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S TABULES

REGULATE THE
DMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS
AND PURIFY THE BLOOD. 3

IPANS TABULES are the best Medi
imown for 1 Bliiousnecss,
t, Uonstlpation, Dyspepein, Chroale
Troablcs, Msilness, Bad Comple xion,
Mers, Ufcusire Broath, and sil dis- 9§
el the Slomuch, Liver and Bowels

Taules contain sothing tc @

; W e onte cobstitition. AP o ¢
R dt~and uulg-l.vnin retiefl.
ri ehow Gwiale b, S0 ovmts ‘thm A w3d]
[ay 1o ardencd through nearos dmﬂd:

» y
B 1nall Sutapie free by mail Addres :
i o 45 RIPANS CHEMICAL CO-. 4
P S NULUE STREET, NEW YORK CITY. 1

SO0 DN0D ®
DR.
MCCREW
is the only

SPECIALIST
WHO TREATS ALL

PRIVATE DISEASES
and DEBILITIES of
MEN ONLY.
Women Excluded.

18 rs experience,
1’:::«-1“- free.

14th and Farnam Sts .
Ouama, Nxn.

Lancows, New,, Aug. 19, 1591,
phao-Baline Bath Co,, Lincoln, \rl\x »
@entlgmen—1 have been a victiun of rheamatism
severnl years past, | have suffered intensely at
es, and have gone to the Hot Springs o 8
i Pukota. und the Hot Springs of Arkansss five
ef, seeking relief. have also Laken much
wlnr under the directions of able physicisos, I
t one month ago I suffered from ooe of the
most violent attacks of the disease, anid at once ber
C ) gan taking hot salt water baths st your sew and
splendid bath house in thiscity,  Under the care of
ur gentlemanly and effickent attendant. Mr, Henry
chinntte, 1 have, 1 think, entirély recovered
Pro - experience and my observation of the re-

t¢ of trestment of many patients at the Hot
pring s ahove named and at your bath house, I am
pnviniced that better and quicker results can be ob-
ed by a course of hot salt water buths at your
honse than at any other place in the country,

I do not hesitate not only to recommend, but to
every person suffering from rhevinatism to try
gourse of baths at your bath house under the
F@lirections of one of the physicians in charge.
~ I believe your new and magnificent bath house
B rove o preat blessing to the many victims
rheumatinm [n this vieinity, and [ hope it will re
o the Hberal patronage it merits,
You have not reqaested of me any testhinonial,
Bt [ decm 1t proper that | should acknowledge the
| trelief I have reeeived at your hands, and you
y use what | have said in such manper as you
8 @y deem proper, Very respectfully,
J. B. STnone

i  The above from Judge Strode is but
ssample of the many similar testimon-
fals we have recelved without solicita-
#ion and which will appear from time
# time in these columns.
SULPHO-SALINE BATH Co,
Pourteenth and M straetas, Linroln,

NEW NO. 7
OODHUE
ALVANIZED

Stoel Mills.

BEST IN USE.

Get our prices before
buying., All sizes Wood
and Steel Pumr‘:ing and

Power Mills and Wachin-
ery. Steel Towera
Y Agents wanted. Price
- to agents B4 Write us
", before buying.

¥, g 1 Gmhue Wind Evgine
" CGompany,
8t Charles, Il
Mease metion The Alliance Independent.,

PATRONIZE

e Oaly Line Under One Managemen!

—FROM—

Lineoln te Points Belew.

GAKES FREMONT BIOUX CITY
ABERDEEN OMAHA SHELDON
ERRE HASTINGS DES MONIRS
RON SUPERIOR  MARSH'LT'WN
PELL [N, " ° N BOONE
BuaUTH Mi. AUKEE
L8 O<KO8H
NA EAU CLAIRE
MADISON
. Pav Clprcaco
HALL b
:.g,"%:“ BrgHinis (¥R RORT
ARQTTE BLGIN
%lnﬁ WY(“!INH DIXON

Fast Tralus to Chlcage and St. Paul.

Cross Conwsorions roi ALl Pomnes
BT EQUIPMENTS-- LOWEST RATES

A B, Firupine W. M, Siaruan,

€ty T'ht. Agt. Gen'l. Akt
@fles 1138 O Ni—Depot Cor, § and Bth 81,

LINCOLN. NEB

Bulington
Route
BEST LINE

ST. LOUIS

[ 51

Dr, WILLIAMS'

‘ MEDICINE (4.,
wer box. € Schenectady, K.Y,
@ for §3.50. and Brockvilic, Cut.

