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Miss Mary E. Smalley

TEACHER OF VOICE

Miss Edith M. Swan
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L. W. BOWMAN,
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SURGEON.

Office in First Natlonal Bank block. Alli-
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H. A. COPSEY, M. D.

Physiclan and Surgeon
Phone 300

Calls answered pl‘unl{!ﬂ) day and night from
ofice, OMces =Alllance Natlonal Hank
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Special Attention
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GEO. J. HAND,
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HYSICIAN AND SURGEON

F‘urnwﬂ'y Interne Homeopathle [Hos-
pital Unlversity of lown.

Phone 251. OMes over Allinnce Shoo Htore

Residonce Phone 251,

Churchill & Thornton
PUHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS
(Sucesssors to Dr. J. E, Moore)
OFFICE IN FLETCHER BLOCK
Omee hours—11-12 w.m., 2«4 pam. 7:30-0 p,m.
Office Phone 62
Res. Phone, Dr Thornton, 187
Night calls, Phone 62 or 187

W, P, Snare

(Buccessor to Des. Frey & Balfe)

OBTEOPATHIC
PHYBICIAN.

——

Graduate and Post-Graduate of the Amer- |

ican School of Osteopathy at Kirksville, Mo,

May be found at his residence,
216 Toluca Avenue

———
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DR. ORIE COPPERNOLL
OSTEOPATH PHYSICIAN
Frey & Ha fe)

Office in Rumer Block

Office Phone 43, Residence 20
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Examination at Office Free

Mr. and Mrs. B. F. Lockwood

UNDERTAKING AND EMBALMING

Funeral Director and Embalmer
Phones—Office 214. Res, 2058

ALLIANCE NEBRASKA

GUY H. LOCKWOOD

Graduste Chicago School of Embalming
WITH

B, F. LOCKWO0OD,

AUG. F. HORNBURG

Private Nurse
Fhone 492
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WILLIAM MITCHELL,

ATTORNEY
AT LAW,

ALLIANCE, - - -

EUGENE BURTON
Attorney at Law

Office in rooms formerly occupied by
IR, C. Noleman, First Nal'l Bank blk

‘Phone 180. ALLIANCE, NEB,

————.

F. N, BROOME
LAW AND LAND ATTORNEY.
Loog experience in state and federal
courts and as Register and Receiver U, 8,
Land Office is a guaraotee for prompt and
eflicient service.

NEBRASKA
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Office in Land Office Bullding.
ALLIANCE, - - NENDRASKA.
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H M. BULLOCK.

Attorney at Law,

ALLIANCE, NER,
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The Iadies of the court, who, with
thelr busbands, had been waiting to
congratulate Leopold, crowded round
the girl ag the emporor turned to them
with a look and gesture of Invitation
A seat was given her, and the arm n
its bLlood stained sleeve was hastily
bouwd up. She was the heroine of the
day, dividing honors with s hero,

There was scarcely a grande damne

pmong the brilllant assemblage on the
emperor's platform to whom  Lady
Mowbray and her daughter had not «
letter of introduction from thelr lnvii
pable friend. Dut no one knew st
this moment of any title to thelr recog
ultion possessed by the glrl other than
the right she had earned by her splen-
id deed, Al smiled on her through
grateful tenrs, though there were some
who would have given their ten fin-
gers to have stepped Into her place.

Thus Virginla sat through the cere-
monlies, careless that thousands of eyes
were on her face, thinking only of one
pair of eyes, which spared a glance for
her now and then, hardly seelug the
gtatue of [Hhaetin, whose glorions mar-
ble womanhood unveiled roused a
gtorm of enthusiasm from the crowd,
hearing only the short, stirring speech
made by Leopold.

When everything was over and the
people had no excuse to linger save to
see the emperor ride away and the

great personages disperse, Leopold
turned agnin to Virginia.
All the world was lstenlng, of

ecourse; all the world was watching,
too, and, no matter what his inclina-
tion might have been, his words could
be but few.

Once more he thanked and praised
her for her courage, her presence of
mind; thanked her for remuining as If
ghe had been granting a favor to him
and asked her where she was staying
In Kronburg, as he promised himself
the honor of sending to inguire for her
henlth that evening.

