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firat to Je~trnction. Just at the moment,
however, when her lhicad touched  Eae
lilew, she awoake, to tind i was Broad
daylizhl, and that shie was alone in a
®ibtange rom and im & slra wd, The
mistyd of «deep cleared, apd she pemem-
bered who and wleere she was, and wilth
& big streteh amd voe or two sleepy
yawns, went across o the window tu
&g how Jier labawl had fared. |

A heavy dew had fallen, and the Iawn,
sparkling with dianonds, stretched away
from Mwencath her window to the big
coedar tree.  tler own bed was empty
aod tumbled s she lad lefu it but wlhat
—wll—WHAT waa that awful shape
stretelunl  upon  Lancelot's? Lenore
maeither shricked nor fainted, she just
clung to the. wimlow aill wed stoml as @f
turned to marble with her protrwling
blue cyea tixed on the recumueat tigure
af the Lion, and her leart grew cold aa
& stone, az she realised that her hesband
Was deiul, devoured, whike <he, who had
basely deserted o, Dad e sleeping
in seourity within a few yards of the
awful Lragedy. ’

Then she gve a areat ery, and wenld
have drepped in g dead faiot had not
her closing eye edught a plinpe of a
pink-aml-lavender arme waving stitfiy to
der from the tap of the cedar. He lived,
and with a andilen revulsion of fecling,
Lenore uttered a peal of lagghter. and
for the next twe mikules gave way
4o a it of vident hysteri But even
the most gennine hysteries are apt to
languizsh for [ack of human sympathy,
and lenore wiped Lher eyes, and pressing
her  clasped hanrds ta her thi
bosom, returned to the window, hoy
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The offivial evideatly turned away to
a companion, for she heard disjoinied
hits  of ‘converaation: “LamWa  (ircus
lion™—"acrident to eage yesterday—door
worked loose”y~Riverside Cotlage—ring
uap Lawh™ . .

“Yes, yes, madam,” he oflicial voics
coutinned, turning to the mosuthpices
again, “that will be all right—we'll 2end
immedintely”

“(h, but make laste” cried Lenore.
“Wiat shall 1 do? My lhesband is up
the tree.  He's been there all n ‘

“Tell him to siay where he
the asothing voice, “The lion has escay
from a travelling wenagerie. - 1
Ting up the propriztur and tell Lim to
remnave the animal. Cgod-merning.”

The next hour was an eternity to
Tenare, not to miention Laneelat. Her
whole intellipence sccied reduced to
three words, “Hold an tight!” and his to
tweo, “Stap inside” Yet there was also
a question at the heart of bLoth, that
remained unspoken until Mr. Lamb, three
nuegraes, aml two cow-boys had gingerly
appreached and suceessfully lassoed the
lion, and kauled the half-strangled besst
back ‘inte his cage, until, in fact, Lance-
1ot, serambling dowa, practically fell into
hia s outstretehde arms,  Then, when,

g stnlic embrace was accom-
plished, they met eneh other’s eves, and
sabf in unison, “Wheres the Sawsage?”

Where, indeed? Sadly thery searvched
the garden, and found in the hushes hy
the gate where the lien had been bLusy
daring ihe first part of his visit, not the
Sausage, but all that was left of lim, the
Trosd pink ribuon and silver bell wrench-
ed frome his silky, if shapeless, neck.
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Three negroes and two cowlows hod gingerin epproached ard successfully las-
. sned the fion

mnd Lall helievibiey she ol been the wie-
dim of semee Borcid mightmare, But \oe,
there lay the same e siretched be-
fore her- Lhe ~ofily-wowded coutley all
wound, the high roud winding up the
Tearest hibl, the 2lint of stu an the fiver
Bbelow  the  paddock, the dew-spangled
Jawn af the couniry gearden—the tisnre
in pyjamas in the eedar bree, and the
fion luxurisusly  stretched an the bed
baneath . What eculd she du?  She
mus  distracted. 1ler dear Tancelot,
ainnhed amd eramped, might at any -
ment eame cra-l hreough the bramclios
—anl then! I was unthinkuble, and she
groabed abond in il

s in the at ol

iroof civilisation!” Shu

anl seized the telephona

b rang up Winterton  ulice
Stulion,

“linlin? - Hullo!  Wha are yout” came

the voice the ether ond.

“Itn rview  Collage led
Lenore. »onend Rrelp at one There'a
& bion in the parden, and it's nearcky
eaten my hgsimnd."!