SOLICITORS.

SUES & C0., Jesnis,cs.

Four year's experiencé as examiner in the U, 8,
Patent office, Advice free, uo fee until the patent
Isoblaned,

EAGLE BRAND THE BEST

ROOFING

Is unequaled for House, Barn, Fuctory or Qut-
Bulldings and costs half the price of shingles, tin
or iros, Itin ready for use, and easily applied by
anyone Send stamp for samples, and state skee of
roof. EXCEISIOR FPAINT & ROOFING Co.

iBS Duane st., New York, N. Y,

CHEAP FARM LANDS

100,000 Aores Just Put Upon the Market

SOLD ON

Small Cash Payments

D

5 to 20 Years Time.

#"NO TRADING,

For map of Nebraska and further
particulars, call on or address,

STAPLETON LAND COMPANY,
444 BEE BUILDING, OMANA, NEB.

Searles
SPECIALISTS

Cure all forme of

AND

% PRIVATE DISEASES

TREATMENT BY MAIL.
Consultation Free.

We cure Oatarrh, All Dissases of the
Nose, Throat, Ohon,v!wmh Bowels and
Liver; Hydrocele, Varicocele, Stricture,
WEAK MEN BEXUALLY.

Blood, fkin and Kidney Diseases, Female
w s, Lost Manhood OURED.
Syphills, Gonorrhcea. Plles and Fistula.
Call on or address with stamp for circalars, free
book and recoipts.

Drs. Searles & Searles, ™ "ouitnl Nun.

—

i."?T-LLL MOST RAPID AND POWERFUL
.

% K.C.HAY PRESS CO.

5 o MANSAS CITY MO

Pearl Stee_l _Mill'-
and Tower.

SIMPLE. STRONG.

ou DURABLE.
1 run 20 ysars without oll,
Will sond them on 30 days' test trial.
and if not satisfactory to the pur-
chaser it enn be returned to us
and we pay
Woegive the warraniy of any
company in the business, there-
by protecting you amd your cus-
tomer against loss In cuse of an
acoident.
Write for full particulars and
printed matver.
ADDRESS

BATAVIA WIND
Batavia, Kane

MILL CoO.,

Co., L,

= THE KIRKWOOD
S Stel @ Wind © Engine

Hun been In nee since 1882 [t
I8 ke PIONEER STEE. MiL. It
haw BavTY, ﬂllllrlﬂ' DURA-
BiLitr, c(!'l ;s The best,
Lewreih mill tur you o buy

Thovparde bave them |

Quy Steel Towers
Have 4 angle sieel corner pos's
substsntinl  weal sirte aed
hraces, not fenee whie, They
W LIGN), NIRCNN, :lﬂ! N

NEIRUCTIOM much chomier
e woed s Wil lest & dfe
Ll O mille and bowers are
AlLL ﬂl;l. sl are FULLY
GUARANTIND Welie fr
A prices and glroulam,  Address
Menloning \h' s pagwr

KIRKWOOD WIND ENGINE CO..

Arkansas City Kansas,

OMAMNA JACH BARN,
lmparied Nramiad & Ivaiiad

Jarhs. Wriwe for oa
s Adress J B Hosars
I%4u & Vinten, OGmahe Nos

CHICAGO
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Lise Northwwsiotn e @ Uhlesgo
FTER. " & . " Ufles 11D

T\ |

'rqh

......

Hlla :I 4 1
THANK:
E

IV
RVICE.

< f,

THE PRICE OF 4
SAFETY.

ERIC

AN

« HANEBGIVING!
'Tis Thanksgiv-

ing!
To cturch with
all (La town!
Let each give
= 4 thanks for
M) e blessings
@ The year has

showered down.

Forget that graves are gaping
And soon shall swallow all—
The thankless and the thankful,

The mighty and the small,

Thanksgiving! 'Tis Thanksgivingl
Let merry bells declare
The joy that dwells within us,
The exile of despair.
Forget that graves are
That darkness stands
To eover each man over
And will not be denied.

Thanksgiving! "Tis Thanksgiving!
Let maid and matron sing;
Let bass and tenor, chording,
Give thanks unto the King.
Forget that graves are gaping
And endless silence soon
Bhall still bo'h cholrand ¢rgan
And drown the joyiul tune.

