
FRIDAY EVENING, "

For Catarrhal Deafness
and Head Noises

Here in America there is much suf-
leripg from catarrh and head noises.
American people would do well to con-
sider the method employed by the Kng-
lish to combat this insidious disease.
Kveryone knows how damp the lCnjs-
liali climate is and how dampness af-
fects those suffering from catarrh. In
Knxland ihey treat catarrhal deafness
ana head noises as a constitutional dis-
ease and use an Inteinul remedy for it
that is really very efficacious.

Sufferers who could scarcely hear
have had their hearing restored by this
English treatment to such an extent
that the tick of a watch was plainly
audible seven and eight inches away
from either ear.

Therefore, if you know someone who
is troubled with catarrh, catarrhal
deafness or had noises, cut out this
formula and hand it to them and you
may have been the means of saving
some poor sufferer perhaps from total
deafness. The prescription can be eas-
ily prepared at home tor about 75c and
is made as follows:

From your druggist obtain 1 oz. of
Parmint (Double Strength), about 76c

Take til is home, and add to it
V* lilnfof hot water and 4ounces of
granulated sugar, stir until dissolved.
Take a tablespoonful tour times a day.

Parmint Is used In this way not only
to rduce by tonic action the inflam-
mation and swelling in the Eustachian
Tubes, and thus to equalize the air
pressure on the drum, but to correct
any excess of secretions in the middle
ear, and the results it gives are usual-
ly remarkably quick and effective.

Every person who has catarrh in any
form should give this recipe a trial.?
Advertisement.
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Hypo-Nuclane
(TABLETS)

| A Tonic Blood Builder and Flesh
Producing Food Medicine.

Bloodless people! Thin, anaemic
feople! People with colorless lips,

'eople with pale cheeks and all who
are under weight for their height;
those who have poor appetite and
those who cat a plenty but get no
strength or flesh, will rejoice to see
the effect of three-grain Hypo-
Nuclane Tablets on their health and
weight. Happiness, health and in-
creased weight come to those who
take with their meals these powerful
little tablets, composed of a salient
extract from yolk of eggs, hypo-
phosphites, iron, and simple vegetable
medicines of great tonic 'powers.
They aid digestion, increase nutrition
and force new_ blood and tissue build-
ing materials into the nutritive chan-

| nels. One or two packages proves it
\u2666?if you weigh before beginning.
' Sold by druggists at 90 cts. per tube
or direct from the laboratories of The
©lackburn Products Co., . Dayton,
Ohio.

FOR THROAT AND LUNGS
STUBBORN COUGHS AND COI.DS

ECKMAN'S
ALTERATIVE
SOLD BY ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS

With both Winter and
Sti'mmer tops. Com-
pletely overhauled and
repainted, looks like
new.

Especially adapted for
an all-year

JITNEY

The Overland-Harrisburg
Company

212 North Second St.

? Open Evenings

"Don't Wear
A Truss"

is advice that cannot be follow-
ed, because if a truss is neces-
sary, a truss must be worn. We
wish, however, that all truss
wearers would buy trusses
where fittings are confidential
and guaranteed.

Such trusses?such fittings
we supply.

Forney's Drug Store
Second St., Near Walnut St.
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"Get in, Jerry!" sang Red Whitey,
bold as a lion now It was ho who
hung the most on the provider of the
feast. "It's Bow-Wow!"

The change in Jerry-the-Limp was
instantaneous. His leg came down,
the droop went out of his mouth, his
beady eyes glittered, and he began
to snart, even as he pushed his way
through the industrious men o£#busi-
ness.

"So it's Bow-Wow!" he shrilled.
"So you've come back, you white-
whiskered etiff! So you got drunk,
eh, and they gave you the toss!"

Bow-Wow looked around at him
slowly, with a nodding head and dull
comprehension. His heavy-lidded
eyes focused as best they could.

"Hello, Jerry. Have a little drink."
That, and "A little whisky" were the
only words his thick tongue had form-
ed since he came into the Sink.

