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Por Butte Alospital

Alllanes, TWebraska

For both MWedical
and Surgical Cases

Ghstetrics 8 Specialty

Rates, $16 1o §25 per week
Bertrade €. Churehill, Suph.

Miss Mary E. Smalley

TEACHER OF VOICE

Miss Edith M. Swan

TEACHER OF PIANO

STUDIO—424 Laramie Avenue
220

Phone « =

Day and night cells
Phona 150

Phyxician ane Sargeon
OfMew over Bogue Hiore,

L. W. BOWMAN,

PHYSICIAN anp
SURGEON.

Office in First Natlonal Bank block. Alll-
ance Nebraska.

H. A. COPSEY, M. D.

Physician and Surgeon
Phone 3060

Culls puswered |rromf|l-!: day and night from
ofllce.  OMeess=Allinpce Natlonal Bank
Bullding over the Post Oflice,

DR. CHAS. E. SLAGLE

WITH

DR. BELLWOOD

Special Attention
Paid to Eye Work

GEO. J. HAND,
HOMEOPATHIC
YSICIAN AND SURGEON

Formerly Interne Aomeopathic Hos-
pltal Unlversity of Town,

Office over Allinnce Shos Store
Resldence Phons 251.

Phone 2561,

Churchill & Thornton
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS
(Buccessors to Dr, J, E, Moors)
OFFICE IN FLETCHER BLOCK
OfMee hours—11+12 a.m,, 2-4 p.m. 7180-0 p.m.
Office Phone 62

Res. Phone, Dr Thornton, 187
Night calls, Phone 62 or 187
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W, P, Nnare

(Buceessor to Drs. Frey & Balfe)
OSTEOPATHIO,
PHYSBICIAN,
Graduate and Post-Graduate of the Amer-
ican School of Osieopathy at Kirksville, Mo.

May be found at his residence,
216 Toluca Avenue
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DR. ORIE COPPERNOLL
OSTEOPATH PHYSIGIAN
Successor 1o Drs. Froy & Ha fe)
Office in Rumer Block

Office Phone 43, Residence 20

Examination at Office Free
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Met. and Mrs. B. F. Lockwood

UNDERTAKING AND EMBALMING

Funeral Director and Embalmer
Phones—Office 214. Res. 20§

ALLIANCE NEBRASKA

e

GUY H. LOCKWOOD

Gradunte Chicago School of Fmbalming
WITH

B, F. LOCKWOOD.

AUG. F. HORNBURG
Private Nurse

Fhone 492
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WILLIAM MITCHELL,

ATTORNEY
AT Law,

ALLIANCE, - -

NEBRASKA.

EUGENE BURTON
Attorney at Law

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

'Phone 180. ALLIANCE, NEB,

i A

F. . BROOME
LAW AND LAND ATTORNEY.

Long experience in state and federal
courts and as Register and Receiver U, 5,
Land Office is a guarantee for prompt and
efficient service.

o

Office in Land Office Hullding.

ALLIANCE, - - NENRASKA.
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H M. BULLOCK.
Attorney at Law,

ALLIANCIE, NEKDB,
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SMITH P TUTTLR iRA B TASR

TUTTLE & TASH,

ATTORNEYS
AT LAW,

REAL ESTATE,

North Mulo 8L, ALLIANCE, NEB

‘?«-a:hkh .

e
L e

o,

COPYRIGHT,
N B

1807,
g

42-9-24-2-2 55
4 4
ok

“Are you trying vo warn me of dis-
fister, baroness?"