Thanksgiving! Tla 'I'hankn‘ivin%l
Back, alrﬁ But welcome, mirthl
To-lay to you s sacred,
’ An nl|!1 the men on urthl
'orget that graves are gapiug,
-n'f:; mirth with care »hﬂﬁn
Together. undistinguished
hronghout eternity.

Thanksgiving! 'Tis Thanksgiving!
Give thanks, then, oh, give thanks|
This life has many prizes
And few of us draw blanks.
Forget that graves are gaping,
tndd they who win shall rest
Be 1o the luckless losors
In one oblivion drest

"Tis Thanksgiving !

aping,
ide

Thanksgiving!
Fill full the flowing bowl |
The past was good-—-be careless
Of what may coms, my soul.
Forget that g aves are gaping;
This [ife ls very nweot.
“Dum vivimus, vivamus''-
Come, friends, give thanks—and sat|
Haknpry Easrvan

JUINS - THANKSGIVING

BY NSATHANIEL MAWITHORY K

|
N THE EVENING |
of Thauksgiving |

fleld, the hlack
smith, sal
albow chalr amany |
those who had boen |
keeping feativa at
his board. lelng
the ceniral Bgure |
of the domestie alr
ele, 1he Hre threw

{te sirongeat H.ll,
on his massive and sturdy frame, ren: |
dering his rough visage so that it loaked |
Hke the head of an lrow statue, all|

aglow frum hisown forge, and with its
featlurea rudely taahiloned on hisn owan
At Jobn Inglefield s right hand

anw!

wak an aampty vhalr Lhe obher piaces
round the hearth weare flisd by Vhe
wem bers of Yo Tamily, who .I"I sl |
wie by while, with & semblance of
fantactle merrimenl. thelr shadouwe
d mevd on Whe wall bbbl Vhem. Vne
@l the group wus John Iegletie d's
B w ho had bean bred al oo and
wak uow & studeud of theology st An

O 5

luver Vhere was alea o dauyg bile ol

\

day John lngle |

in his

16, whom nob dy could look at with-
out thinking of a rosebud almost
blossoming. The only other person at
theflreside was Robert Moore, forerly
sn apprentice of the blacksmith, but
now his journeymen, and who seemed
more like an own son of John Ingle-
fiell than did the pale and slender
student.

Onlv these four had kept New Lng-
land's f stival benesth that roof The
vacant chair ut John Inglefield's right
hand was in memory of his wife,
whom death had ~natched from him
since the previous Thanksgiving,
With a feeling that few would h ve
looked for in ﬁln rough nature the be-
reaved busband had himself set the
chair in its place next his own, and
o ten did his eye glance thi herward
as if he deemed it possible that the
cold grave might send back its tenant
to the cheerful fireside, at least for
that one evening. 1 hus did be cherish
the grief that was dear to him. B &
there was another griaf which he
would fain have torn from his heart;
or, since that could never be, have
buried it too deep for others to behold
or for his own remembrance. Within
the past year unother member of his
nouseho d had gone from him, but net
to the grave. Yet they kept no va.ant
chair for her.

While Jnhn Inglefield and his famil
were sitting around the hearth, wit

| the shadows dancing behind them on

the wall, the outer door was opened
and a light footstep e¢ame along the
passage. The laich »f he inuer do r
was lifted by s me familiar hand, and
a young girl came in, wearing s cloak
and hood, wh ch she took off and luid
on the tible beneath the looking-
gloss. Then after gazing a mwoment
stthe fireside cirele, she approached
and too : the seat at John Inglefield's
right hand, as it had been reserved
on purpose for lier.

“Here I am at last, father,” said
she. *“You ate your ‘Thanksgiving
dinner withont me, but I have coue
back to spend the evening with vou."

y@«, it was Prodence Inglefield, She
wore Lhe same neat and maidonly at-
tire whlch sve had been aecustomedd to
put on when the household work was
over for the day, and her hai was
pavied from her brow in th- simple
and modest fashion that became her
best of all. 'f her cheek might others
wise have | pale, yet the glow of
the fire suftused it with & healthful
bloom. If she had spent the wany
months of her absence in gul't and
infamy, yot they secmed to have loft
no traces on her gentle aspect *he
conld not have looked less nitered had
she merely ste aw from her
father » l‘l{uidopr:rdholl :J'n hour aad
returaed while the bl se was (uiver-
ing upwarl from the same brands
that wers burning ot her departure
And to Johan Ingletleld she was the
very image of his buried wife, such s
he remembered her on the Host
| hankagiviog which they had passed
under thelr own rool Therelore,
though naturally o stern and rugged
man, he oould not apeak unkindly to
hin sinful ehild, nor yot could he take
heor 10 his bosom.

