- THE OMAHA MIDWAY.lL‘_

Sake ini Xour Shoss
Fodt-Ease, 'a po-w- for the
u ctres painful, swollen, smart-
ing feet and lmnuyuk-u sting.
out of corns L the
greatest comfort discovery of the age.
Kllen's. Foot-Ease makes u.m “Atting
or ey shoes feel easy. It is a certain
ure for sweating, callous and hot,
{ired, nervous, aching feet. Try it to-

THE CHICAGO AFFAIR EASILY
ECLI

Visitors to the Trans-Misslaippl Expost-

ton Express Much Satisfaction at|gyy ' Sold by all druggists and shoe
¢he Sights Tiwy Witnessed—Santiago | stores. By mall for in stamps.

| Trial nltklla FHEE, Address, Allen
Trophies ln the Government Balld “T% Roy,

The Stady of Bacteria.

Prot. E. E. Kleln, speaking of “Mod-
ern Mettods in Blcterlology” before
the Royal Institution of Great Britain
» short time ago, alluded to tho great
advances that have been made In'this
| setence since its inauguration by Koch
| in 1881-1882. So far bas the study of
bacteria developed that It is now pos-
sible not caly to count, but also to
welgh them. - A postage stamp 7-8 Inch
long, and 3-4 wide would carry 500.-
000,000 of the typhoid fever bacu, and
| 1f the layer were made a tenth of an

The Midway at the Trans-Mississipp
and International exposition at Omaba
surpasses in number and varfety of it
attractions that of any other fair ever
beld in this country, not excepting the
great World's Fair at- CHicagol For
the distance of a mile this broad ave
nue is lined on both sides with amuse-
ment houses, whose eriers vie with each |
other in attracting the public atten
tion.

Perhaps the best known and most
popular feature on the midway is the

Hagenback Wild Auimal Show Co.
Almost every variety of beast that has | I8ch deep, there would be 2,00,000,000,~
shown an Inclination to become sub- | 900. It fficen drops of bacteria were

Sorvient 1o the will of man is found | let fall in a cup of broth, they would
here, and are made to show what thie | produce i tweaty-four hours 80,000.+
patience and  perseverance of - the | 900 The degree of refinement mani-
trainer hus wrought. o of the|fested by the bacteglologist In his re-
ants are traly startling, and fraught | scarches fs shona by the statement of
with no little danger to the trainer. | the same

And ‘the fact that several have been |8idle to

quite seriously injured since the open- | Whed contalned la 500,000 parts of wa-
ing of the fair seems but to add to the | ter.
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capturedat San- e o
artment exhibit
Pinn

The first Spanish flag
thago Is in the war ¢
at the Owaha exposition.
the flag is a card giving the history of |
the capture, When taken, from whom,
and under what circumstances.  Gen. |
Shafter gathered up a colleetion of old
brass trophics, a lot of old style fire
arms and a box of the Mauser
riftes and shipped thew to the Trans
Mississippi- where they
will be added to the exhibit of the war
department.
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Talophane Girls in France

The managqrs of the telephone com-
| pany, operatmg tho aystem at Ver-
saliles, Frand hold that the expres-
aton “Hello!" used In respanse to a call
Is impolite. The operators have been
Instructed to ask the subscriber who
rings up the central office: “What do
Que voulezious?

oxposition,

A New Dicycle Chain

A new Idea in bicycle chalns 1 a
series of links that are made out of
strips of steel. These are stamped.out
and each is hooked on to the preced-
ipg ok and so arranged that they can-
not be uncoupled. The chain is ex-
tremely light and is sald to be very
etrong and costs but a small sum, as
compared with tho chains now in use. |
That they will be very much less dur-
ablo goes without saying. Of course,
they could be frequently renewed, but
the question arises whether this, in
the long run, would not be quite as ex-
pensive, especially for those who ride a
grent deal, as the regular chains with
which we are familiar.
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Théa Day saw that the direction of
Lilith’s eyes turried towards the face
of Evan Monteith, as de stood behind
her, and that he was regarding Lilith
with something Iike the counterpart of
her look—one, however, in which a
strange embarrassment mingled witd
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CHAPTER .1V.—(Continued.)

