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OHAPTER XVII-(Continued.)

' The secretary, leahing heavily on the
back of a chalr, heard this dismissal
. with eyes lowered, and hands clenched
by his sides,

- For a long minute after Lord Inchcape
Iud finished thero was a silence, while
Sircombe struguled for molgth to utter
one wild protost.

He might. have injured Ludy Inch-
cape, who had never liked nor trusted
lélm.?but oh! he had been loyal to: Lady

lva

How gladly he had contecrated hfs
scholarship to her use; how patiently he
had gaided hor girlish steps through the
sacred labyrinths of knowledge. Had
she not been given to him by her proud

_father to be‘his pupil in lonely Sleat-na-

" Vrecken? and if she grew from girihood
nntly into womanhood, and drew her
tutor’s unwitting heart after her, until

ST | hm no pulse that did not beat for her,
~—ah! who was 0 blame? S

e And-ew = who Toved ner as he loved
her; poor, shamed, ruined, old John
Sircombe? For he loved withoutrever
having presumed to hope for possession
~—loved for the simple rapture of loving
her! And now they'spoke of sending
him away-—of barring him from the
presence that made life endurableér

“] deserve death, perhaps,” he cried,
wildly, “but I haie got my death-blow;

- Ishall notlive long to bear my shame;

let me live out my poor days near you,

“then, my lord; do not—do not bamish me

altogether!”

He fell at Lord Inchcape’s feet in an
agony of supplication; for a moment his
haggard face looked up towards my
lord’s with straining eye, then he sank
Jower yet—he lay prone upon the carpet

 ~he was senseless, and the red blood

“o0zed from his Jips. ’

r, worn, midnight student!
he sweet passion which is due. at
twenty-one, had come upon him at sixty
—too late! too late!

CHAPTER XVIIL
4r SHALL NOT FAIL YOU»

That very afternoon, in spite of Mrs
Dellamere’s most anxious precautions,
Col, Accrington succeeded in obtaining
an interview with Loveday; and one
without witnessest

So determined had he been to catch
the young lady alone that there is little
donbt that he had availed himself of the
services of spies, else how could he have

" guessed that she was sauntering by her-
_ self in a part of her mother's grounds
- far enough ;I‘Ol}l ;.he -house to suit his

- purpose perfoectly?

Loveday had just parted from Auberon
“at the Pavilion gate, and, too happy
go in at once, she had extended her stroll
~until s’l o found herself at the back wall,

-the sun shone warmly, and the
‘l.t?o troes shut out the chill autumn |

he pwedio and fro for & half-
( ‘the. warmth, the
: 'ﬁ&m ant thoughts; and
aming of* the dark, iuscrutable
fice which soon approached among the
trees, and watched her covetously.
- 8hie held a toy pet-dog in her muft, its
little snow-white head peering
ut all ready to respond tob its mistress’

. whispered confidences; her first suspicion
of an intruder was caused by the tiny
creature’s  suddenly quiyering-eared
alertness and . eager excitement. - -She
‘looked round to see Colonel Acecrington
‘approaching her, hat in hand, an ex-
pression of iron resolution on his unwel-
come face.

.~ Now Loveday had learned enough
about this fierce Jover of hers since that
day of a.dventure, to-turn all her gentle
._heart to stone as far as he was concerned;
- the ddy of his magnatic power over her
‘Was gone.

: Edgar Arden, dreading the mnchlna-
‘ tions'of such an unscrupulous man, had
at length degided to arm the innocent
girl against his insidious influence, with
a knowtedge of his true character; he
had thereiore written a simple state-

‘ment that Colunel Accrington deserved
no regard from her or any honorable
person, a8 he was even at his present
time guilty of a wrong toward Lord
Inchcape which he could repair, yet

_would not.