"Don't ask me to have a drink!"
Jerry's hand, quite by accident of
courses," pushed a bill from the edge
of the bar. The bill fell to the floor,
and he put his foot on it. "l>o ytJh
know what you done to me?"

"Aw, cut it, Jerry; Bow-Wow's all
right! He's a good buddy!" lied
Whitey made that intercession. He
was desperately afraid that tile happy
program might be interrupted.

"Shut your yawp!" Jerry-the-Limp
had regained his ascendency. It was
the triumph of mind over matter.
"We came up for a friendly little
call, and you handed us the toss,
didn't yoij. you white-whiskered
!stiff!" He shook his fist in Bow-
Wow's face. His little eyes were glar-
ing vindictively and his snarl display-
ed all his red gums. "You turned
us up to Mike Dowd, didn't you!"
His claw-like hand grabbed Bow-
Wbw at the shoulder and shook him,
for better attention. "You got me in
a scrap with my pals, and I .got four
months, I did; four months, in fine

k weather, and me with my poor crip-
pled leg! I'll show you!" and he
turned Bow-Wow roughly around to
face him.

At last the sodden Bow-Wow, in-
tent only on supplying his one great
need, knew that he was annoyed.

Whisky!" he suddenly husked. "It's
the curse of the world!" ? His voice
rose shrilly. "There is no hell but
whisky! Drink! It's the enemy of

j
man and God!" The creature's firsts
Were clenched and his eyes were list-
ening:, as his voice rose to greater ve-
hemence. "Whisky! It burns the
body and it sears the brain!"

It was Piggy Marshall, who, with
on® of his rare flashes of memory,
suddenly recalled the great joke. lie
knew now why he always chuckled
at the mention of Bow-Wow's name.
It was the regular climax to this set
speech. He suddenly reached over
Jerry-the-Limp's shoulder and gave
Bow-Wow's whiskers a violent yank.
That was the great joke!

Here agnin came that strange mem-
ory of th body. The Bow-Wow of
old had sunk so low in his torpidity
that he had lost all power of resent-
ment. The Harrison . Stuart of the
past year had brought his body up
to manliness; and it was his body
which now struck impotently out at
Piggy Marshall, but landed its fist on
the snarling mouth of Jerry-the-
Limp!

With a scream of rage, Jerry
plunged for him. Bow- Wow backed
to avoid the blow. Tank Tonkey, just
behind him, stepped aside, and Bow-
Wow fell to the floor, hitting his
head on the iron foot rail. lie lay
stunned, for a moment, and Jerry-
the-Limp, who was a quick thinker,
and stamp hina, until the long pent-
up glut of vindictive rage should be
appeased; and ths other would have
allowed him to do it, for that was the
rule of the game in the Bowery.

Jerry-the-Limp was just drawing
his heavily shod foot for the first
kick at Bow-Wow's face, when there
landed on his shoulder a hand so
weighty and a grip so sharp that it
nearly extracted the shoulder bone!
The hand was like a great slab of
pickled meat with fingers hewed
roughly in the end, and it belonged to
Mike Dowd!

"Here you!" bellowed Mike, and lie
shook Jerry-tlie-Limp until his teeth
chattered. "You duck before X smash
you! You're barred from this joint,
you shrimp!" and he flung Jerry
backwards, without looking where he
landed, so violently that he crashed
against the door with a grunt. Find-
ing himself so handy to egress, Jerry-
the -Limp, who was a quick thinker,
promptly jumped outside and hurrie<i
up the Bowery, with a total disregard
for his poor crippled leg.

In the meantime, Mike Dowd lean-
ed down to pick up the fallen combat-
ant, and, as ho did -no, ho stopped,
with a catch of his breath.

BACKACHE SOON
DISAPPEARED

Could Not Do Housework
Till Lydia E. Pinkham's

Vegetable Compound
Removed Cause.

Fort Fairfield, Maine. ?"For many
months I suffered from backache caused

HIHUIiill by female troubles
llMnil i r"° I was unable to
JSPSslgy' do my house work.