“Duty again? Tesrible word ‘duty!
Seems to mo the greatest enemy of all
hul joy ond ease and " sald
“Is it wicked of me, Dr. Hal-|
but I almost wish there.was
no such thing. We should all be so
much bappler without.”
ot if duty represents to us, as it
should do, the will of £od.” said Mag-

Lilith.

| nus, tn a low volce. “But I.should
| not walt, Miss Stu: o it 1s a matter
| of life and death. Let me bId you
good-bye.” -

“You \A‘Ul g0 then? Now [ know

that my Inffuence over $ou counts Yor
nothing.”y sald 1. looke
stralght into his « and her own
| were wondrously soft and languld.

h. She

Elspeth Trofl shot one hurried, fur-
m. her work, and s
caught that look of Lilith's. She saw,

too, hbw Magnus Halcrow first flushed
and then grew pale before that-look.
There suddenly flashed into Elspet!

| mind the remembdrance of a scene sa»
| bad read about, where, in the dim,
| long-ago woeds of Broceliande, a wily

Vivien flattered and luréd a noble Mer-

lin to his ruln. And Elspeth's thread

suddenly broke, and her hand seemed
oddly unsteady for u moment. Then

Magnus released Lilith's hand.
| “You cannot be in earnest. Miss
Stuart,” he sald gravely. "My honor
as a doctor, and my humanity as a
man, call upon me to go at once With
help wherever it Is required. 1 must
not wait. Good-bye."(

With two of his long strides he was
at the door. He had never even no-
ticed that Elspeth Troil was present.
Elspeth went on with her sewing: only
her face seemed a'liitle paldr now than
it had been.

\llw glance fr

Magnus was scon ,.pmlmv on his
homeward way. He conid not drive
Lilith from his mind. A subtle ai-

traction drew him to her, and yes, as
soon as he was gone from her presence,
something in him revolted against
that attraction, He hardly dared give
the feeling words lest he should have
to own that he distrusted her.

Re raced onwards, little guessing
that the man to whose heip he wus
going was one whose fate was strangely
interwoven with that of Lilith Stuart's.
There is little prescience in buman life,
whatever telegraphy and spiritualism
may say, and Magnus could not foresee
the terrible future.

Day met him as he sprang from his
machine.

“Oh, Magnus, how quickly you have
1 am eo glad to see you. He
| is conscious, dear; but that is all. 1
| think he was struck by lightning or
1 his machine was, more likely—and ‘s
|
d

| come!

dazed and paralyzed by the shoc
he may be injured. t0o."

‘A stranger?”.Magnus asked, as he
gave his machine into Jamie’s hands.

Day gave him a burried account of
all that happened os she preceded him
into the sitting-room.

“I think he must have been cycling
trom Scapa to Stromness. He may
bave friends there, though 1 am quiie
sure he does not belong to the island
But here he is.”

The eyes of the young man were wide
| open as Maghus appréached him. Maz-
nus was struck, as Day had been, by
the refinement and patrican cast of the
face before him.
us, Day,” he whispered to
shall come to you in a

1t seemed ages to the girl as she
waited In the laboratory before her
brother reappeared. Iu reality if was
about an hour. Then he came fo her
side and laid his hand on her shoul-
der. - .
“Brave little Day! You have saved
a fellow-creature’s life. 1 have been
able to bring back fuil consclousness ¢
a paralyzed brain and body, and tn a
week or two I have no doubt our frichd
will be as well as he ever was.’

“In & week or two?" repeated Day.
‘Then there is some injury?
“His_ankle has been sprained,
that was owing to the fall; no

bt
bad

results from the lightning-stroke w!

follow.” Magnus bent and kissed his
sister's soft ches

“Day, It you had not prought him
to the house and sent instant!y for me,
1 do not know that he would ever have
recovered the shock. My dedr litte
sister, you are the bravest girl in ai:
the world.”