Edgar forwarded this brief note to
Mrs. Dellamere, inviting her to make use
of it on her daughter’s behalf as shesaw

t, but requesting the ladies to confine

w knowledge he had given them to

to Loveday that very morning, for the

lr:it :lxs: nt:erlng a;l laer l:)Wn dlsdt‘n;zf

and indignation-against the too dip
tic attache.

magine then the emotions of timid,
rlish Loveday, when all at once her
rrible lover faced her ln thnt lonely

ziu sllent. brooding bitt.erly over
‘tho dismay and displeasure he read in
Jm' oyes; and. waiting for her first words

.sho hlm how manage the cou-

collvoted hemll. lndlgnmcm
,her courage, and said, coldly,
1 you good-morning, 8ir: 1

my way home,” and  would |

t him with a formal bow, but he-
hlnulr at her nlde, saying,

Doulmsre, I am forced to in-
upon you thus or never sce you
lom!ve ‘me, then; lgy despairing

or, than I——
. -at that, crimsoning,

al'nd lsl'loakeﬂ v:l‘ h udlokl{ty ‘o

reé you pe ng
that subject?” or m* “you,

“ﬁ‘jjnehaw-mm affail
‘1t | ask m to. be the

n, ys y
sho, Oiuoully,
ﬂuhod wu” 3?“ ory
u, ndor; * your

"&‘m. compare with his? 1§ It as
cryah} pure? Have you as Iittle nocd of
‘concealments? Thanks; no, I prefer to
marry a man whose life has been as open
and honorable as My own to marrying
Richard Accrington with his memories,”

Accrington was ghastly: the stroke
had gone home to the one vunerab'e
lpot in his Induratéd heart. The woman
he madly loved knew all--knew. and de-
8 him! but what could she know?
;&l‘ 8 nothing but “f“ report.

ho has dared to sully your innocent
| mind with- slanders of my past?” do-
"manded he with a show of righteo 18|
wrath. “Who could have had the bad
heart to do 1t7?”

"Cln you disprove these slanders?”
nld veday -cornfull{l

ad learned noth-

snoer at Aut
gontun.»  sald

lleved thatshe
-lng doﬂnlw, and said mournfully:

“A'as! ' Miss Dellamere, what man's
past Yife is fit for a maiden’s scanning?
Wo look to womanhood to redecem us
from our errors, and true love gives us
the future in which to make due repara-
tion?”

“I' will have no lover whose record is
too shameful for me to read!” cried
Loveday fierily; then ghe fastened her
indignant gaze upon’ him and added:
“Why do you speak of reparation? have
you ever repaired the wrong you did
Lord Incheape? and you ask me to love
a man like that!”

Accrington started back with a mut-
tered curse, utterly overwhelmed.

She did know all—she had learned his
most shameful socret.

He was a liar in her sight, basest crime
in the calendar; he had lied away a man's
honor, and then built his prosperity upon
his victim’s downfall.

Oh, if Loveday &new the blnckost of
all his secrets he might well despair of
“winning her, ¢ven by force—she_would.
dle belore she would marry a liar.

And so he has lost her, this fairest,
dearest love of hislife, the one thing on
the earth he coveted most, «

And the boy will marry her, they will
adore each other. Are they not well
matched in purity?

No! death, destruction rather!

What! is he to see her wrested from
his strong hands, in spite of ail the fierce
passion which 18 urging him up to
desperation? is he to be robbed of the
being who is more precious to him than
the political prize he was straining for—
more precious even. than revénge on
Lord Inchcape?

Ah, if she were his they would fly far
from scorning England to iovelier lands,

-where he would drink sweeter happiness
than he had yet tasted.

11! maddening word' what will induce
her——,

At this  point ln his half dellrlous
thoughts, Accrington started from his
rigid attitude with new hope in his eyes;
there was one chance for him yet.

She had taken the opportunify of his

happy to escape him before worse befell;
but thoughts glance swift as light
through the brain, and ' Accrington’s
reverie had not been long enough' to
cover a retreat of more than a score of
steps. He caught her and: barred the
way before she was oat of the sheltered
walk; she saw & wonderful change on
his face; such grief and humility arrest-
ed her in spite of herself.

“1f I should repair this wroug you
reproach me with, what then?” he
asked.

Loveday felt her heart stand still.

Oh, if he only would do that! The
vision of Lord Inchcape, worn with a
mysterious grief, desolate in his grand-
eur and solitary in his prime, passed be-
fore her. Did this man hold the key of
that locked life? And was it possible
that he might be induced to restore the
happiness which had been lost so iong?