I took treatments
W for it but received

L ? no e 'P whatever.
Then some of my

j friends asked why
I did not try Lydia

jgflP' \u25a0 E. Pinkham'sVege-
table Compound. I
did 80anc *my back-

\u25a0SEL '#?? '\u25a0 ache soon disap-
'
v '"

\u25a0 peered and I felt
like a different woman, and now have
a healthy little baby girl and do all my
house work. I willalways praise Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound to
women who suffer as I did. Mrs.
AI.TON D. OAI:ES. Fort Fairfield, Maine.

When a remedy has lived for forty
years, steadily growing in popularity
and influence, and thousands upon
thousands of women declare they owe
their health to it, is it not reasonable
to believe that it is an article ofmerit?

Ifyou want special advice write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confi-
dential), Lynn, Mass. Your letter will
be ope.ied and read by women only.

FEW FOLKS HAVE
Gil Hilß NOW

Druggist Says Ladies are Using
Recipe of Sage Tea and

Sulphur.

Hair that loses its color and lustre,
or when it fades, turns gray, dull and
lifeless, is caused by a lack of sulphur
in the hair. Our grandmother mude
up a mixture of Sage Tea and Sulphifr

keep her locks dark and beautiful,
ami thousands of women and men who
value that oven color, that beautiful
dark shade of hair which is so attrac-
tive, use only this old-time recipe.

Nowadays we got this famous mix-
ture improved by the addition of other
ingredients by asking at any drug
store for a GO-cent bottle of "Wyeth's
Sage and Sulphur Compound," which
darkens the hair so naturally, so
evenly, that nobody can possibly tell
it has been applied. You just damp-
en a sponge or soft brush with it and
draw this through your hair, taking
one small strand at a time. By morn-
ing the gray hair disappears; but
what delights the ladies with Wyeth's
Sage and Sulphur Compound, is that,
besides beautifully darkening the hair
after a few applications, It also
brings back the gloss and lustre and
giv it an appearance of abundance.

Wyeth's Sage and Sulphur Com-
pound is a delightful toilet requisite
to Impart color and a youthful ap-
pearance to the hair. It is not intend-
ed for the cure, - mitigation or pre-
vention of disease.

FLORIDA
"BY SAA"
Baltimore to

JACKSONVILLE
(Calling at Savannah)

Delightful Mall
Fine Strainer*. Ln Karrn. Ilrat Serrlca.

Plan Your Trip to Includa
; "lines! Coastwise Trips in tliu World"

IlluktraK'il llooklet on Requeat.
MEKCIIANTS A MIVIiHS THAISS. CO.

1 VV, l>. TLHNIJII,C. P, A. Haltv., 314.

?"St. Patrick, it's ?" He paused at
the name.

"It's Bow-Wow!" A hoarse and
husky chorus apprised htm of that
fact.

"Get back, you!" roared Mike. "Set
down!" Rnd they sat.

He had picked up the fallen man,
whose eyes were staring wildly about
him, and now led him behind the bar,
where there "was a chair at the for-
ward end. It was comparatively
clean, here. It was Mike's drawing-
room.

"I am sorry to see you this tray,
friend." He was careful about names,
even though he was leaning oveV and
speaking in a low voice. "I knew
there'd be a come-back some time,
though, and I knew you'd break here.
I guess it's lucky you did. Need a
little drink of something?"

Harrison Stuart shook his head.
"Thank you," lie tremulously re-

| turned. "I'll be all right." The fall,
the slight contusion of his scalp, the
slight flow of blood, had shocked him
out of his stupor.

"Now you just set still and rest,
and I'll call up Billy. He'll fix you,"
and Mike went to the telephone at
the other end of the bar, while the
pin-eyed servitor plodded back to the
dusty and blackened barrels at the
rear of the room, to fill the bottles
for the day. Mike asked for his num-
ber, but there was a long wait; a busy
wire. At that moment Jean Stuart
was trying to call Billy, to ask how
Hal was, and Tavy, hollow-eyed, was
standing at her side. They had no
answer, for Billy and Burke were still
sounfl asleep. They did not know yet
that Harrison Stuart was gone!

