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A 6IRL of 15 at Atlants, Ga., was re-

cently divorced from one husband and
has just taken another.

Foes in London have lately been thicker
aad blacker than for years, snd gas is fre-
quently lighted at midday.

REDW 00D trees 400 feet bigh and thir
teen feet in diameter are found in Wash-
ington .

A coxvieT in the Colorado penitentisry
has invented a gallows that compe!s crim-
inals when sentemced to death to become
their own hangmen,

¥ the treasury of the ¢ultsn of Turkey
18 & gold cradle, studded with dismonds,
It is kept under guard in Constentinople
snd in
ncked.

it a dozeo sultans have been

Arxorp KEocn, of St. Louis, brother of
the famous Dr. Robert Koch, says that
the lutier is the third of thirteen children,
the first nine of whom wyre b'\_}"l, and

shat he was uncommonly studicus as a
bdoy, studyinge lichess and 1 osses uader
the microscope while the others were

playiog

LOUISIANA hes the largest farm in the
world. It runs 100 miles north snd south,
and twenty-five miles east and west. It
z0st $50 000 te fence it. Al cultivation
s done by steam power. Three men,
with cable ropes and portable engines,
plow filty acres per day. The Southern
Pacific runs through this farm for a dia-
Sanee of thirty-six miles.

CORRESPONDENTS are taxing their des
xriptive eloquence in efforts to set forth
the hesuty of the tride of young Jumes
Une of these enthusissts
winds up Lis pen-picture by savingz thuat
“sbe benwis like a star in s world of an-
gels,” which somehow doezn't
mean much

gart

séeem. Lo
except, perhaps, beer on the
waiter.

0l the

sk Coanriy snd Lydis Thompson
met by chance at & bhotel table in Albany
the other week, and to the surprise of
some abservers, fell to exchanging rem
mscences in wvery socis!l way., Duing
their talk the fact was developed to an
mierested few that Miss Coghlin first
game to this country from Eagland when
agirl, with Miss Thompsoun, playing s
sabordioste part in & company under the
management of the latter.

SEcnETARY WINDOM'S sudden death at
the barquet table st Delmounico’s Thurs-
day evening last naturally create? a pro-
®und sensation throughout the country.
The secretary was a man of robust phya~
ique and apparently vigorous bealth,
That the death messenger should huve
eome tohim so suddenly, striking him
down while in the full tide of a succesa-
ful cureer, in the center of festal scenes,
surrounded by & bright and brilliant com-
pany, is another starting reminder of the
uncertaioty of life and the vanity of sll
that poor humanity strives and struggles
Yor

Rev. Samuer Bavs, of Bowling Green,
Ky, is a dairy. He notonly furnishes
spiritual consolation to the souls of his
eongregation, but to their bodies as well .
On Bundays he dispenses the ospe! and
on week days sets out good old Kentucky
bourbon to his thirsty parishioners, slso
eigars and tobacco. He has heen making
& good thing out of this thrifty mingling
together of secular and sscred pur.
suits. But he has struck a spag, in
his broad and liberal interpretation of
the command to “‘be all (hings to all
men,” &s recommended by St. Paul, and
lefs our venerable relative, Uncle Sam,
entirely out of his field of view. In s.1i-
ing whisky he may have been violating
the divine law as interpreted by most of
the churches. and for this he hes not up
to the present time been cilled to ac-
eount. Bu! he has also been violating
the interna! reyenue law of this country
in not first obtainicyg a license.  For this
he is called to account and now lan-
quishes in jail, without any bail, and un-
1il he gets out his covgregation will go
dry seven days in the week.

Guarding Against Counterfeit Billa.

The Lounger was sitting in a notary’'s
office the other day when a man came in to
make an aflidavit to some papers. The
notary's charge was twenty-five cents, and
the man banded him n &2 bill.

“Do you know whose picture that js?"
the notary asked in a genial tone, pointing
to the portrait on the bill.

“That's Hancock,” replied the stranger.