“Oh, Colonel Accrington, if you will
‘do that, how I shall thank and honor

you!” she said, with deep emotion.

“But what if it cost me name and fame
and drove me foreéver from my native
Jand?®

“The greater the sacrifico, the more
worthy the reparation. Oh, sir! can you
hesitate one moment?”

~¥Miss Dellamere, you can win the
sacrifice from me, ana you alone.”

She recoiled in wild dismay.

‘“No—oh, in pity, no!” she moaned.
“Do not thrust the responsibility upon
me. What have I to do with it?”

“Sweetest love, you already have my
heart; take my life, too, and mold it as
you will. Is it home and honor or exile
and the world’s reprobation?”

“Do right, Colonel Accr.ngton, though
the heavens should fall.”

“And you will award me this little
hand which strips me o2 the best prizes
of a busy life?”

“Ah, cruel! You surely oould never
exact tho sacrifice, Shame!” she sud-
denly cried in her‘anguish. “Can your
reparation only be bougnt? Oh, shame,
that a soldier should stoop to such a
craven thought!” And she moved away,
weeping bitterly, her hopes completely
crushed.

‘Accrington could only gnaw his lip in
sickening abasement. How could he
have hoped that he could build a claim
on that act of common honesty? She
only despised him the more for the
odious suggestion,

He thought the end had come, but no.
To his surprise, she came to him pres-
ently, and began to plead with her whole
soul for Lord Inchcape. Would not
Colonel Accrington perform this just act,
and be worthy of her llfelong gratitude
and prayers? ;

He stoodm\mﬁp ‘and frewning, and let
hér poar forth her sweeét beseeching; he
was weaving his web of thought busily.

 When he had formed his purpose, a.
peculiar flash lit his gloomy eye—a faint
smile played about his mouth for a mo-
ment; but he subdded all such signs of
| self-gratulation before the simple girl
could catch their evil significance, and
with well-feigned agitation said: !

“You have conquerod. .How can I
reslst you? 1 love veu: you bid me de-
18 { myselt—--for cold duty’s sake alohe:

Well, I- obey you. Ha! ha! will Crecy
love you like that? but let that pass;
since I make reparation to my ancient
foe at _your command, will you be my
agent? ah, you shrink from the sugges-

tion; forgive me! Dw right have I to
etpact sny sym ~OF- -support trm
b Colonel Accrington,
k-lndepd you do!” ¢ te;qd Toveday, who
could jurce believe him' for joy: “I owe’

the ald I can give you, besides’|

ou.
) ﬁmeron gratitude, Yet I cannot
dare intermeddle in Lord

“You wrong

bem

4] gxact no tuctﬂmprudﬁnee, 1 slmply
e bearer of a do'ument
: *po ﬁnﬂd i{w his-life

ostablis

&g\ Toveday in-
m klng ‘from learn=
| s mmt 1

quite mprass a
owards his.

stupefaction to hurry away, “only too}

n g v
1f~ | heeded
W \éuch hers no more than if she had

1'not t 1 shall trost no

an belig sive you wm: the weapon

{ ¢h {8 to destroy me.. [ shall bring It
W u—- tonight—-—"

pauud, “}lookad up wondering-

Iy at his pale fawé and glittering eyes.

“To sguntinued; “and you

must como to me. I shall be at yonder

gate In the wall walmlnu you. And you

must come a'one.”

L ovodly started, nnshlng a suspielous
look at h

“That ln too murh to expect,” said
she haugbtily: “there can be no necessi-
ty for such wu thing: and I have not
found you so trustworthy that 1 should
trust you again: 1 decline o come here
alone to meet Colonel Aéu’lngton to-
oight »

He flung on ' his heel with a short
| laugh,

“That énas the matter,” safd he harsh-
ly; “I, too. decline to grant Miss Della-
mere s prayer.  Farewell!”

He was actually going, thought Love-
day, and once more all her hopes were
vanishing away; she could not but re-
call the wily schemer, just as he had in-
tended.

“You may have reasons for such a ro-
quest; at lcast let me hear them,” said
she anxiously.