She langhed., *“Oh, dear, no—of noth-
Ing disngreeable! But 1 should be sor
ry to think, ns you seem to do, that our
ciperor has oo youth In his veins.™

“T think nothing of the sort, What
not been n vain and that he has grown

hig own self respect above everyihing,
He's a strong man—too strong (o be
trupped In the meshes of any plak and
white Vivien. And if he admired a
young woman not of royal blood
woulll keep his distance for her sake.
You say this Eoglish miss 18 with her
mother at the prineipal hotel of Kron-
burg. If Leopold coustantly visited
them there we should have a scandal,
On the other hand, to suggest meeting
the girl outslde or Incognito wonld be
an insult. Either way he would be
but poorly rewarding a woman who
saved his life.*

Baronesg von Lyndal’'s color rallled
to the support of her rouge, and her
smile dwindied to Inanity, for she had
Insisted vpo. the argument, and it was
going against her.

In her haste to vex the chancellor
she had not stopped to study from ev-
ery side the question she had raised.
So far she had merely succeeded In Ir.
ritating him, and she owed him much
more than a pin prick. Such Infinitest-
mal wonnds she had contrived to give
the man in abundance during her twen-
ty-two years at the Rhaetlan court,
but now, If she hurt him at all, she
would llke the stab to be deep and
memorable.

To he sure, In beginning the conver-
sation she had thought of nothing more
than a momentary gratifieation, but
the very heat of the argument Into
which she had thrown herself had
warmed her malice and sharpened the
weapon of her wit. 8he could justify
her expressed opinion only by events,
and it ocenrred to her that she might
be able to ghape events In such a way
that she could say with eyes If not in
wordsg, “I told you so,"”

Her fading smile brightenad., “Dear
chancellor, you do well to have falth
fin your Imperial pupll' sald she,
“You've helped to make him what he
fs, and you're ready to keep him what
he should be, 1 suppose even that if,
belng but a young man and having the
hot blood of his race, he should stray
Into a primrose path you would take
advantage of old friendship to—er—
put up signposts and barrlers 7"

“Were there the slightest chance of
such necessity arlsing.” grumbled the
chancellor, shrugging his shoulders.

“It's ke vour Integrity and courage.
What a comfort, then, that the neces-
gity Is 8o unlikely to arise!”

ue

TEe old man looked at her with level
gnze, the ruthless that brushes
away a womuan's paint and powder and
coldly counts the wrinkles nnderneath,
“I must have misunderstood you, then,
a moment ago,"” he said, 1 thought
vour argoment was all the other way
round, madam,”

“1 told you 1 was amusing tmyscelf
What ean one do at a ball when one
has reached the age when it would be
foollsh to dance? Why, 1 belleve that
Lady Mowbray and her daughter are
not remalning long In Kronburg."

At last she was able to judge that
she had given the chancellor a few un-
ensy moments, for his eyes brightened
visibly with relief, “AL’ he returned,
“then they are golng out of Rhaetin?’

“Not exnetly that,” said the baroness
slowly, pleasantly and distinetly, "1
hear that they've been asked to the
country to visit one of his mujesty's
oldest friends.”

Leopold was not supposed to care for
dancing, though he danced—as It was
his pride to do all things—well. Cer-
taluly there was often a perfunctori-
pess about his manner In a ballroom,
n suggestion of the soldler on duty In
his unsmiling face and his readiuess
to lend a partner to her seat when a
dance was over,

But tonight a new Leopold moved to
the musiec. A glrl's white arm on his
—that slender nrm which had been
quick and firm as a4 man's in his de-
fense—the perfume of a girl's halr
and the gold glints upon it, the shadow
of u girl's dark lashes and the light in
n puir of gray eyes when they were
Iifted, the beating of a girl’s heart near
i, the springtime grace of a glrl's
sweet youth In its contrast with the
voluptuous summer of Rhuetinn types
of Leanuty, the warm rose that spread
upward from a girl's childliike dlimples
to the womanly arch of her brows—all
these charms and more which renderad
one glrl a hupdred times adorable took
bhold of him aod made Lim oot an em-
peror, but o man, unarmored.