“You are weloome home, 'rodence,”
sald he glancing sideways st her, and
his voloe fallered our mol er
would have rejolesd W0 see you, bul
she has besn gone from us Lhess ‘our
o bhs

I know ik father, | know L7 e
plisd Pradence, quickly ‘And yoo,
whenn | Besl came b mY ayes were

dased by Lhe Brolight that she seemad |

o b albting tn Ahis very oha v

By shin thme the othar membars of
the family had beagun o recover from
thelr surprlee anil beomme sensibile
that Ih wes po phost from Vhe grave
mor vhslog of Vigdr vivid yeeolle Lo,
bt Pradencs her awa  sell Heor
broithar was ihe sext that grested

|

% r. Headvanced and held out his
an  ofl ctionnie 'y, us a brol
s vuld, yét n t entirely like a brothe
W ith ail s kindness, he was
i1l u clereyman and speaking to &
child of sin.
~ister Prudence,” s id he earnestly
'l rejoice that a mercl ul Providence
hi b inrned your steps homeward in
1 me for me to bid you a last farewell.
In & few weeks, sister, [ am to sa'l as
& missionary to the far islands of the
I* ifle.  ‘T'here 18 not one of these be-
loved faces that I shall ever hope to
b-hold again on th » zarth. Oh, msay
I see nll of them—yours snd all—be-

|yond he grave "

A shadow flitted across the girl's
conntenance.

‘i he grave is very dork, brother,”
answered she, withdrawing her hand
somewhat hastily from his gra-p
"You may look your last at me by the
light of this fire,”

W hiie this was passing the Lwin-girl
- the rosebud that had grown on the
same stem with the castaway—stood
gaxing ab her sister, longi g to fling
herself upon her m, s0 that the
ten rils of their heart might inter-
iwine again, At first she was re-
strain: d by mingled grief and shame,
and by & dread that Prudence was too
much changed to respond to her affec-
tion, orthat her own purity would be
felt as & reproach by the !ast one But,
a8 she listene | to the familiar voics,
while the face grew more and more
familiar, she forgot erarytaing save
that Prudence had come back. Bf:ring-
|+ g forward, she would have clasped
her in close embrace. At that very
inst:nt, however, P'rudonce started
from her chair and held out both hands
with » warning gesture

*No, Mary: no, my sister,” cried she;
“'"lo ot touch me. Your bosom must
not be pressed to mine.”

Mary sh d ered and stood still, for
she felt that something darker than
the : rave was between ['rudence and
hersell though they seemed S0 near
&b other in the light of their futher's
hearth, where they had grown up lo-
gather. Memnwhlle Prudence threw
ber eyes aro nd the room in senrch of
one who had not yet bidden her wel-
come He had withdrawn from his
seat by the tireside and was standing
near the door wi h his face ““bﬁ
0 that his features could be discern
only by the flickering shad .w of the
profile upon the wall bHut Prudence
valled 10 him in & cheerful and kindly
tone:

“Come, Hobert,” sald she, “‘won't
you shake hands with your old friend "

4
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Hoabert held bask fur & moment bul
affection stougeivdl puwerl iy  and
eooame hia vride amil e iivenly
waid Tl ola o
)
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baah

her | curse with hy“on:"

smiling sadly as she withdrew her
hand, “you must votgive me Loo warm
s welcome. "'
And now, having exchanzed

| ings with each member of the fl‘:ir:
Prudence again seated herseif in i‘.
| chairat John [ngledeid's right haad
She w.s nanra ly a gi ] of quick and
tender sensibllities, gladsome in her
| general mood, but with a bewitchiog
| pathos interfusad among her merriest
words and deeds. It wus remarked of
| ber. too, that she had a facuity, even
| in childhood, of threwing her own
1 feelings like a spell over her compan=
(fons  “uch as she had been in the
| days of her nnoeence, so did she a

| pear this evening Her friends, in
surprise and bewilderment of her re-
turn, slmost forgot that she had ever
left them, or that she had forfeited
any { her claims to their affection.
In the morring, perhaps. they might
have looked at her with sitered eyes,
but by the Thanksgiving fireside th
felt on y that their own Pruden e h:i
come back to them aud were thankful,
John Inglefield's rough visage bright-
ened with the glow of his heart an {$
grew worm and werry within him
Ounce or twice he even laughed till the
room rung rgain, yet seemed startled
by the echo of his own mirth. The
fl'lve young minister became as frol-
esome as & schoolboy. Mary, too, the
rosebud, forgot that her twin blossom
had ever been torn from the stem and
trampled in the dust. And as for Rob-
ert Moore, he gazed at Prudence with
the bashful earnestness of love new
born, while she, with sw et malden
coquetry, half smied upon snd half
diser  raged him