“I have, but I fear that they will have
little weight with Miss Dellamere,” re-
torted he bitterly. “My own safety de-
pends upon the fidelity of my messnger.
Bah! why humiliate inyself needlessly?
1 will-plead no more. You were not in
earnest, neither was L  Let us consider
the whole matter a jest.”

“] cannot—I dare not!” cried she in
graat distress. “I should be wretched
forever if I were to abandon Lord Inch-
cape, now that you make it depend on
me whether you will do him justice or
not. 1s there no other way?”

“That way or none!” said Accrington,
sternly. “Am I a dog to.be treatea with
open distrust at the same time that you
are rady to accept such a terrible sac-
rifice from me? Koough; my safety re-
quires some ‘precauntion, and in the whole
.weorld rep gre-the-only ey 0 Whom' T
feel inclined to.trust it.”

“I will come,” faltered Loveday,
trembling.

He drew a long breath of intense rellef.

“Thank you!” said he, earnestly, *“I
shall be at the gate by nine o’clock to-
night with the paper, which you will not
deliver until’ to-morrow morning. I
must be far away ere then ”

He gazed sadly in the sweet, troubled
face before him; his voice softened and
sank. “I shall not fail you, Loveday,
even though I am destroying my life at
your bid. I could not fail you, knowing
that you were, waiting for me yonder
alone, and that for the last -time we two
shared a secret between ns!”

He left her at last:
whelmed with apprehension and doubt.
It was so very hard to believe in him af-
ter the day at Silverstream!

And now came the full realization of
what she had promised to do.

In the hurry and tewilderment of the
interview, urged on by Accrington, she
had beén- t00’ intent on fighting Lord
Inchcape’s battle to perceive all the con-
‘gequences involved in her promise; she
saw them too clearly now.

She must keep Acerington’s confidence,
yes, even from Auberon and her mother,
until to-morrow morning; she must risk
a meeting with him unknown to every
one; and, finaily, she must herself bear
the fateful document to the haughty
Inchcnpe, who would, no doubt, be
ﬁ ‘unged in amazement at the extent of

er audacity and knowledge of hls most
delicate affairs.

And then, would her mamma ever for-
give her imprudence when she'confessed
it? -what would Aubercn think of her
granting a private interview to the
man he had rescued her from?

Girlish little Loveday burst into tears
of sheer fright, and heartily wished her-
self out of the worst scrape she had yet
been in; but suddenly a thought of Lord
Incheape's restored happiness shone like
bright sunshine upon her - drooping
spirits, and she flung off her fears indlg-
nantly. .

*“0Oh fie! to be such a poltroon, instead
of dancing with joy at getting a black
wrong righted at last!” she exclaimed,
dashing away her tears. “Am I not,
Puck, you poor neglected mortal?” Here
she picked up her forgotten and whim-
perkhe dog, and wiped her eyes on its
snowy curls. - ;

“Come, you love: we'll keep our own
counsel and go through our adventure
valiantly; see if we can't play mouse
for once, Puck, and gnaw through the
net which has imprisoned Lord Inch-
cape so long, and set him free.”

She set her pretty teeth hard and
breathed quickly, while her color rose
and her eyes flashed.

“I'm going to get that paper if I have
to——ecry for it!” muttered she; and off
she skimmed home with the infinitesimal
Puck scampering -after; and neither of
them confessed a word to Mrs. Dells-
mere.

The few hours which intervened be-
fore nine, were very restlessly spent by
Miss Loveday: but she clung about her
mother, and would not review her ter-
rors again.

Auberon chanced to be encaged that
evening to dine with a neighboring fam-
ily, and had paid his daily visit to his
lady-love carlier; so that the girl was’
forced to commit the promised indiscre-
tion without the comfort of a last inter-
view with Auberon, and without having
been tempted to divulge the secret.

Right o'clock came: she rose from her
mamma’s footstool to hide her agitated
face at the piano; half-past, and she was
still playing: ten minutes to nine; and
she skimmed out of the drawing-room
without the slightest attempt at excuse,
and——stayed out. :

| CHAPTER XIX.
DOWN TO HIS DEATH.