The soft eyes filled very fall.a

the

| words of praise: but, “low In her
| heart,” Day thanked God. Never iu
| ber young life before had so strange n

bound her to a fellow-creature, and
ber' heart thrilled and grew werm a:

|
o Ly ™ | the thougnt of it.

§ @A 12 1 ‘ “And now I think you might take

Vi LY Weat Ehore. T 00 ' .

oRAr. Jew York. - thi“mn‘ 139 | him in one of Pell's famous decoctions,

and give him a
said her brother.

ilttle nourishment,
“My part is done,
and lhh is yours, Day. He Is quite
| weak ‘yet, and requires something 10
snlrenz(hrn him,

“I sball have it ready in no time,”
sald the girl.

She hurried away to get it ready,
while Magnus returned to his patient.
When Day came In, bearing her little
| tray, the dark eyes on the sofa met
hers with a look of recognition. The
| young man stretched out his hand and
| took hers.

“I have Do words with which t
thank you for the service you have

done me, Miss Halcrow—you and your
brother.” He looked towards Magnus,
who was standing by the window. “But
for you I might not now be consclous
even that I had had such kindness
shown me. Iowe you my life. I shail
never forget that I do s0.”

“I did nothing,” kald Day, blushing
softly and speaking in a low tone—
“nothing but what one human being
would have done for another. No one
would have left a fellow-creature ly-
Ing outside exposed to such a terrible
storm, and not have tried to bring him
under shelter. You have nothing to
| thank me for.”

o
e
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A Romance---By Hanmh B. McKcnue.
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| “Is it mothing to thank you tor
that you have sayed my life?” he ask-
‘ed earnestly. His voice was a pleas-
ant one to listen to—soft, mellow and
flexible; and the 100k in his dark eyes
made Day's heart beat with sush
nge emotion as she had mever
| known betore.

+ I do not know If I can ever show
you how deeply grateful T am, Miss
Halcrow: but if T live, I pray T may yet
be able to do so."”

At this moment Magnus, who had
not yet spoken, came forward.

“Do not make g0 much of what my
stster bas done for you; she would
ve done that much for any one,” he
| £atd. And there was a tone in his volce
that thie other wig quick to notice.

“And now, as 1 hope you will accept
our hospitality for a day or two—as,
indeed, 1 think you must until your
foot 1s all right—le It too much to ask
you your name? You already know
ours.” .
Was there an almost imperceptible
pause ere ihe young man answered? A
momentary embarrassment and hesi-
tation? So at least it seemed to Mag-
nus Halcrow. Then the young man
spoke:

“You must excuse me, Dr. Halcrow,
for hot having mentioned 1t sooner. Let
my unfortunate accident be my excuse.
My name is Evan Monteith.”

CHAPTER V.

It was a week later, and on a glo-
rious afternoon Evan Monteith had
been able for the first time to walk
from his room downstalrs unalded.

“I can no longer make my lamenes:
an excuse for troubling you with my
presence,” he sald laughingly to Day.
as she smilingly placed an easy chalr
for him in Yhe window which com-
manded a magnificent view of Abbot's
Head, the distant crag of Yesnabil, and
the wide stretch of Summer-blue sea.
“I must not trespass on your kindness
much longer, Miss Day.”

Day's heart sank suddenly—sank
very low and very rapidly.

You must not go until my brother
glves you permission,” she said, in a
low tone.

“I think he will do so if I ask him,”
answered Monteith, in so marked a
tone that Day looked up quickly. “It
is easy to see when one I8 liked and—
and truste van went on slowly.
“For some reason your brother, who
s, I think, one of the best and truest
imen | know, neither likes nar trusis
‘me, Miss Halcrow.”

"llnw can you imagine such a
thing?" cried Day, her face growing

first rose-red, then very pale. “It is
unkind of you to imagine it
“It is true, nevertheless,” answered

Evan Monteith. “I do not know who
is to blame, Miss Day, but I can hard-
Iy think It is your brotlier, who is both
just and generous. In that case, It
must be my fault, and, It it 1s, 1t Is &
fault which I cannot help. Circum-
stances are against me, and prevent me
trying to remove any prejudice there
may be agalnst me in his mind.”