Iis desire would be to call at ouce In
person, he added; but, owing to the
Iprogramme arranged for this day and
soveral days to follow, not only each
hour, but each moment, wonld be of-
flelally oecupied, These birthday fes-
tivitles were troublesome, but duty
must he done, and then, Leopold re-
peated, when he had Miss Mowbray's
name and address, the court surgeon
fand physician would be commanded to

attend vpon her without delay.

With these words dnd a chivalrous
courtesy at parting. the emperor was
gone, Boron von Lyndal, grand master
jof ceremonties, and his baroness having
[ been told off to take care of Miss Mow-
‘ bray.

In another mood it would have prick-
Iml Virghnd's sense of humor to see
| Baroness von Lyndal’s almost shocked
surprise at discovering her to be the
danghter of that Lady Mowbray whom
she was nsked to meet.  Lucklily all
the letters of Introduction had reached
thelr destinations, it merely remaining.
according to the etiguette In Rhaetia,
for Lady Mowbray to aunounce her ar
rival in Kronburg by sending eards to
the reciplents, it Virginla had no
heart for lnughter now,

8he Lhiad been on the point of forget-
ting unnl reminded by a dig from the
spur of necessity that she was only a
masguerader neting her borrowed part
fn o pagesnt. For the frst thoe since
she had hopefally taken it up that part
became detasiable. She would have
giveu almost anything to throw It off
and be herself, for nothing less than
clear sincerlty seemed worthy of this
day aml the event which crowned it

Nevertheless, In the vulgar language
of proverb which no well bronght up
prinvess should ever stoop to use, she
had made bher own bed, and she must
He I it. It would not do for Ler sud-
denly to give out to the world of
Kronburg that she was not, after all,
Miss Mowhray, but Princess Virginia
of Bauvwenburg-Drippe. That would
not be fair to the grand duchess, who
had yielded to her wishes, nor falr to
bher own plans.  Above all, It would
not be fair to the emperor, handicap-
ped as he now was by a debt of grati-
tude. No; Miss Mowbray she was, and
Miss Mowbray she must for the pres-
eut remaln,

Natarally the grand duchess fainted
when ber dauvghter was brought back

The arm in its blood stadned socne wita
hastily bound up

By C. N. and A. M. WILLIAMSON,
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with ominous red stalns upon the gray
background of her traveling dress. But
the wound was nelther deep nor dan
gerous, The court surgeon was as
consollug as he was complitentary
and by the time that messengers from
the palnce had arrived with inguiries
ftom the emperor amd invitations o

i emperor's ball the mother of the

rolpe conld dispense with her sal
".

hatl fortunately much to think
lere was the Important guestion
tomotrrow nlght;
thery was the still more pressing ques
tlon of the newspapers, which must
not b allowed to pulilish the borrow-
il nie of Mowbray complion
tovs should arise, and there were the
questions 1o be  agked of Virginla
[Tow hod she felt? How had she
dared? How bhad the emperor looked,
and whint had the emperor sald?

If it had been natural for the grand
duchess to faint it was equnlly natural
thut she should not falnt twice. She
began to belleve, after all, that Provl-
dence smiled upon Virginla and her
adventure, and she wondered whether

of dress Tor the ball

lest

the princess’ white satin embiroldered
with seed pearls or the silver spangled
blue tulle wounld be wore becoming to
wear to the ball.

Next day the Rhaetlan newspapers
devoted columns to the attack upon
the emperor by an ansrchist from o
tertnin provinee (once Iltalinm, who
had aisguised hlmsell as an official In
the employ of the burgomaster. There
were long parngraphs In pralse of the
lady who, with marvelous courage aml
pregence of mind, had sprung bhetween
the emperor and the assassin, receiv-
Ing on the arm with which she had
shiolded 1Unser leo a glapeing blow
from the wenpon snlised at the Im-
perinl bregst; Lot thauks to a few ear-
nestly  fwploring  words written by
Lady Mowbray to Doaron von Lyndal,
eommands fmpressed upon the land-
lord of the hotel and the fact that
Ithaetinn editors are not as modern as
Amecicnns o their methods, the lady
wis not named, She was a foreigner
and a strapger to the capitnl of Ithae-
tin, She was, nccording to the papers,
“as vet unknown,™
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OT a window of the four-
teenth  century  yellow
marble palance on the hill,
with its famous garden
of the unine fountains
that was not ablaze with
lHzht, glittering against a farnway back
ground of violet mountains erowned by
Blow,
Outside the tall bronze gates where
miarble lHons crouched the crowd that
might not pass beyvond stured, chat-

tered, pointed and execlalmed without |

jealousy of thelr betters. Unser Laoo
was glving a ball, and it was enough
for their happiness to wateh the slow
moving line of splendid state coaches,
gorgeous automoblles and neat brough-
ams with well known crests upon thelr
doors; to sirive good anturedly for a
peep at the faces and dresses, the
jewels und pleturesgue uniforms; to
comment upon all freely, but never
fmpudently, asking oue another what
would be for supper and with whom
the emperor would dance,