Trembling with excitement, yot nerved
to the cotirage of desperation, Love-
day - approached the lonely gate: i
the wall, and stood listening intensely
for any sound to warn herof Accring-
ton's proximity. There was nothing to
be heard but the sough of the wintry
-wind through the dry eaves, and the
baying of the far-away hound.

But the. lane on the other side of the
wall was thickly carpeted with the grass
of disuse, and he might easily be there
with a dozen rutllans behind him, and no
footfall be heard.

Then the stable clock struck nin
meatlva hand  knocked u
thick open door.

One last convulsive bound of the heart,
and Loveday found herself fae to face
- with him she expected.

““Hor Innocent eyes Scanned his face;
never before had she caught that look of
infernal trinmph. She shrank back, and
1| his iron (lup closed about her wrist; he

and
n the

| reckless pa.sslon
“Is {t not for the last timo. my own
Tove?” he whispered, bescechingly; “why
grndse me one little; kindness? You
now-how desperate I am-to-night.” -

| Sho lot her hand lio In his. she ot his |

what he did; she telt hﬁ h:::

ned tostone; for Auberon Crecy was
Wdo them, gazing in speechless agita-
tlon. lnd at tho-same instant two stran-
from the shelter of the wall
and advanced on Accringtdn.
surveyed —the - {ntrude!
a ﬁem'excl ymation o

left her over-:

't tial virtues of human beings;

| tle inferior olive oil;

T
onhlopo. and lhmd it, untlngly.
then crumpled It up in his hand

“No, no, give it me; 1 have done noth-
ing to forfeit 1t!” she stammered.  “I
have kept your sécret " She could say
no more, for swift as a magical trans:
formation, she and Accrington were out-
side the gate, and the latier was turning
the key on Auberon and (lie two stran-
gors, who remained Insido. |

A closed carriage, drawn by two mag-
nificent horses, which she recognized as
Accrington's, dashed forward from a
short distance, where t.hu) had-evideut'y
awalted thelr owner's pleasure; and
without stopping to check Loveday's
terrified sereams, he tore open the coach
door, and proceeded to spring inside.

He was flying, and he was taking the
precious confession with him!

That maddening thought drove away
every selfish fear; the heroism in gay
little Loveday’s blood fired up; she re-
membered only that lLord “Inchcape’s
honor was at stake, and that she must
not fail him, now that she was all he
had to depend upon

“You shall not break your promise!”
cried she, swooping upon him, and wind-
ing “her soft arms around hig, 8o that he
could not enter the carriage door with-
out thrusting her away by force, an
alternative which he did not seem in-
clined to take.

“And why not, Loveday?” asked he,
looking down In her lovely little face,
with its new expression of resolve, and
suppressing & smile. “Why not,” my
girl? You have deceived me, you see. ”

“I solemnly declare I have not!” she
answered, and by this time she had
seized his clenched hand, and was try
ing with a!l her dainty might to open
the iron fingers. He dallied one cr two
moments longer with her, so unspeak-
able sweet was heér close contact to his
hungering love; but Auberon’s voice
broke the spell, and urzed him forward.

Engrossed as Loveday had been, she
had been quite aware that some sort of
struggle was taking place inside the wall,
thoughynothing reached her but-an occa-
gional panting exclamation of ope of the
rough men she had seen in the lane: but
now Auberon called out loud and clear: '

“Here we are, Edgar, most p'easantly
engaged. Come on, old fellow; we’ll
catch him yet!”

Accrington’s demon look came back:

“Ha, Arden, too!” muttered he, be-
tween his teeth, He suddenly passed
his arm around Loveday's waist, and
swung her into the carriage, speaking a
word or two to his coachman as he did
80; next moment the carr age was
dashing down the lane like a whirl wind,
and Loveday was uttering shriek after
shriek, without being heard by a -soul
save Accrington, who clasped her in his
arms with giant strength. and let her
scream as she would, with her {face
crushed against his b.east.

Even then, while using his superior
strength, like a dastard. against a wo-
man, his yearning love rose uppermost,
and he pressed his pallid face upon
her silken head, plead nz with her in
heartrending tones, to forgive him.