Day sat silent, her sweet eyes cloud-
ed and her Itps drooping. Somehov
she had felt aware of what Monteith

ow uttered since he had come to Ab-
Head. Magnus was kind and
hospitable to him, as he could not help
being to any one under his roof; but
there was a want of cordiality in his
manner which showed that some in-
tangible, invisible barrier existed be-
tween him and his guest.

That barrier was susplcion. How
little root it meeds to grow this fatal
plant, deadly as a upas-tree to every
feeling of kindliness and friendship!
Magnus hardly knew when it had
sprung up in his heart; but there it
was, and he could not drive it out.

“Do not logk so sad, Miss Day,” sald
Evan presently, in a low volce. “Is it
my words that have driven away the
sunshine from your face? I am very
sorry. Heaven knows I would sacrifice
a good deal of my own happiness to
keep It there.”

He bent a little nearer to her; his
hand almost touched hers. A thrill,
the passion and joy of which were like
“ten thousand little shafts of flame,”
ran through Day. She held her face
low for fear he shnuzl see the look =t
leve melting in her €yes.
| Then suddenly a step sounded out-
de. the low murmur of voices. Evan

sprang erect, and his hand fell trom
| Day's. .
| The door opened and Magnus en-
tered; but he was not alone. Day rose
quickly as she caught a glimpse of the
figure of Lilith Stuart that followed his
| —the slim, sinuous, graceful figure, ar-

hot’s

rayed In & smart cycling costume of
{ pale green, trimmed with a darker
| shade—which made bher liker than
than ever that wlly enchantress Viv-
len.

“Miss Stuart has cycled over to pay
you an afternoon call” sald Maguus.
He looked bright and elated.

Day was not one of those who are
casily fluttered or put about by an un-
expected visit. She was a lady to her
finger tips; and she was, moreover, t00
true a child of nature to wish to ap-
pear different from her usual self. She

ose and went forward at once.
How are you, Miss Stuart? You
must have had a delighttul spin; it is

such a fine day.”

Evan Monteith had also risen, and
was standing bebind Day’s chair. Miss
Stuart shook hands with Day, with a
murmared, languld answer. She never
took much trouble to make herseif
agreeable to her own sex. But, as sh»
dropped Day’s hand, Day saw an ex-
ression of such terrible surprise, fear,
and horror syring {oto ber languid
Dblue-black eyes as struck Day hersell
dumb with astonishment. Involuntar-
ily she looked round to see what hal
been the cause of that sudden change
which froze the smile on those beau-
titul lips, and made the whole facd
coid and hard, with only & great terror

one of astonished recognition. Mag-
na

's face,

stepped forward.
“May I introduce Mr. Monteith to
you, Miss Stuart—the gentleman whom
T told you had met with s unfortunate
an accldent? Mr. Evan Montelth—
Miss Stuart.”
Lilith Stuart had undoubtedly a great
command over herself. Whatever her
feelings were, she suppressed them
cleverly. She stgpped forward, holding
out her hand, and looked stralghs into
Montelth’s face with those dangerdus'y
beautitul eyes of hers—a look which
made Day foel as if a dagger had passed
through her very heart
“Mr. Monteith! Is
hardly expected to see you' here
No, Miss Stuart, 1 did not flatter
myselt that you would,” Monteith an-
swered. His words were ambiguou
s0 was his tongue. Magnus looked from
one o the ower in astonishment; then
he saw that strange pajlor on Lilith's
face, and the strained look about her
eyes, which even her wonderful. self-
control was not quite able to hide.
“You know Mr. Montelth, then, Mbss
Stuart?” he sald. His volce sounded
rough and hard even in his own ears.
A great anger possessed him. He foit
that Evan Monteith had Hnul\ de-
celved him
s—we knew each other—yeirs
ago.” eald Lilith, with an odd little
halt between each_clause, as if she
were doubtful of what to say. Th'n
suddenly she flashed her radiant smile
on, Magnus. “It is a surprise to
of course—you did not know t
Monteith knew me; but it is so long
since we met that we might almost say
we are strangers—might we not, Mr.
Montelth? You have been so long—
abroad, was it not? And when did you
return to this country
Sne had accepted the chalr Magnus
gave her by this time, and she and
Day were both seated, while the men
stood.
Montelth turned to answer her ques-
tion, and that brought the two of them
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into a dialogue, which seemed to ex-
cludé the others. Magnus turned {0
Day.