So he had failed, failed within two
weeks of grasping the crown of his
long waiting! Even through the fumes
which bewildered his brain, he real-
ized it all. He had been drunk! He
was here in this foul hole, not as a
curious spectator, but as one of |ts
brutalized habitues. He could never
trust himself again! He could never
summon sufficient confidence, not yet
sufficient strength, to fight through
that battle for another whole year,
much less for the balance of his life!
Jean! Tavy! He had come into their
lives only to disgrace them again!
And how often would he do it in the
time to come? With a moan of an-
guish, lie rose from his chair and
walked down to the center of the bar,
to look at himself in the mirror, con-
scious, while he did it, that, to add
to his humiliation, all those decrepit
wrecks of humanity over against the
wall were watching his every move-ment and leering at him. He turned
to the narrow mirror just above theopen cash drawer, and what he saw,
in the bleared and distorted face,
chilled the blood in his veins. He
almost stopped his breathing, and
looked and looked, and read the full
depth of his degradation!

At last Mike Uowd had his callBy some trick of the switchboard, hehad the wire before Jean Stuart."Billy Lane's?"
"Yes." The sleepy voice of Burke"Billy up?"
"NO sir yes; he says he's awake.""Well, tell Billy this is Mike Dowd.

There's a certain party down herehe'll know who : "

There was a deafening explosion
a concussion as if all the air in theroom hud been' compressed and thensuddenly released, a jingling ofglasses, and then IL heavy lull. MikeDowd dropped the receiver and ranto the huddled figure. HarrisonStuart was crumpled on the floor ina shapeless heap, at his hand the re-
volver snatched from the cash draw-er. Harrison Stuart had fought his
last battle with drink, and had con-quered. He had found the way tokeep from ever falling a victim towhisky again. He was dead!

CHAPTEFI XXXIV
Tlx- Royal Princess Conies HomeIt was in solid black that the royalprincess came to the beautiful cot-tage. In the heart of the royal prin-cess there was a sorrow which wouldnever quit it; but Harrison Stuart,when he passed out under the shadow

fops the Teeth White and Healthy

of tall elms, on his way to rest, took

with him the specter of fear, which,
for so many years, had shadowed the

patient eyes of Jean. And he had
given her a parting gift; peace!

After they had cdTße back from

that solemn journey to the city of the

dead, Billy drew Tavy aside into the
little room which was to have been
her father's sanctuary. There was

suffering in his face as well as in

hers, but in him. too, there was some
strange new thing which had come
to him because Harrison Stuart had
died.

"I am going away," he told her,
holding both her dear hands in his,
and gazing down into her dark eyes
as if he must look, and look, to fix

them within his vision for all time to
come.

She drew closer to him.
"It is because I am not yet free,"

he went on. "There may be men who

j can drink in safety; but I am one of
those who can not. The death of Hal
proved to me that even the most rigid
abstinence is not sufficient. It will
not do to say that I will never have
the taste of whisky on my tongue. I
must be able to endure the taste, and
conquer the desire it" ar#uses in me.
The taste on the tongue! Tavy, lam
not yet secure against it; and there
is a reason greater than you or me
why I have no right, with this curse
upon me, to make you my wife; that
reason considers \those who cannot
agree that they are willing to bear
the wretchedness I might bring upon
them the unborn."

She drew still closer, nestled against
him, and he folded her in his arms,
though he stood stiff and straight.
If he dared bend to her he might
weaken his resolution, and to hold to
it was, even now, costing him his'
heart's blood.

"So, Tavy dear, I am going to
spend my life, if need be, in the con-
quering of this enemy, and I have
no right to hold you bound. There
must be no pledge between us."