When the music ceased he fancied
for an instant that some accldent hod
befallen the musicians. Then when he
renlized that the end of the dance had
in lts due time he remembered
with plessure n rule of his court estab
lished jo the days of those who had
been before hlm. After each dance an
Interval of ten winutes was allowed
before the beginnlpg of unolther. Ten
minutes are not much to o man who
has things to gay which could hardly
be suld In ten bours. Btill, they are
something, sod to waste even one
would be llke gpllling a drop of pre
clous elixir from a tiny bottle contaln
Ine bt nineg other drops

look
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I do think Is that my teachings have |

up to put his duty to his country and |

By C. N. and A. M. WILLIAMSON,

Authors of "B Lightning Conducter,” “Rose-
mary In Search of a Father™ Ete.
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They had scarcely spoken yet, ex
‘cept for commonpinces which any one
might have overheard, since the day
on the mountaln, and In thig first mo
ment of the ten each was wondering
whether or no that day should be g
nored between them. Leopold did not
feel that It should be spoken of, for It
wis possible that the givl did not recog
nize the ehnmols hunter In the emper
ind Virginia did not feel that she
spenk of It.  But, then, fow
tirn out as people feel they

.
votih)
s
s lronld

Next to the room was the
balivoom, and beyond was another
Ruown the waldsanl, which Leo
puld had fitted up for the gratifieation
of o faney. It was named the wald
unal tse It represented a wood,
Whalls nnd celling were masked with
thick growing ereepers tralned over in
visible wlres, through which peeped
sthrs of electrie lght, ke the check

throne
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erings of sunshine between netted
branches, Trees grew up, with thelir
roots In boxes hidden benoath the

‘moss covered floor. There were grot-
itoes of Ivy draped rock in the corners,
nnd here and there, ont from leafy
shndows, glittered the glass eyes of
:hlrtls and anlmals—eagles, stags, chan:
ois, wolves and bears—which the em:
peror had shot,

. This strange room, so vast as to seem
‘emipty when dozens of people wan
‘dered benenth its trees and among Its
rock grottoes, was thrown open to
guests whenever a ball was given at
‘the palnce. but the conservatories and
palm houses were more popuinr, and
when Leopold brought Miss Mowbray
to the waldsaal after thelr dance It
was In the hope that they might not
be disturbed,

She was Jovelier than ever In her
‘whlh. dress under the trees, looking
up at him with o wonderful look In
her eyes, aml the young wan's calm-
ness was oastered Ly the beating of
his bloml.

“This Is 0 kind of madness,” he said
to himself. *It will pass. [t must
pass.”  And aloud, meaning all the
(while to say something different and
commonplace, the real words In his
imind broke through the erust of con
ventionnlity, “Why did yon do it?"

Vieginia's eyes widened. “1 don't
understnnd.”  Then, In an instant, she
found that she dld understand. She
knew, too, that the question had asked
itself In splte of hlm, but that once It
had been uttered he would stand to his
guus,

“l mean the thing 1 shall have to
thank you for always."

If Virginin had had time to think
ghe might have prepared some pretty
nnswer; but, there being no time, her
response eame, as his question bhad.
[from the heart, 1 couldn't help dolug
ie."”

“You couldn't help risking your life
to"— Ile dared not finish,

“It was to save”— Nor was there
any end for her sentence,

Then perhaps it was not strange that
he forgot certaln restrictions which a
royal man In conversing with a com-
moner I8 not supposed to forget. In
faet, he forgot that be wans royal or
thnt she was not, and hls volee grew
unstendy, his tone eager, as {f he bad
been some poor subaltern with the girl
of his first love.

“There's something 1 must show
you," he sald. Opening a button of the

miiftary cont blazing with jewels and
orders, he drew out a loop of thin gold
chnin. At the end dangled a small
bright thing that flasbed under a star
of electrie light,

“My ring!” breathed Virginia.

Thus died the emperor's Intention to
Ignore the day that had been thelrs to-
gether,

“Your ring! You gave it to ILeo.
He kept it. e willl always keep It
Have 1 surprised you?'

Virginia felt It would be best to say
“Yes,” but instend she answered “No,”
for pretty white fibs cannot be told
under such a look In a man's eyes by
a girl who loves him.