“Hush, hush! my darling, do not
struggle so! Who will ever love you as
I lové'you? No, no, sweet. I cannot let
you leave me; I have de-troyed my life
to win you. Loveday, you -annot fear me
sovery much, dear? how is it that she'will
not love me when I—oh, God, she is my
all! Tears, my girl; let me catch them
on my heart! far each one -you shall
have a life’s, devotion. Oh, Loveday,
Loveday.”

He wept; scalding drops fell upon her
brow; they were wrung from the one
pure spot in that guilty heart.

She lay still at last; she was exhausted
with struggling; she lay on his breast
half swooning. ‘Her hat had long ago
failen to the floor of. the carriage; her
yellow hair flowed wildly about her
waist, bathing his arms and hands, fill-
ing him with rapture.

She had run out to keep her tryst in-
nocently, all unprepared for a journey: a
graceful trifie of white chenille swathed
the bare shoulders of her dinner cos-
.tume, and her feet were shod with
nothing more than black velvet brode-
quins :

But Accrington . was prepared for all
this; when the desperate struggle was
over, and . her weakness sSuccumbed to
his strength, then. she should see inow
idolatrously he could love and orondo
for her.

[T0 BE CONTINUED. |

THE SICILIANS.

Thelr History One Record of Oppression
and Spoliation.

Sicily is one of the most unfor-
tunate of islands.
Italy by a strait two miles wide the
islanders have suffered the combined
disadvantages of isolation-and subju-
gation. Under the Greeks they were
misgoverned and oppressed, and if

reign of Dionysius, “the :tyrant of
Syracuse,” their condition was not
improved.

Carthage dominated Siecily for a
while. Under Rome,; rich patricians

estates, until the yeomen of the island
were all ruined. From the Cwesars to
the Bourbons, as often as Italy has
changed masters, Sicily has been re-
garded by each.in turn as part of the
spoils of conquest, and the people,
too few and ‘weak to resist their ty-
rants opendy, have had no recourse
against, the direst oppression - except
»the secret society, the stealthy _assas-
sin, and brigandage.

Under the present Italian govern-
ment the Sicilians are less oppressed
and more hopeful; but they have to
outgrow and undo the accumulated
.mischiefs of 3,000 years of subjuga-
tion, during which' they have never
been governed except for the ad-
vantage either of a foreign despot or
feudal chief of their own blood.

ELIt is surprising that, after such an
experience, a majority “of the people
"should have retained the most essen-
just g
the Irish have under similar oppres-
siop and spoliation. The British
consul posted there, in his last official
report, described the condition of the
Sicilian - farmers and also testifies
to their good disposition. Such is
thé poverty of the pcasantry that
they are wholly unacquainted with
any sort of luxury, even with tobacco,
the poor solace of the poorest in other
lands. Their food is mostly the hard-
esy kind of rye breat. . which they
mitigate with a raw onion or a small
quantity of beans or cabbage. A lit-
very strong in
point of odor, oceasmnai serves as
butter to their black bread. -As for
t 'labo;ers, they live in houses com-

pigs, goat: :
and !the ehlckens. In s])ﬂb of this
grinding and hopeless poverty the
describes them as moral, po-
lite, ;patient, extremely indnstnous,
snd i} ypmdem -In Sicil),

Separated from |'

they enjoyed independence during the:

sent gangs of slaves to till the Sicilian-
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Kent K. Wheelock, M. D.,

EYE AND EAR SPECIALIST

94 Calhoun-st, Fort Wayne, Ind.

RB'V. D, NEUENSCHWANDER, M. D.
HOMEOPATHIST.
Berne, Indiana.

¢ Children and Chronic Diseases a Speecialty.
Twenty years experience.

A. 6. HOLLOWAY,

PhysiciandSurgeon

Office over Burns’ harness shop, residence
one door north of M. E. church. calls
pro&l;pﬂy attengded to in city or country. night
or day.

L‘ills. M, L. HOLLOWAY, M. D.

Office and residence one door north of M. E.
cmlxrch Diseases of women and childrea spe-
cialties.