Mutely she stripped the ring from
her finger and laid it in his palm, and 1*
looked up at him. There flowed be-
tween them that pure love which is
infinitely greater than the giving of
self to self! He stooped, and kissed
her upturned lips; and then he walk-
ed out under the shadow of the tall

1elms. That day the Arm of William
Lane ceased to exist, and William
Lane dropped out of the ken of men
fis completely as Harrison Stuart had
done. And the snows of winter fell
on the beautiful cottage of the royal
princess, and the birds of summer
sang In the tell elms a outslde Tavy's
windows. .

* . _

Spring. Bright color everywhere.
Flowers peep up in the woods, flaunt
themselves ut the roadside, and cluster
with particularly loving fondness
around the beautiful cottage of the

\u25a0VMHR
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: royal princess. Bright color every-

, where in the beautiful cottage, for

s there is scarcely a room which has

I not its vase of gay flowers. Even
on the big mahogany desk there is

i a huge bowl of apple blossoms, which

s Tavy places there every season. Her j
5 father had been very fond of them,
i and Billy had been fond of them.

5 Billy is much in her mind to-day.

i Perhaps it is because the air has in

i it that same quality of bnlmlness
) which it had on that day, so long ago. >

I when she and Billy had walked |
around and around Vanlieuster

, Square, listening to the triumphant'
, song of the lone robin. Five years j

i of cheerful purpose had brought to i
: Tavy a new beauty. The black hair j

Is just as curly, the deep gray eyes
i Just as luminous, the oval cheeks are 1
j Just as delicately tinted, but about i' | the red lips and about the deep eyes 1

> j there has grown that sweetness which
' comes only to those who have learned
I to suffer without bitterness.
I Fivo years had added to the white-
-1 ness of Jean Stuart's hair, but they
\u25a0 have added nothing more to her, ex-

cept the reward of her .peace: As she
[ comes into the room now, where

Tavy is arranging the apple blossoms
in the bowl, there Is a great similarity

i between mother and daughter, though
: they look nothing alike, and one has

i youth ami the other age. The sim-
ilarity is in the expression about the
eyes and lips, that expression of the I

\u25a0 sweetness which repays those who
will suffer without bitterness.

"There's a caller for you, Tavy."
"Tommy Tinkle?"
"No." A peculiar smile on Jean

Stuart's lips, and why are her eyes
suddenly so bright, and moist, too, as
she slips her arm around. Tavy's
waist? Why is it that, though she
smiles steadfastly, there Is a twitch-
ing in the corner of her lips and a
trembling in them.

"Who then?"
"A gentleman; an old friend." Th

arm around Tavy's waist holds her
closer, but the smile is steadfast,s though the moisture in the eyes in-
creases. Why, there are tears glisten-
ing on her lashes! "In the parlor,
Tavy."

There is a sudden catch in Tavy's!
breath, a sudden pallor in her face,
and then she steadies herself. When
one learns to suffer without bitter-
ness, one has learned to have only
very quiet emotions.

"Were you glad to see him, moth-
er?"

Now the two tears which trembled
on the lashes roll down the faded
cheeks, but the smile, though it
quivers still, fs steadfast.

"Very, Tavy dear, very glad, and
very happy, and very proud!"

She withdraws her arm from
about her daughter, and takes her
by the shoulders and looks deep into
her eyes, and kisses her. Then Tavy

walks into the hall and up toward the
parlor. Outsido the door she leans
her hand against the wall, for her
knees have a sudden curious notion |
to bend, and her breath has come!
short, and she feels that she has no
color in her face; so she waits a
momenta Then she draws aside the
portieres, and stops on tlie threshold.

There he stands near the window,
big and strong and handsome, and
there is no neea to ask him any ques-
tions, as she looks into his clear eyes,

I which somehow, like her own, have
jgrown tho better for the cultivation
jof suffering without bitterness.

For a long, long space they stand
| motionless, as if their hungry eyes

jmust first be satisfied, then she is

I in his arms, and he is kissing her over
(and over and over, and telling her
! again and again and again that he
loves her! And they are never to be

! parted any more, and she holds out
: her finger "for her ring, and there is
jno trace in her eyes of the specter
jof fear! '

There is a brisk footstep on the
I porch. In, the hall, in the room.
Tommy Tfnkle, good old Tommy, with
the whimsical grin upon his wide
face, and just behind him comes
Mummy Stuart, hurrying lest ho
might say something funny and she
not hear it.