“Is it?’ The notarydid not seem to be
eertain about it, and putting on his glassea
he held the bill up to the light and scanned
it closely.

“Yes,” he said at last. "I guess you are
mmd‘. \ hia chamn:l went e

ved his RWOY.

“] always do that with people I don't
know,” said the notary to the Lounger
when the stranger had gome. “Yon see it
gives me a fine chanece to see if the bill isa
eounterieit.”—Now York Tribune

THE UNREDEEMED.

Oh, an elegant mosrohizum pipe am I,
My eouch is a velvet case commela,
And many companions round me Lis
As we ateadily stare at tha stony street
For fate's nnkind, aod the months have Aowa
Sinew the sacred fire on my altar gleamed;;
NG frbanel have 1, for 'm left alone
Along with the rest of the upredeemed

There's a volume there, a birthday gift
That & mothers bestowsd on har only son;
But he’s loar besn out on the world adrift,
And his parents® race ou varth ks -
“To My Darling Boy,™ so the sentence goos
You may read inside, and she doubtless dreamsd
Of a future bright for the lad—who knows?
Bat the book lies here with the unredsemed.

There's a diamond ring that was oftea worn
By a bundsome pink tip fingerad bells,
And many a vow was daly sworn
When ic first was placed where it looked so well:
But the faithless jade had & stony heart;
She was false when fortune frowning ssemed,
So the ring went back, and their ways apart,
And the bauble’s come to the unredeemed.

A petticoat yonder's up for sals
That has long been left for a paltry sum,
But the woman that pledged it looked so pale,
As thougzh by weariness avercome:
She'd a tiny child, and it eried for bread,
Her motherly heart had planned and schemed,
Till she had 1o come to the shop, she said
And the garment is bere with the unredesmead.

AYe, Wi are a most mysterions erowd
OF pledges, the sigu of coll negiser:
Some of us vnce were wondrous proud,
Some of us claimsi the world’s respect
Now we aro ticketad, all may spy,
Tima onr appearancs has scarrsd aml seamed,
Never = U0 by

a purchmser com
O will iwvest lo an unredeemoed »
— ST

THE WEB OF LACE

some little while ago a yvoung Italian
couple who had come to Puris in search of
fashionable life became customers of mine
in my eapacity as a broker and banker.
e bushand was of v ry high birth, sud
had resigned hi

15 commission as o enapiaiu
of eavalry nt his marriave,

The wife was
very pretly, very rich and the daunghter of
& greal radwuay contractor. Their estab-
lishment was luxurious, sober and serious.
The husband used to speculate on the
Stock Exchange, but with prudence. I met
them at Trouville, dined with them in the
winter and hunted with the count on his
grounds near Goetz. One day about two
months ago I was returning to my office
after the last board when my clerk
stopped me and told me, with a str wage
look, that a laly was waiting to see me, A
lady? 1 could not guess who she was. My
clerk said she was young, elegantly dressed
and appeared violently agitated and afraid
the police would come. I was startled,
but would not let my elerk suspect it. 1
walked boldly forward and found my
charming Italian eountess. She rose quick

Iy, and, with her eves filled with Lears,
stretehed out her hands to me

“Here you aure nt lust.' she snid. “1
huve n g—I was o ek
Ol W !

) It W, W the matter?
What prow et i e —

<t TR a2 suid 1In
B Lense vole

“Do not speak listen to me What 1

have to sav is so terrible thar if T lay an
nstant 1 s Il never have the cournge to
tell you. Y itis ertel, but [ must speak.
Unly you can snve me

mave youl!”

“Yes, Do not look at me—I shall have
maore force to tell you what vou must be
told.”

Weexchunged nlarmed looks, [ listened

in horror, What couid this woman, proud,
intellizgent, accustomed to every situation
and protected by ull possible safeguards,
huve done to be placed in so terrible a pre-
dicament!