“1 bave not? When did you guess the
truth—yesterday or'—

“At Allehelligen.™

Silence fell for a minute, while Leo-
pold digested the apswer and fts full
meaning, He remembered the bread
and ham, the cow he could not milk,
the rucksacks he had carried. He re-
membered everything and laughed.

“You knew at Allebelligen? Not on
the wountaln when"—

“Yes, 1 guessed even then, I confess,
Oh. 1 don't mean that I went there ex-

pecting to find youn., 1 dido't. | think
I shouldn't have gone had 1 known
Every one believed you were at Me-
linabad, but when 1 tumbled down and
you saved me I looked up and—of
course I'd seen your pleture, and oue
reads In the papers that youo're fond of
chamaols bunting. 1 couldn't help gness-
Ing. Oh, I'n sorry you asked me this!™

“Why 1

“Because one might have to be afrald
of an emperor if he were angry."

“Do I look angry

Thelr eyes met agaln, laughlug at
first, then each finding upexpected
depths In those of the other which
drove away laughter. Something In
lLeopold's breast secmed alive and
struggling to be free from restraint,
Hke a flerce wild bird. He shut his
line tlehily hreathine bard. Both far.

EOU that a question had becn AsKeq,
but It was Virginia who spoke first,
fnoe It I8 easier for n woman than a
mwan to hide fecling.

“I wonder why you kept the ring
after my—Impertinence.”

“I had a good reason for keeping IL”

“Won't you tell me?

“You're quick at forming conclu-
slong, Miss Mowbray. Can't you
guess

“To remind you to beware of atrange
young women on mountalos”

“N“.“

“Recause your own pleture 18 In-
slle

“It was a better reason than that™

“Am 1 pot to ask 1LY

“On that day you nsked what you
chose, All the more should you do 8o
now, since there's nothing 1 conld re-
fuse you."

“Not the half of your kingdom, ke
the royal men in falry storles?”

As soon ad the words were out Vir-
ginin would bhave given much to have
them back, She had not thought of n
weaning they might convey, but she
tried not to blush lest he should think
of It now. Nevertheless he did think
of it, and the Hght words, striking a
chord they had not almed to touch,
went echolng on and on till they
reached that part of himself which the
emperor knew least about—his heart,

“Half his kingdom?' Yes, be would
glve 1t to this girl If he could. Heav:
ens, what It would be to share It
with her!

vAsk nnything you will,” he sald as
a man =peaks o a dream,

“Then tell me—why youn
ring."

“Because the only woman 1 ever
cared —to make my friend took it from
her finger nhd gave it to me."

“Now the emperor Is pleased to pay
compliments,”

“You know 1 am glncere,”

“Hut you'd seen me only for an hour.
Instend of deserving your friendship,
I'm afrald 1"'—

“For one hour? That's true. And
how long ago Is that one hour? A
week or 8o, 1 suppose, as time counts,
But then came yesterday and the
thing you did for me. Now [I've
known you always."

“If you had, perhaps you wouldn't
want me for your friend.”

“I do want yon.”

The wornds would come.
already., He did want her, but not ns
n friend, Hig world—n world without
women, without passion flery enough
to devour principles or traditions—wa#g
upside down,

It wns well that the ten minutes'
grace between dances was over and
the musie for the next about to begin.
A young officer, Count von Breltsteln's
balf brother, who was to be Miss
Mowhbray's partner, appeared In the
distnnce looking for her, but stopped,

kept the

It was true

“Mu rin
secing that she was stll' with the em-

' hreathed Viroinia,

perot.

“Goodty,” sald Vieginla while her
words could still be only for the eara
of Leopold.

“Not goodby. We're friends."

“Yes. But we shap't meet often.”

“Why? Are you leaving Kronburg?