*There she is—there's the beautiful
youung forelgn lady who saved him!"
cried o girl in the throng. *I was
there and saw her, 1 tell you. Isn't
she apn angel?

Instantly a hearty cheer went up,
growing in volume, and the green coat-
ed policemen bhad to keep back the
crowd that would bave stopped the
borses and pressed close for a long
look Into a plain dark blue brougham,

Virginia shrank out of sight against
the cushions, blushing and breathlug
quickly as she caught her mother's
hand.

“Dear people--dear, kind people!" she
thought. *“I love them for loving him,
I wonder. oh, 1 wonder, if they will
ever see me and cheer me driving by
his side!”

She liad chosen to wear the white
dress with the pearls, though up to the
last moment the grand duchess had
suffered tortures of Indecision between
that and the blue, to say wothing of a
pink chiffon trimmed with erushed
roses, Before the carriage brought
them to the palace doors the girl's
blush had faded, and her face was as
white as her gown when at her woth-
er's slde she passed between bowlng
lnckeys through the wmarble Hull of
Lions, on through the frescoed liitter-
sanl to the throne room, where the
cluperar's guests awalted his coming,

It was etigquette not to arrlve a wo-
ment later than 10 o'clock, and a few
minutes after the hour Baron vou Lyn-
dal In bis cficial eapacity as grand
muster of ceremonies struck the pols
Ished floor twice with his gold kunob-
bed wand of Ivory. This sigualed the
approgach of the court frow the im-
perial dioper party, and Leopold en-
tered, with a stout, middle aged royal
highness from Russia on his arm

Until his arrival-the benutiful Miss
Mowbray had held all eyes, snd even
when be appeared she was pot forgot-

ton Eversy obe
o sog Hhow

wie on tenterhooks
she would be greeted by
the grateful smperor

The Instant that his dark bend tow-
ered above other hends lo the throne
room It was observed even by those
not usunlly observant that never had
Laopold been 80 handsome,

His was a face remarkable for Intel-
leet and firmness rather than for clas-
slenl beauty of fenture, though his fea-
tures were strong and clearly eut, But
tonight the sternness that somefimes
marred them In the eyes of women
was smoothed away. He looked young
MAd ardent, almost boylsh, ke A man
who has suiddenly found an absorbing
new Interest in life

The tirst davee he went through with
the Russinn royalty, who was the
guent of the evoning, amd, 2l rigldly
conforming to the line of duty, which
obtaing In court mllrooms ns on bat.
tlefelds, the second, third and fourth
dances wore for the emperor penances
mstend of pleasures. But for the fdfth,
A waltz, he bowml before Virginia,

During this long hour there had boen
hardly a movement, smile or glance of
hers which he had not contrived to see
gince hig entrance.  lle knew just how
well Baron von Lyndal earried out his
Instriuction® concerning Miss Mowbray.
e saw each partner presented to her
for a dance the emperor mlght not
elaim, and to save his life or a natlonal
erisis he conld not have foreed the
same expression in speaking with her
I roval highness from Ruossla as that
which spontaneously brightened his
face when at last he approached Vie
ginla,

“Who Is that girl? asked Count von
Breltstein In his usual abrupt manner
us the arm of Leopold girdled the slim
walst of the princess and the eyes of
Leopold drank llght from another palr
of eyes Iifted to his In lnughter.

It was to Baroasss von Lyndal that
the old chancellor put his question,
und she fuottered a tiny dinmond
spangled fan of lace to hide lips that
would smile as she answered, “"What,
chancellor, are you jesting, or don't
you really know who that girl 1s?"