*Oh, mon Dieu!™ 1 heard her murmur,
“How ean I make such a confession® 1
would rather dic. And vet my hushand—
my son!” She wrang her hanids, and her
convidsed features expressed the most com-
plete despair
madame,” 1 eried
“tell me ot once, sizes you ses in me a pos-
sible savior. Do not leave me in doubt.
What Las happened? What have they
done to you*"

She grew deadly pale, and from ber trem-
bling lips fell the avowal:

“Two hours ago at the Magusins—at the
lace counter of the Paradis des Dames—I
was arrested—for stealing!”

“For stealing!™ 1 repeated mechanically,
s0 absurd did the idea seem to me

“Yes, for stealing n piece of lace!”

“And that piece of lace’ —

“Was tound on me!"

“Why, some shoplifier, fearing to be
caught berself, must have slipped it iuto
your jacket without your knowing it."

u.‘\',,--'

The word fell like a stone on my head. 1
looked with stupefaction at this well born,
carefully nurtured girl, delicate and re-
fined, who sat before me overwhelmed at
bhaving to acknowledge that it was not by
chance that the lace was found on her per-
son.

“Why—why"”—— I stammered.

“Why, it was I, of course, who took it

“*at

with emotion

I stole it—don’t you understand?’ she
cried, nlmost beside herself.

“You, madame?”

“Yes, I! How did it bappen? 1 don't

know; but yet it is so.

“I had already mude several purchases,
paying for them all, when 1 saw an exhi-
bition of luces they had at the Magasins,
There were some marveiously beauntiful
ones, particnlariy . point d'Alencon, re-
markably fine und high, of & roval design,
and I stopped o Secing this
the clerk forced it on my votice, and spread
it before me, and earried awav by an in
comprehensible impulse I sat down, He
unrolled it, twisted and turned it about,
showed it off against the velvet, and I, my
eves fixed on the fine meanderings of the
harmonious desizn, gazed as if fascinated.
I no longer heard the honeved and stupid
voice of the cierk; | was absorbed by the
adorable lice. My reason was abolished,
nothing remained of my instincts, tastes
aud ways, and in the vacuum of my mind
I found nothing but an intense desire to
possess the precious tissue, [ would have
done anything to get it. [ felt that I must
have it, no matter how, and that without
delay. The clerk talked on and on. |
heard him saying that it was an extraor-
dinary bargain: that the design was unique
and would never be reprodured; that the
price was only 200 francs a yard; that last
year it would bhave been 2,000; that only
queens wore such lace! There seemed to
be an aceent of seorn in his voice, as if he
were saying, ‘Such marvels ave not for ap
ordinary woman like you.’

“He added, ‘We have some very cheap
Valenciennes.” With a turn of his hand
he rolled up the point d’Alencon, and leav-
ing it before me rummaged in the big
shelves behind him, bringing out & num-
ber of very pleasing patterns, and dis
played them with as insinuating zeal as
when he had been sliowing thé master-

which he seemed to have forgotten,
whieh I dmmwm fenst

ndmmire it

on it constantly without being distracted
by arything, like a wild beast patiently
warehing its prey. Just then bhe was called
by a ’ellow clerk, to whom he replied im-
patiently, ‘Don't you see that I am busy?

“But tne other insisting, after excusing
bimself to me he quitted his place for a
moment. That moment sufficed me.
When be returned the piece of point
d’Alencon was beneath my jacket.

“His eyes seemed to me to fix themselves
on my visage with sarcastic insistence, and
the tone of Lis voice changed. 1 noted the
difference. Had he divined that | was a
thief? He could not bave scen me, as 1
took the point d’Alencon from beneath all
theValencivnnes, and yet he no longer urged
me to bhuy, as il he were thinking: ‘It isn't
worth my time. This woman is no ens
tomer. She steals.’

