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do mot poray ta false gods 1 wes
;I...yi:: to the gereat Equees to make
little uuhied.woﬂ. That is why going

to'llz':‘n should pway to God,” Humph-
rey said, solemnly; “He ean hear you
apywhere, sver so far off, in Injah
pven! Bat, of eourme, the Qm u.u
snly hear you wheu yeu go twite close
Patesin had her rvason for going da
England, “God puetting gereat i‘quoc’n
on fromie te listen te foer mabjects”;
and that sonnded yight emcugh to Hum-
L L] .
P]'I?oae were happy days for Batesia
with the white maior boy taking care
of her- He had s tender heart, tull of
chivalry for the hetpless little girl Be
ciken, he found she was mm ﬂ_l:fl_].rnt:
lictener, and she mever “contradiekied’
him a8 hin sister &t heme dared to da.
Hatesis admixed sll that he maid and
did, and when em Sunday ks pulied off
his hat deveutly ard samg hymns, .shu
thought that if Be were mot the Prince
he wos at all events very ke an sngel.
She knew, Bowever, that angels mever
wore trousers The missionary’s  wile
hud plenty of their pictures, and they
wern dressed quite differently.  The
weathor became very disagreeabls, and
there was = storm which upset every-
thing-—-Scomassondrum most of all—
sud it grew inteneely cold But one
afternoon, when the sea was swmoother,
Lazatus carried Batesia up on deek to
stay for = short #ime.  Humphrey,

with very piok cheehs, ren te welcome

her. He said:

“that do you fink? TYour Howatt
Daore is my uncle CGeorge! Isn’t that
Tummie?! I berrember him twite well
Ile shot with m gum. I yooked at him.
‘Aren’t vou giad yow are ¢oming to 0s?
I am. Yow are to stay v the nortf
lodge, the Taptain says he would like
to live there. P wish you conld wm
ahout. But never mind! Adie will play
with you. She is eight yearm old and
bigger than me! She loves dolls, and
perhapa you will have o tes-party.”

Only a few hours later the captain
went up to Lady Marylands. He locked
very grave and sai@ blunily: “There is
bad newd, The Queen is dead.™

“Dead!” repeated Lady Marylands,
*ah! are you quite suret*

He nodded. and gave her a paper that
the pilot hed broughk, and passed on
without speaking.

Scomascondrum was on deck when
he heard the news—his thoughts flew to
his little one. Here was an end fo alt
their hope. He staggered to & seat
brentling keavily.

“The por Rindo's -teok bad,” a wailor
told the steward as he hurried by; and
the steward, full of sympathy, went to
see to him. ‘Everyone knew the ressen
of the Mudalivar’a joumey.

Lady Marviands also thought of Ba-
tesia—little Batesia with her one idea.
Fhe went down and knocked at the

=

wbin door. Rungamma opened it soft-
ly. “The child han fever,” she maid,
“talking, mleeping. ialking® ThenLady
Marylands drew her away and broke the
news,

“Ail  Ail Ail™ was all Rungamuwa
could say, and Lady Marylands found
it very difficuit to go on speuking.

“Yor must not tell the littla one yet,”
she said, “keep her down here, and tha
children can tell her when we are a¥
Marylamds, they will do it best.” As
she spoke she placed her hand affection-
alely upon Rungamma's shoulder. and
after a little pause migd; “There remainy
our gracious Princess. The nrw—new
Queen.”™

But when the time came for going om
shore Batesia wun still feverish, and
the doctor advised her staying the might
at Southampton. He told the Muds-
lirar of & litile inn lose to the station
kept by some people he knew. “You
will find thein very obliging,” he said.
and so they were. Betesia wan carried
to & camfortable bedroom where s good
fire waa borning in a large old-fashloned
grate. The wesrmth cheered Ber am she
lay in the midst of blankets.

Yazarus went to feteh wome coffee,
and Rungawma  hegan te unpack her
curious bundles.

Presenily a rosy-cheeked chamber-
muid Burried ioto the room. “Would
you like some ot water?” she asked;
“and is there anything T can do for you?”
Then she caught sight of Batesia.
"“Well, I never'!” she exclaimed, “you
are & pieture! ® regular little heastern
princesa! You have never been im Eng-
land before. have you, deavie! And to
think of your coming at such a time,
with gur good Queen lying dead.”

Rungamms sprang wp from her un-
packing and signed silence. Her face
was wild with emction. It amazed the
chambermaid,

“Heathen nations have odd manners,”™
she thought, and she left the room,
fecling hurt. At the door she met Soom-
aspondrum who had come cautiously
upstairs rather breathless, Te went in
and sat down by the fire.

The Queen was dead”

Tha little one ceemed to be asteep.

Rungamma steod by the bedside.

A gilt elock ticked neislly on  the
chimnev-piece, and Scomasoondrum be-
gan to doze.

Then a1l of a sudden Batesia opened
her eyes.

“0 my father! my mother!” she cried,
“the great Equeen is calling.™

As she spoke the sweet silp of a child
jumped up in the bed. Her head was
thrown back, her armin were cutstretch-
ed, and she seemed about to fly. Soom-
asoondrum was only just in time Lo
catch her.