»

H looated over Holthouse's shoe uon. and
hrmndwdo:uvotkmdnln mnud-
profession, Gold filling o specialty,
uoa“h . he ia enabled {auznn
;Lm All work warranped,

TINIE TABLE

The Shortest, Quickest and Best Route to the

West, Northwest, South and Southwest.
FREE PALACE RECLINING CHAIR CARS

on all night trains.

Solid Vestibuled Train Service

Daily, without extra chu-%e Palace Reclining
Chair Cars from Toledo, Detroit and Chicago
to St. Louis, Quincy and Kansas City without
chan r:gwrinx only one cha of cars te
San Angeles, San , Port-
land, Denver lnd all points West of issourt
River. Pullman Buffet Sieeping Cars
daily from St. u!s to Salt Lake City via Den-
ver, Cheyenne and Ogden.

Round Trip Tickets to principal places in
California, Oregon, Utah, na and
Oldand New Mexico
every day in the year. A complete line of
dck?u via any authorized route, obviating the
annoyance to passengers of exchanging tick-
ets at the Missouri River.

For lowest rates, n‘l'a‘go. folders and descrip-
tive printed matter, te to or call on

F, CHANDLER,
Gen. Pass.
Bt Louis; Mo. St. Louis, Mo.

R. G. TaoupsoN, Pass. and Ticket Agent,
Fort Wayne, Ind.

LOOK HERE!

I am here to stay and can seil

Organs and Pianos

cheaper than anvbody else can afford to
sell them. I sell different makes.

CLEANING AND REPAIRING

done reasonable See me first and save
money.

J. T. COOTS,Decatur, Ind.

Scientific American
Agency for

ODOPVRIOHTS. ete.

For in!urmtion and free Handbook write to
MUNN & CO., 351 BROADWAY, NEW YORE.
Oldest burean for securing patents in America.
Every patent taken out by us is brought before
the pubuc by a notice given free of charge id the

Scientific Jmevican

Lu‘rmt circulation of any sdentmc paper in tha
world lendldl illustrated. No imellmem
man should thout it. Weekly, 83.0!

$L.50 six momhs. Address MUNN &

ear;
{’rnumns 361 Broadway, New Yerk.

Pall and Winter Clothing !

Do you want to save the middleman’s profit on your Fall Clothing

purchases.

If so, bear in mind that

PIXLEY & CO.

Are the only Manufactaring Dealers in Fort Wayne, and
the only parties who can sell you Clothing at

Manufacturers

Prices.

Qur Fall ana Wiater Stock ie
the greacst assortment ever shown
Depariment i8 loaded with
choice Clothing for

will show it to o=
in the aity.  Every
new

~ow ready and on inspection

Men, Boys and Children. ;

When' ready for your Fall Clothing bear in mind the ad-
vantages. offered by the Manufacturers and ;
look over our stock.

PIXI.EY & CO.,,

16 and 18 East Berry Street, Fort Wayne.

qums rmaucn msoovtmss

More wonderfutthan K

red by the greatest French Scientist. TRIED, TESTED axd

INDORSED by the people of all \uope. ‘IN wr.u be paid for any case of failure or the slightest injury.!

DRUNKENNESS

Or liquor habit mmn!y cured and
the taste for liquor forever destroyed
without the know! Ie of Patient by
administering S _SPECIFIC. -
HARMLESS I'ASTEI. $S. Can
be given ina cup of teaorcoffee. It

never f: i S
Pﬂu 2

a Box. Sent free from obsen-mon on

receipt of 2 rice with full directions,

by Express ODorynnilpost-'

age paid by us.

wm evequd«vew-dn

AR mmﬁi‘ .Iml . m

m&‘f‘ snmﬁﬁemm oiio.