*An insupportable heat suffused my face,
and I saffered so thut | shut my teeth so
as not to cry out. [ wuson the point of
throwing down the luce on the connter and
saving, ‘I only wanted to see if you wonld
miss it." DBut then a voice rose in me ery
ing, ‘But then you will no longer have the
luces wiich have turned you into a erimi
nul. It is impossible for you to give them
back. You must have them, vou adore
them, they are part of your flesh and Llood.
It wonid be tortsire to tesr them away
from yon. No, no! Go, hurry away, carry
them of with vou” And I could not re
sist. [ was po longer inyvsell. 1 was ear
ried away by a monsirous instinet. 1 com-
prebended nothing of what was going on
in my waddened benin, and yet 1 reeolleet
ed all the sters of my nooral fall with
#Irocions precision ‘e
chledly ron bave vothing to tempt me.”

“1 inclined my bead to the clerk and
wulked

I rose and snd,

lowly away throush the orowid,
louging that I could dare to ran, 80 half
dead 1 was with fear, My beurt beat as if

i would break, my legs ur

WM :_ the per

An Interssting Sitnation

Is sngzested in the pictare below,

But then yon must know that Captain
King is given to introducing all sorts
of interesting situations all
throngh his stories.

We are about to publish

“AN ARMY PORTIA,”

Omne of the Captain's latest and best se-
rials. It is probably not necessary
for us to snzeest that
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of goods are stolen {rom us, and if

we «¢o

DOL tuhe <overe mensures we shail be
ruined. Who are you, madame® Kindly
Eive me your name and aodress

“I eried oy, *Never!

“‘Then I taust give yon in charge of the
commissary of palice.’

““But your head partner—ake me to see

M. Bontemps.
e ETTT e T

tlen.

That 1s expressly forbid-
M. Dontemps ecannot lose his time
Listening to the ridieulous stories of all the
shoplifters whom we catch.  This hay pens
here ten times a day., Come, madome, de-
cide. Your name aud address or the police
office.’

“Then I suw that 1 eould obtain nothing
from this hardened slave of duty, 1 could
not speak Lo pronounce my name, hitherto
lonored, but when the inspector pushed
pen and payer to me I wrote with one
movement wiint he asked for. He looked
at the signatvre, and in bis eves 1 read the
suspicion of u fulse name. And 1 had not
even thouglit that e would doubt me! In-
dignantly I drew out my card case and al-
most flung a card in his face. He smiled
to see himself so well understood, and
bending down wrote under my name, in
the large and regular bhand of a veteran
lientenant, 'A rrested for stealing lace.’

“I felt the blood rush to my face like a
flame, and throwing myself on the door 1
fled from the magasin®™

- - L] L - - -

Listening to this story from the lips of
its shuddering heroine made my blood run
cold. I lookec at this woman, pale and
overwhelmed by her misfortune, nnd asked
myself if I were not the sport of a phan
tom. I have assisted at many touching
scenes during my linancial carever. Those
whom [ have helped have been ungeriateful,
none of those whom I have refused to ns
Bist has Killed Limself, as he threatened to,
s0 that | am litile inclined to soften.  But
this Italinn girl was so beautiful in her
distress and abandoned herself with such

sineerity that | warmed in bher eause and
shared in her despair,
“What did T do when ont of doors?" she

said. T felt that I had utterly thrown
mysell nway, should not have viclded.
That man could not have given me up to
the police, asud if he had the coOmmissary
would have listened, and if vot be, then
the prefect.  Those men bave power, have
they not* Ther ean take it upon them
selves to save the honor of a family, or
else what is anthority worth® Oh, if 1
had been led into his presence I should
have fonnd words—] should have thrown
mysell nt his feet—he would bhave suved
me. Wheress row—now there exists in
the hands of a livinge being o material, in-
famous, ignomisious proof of my guilt,
which may some day reveal what [ have
done the Seine before me as 1
thonght of this, and the desire to throw
mysell into the river eame into my mind,
I repulsed it with horror, not from the fear
of death, but from disgust at the scan.
dal which such an iguoble end would
raise. | hastened away through the Tui-
leries garden, talking anloud to myself,
weeping and so wild looking that every
one turned to loox at me. At the Rue de
Rivoli I took a carriaze to go home, but
on the way the impossibility of facing my
husband came upon me so strongly that I
shuddered. To whom conld [gaurn? 1 have
no friends or relations here; my father isin
Italy. When the carriage passed before
your door the sight of your uame was like
& message from bheaven. [ remembered
your kindnees, the delicacy of your char-
acter, the aal probity of your repu-
tation—whst more can I1say? I came hers