In short, it was one of those inter-
vals when sorrow vanishes in its own
depth of shadow and joy starts
in transitory brightness When the
elock struck 5, Prudence poured out
her father's customar ught of
herb tes, which she been steepin
by the tireside ever since twilight.

“Giod bless you, child!” Johm
Inglefield, ns he took the cup from her
hand; “you have made your old f ther
'"33’ sgain. Hnt we miss your
mother sadly, Prudence, sadly. I8
seems as if she ought to be here
now.'

“Now, father, or never,” replied
Prudence.

It was now the hour for domestie
worship, but while the family were
making ‘ru tlons for their duty,
they suddenly percelved that Prudence
ha [mton her cloak and hood snd
was lifting the latch of the door.
*Prudence, Prudence, where ure yon
golng?" eried thoy sll with one volce.
As Prudence passed out of the door
she turned townrd them and Yung back
her hand with s gesture of farewell,
but her face was so clun%od that t
hardly recoguized it Sin and ev
passions glowed through ita comeli-
ness and wrought s horrible deformity
a smile beamed in her eyes ss & trinm-
phmt mockery at their surprise and
grief.

*Daughter,” eried John Inglefie
betwcen wrath and sorrow, ''stay
be your fathar's blessing, or iake his

For sn tant Prudence hngered
snd looked back into the fire-lighted
room, while her countenance wore al-
most the expression as if she was
struggling with & flend, who had
awer to 8 ize his victim even within
hallowed precincts of her father's
hearth.  The flend vailed and
Prudence vanished into the ou er dark-
ness. When the family rushed to the
door they could see nothing, but heard
the sound of wheels rattling over the
frozen ground.
That same night, among the painted
beasuties of the theater of & nelghbor-
lng city,there was one whose diasolute
mirth secmed inconsistont with asny

FOR AN INSTANT PRUDENCE LINGERED.
svmpathy for pu-e sffections. and for
the joys and griefs which are hallowed
by them. ‘et this was Prudence
Inglefield. Her visit to the Thunks-
giving fireaide was the realization of
one of those wuking dream in which
the gul ty soul will som Limes siray
baok to its innocence. HBot Sin. alas,
is careful of her bond slaves; they h ur
her volce, periaps al the hollest
moment and are constrained to
whither she summons them. e
sameo dark power tha drew Prudence
Ingletield from her father's hesrth—
| the -sme 1 its aature, though heighs-
| ened then to a drend neceasity —wounld
spatch » gullty soul from the gate of
heaven and make ita sin aod (ts pun-
| ishment alike sternal

A Mathodist on Thankegiving.

Le' Thanksgiving day be a thanks
rnng day. A good m ny p ople seem
' disposed to make it a day for putting
lon saokeloth and sshes. We W
church to hear about nationsl bedavss
sid national dangers; to read from
the Lamentations and sing in » minor
straln.  That s unot well 16 is all
| right to be remiaded of our nation's
slus and parils.  Wo should fave thess
problemss often and earnesily study
| methods of reform. Hut & hanksgive
oy servive s haraly the place W do b
| Lot us rathar spand the hour o re
counting Uo s muitiplisd b saslugs o
s  The President’s proelswation

e & model document and sirikes a &

upon whioh we way siog & husd
songs of heartfail pralse For aae
Cvonsl pesce ond general health; for
[gonden harveats and overflowing gran.
sries for liberty in state sid ureh,;
| for arvelous growih o m lerial sube
slane  for ware sdvancsment (a seoial
'and moral relorm for oharohly wie
wories apon & thoua ud hatly mtﬂﬂ
battetields, 1ot wa reide | ahis o
Uod  We lear nol beoavas soime diack
elonds & pear uwpos sur Bailen | hork

s Uod reigns T o Land of Hualn
i with uss the tUad of Jase = our
o', ‘Euter lat hs getea wi

Vien b iwier aid lnta bis v ie Wi
vpine ' Baw, MHareus s Ipuu'“

h ue
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