“Can we have tea?” he sald, In a
low volce. Day looked up swiftly la
his face, and her heart sank with pain
—a pain that was more for him than
for herself, after the mauner of her
kind; and yet there was a bitter pain
for herself also.

(To be Continued.)

WILD BIRDS IN LONDON.

Wood Plgeons Are Almost as Common
Sparrows.

Twenty years ago who would not
have laughed at the suggestion that it
might be necessary to place a wire en-
tanglement around the trunk of the
tree in the bank of England courtyard
to prevent the bank of England cat
from eating the wild wood pigeons
nesting therein? It would have seem-
ed almost ag reasonable to muzzle the
lions at the|zo00 for fear they would
cateh and eat tht dodo, or to barricade
Exeter hall during the May meeting to
Ke=p out the uninvjted boa constrictor,
says the London Globe. Yet the will
wood pigeons of the city of London
are an accomplished and very familiar
fact. In Lelcester square, which some
of us remember as a derelict tangle of
weeds with the riderless horse of a
broken equestrian statue in the middle,
{here are now trees from which
nesting wood pigeons survey the pass-
ing traffic, anon descending to scramnle
with sparrows for the Lunlcn(s of a
cab horse’s split nosebag. In St. James'
Park the “shy ringdove" wooes his
mate “coram publico,” with an absence
of sbyness that would be ridiculous
were it not welcome testimony to the
wisdor of our civilized protection of
wild lite. In the country a man uas
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only to hold an umbrella or walking
stick gunwise to make the wary wood
pigeon three fields off arise and fly to
a safer distance; In Lelcester square
or St. James' park a man might carry
a whole bundle of guns and, provided
that he had also breadcrumbs to dia-
tribute, the wood pigeons would come
to his feet to eat them. A very Inter-
esting struggle for existence is destin-
ed to take place in the near future be-
tween the oruinary London pigeon and
the wild wood pigeon, in which it is not
easy.to say which will triumph.

- LOVED FOR HIMSELF.

Queer Marriage Resulting from a Fecu-
. lar WL

Here is a story told without sayirg
whetner it_is fact or flction: Hawkirs
was an eccentric old man, and in h's
will it was found that he bad made his
youngest son, Henry, his sole heir, on
condition that he should warry within
two years. It was a surprise to tbe
coamunity, as Henry was a worthlers
tellow and rarely on friendly terms
with his father. Henry at once be-
came the topic of conversation. Ev-
erybody was.wondering what myster
would develop from such an odd be-
ginning, and there were dozens of
storles afioat to the effect that Haw-
kins was a miser and had left bundles
of money hidden in odd corners of h's
rickety old shanty that had become
the sole property of his son. Henry's
name soon drifted into the papers all
over the country. ~As a result, bush-
els of letters from marriageable wom-
en and wild-visioned girls came to hiin
in the form of proposals. On the last
day of the allotted two years Henry
Hawkins and Belinda Scones stood in
the registry office, where it was ar-
ranged the ceremony should be pea-
formed quietly. “If I could only feel
sure that you love me and that you
are not to marry me for money, how
happy I would be!” sald Henry. “But
you ought to know,” protested Belinda,
“that it is because I love you, for you
know I have $25,000 of my own—
though, of course, that is nothing to
The ceremony was

the bride of a moment
sald Hawkins, tenderly.
relief, for my money is all a myth,
Belinda. WIll you please pay the tea?”
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