I saw

\Ooncindet on Pifh page )

HOW IS YOUR CHILD? !
Swift's Specific is the great I
developer, of delicate child- {
ren. It regulates the secre- i
tions; it stimulates the skin to
healthy action, and assists
nature in development. '

There is no tonic for child-

ren equal to S S S

Send for our treatise on Dlood and
Sh'n Disenses

Swirr SreciFic Lo, Atlanta, Ga

CHEMIST

ROCK ISLAND,
ILL,
0=~

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT.

HENRY C. SCHAFFER,

DEALER IN

COAL,

KINDLING WOOD

Office 1431 Second avenuve, cormer Pifteenth at.
Telephone Neo. 1088,

F

reat Clearing Sale

February 2d to February 14th,

—TO MAKE ROOM FOR—

SPRING STOCK.

wWili elose ont & large line of Bed Room and Par or Sets al cost, also 8 great va
Chalrs will be sold cheap.

I3¥ Do nct fail to miss this opportunity.

y of O:8

W. S. HOLBROOK,

No. 103, 105 and 107 East S«cond St..

Davenport, la.

i'-” e — = =

H. SIEMON & SON,

~——DRALERS [N-—

Sioves and T inware

PUMPS, WATLS, &C.,

Baxter Banner Cooking and Hesting Stoves and the Geneseo Cooking Stoves

Tin, Copper and Sheet Iron Work.
1608 SECOND AVE., ROCK ISLAND, ILL.

)

J. B. ZIMMER,

WELL

ERCHANT | AILOR,

StTAR BLock,

ENOWN——

OrrosiTE HarreEr Housk.

. — has purchased for the—

Spring and Summer of 1891,

A larzorand foer stock than cver. These Joods will arrive in s few days.  Wall sad see them

INCORMORATED USDER THE THE STATE LAW.

Rock Island Savings Bank,

ROCK ISLAND, ILL,,
Open dally from 9a. m. 1o 4 p. m., sad Syturdayevenings from 7 to So'cleck.
Five per cent interes: pald on Deposits. Monev loaned on Personal, Col-
lateral or Real Estate Security

OPPICERS :
E. P. REYTNOLDS, Prea ¥ C. DENEMANN, vicePrea J. M. BUPORD, Caab o
DIRRCTORS ©
F. L. Mitcheil, B P. Reynolds, P C. Denkmann. Joan Cﬂlm‘l’:‘ F. Laynde,
d.J. Re'mem, L. E W.Hume J. M
Jackson & Humer, Solicitors.
FF Wil begin bosiness Jaly §, 1890, sud will occapy banking room with Mitebell & Lynde
until new bank is completed
ST. JAMES HOTEL,

Comer Twenty-third street aad Pourth svenue, - .

J. T. RYAN, Proprietor.

This house hae just been refiided tiroaghout and is now (o A No 1 eandition. It la s Sret-clas
$1 08 por day house and & dosirable family botel.

EOCK [SLAND, T \

J M CHRISTY,

Steam Cracker Bakery,

MANUFACTURER OF CRACKERS AND BISCUITS.
Ask your Groeer for them They are best
& Speclaltion: The Uhristy "OYSTER ™ and the Christy “WAFER"
ROCK IRLAND, ILL

SEIVERS & ANDERSON.
Contractors and Builders, ‘

ALL KINDS OF OARPENTER WOURK DONE,

B General Jobbing done on ehort notice and patisfaction guarsateed
Office and Shop 1412 Fourth Avenue ROCK ISLAND ILL.

B. BERKENFELD,

Confectionery, Cigars and Toys,
i NICOLAI JUHL,
CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER,

g 4

"b-—ul o mabs citimates end @0 all kinds of Corpenter work. (ive him o trial.