With these laet zal relics in her hand-
buag, Lenore returned to town nexs day
with et Fusband, positively refnsing to
wtay longer in a place so fall of horrors,
Sue did aot pepraach Lancelot, bat he
kuew, and hie fell she Knew, that in a
sense bis open air sleeping lad been the
ster. M lowr wight™s
im a lewa self-confident
amd mure iddable man, nl like Lenore,
fie felt o posit repugnance to the -
proteciel countryside, and a relief at the
proximity of bricks anl mo

It was nightfall whes they
the door of thetr villa in Teating, aml
Lancelol was finding the key-lole with

his Lateb-kev, when he slumblal over
a bundle mething on the step. Flis
Lerves wers in ribhbans, aml he swore

e enly oath e had ever uttered in hia
wife's presence, Buat she pover headed it,
for with a wheexy yelp, hall pain, half
pleasure, the handie Teapt anto her arng.
It was  Sausage! Frightensd out of
i+ small wita by Lhe appearance of the
oo - whicls lappily for him wax already
garged with dialf & sheep—the Sausage
hud run all Lhe way home, . .

staod at ~

“The faithful angel™ ejaculaied Lenore,

with happy tears, forgetful of the fact '

that Le had left her _uui Lancelot to,

their fate, -

“MWe'll finish eur loliday at Brighton,™ :

said Lancelot, as they- sat afrer dinner
and listened gloatingly to the swilthing
of the electric tram wires and the cezse-
less £l of traflic on the high road, “and
we'll star at the Metropole,” he added

“Yes," assented Lenore, “ihere’ll be
no matute at Brighton, thank goodness~
#lie spoke boldly and he did nel' reprove
her.” -

“Except the sea,” he said.

. Aa apprebensive frowan crossed Lenore's
ace.

“1'd forgotten that,” sbe said; “welf,
I shan’t let either of you out of my
sight for 4 moment.” N .

“fu case the sea serpent mighi come
and eat us?” lughed Lancelot.

“0h, doa't,” said kis wifv, “how can
you joke about such things, [or you never
know what may happen.”™

And, judging from recent experience,
Lancelot was inelined to agree with her.

The Safest Place on Earth.

A British railway train i still, the
“Railway Magazine” points out, the gaf-
est place on earth. as only one pas-
senger in seyepty millions is kitled, and
one in every 2300000 injured. This
deduction is based upon a careful snryey
of the Roard of Trade report on railway
accidents during the xyear 1997. Last
year the muonber of fires in trains
amounted to 170, but it shonld he ex-
plained that many of these were of the
most trifling deseription, Tt is a signifi-
caut fact that of the nnmber of fires
Teported, mot a solitary one occurred
either direetty or indirectly through a
lightning flash, Tt would appear that
for some reason, railway trains are proc-
tically immune from ihe disastrous ef-
feets which usually mark the irack of a
violent thunderstorm. Whal is the ex-
planation of thiz fael? In reply we are
told firat that the telegraph poles along-
side the railway provide a8 weasure of
protection to passing irains.  These
poles are usually spaced tliree chains or
sixtysix yards apart, and on each pole
ia stapled a thick galvanized.iren wire,
projecting abouwt six inches above ihe
pole roof and termimnting five or six
feet below ground. This earth wire, as
it is technically known, temds primarily
to prevent eonduction heiween rountign-
ous wires, but there can bhe no denbt
ihat it alze serves as a lightning con-
ductor, and that too in a very efficient
manner. Further. it i coniended fhat
the picees of ironwoerk =seattered over
the roof of a train constitute a con-
ductor. or aect ax a safeguard againat
ihe injurious efferts of atmospheric
electricity, They fulfil the funetion of
a metal sereen or eage; and it has Jonx
Teen known. in scientific cireles that a
complete métalliec puclosure will protect
a railway train as effecluslly ns a pow-
der magazine,  Rir Oliver Todze bas de-
clared that *a wire ‘netlting all over a
linuze, a good earth connsction to il at
several points. and all over the roof =2
pleatiful supply of harhed wire, which
gervea ro alominably  well for fences,
and wvou have an ailmirable xvatem of
dAefenee against Keghtning”  The simi-
Tarity between the roof of a railway
earriage and {he conduclor sysferm de-
scribed is evident.

The owners of .a St. Abhs  fishing
Tinnt have made ilie important disroy-
ery that a net dved as nearly as poa-
sthle {he hue of Lthe sca. imstead of the
traditional brown, yields much larger
‘resultx in {he matter of finh eansht
The discovery was. savs an Awmerican
exchange, put to the {est a shory tire
aro. when out of a fleet of sixty-five
boats, the linat with its nets dved Hiue
miade far and away the lacgest enteh,
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The dye used is bluestone. The Ziscow
ery has ‘arcused much’ intérest smong
the fishermen. :

. PURITY.

- The very look ot
Cerebos Salt suggests
punty, and indicates
the scrupulous care
with which it is made,

Cerehes
- salk

Apewts—L D Narkan & Co., Led., Awckfand.
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FOR IRRITATEL
SCALPS -

Warm shampoos with Cnticura
Soap followed by gentle applica-
tions of Cuticura to the hair roots
clear the scalp of crusts, scales
and dandruff, allay itching and
irritation, destroy microscopie
life, soften the scalp skin, stimu.
late the hair glands and promote
hair growth, Cuticura Soap and
Cuticura Cintment have become
the world’s favourites for the skin,

scalp, hair and hands,

Bolfl throughout the world. Brpots: T.ong
e 5 Tarie, e Kb b o
i

2| ;LD
Maruyn, " Ltd,,

n. Afriea, iennon, 23, Cape
tler Pruz & Chem. Cotp., Sols F:

No matter what

Bovril

- BY APPDINTMENT TO %&L% HIS MAJESTY THE KINC.

we may say about Bovril, nothing can
speak so strongly to you as an actual trial of Bovril itself,
contains all the -goodness of
prime besf in highly condensed form.