Count von Breitsteln turned eyes
cold and gray ns gluss away from the
two figures moving rhythmically with
the music to the face of the once cele-
brated benuty. Loug ago he had ad-
wired Baroness vou Lyndal as passion-
ntely as It was in blin to admire any
womnn, but that day was so far dis-
thnt as to be remembered with scorn,
and now such power as she had over
him was merely to exclte a feeling of
frritation,

“1 seldom trouble myself to Jest,”
he answered.

“Ahl, one knows that truly great men
are born without a sense of humor,
‘Those who have It are never ans suc-
cessful in  life as those without,"
smiiled the baroness, who was by birth
n Hungarlan and Joved laughter bet
ter than anything else except compli-
wents upon  her vanlshing  beauty,
|"llnw stupld of me to have tried your
patience! “That girl,' as you so un-
compromisingly ecall her, has two
cluims to atteution at court, She Is
the Euaglish Miss [lelen Mowbray
whose mother has come to Kronburg
armed with sheaves of ntroductions
'to us all. She I8 also the young wom-
an of whom the papers are full today,
for It I1s she who saved the emperor's
Hie"™

“Indeed ! sald the chancellor, a gray
| gleam In bis eye as be watched the
white figure flouting on the tide of
musle o the arms of Leopold. “In-
| deed!™

“1 thought you woonld have known,
for you Konow most things before
| other people hear of them,” went on
the baroness, “Lady Mowbray and her
daughiter are staying at the Hohen-
lnngenwald hotel, That's the mother
sitting on the left of Princess Neu
fried—the pretty Dresden china per-
sof. Bur the girl 1s o great beauty.'

“It's generous of you to say so, har-
oness,"  replied  the  ehancellor, “I
dldn't see the young Indy's face ot all
| clearly yesterday. 1 was stationed too
far awny, And dress makes a great

|;|‘ l e
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“IWho is that girt?"

difference, As for what she did,” went
on the old-man, whose coldness to wo-
men and wereiless justice to botl sexes
| alike bad earned blm the nickusme of
“Iron Heart"—*as for what she diQ, if
it bad not been she who intervened be-
[ tween the ewmperor aud death it would
Iliﬂ\'l? been the fate of another to do
so. 1t wus g fortunate thing for the
girl, we may say, that it happenad to

e ber arm which struck up the
w v;l[u;ll."
“Or she wouldn't be here toujght,

|,\uu mean,” laughed the barocess.
| “Don't you think, then, that his ma jes-
ty is right to single her out for so
wuch bonor?™  Her eves were on the
duncers, yet that wysterions skill
which most women of the world have
learned taught ber how not 1o miss the
slightest change of expression, If there
were uny, on the chancellor's square,

lined foce.
“Iis majesty Is always right,” be re-
e “an juyitation to

pliedd diplomatieany e
n ball, & dance of two, a few compll
ments, a call ta pay his respects—a
gentleman eould oot be Jess gractous
And hi=z majesty 1= one of the first gen-
tlemen In Europe,™

“Me has hnd gosdd training what to
do and what not 1o do.'" The baroness
Mung her lttle sop of fattery to Cer-
berug with n dainty ghost of a bow for
the man who had been as a gecond
fither ta Leopold since the Inte om-
peror's death, *But—we're old friends,
chancellor” —she was not to Blame that
they had not been more o the days
before she becnime Baroness von Lyn-
dal="so, tell me, ean yon look at the
girl’'s face and the emperor's and stitl
say that everything will end with an
mnmvitation, a danee, some onmpliments
and n eall to pay respecis?”

Tron Heart frowned and
wonllering whnt he coulld have
towenty-two years ago to admire n this
Mehty womnn He would
eapisd from her now i eseape ol heon
feasible, but he could not he openly
rude to the wife of the gramd mpster
of cercimonies at the ewperor's ball,
and, besides, he was not unwilling per-
hape 1o ghow the lnidy that her sentl
mental and unsultable lnnuendos were
as the buzzing of a Ay about his ears.,

"' close upon seventy and no long-
erf a falr Indge of a4 woman's attrace
tlone,” he returned earclessly. “A look
at her face conveys nothing to me, hut
were she Helen of Troy Instesd of
Ielen Mowbray the Invitation, the
danee, the compliments and the call,

sirered,

nnTy

hiivie s

with the present of gome jJeweled sou- |

venie, are all that
the elrenmstanees,”

“What clreumstances?" and the bar-
oness looked as innocent as an Inguir-
fng child,

“The lady ls not of royal blood, and
his majesty, T thauk beaven, Is uot a
roue."

are permissihle in

“He has a heart, thongh you trained
him, chancellor, and he has eyes. He
may never have used them to much
purpose before, yet there must be a
first thme, and, the higher and more
strongly bullt the tower, once It bhegins
to topple the grenter is the fall thereof.”

