is Jerry-the-Limp."
The boy saw the face of John Doe
turn deathly pale, he saw his lean
hands grip the edge of his drawing-
board, he saw the eyes half close;
then he saw the head come up, and
John Doe was smiling down at him
again.

"Jerry-the-Limp, eh?" He spoke
slowly, and as if his tongue were
slightly thickened, but he smiled.
"Well, show them in. Major," then,
as the door closed, he reached for a
glass of water, and stood gathering
hmself for the indignity.

"Hello, Bow-Wow!" hailed Jerry-

I straightly poised head, his neatly
! cropped silver Vandyke, and the |
: marked distinction of his face, tug- j
Bed at Jerry-the-Limp's coat and!
huskily whispered.

"Are you sure he's the right guy?"
"Shut your yawp!" growled Jerry-1

Ihe-Limp. "lie didn't deny it, did i
he?"

With sudden decision, Doe sat at
I his desk and leafed through his
'phone book, and called a number.

"Is this Mike Dowd?" he asked.
The effect of that simple question

was magical! Tank Tonkey. who was
never comfortable standing, leaned
against the wail with a thump which'
Jarred the pictures, and he held hlg I
middle; Piggy Marshall tried to stick I
his linger between his collar and his |
throat; lied Whitey half opened the I
door, so he could have quick egress

lif needed, and stood listening, with
his fare fish-white where it gleamed
through his red whiskers; Jerry-tlio-
Llmp, with active concern on his weaz-
ened face, hurried over to the desk.

"For the love of Pete, whacha
goona do, Bow-Wow!" hq implored. 1

I "Just a moment, Mr. Dowd." John
i Doe set down the receiver, and turned 1
j or. Jerry-the-Ump a face so full of,

I command that the poor suffering crip-

ple drew up his leg instinctively to
| limp. "I told you not to call me by
I that name," he said sternly. "You
[ used it once before when I was in

j Mr. Dowd's saloon. I warn you not
to utter the syllables again. Stand

| back there!"
Jerry-the-Limp, with a droop in his

; lip, turned to find the eyes of his co-
horts glaring coldly upon him.

(To be continued)
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