“Perhaps—soon. 1 don’t Know,"”

“l must see you agunin., 1 will see
you ounce imore, winteves apmes '

“Once more, perhape. 1 bope so,
but"—

“After that"—

“Who knows 7"

“Once more—once more!"” The words
echoed In Virglnia's earg. Rhe heard

them through everything, as one hears
the nndertone of a mountain torrent,
though & brass band may bray to
drown Its deep musle,

Once more he would see her, what-
ever might come. 8he could guess
why It might be only once, though he
would fain have that once agaln and
again repeated, for this game of hers,
begun with such a light heart, was
more difficult to piay than she had
dreamed.

If ghe could but be sure he cared, if
he would tell ber so In words and pot
with eyes alone, the rest might be
ensy, ulthough at best she could not
gee the end. Yet how In honor could
he tell Miss Helen Mowbray that he
enred? Aopd If the telllng were not to
be in honor how could she bear to live
her lifte?

“Once more!” What would bhappen
in that “once more? Perhaps noth-
Ing save a repetition of grateful thanks
and courteous words akin to a fare-
well,

To be sure, Lady Mowbray and her
davghter might run avay and the pe
gotlatlons between the emperor's ad
vigers and the Grand Duchess of Hao
menburg-Drippe for the Princess Vir-
ginla's hand might be allowed to go
ou ns if no outside Influence had ruf-
fled the pesceful current of events,

Then in the sand » snmreies sl

come for Leopold, Willfal Vieginia |
would have played her little comedy. |
nud all might be sald to end well. But
Virginia's henrt refosed to be satisfiod
with o tame n last ¢bhapter, a fAnlsh |
to her romance so conventlonnl as to
be distastefully obvious, alwost If not
quite a fallure, |

She had begun to drink a sweet and |
stimulating deaft—ehe who had beey |
brought up on milk and water—and
she was reluctant to put down the
cup, still half full of snarkling nectar.

“Onee wore!” 1 only thnt ouee conld
be magnified lnto many thmes, If she
could have her chance, her “fling”
like the lucky girls who were not
roynl!

S0 she was thinking n the carriage
by her mother's slde, and the grodd
duchess had to speak twice before her
danghter know thelr silence hnd been
broken.

“1 forgot to tell you something, Vi
ginln."

“Yo-ou, mother®

“Your great success hos made me
absentminded, child. You looked like n
shining white 11y among all those
handsome, overblown Rhaetian wo.

mon''
"'hmul: you, dear.

you forgot to say?”

“Oh, nol It was this: The Baroness
von Lyndal has been most kind. 8he
urges us to glve up our rooms at the
hotel on the firat of dext week and
Join her house party at Behloss Lyn:
dnlberg. It's only a few miles out of
town. What do you think of the
plan?*

“Leave—~Kronburg 1"

“She's neked n number of friends—to
meet the emperor,”

“Oh! He didn't speak of It—when
we danced."

“But she has mentloned it to hilm
since, no doubt—before glving me the
Invitation. Intimnate friend of his as
ghie I8, she wouldn't dare ask people to
meet hlm If he hadn't first sanctioned
the suggestion. Still, she enn afford to
be more or less Informal, The baron-
ess was dancing with the ewperor, 1
remember now, just before she came
to me. They were talking together
quite earnestly, 1 can recall the ex-
pression of his face”

“Wae It plensed, or”—

“1 was wondering what she could
have sald to mnke him look so happy.
Perhnps''—

“What answer did you glve Baroness
von Lyndal "

“1 told her I thought you wouldn't
mind. I told her we would go.”

Was that what |
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CHLOSS LYNDALBERG
towers high on a prom-
ontory overlooking =a
lnke seven or elght
miles to the south of

. the Rhaetinn  capltal.

The castle I8 comparatively modern,

with poloted turrets and fretted mina-

rets, and, belng bullt of white Carrara
marble, throws a reflectlon snowy as

n submerged swan Into the clear green

wiater of the Mommelsee. All the sur.

roundings of the paluce, from Its broad
wrraces to its jeweled fountalns and

well nlgh teoplepal gardens, suggest
luxury, gayely, pleasure.
But on the opposite bank of the

Momwmelsee is huddled the dark shape
of an ancient fortifled strounghold, be-
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our stock of high-grade
Groceries, because we are
in business and want to

buy more.