? "Well, Tavy, X suppose Billy's told
you that he's been all over the world,
and owns a diamond mine, and had

I a beard when he came home, and
Burke shaved it off an hour ago so

Cocoanut Oil Makes
A Splendid Shampoo

If you want to keep your hair in
good condition, be careful what you
wash it with.

Most soaps and prepared shampoos
contain too much alkali. This dries
the scalp, makes the hair brittle, And
is very harmful. Just plain mulsilied
cocoanut oil (which is pure and en-
tirely greaseless), is much better than

| the most expensive soap or anything
' else you' can use for shampooing, as
this can't possibly injure the hair.

Simply moisten your halV with
water and rub it in. One or two tea-
spoonfuls will make an abundance of
rich, creamy lather, and cleanses tho
hair and scalp thoroughly. The lath-
er rinses out easily and, removes
every particle of dust, dirt, dandruff
and excessive oil. The hair dries
quickly and evenly, and It leaves it
fine and Hllky, bright, fluffy and easy

! to manage.
You can get mulslficd cocoanut oil

at most any drug store. It is very
cheap, and a few ounces Is enough to
last everyone .in the 'family for
months.

HBBHHHHMnnHHHr/tc New Store ofWm. S<rooSgWBWHHBI

Wm. Strouse's February Sale
Every, Suit, Overcoat and Shirt at The New Store of Wm. Strouse is reduced?-

and the reductions are genuine, money-saving values that spell E-C-O-N-O-M-Y.

If Quality Counts The're a Million Reasons Why You Should Buy Here

, Men's Suit and Overcoat Prices During February
$15,00 Suits and Overcoats Are Now ~. $12.50
SIB.OO Suits and Overcoats Are Now ... 4-£*o
$20.00 Suits and Overcoats Are Now ... 6,50
$22.00 Suits and Overcoats Are Now ...

$25.00 Suits and Overcoats Are Now ...

$30.00 Suits and Overcoats Are Now ... $24-50

The New Store's Popular Boys' Department
Offers Big Values During the Month of February

$5.00 Boys' Suits and Overcoats, Now .. $4-25
$6.50 Boys' Suits and Overcoats, Now .. $5.50
$7.50 Boys? Suits and Overcoats, Now ..

$8.50 Boys' Suits and Overcoats, Now ..

'

SIO.OO Boys' Suits and Overcoats, Now ..
-

Already The New Stores Shirt Sale Has Been
A Tremendous Success

HERE ARE THE REASONS
SI.OO Shirts of Quality Are 85c
$1.50 Shirts of Quality Are |

$2.00 Shirts of Quality Are
$2.50 Shirts of Quality Are $2-1 5
$3.50 Shirts of Quality Are gg
$4.00 Shirts of Quality Are Jg,
$5.00 Shirts of Quality Are ~. g-g

/ $6.00 Shirts of Quality Are
/\u25a0
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you'd be sure to know him, and

he hasn't? Why, I don't believe he's
told you anything! Mummy Stuart,
what do we have for lunch?"

THE END.

! OLD-TIME COLD j
CURE-DRINK TEA! j

\u2713 Gel a small package of Hamburg
Breast Tea, or as the German folks
call Jt, "Hamburger Brust Thee," at
any pharmacy. Take a tablespoon ful
of the tea, put a cup of boiling water
upon It, pour through a sieve and
drink a teacup full at any time. It is
the most effective way to break a
cold and cure grip, as it opens the
pores, rellvlng congestion. Also
loosens the bowels, thus breaking a
cold at once.

It Is Inexpensive and entirely veg-
table, therefore harmless.

Buy Your
Used Car

NOW
A small deposit will

hold it until spring.
We'll store it free.

Our stock is going
rapidly. Buy now from
a splendid assortment at
winter prices.

The Overland-
Harrisburg Co.

212 North Second St.
Open Evenings

10