 HAIR ON FAGE

) rt qf the person qui
." d :nd permanently re
¢ and wonderful di
QIIEEIS AITHIAI!IIE 2
pound we warrant to desiroy i
h forever., It causestio painan d
will tdever injure or discoicr the me

nd the halrdlﬁppemas if b»
Price, $1.00 per
from observation on mxp( of p
. ‘mh full dxrccnom. by Expres
D. or by mail postage pad

Remitby P.O.Orderor Re vistore
sthmps received

‘I'one year for

ONLY FOR A

DECKER BROTHERS
CRAND PIANO

AND A YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION
TO THE

WEEKLY ENQUIRER

$650.00
30,00
2000
1.3.00
2.0
125.00
25.00
200,00
75.00
75.00

200.00
30.00

A Decker Bro. Grand Upright Piano,
A Gladiator Watchand Case . . . . .
A Lemaire 24 line Field Glass, . . . .
A Illolman Parallel Bible, , ,

A Yenice Parlor Clock

A Iligh Grade Safety Bieyele

An Elgin Wateh and Boss Case. |, . .

A Haydock Rice Coil Spring )
“d.ll-l\ T‘up Buggy y** '

A Railway Watch in 14 Karat Case.

A Life Scholarship in Watters' }
Commercial College |

A Six Octave Champion Organ-, . . .
A Double Barrel Shot Gan
A Silverene Case 7 jewel Watch, . . 10.00
A High Arm Improved Sewing Machine,55.00
A 15 jewel Wateh, Boss Case, . . 0. 30.00
A Five Octave Parlor Organ 150.00
A (ladiator Watch, Dueber Cage, , . ~30.00
AdJohn €. Dueber-Watch & Case, 40.00-
And 82 other valuable premiums will
be presented to yearly subscribers of
the Weekly Enquirer in April, 1892.
Enclose one dollar for a year’s sub-
gcription to the Weekly Enquirer, and

GUESS

what will be the number of subseribers
in the five largest lists received from
Nov. 1, 91, to March 31,

For same term last winter it was
2999, and the winter before was 1405.

The premiums are to be presented
to those whose guesses are correct or
nearest correct. For full list see
Weekly Enquirer, now the largest 12
page dollar a year paper in the United
States.

ENQUIRER COMPANY,
CINCINNATI, O.

First Class Night and Day Service

EAST ano WEST

BETWEEN

TOLEDO, OHIO,

—~—)AND(—————

ST. Louis, Mo.

Modern Equipment Throughou‘t.

BUFFET SLEEPING CARS

Built expressly for this service on
night trains.

Askfor tickets via Toledo, St. Louis & Kansas City R. &
CLOVER LEAF ROUTE.

For further particﬁlars, call en nearest
Agent of the Company, or address -

C. C. JENKINS,
Gemeral Prasenger Agent,
TOLEDO- OHIO.

The Chicago & Erie Railway,

With its Pullman-bullt equipment, substan-
tially constructed roadway, and low rates of
fare insurea safe, speedy and economical jours
ney to all points

East or West.

Write to your nearest raﬂwsy agent for the
attractive low rates via this line. :

TIME CARD—In Effect Nov. 16, 1890.

GOING EAST.

Stations—

Chicago
Archerave
Englewood. ..
Hammond..
Crown Point.

North Judson....
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{-Ohio City...
Spencerville
Lima
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Stations—

Boston
New York
Marion.
Kentou
Alger..

Spencerville
Ohio City
Deeatur....
Kingsland .

Crown Peint..
Hammond ....
Englewood
Archer ave
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Traios 5, 3, 8 and 12 daily. -

Trains Yand 2 daily except Sunday.

For rates, time tables and other information
eall upon station agents or addmse
W. €. RINEARSON, I. ROBERTS
Gen. Pass, ARty Aﬂst Gen Pass. Agt.

Chicago, Ik «

AcENTs WANTED

Good Salicitors Only. Fadies or
Gentlemen for Weekly Enquirer.
Profits from $2.00 to $8.00 a day.

~ ENQUIRER COMPANY,

- o CINCINNATI; O.

The Cincinnati Enguirer and the DEMOORAT
£2.30.> By subseribing now, you
can bave both pnperslhrough the greu( cam
paign of 1802,

.| MONEY TO LOAN

On Farm Property on Long Time.
; No'commln,-lon.
- mluoot Interest. _ v\
Purti.l Paym eon '- i
In amounts ndcn and
T B S

4. K. GRUBB, or J.F. MANN,

- Office: Odd Fellows™Bullding, Decatur.

R