Try our High-Grade
New York
Fruits and Vegetables

Three Brands—
Livingston
Revere
Lily of the Valley

Have you tried

Morning Glory
Flour?
It is Best

We carry a full, clean,
up-to-date stock of

GROCERIES

Save your cash coupons.
For $20.00 in these tick-
ets we give a solid silver
spoon, or redeem them
at 5 per cent in trade

Phone 128

J.A.MNallery

Money Laid
Out On Groceries

in our store is always well spent. You “ut
your full money's worih, besides the satis-
faction that you a5¢ consuming only pure
goods. Even all the Canned goods that
are so much consnmed during the summ. ¢
season are bought by us from the most
reputable packing houses, with their guar-
antee that we can warrant the purity ot
each article 1o our customers. Our, Pickles,
Soup, Sardines and Froits are the beaf
manufactured today.

gun uo one knows how muny centuries
ago by the Urst Count von Breltsteln.
Generntlon followlng geoeration - the
men of that family completed the work
untll nowadays 1t Is dificlut 1o know
where the rock etds nud the cosile be-
Fglna, There, llke o dragon sguantting
on the colls of its own tall, the daris
mass s polsed, Its deep =set window
eyos glaring across the hright water |
at the white splendor of Lyudalberg |
ke the malevoswnt stvre of the wone.
ster walting to spring upon ond devoor
a fulr young maolden,

[T0 BE CONTINUED,)

EARTHQUAKE IN MEXICO

City of Chilapa Reported Destroyed, |
but No Lives Lost. '

Mexico City, March 28 —Governor
Flores, the chief executive of the |
state of Guerrero, who |5 at present |
in this city, has recelved the first of-
ficinl advices from the town of
Chilapa, sald to bave bheen destroyed |
in the heavy earthquake shock which
occurred Thursday night. The mes- |
snge to the governor says that while
a number of the bulldings of the town
were levelled to the ground, no lives
were lost, The police quarter and |
the mayor's office were destroyed and
the jail badly damaged. Great fissures |
were made in the streets and open
flelds, In the nelghboring town of
Ometepec, the jall was destroyed and |
thirty prisoners made thelr escape. |
Troops are guarding the publle bulld-
ings that are standing in Chilapa, but |
perfect order prevails,

Later returns from Chllapa show,
however, that the dispatch received
by Governo= Flores was ultragonserys
ative, The town was practically de- |
stroyed, though no lives were lost
Most of the bulldings that were lev-
elled were residences. |

Thirty-four shocks were recorded
during the past twenty-four haeurs by
the selemograph st the natlonal ob
servatory at Tabuyaca

Two Drown In Meremac River,

Pacific, Mo.. March 30.—A wagon In
which Henry Gllhouse, his wife and
two Infant children were attempting
to ford the Meremae river, three
miles west of here, was overturned by
the swollen stream and the four were
swept away. Gilhouse and one child
were drowned. Mrs, Gllhouse and the

other child were saved by fishermen '
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Devel's
Laundry

Family Work a Specialty
Satisfactory Service and Prices

Phone 6122 Rings

KALDAL BROTHERS
Contractors,

Builders

—AND—
Brick Manufacturers

ALLIANCE, NEB.

Try My Flour

and you won't have any more
worry about your bread.

My brands of A1 and Cow are
not excelled anywhere in this
conptry, and ladies who have
used them are my best adver-
tisers.

Phone Ne. 71 Ros. Phons No, 85

J. ROWAN

THE FLOUR AND FEED MAN
= I

G. W. ZOBEL
DRAY LINE

Office at Geo. Darling's Store
Phone 139.
Residence Phone 570.

GEO. W. ZOBEL.