“1s It the sense of humor, which you
sy 1 lack, that gives you pleasure in
discussing the wildest Improbabilities
as If they were events to be conslder-
ed seriously? 1f it is I'm not sorry to
hck it. In any case, It's well that
nelther of us s the emperor's keeper.”

“We're at least hils vory good friends,
you as well as 1 In my Lhumbler way,
chancellor, and you and | have known
ench other for twenty-two years, If It
amuses me to discuss lwprobabillties,
why not? Since you eall them ln-
probabiilties It can do no harm to dwell
upon thewmn a8 Ingredients for romance,
Not for worlds would 1 suggest that
his majesty isn't un example for all
men to follow nor that poor, pretty
Miss Mowbray could be tempted to in.
discretlon, but yet 1'd be ready to make
a wager, the emperor being human and
the girl a beanty, that an acqualntance
so romuantically begun won't end with
a ball and a call™

“What could there possibly be more,
or what you hint at as more, in honor?"

The chaneellor's volee was angry at
lust as well ug stern, for he could not
bear persistence In other people unless
It were to further some cause of his
own. To the delight of the woman
who had onee teied o valn to melt his
Iron heart, Connt von Breitstein began

to look somewhat Hike a balted bull
Really, sald the baroness to hersell
there was na actoal resemblanee in

feature, nnd Jorously she searched for
a few more littde ribbon tipped ban-
derlllos,

What fun It wes to vollle the tem-

per of the surly o'l brute who Lhad hao-
millated her woman's vaulls

long past, but ws forgotien! she
knew the chance!lw’s dezlre for the

emperor's marriage ns goon as g sult
able mateh conld be foaud and, though
ghe was not in the secret of his plans,
would have felt little surprive at learn.
fng that some eligible rvozal givl hind
already been selected. Now how amus-
Ing It would be actoally to make
the old man tremble for tlie success
of his hopes, even If It should turn out
fn the end to be lmpossible or unde-
glrable 1o upset them!

“What could there be more In hon-
or? she echoed lghtly after an In-
stant given to reflection. “Why, the
cioaperor and the girl will see a great
denl of each other npless you banish
or fmprison the Mowbrays. There'll
Le many dances together, many enlls—

in fact, a serial romunce Instead of a |

short glory, Why shouldu't bis majes
ty know the pleasure of a—platonle
friendship with a beauatiful and charm-
Ing young woman?"

“Because Plato’'s out of fashion, ir
ever he was In, among human beings
with red blood In thelr velns aud be-
cuuse, a8 1 sald, the emperor Is above
all else a4 man of honor, Beslles, |
doubt that any womaug, o muatter how
pretty or young, could wield a really
powerful Intfluence over his life.”

“You doubt that? Then you don't
know the emperor and you've forgot-
ten some of the traditions of bhis
bouse. ™

[T0 BE CONTINUED.)

Poetry Defined.

George P. Morrls, the author of
“Woodman, Spare That Tree,” was a
general of the New York militis and &
favorite with all who kpew him. Mps
Bherwond In ber reminiscences tells
how another poet nssocinted the gener
al with a definition of poetry.

Once itz-Greene Halleck, the author
of “Marco Bozzaris," called upon her in
New York In bis old age, and she asked
him to define for her what was poetry
and what was prose.

He replied: “When Geperal Morris
commamds his brigade and says, *Sol-
diers, draow your swonds® he (ulks
prose. When he says ‘Soldlers, draw
your willing swords" be talks poetry.”
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J.A. Mallery

Money Laid
Out On Groceries

in our store is always well spenl, You get
your full money's worth, besides the satis-
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Try My Flour

and you won't have any more
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Phone Ne. 71 Res. Phooe No. 85

J. ROWAN

' THE FLOUR AND FEED MAN
L= ]

G. W. ZOBEL

" DRAY LINE

| ————

i()fﬁce at Geo. Darling's Store

Phone 139,
Residence Phone 570.

GEO. W, ZOBEL.