George Hownrd had heen away from
Rajakram upon short leave. He was
now finishing it off at Madras, where

VAN HOUTEN'S
Gosoa

In the Bast fow Bambkiust. B
supplim farce and vigonr lor the
day’s work.

VAN HOUTEN'S
Gocoa

Is the Best for Lyneh. Dstlegns
M Intan, wanms, and nensishes.

VAN HOUTEN'S
Cocoa

THE
BEST
| VALUE.

Thrifty hoosewives—
ladles who study
aconomy and <an
appreclate & good
articla—~buy Van
Houten's Cacon,
bacguse Uwuy hars
proved from expari-
anss that it Iz not
only the frast in
guality. but Uve moal
seanamieal o us
It is a3 nourishing
=5 It L5 dellelgux.

VAN HoUTEN'S
Cocon. |

-
Soa't forgel te arder u tin and 1
try # for pourself. .

be had eome to meet & consin who was
to arrive that day fram England, Whilst
bha ate bis breakfant at the club, he
Tead a letter which he had just received
from Dr. Filiben. It waa all about the
poor little amall wee child. and had
evidently been written in & hurry.

“Dear Apollo—My old friend Good-
gams has beew staving here, and I have
tokd him about little Batesia. He says
it is without doubt a purs case of hyp-
notism, the elearest ha has ever met
with, and he is & big man on the wub-
jecte

“Hypnotisation by the excitement of
the scnse of sight” (ihe okl mearecrow’s
pudiden and swful appearance).

“By excitement of the wense of hear-
ing.” 1Curses se¢rn to have becn Chee
ru‘s great specislity, the child dwelt up-
on the ewrning of her bones) “And
also hypnotisation by the operator's per-
sonality” (which was everything ft
cught net to be). And the poor little
mmnall child had heard surh fearful tales
of the olil womas's ghestly powers, that
kher tender young mind contributed to
the succeas of the action. The wonder
is that the child has not been killed by
the strain, but mow that the oll witch
is no mare, I bope and trust it will all
come right.

“In hot, very hot haste, yours,

. “P, FILIBEN."’

Howard put the leiter in his pocket.
“Good old Filiben,” he thought, “be has
a warm heart as well; what he writen
is wery eurious. “Poor little Barley
Sugar! I hope she is skipping about at
Marylands by thia time.™

Then he drove down to the landing-
place, and almost the frst persom he
saw was Soomascondrim Mindaliyar,

Soomaseondrum, grewn old, with
stooping shoulders and shufflivg step. A
womin with a shawl drawn over her
face followed him. Lazarus, looking
hideous in a black turban, was close by,

Howard went up to them. “What!
back again so soon Mudsli*” he said;
“and how—"

Then he stopped, for he suddenly un-
derstood.

Soomasoondrum began to answer, but
Lis voicre was high and weak, and no
words woeuld ¢come. Lazarus pmesticw-
lated from behind.

Little Barley Sugor!

Howard forgot his eousin, and walk-
ed with his head bent by the Mudaliyar'a
side, Tle asked no quesiions, but Laz-
arum came near And explamed to him.

“Dring after Queen—fivet Thearing
newa

Howard made no answer; then he re-
mentinnedl  something, “Cheern died at
that time—-he spoke as if to himself.
Sonmasoondrum lecked at him io a dull,
dazed way.

~he was killed by lightoing,” Howard
added.

Baomasoeudrum flung up hin arem

“My enemny is dead,” ba cried 12 m
barsh. exulting voice; “the child hath
won her cane, the Qneen judging.”

His eyes flashed. He straighiened his
back and walked om promdly. Rungam-
na fullowed with ber fuce hidden.

—-dnne, in the “Comnhill Magarine ™

Ignorancs Was Bliss,

Uwing to a railway acvideet, the tra.
velling menagerie huit been scattered in
all directions, snd the avimnals were re-
ported to be roaming round the country,

While the manager wos waiting for
the breakdown gang to clear the (ebris
AWwRY, & man with a business look ap-
proached him and asked:

“Surr, do I get anythin' if 1 ketch
the giraffee what got away last nightt”

*No girafle got awar® was the reply.

“Well, I cotched aunthin® ower on my
plare that must have got away from
somebody, My old woman sez as it be's
a girafiee, but mebbe it's an elefant.’”

“Our elephants mre all bere; but one
of the camels s gone.”

“Mebbe it's & camel, ] never seed ne
camel. o Hle ain’t got no wings on m.*

“Noes it look like & horse or cow?™

“No, aurr. My sem Henry mys it's &
nosceros, but I be a leetle suspishug
that it bain’t.”*

“We have no rhinceeros; but it may
be our sacred bull, from India.”

“Does yer sacred bull growl like o
dawg, an’ show his teeth?”

“No. It muat be one of our lions!
You don't mean lo say you have cap-
tured a liont* :

“Can*t say, surr. But it do growl an®
roar an’ switch his Wil He dido’t want
ter cum along, but I tied a halter round -
his neck and made him. He’s tied up to
that tree over yonder, an” I think as "ow
‘})';)u”orter gimme a crown for my troun-

e, .

Some of the menagerie people went
up the road with the man; and a quar-
ter of a mile away, tied to a tree, and
looking mightily disgusted, was the big-
gest lion of ihe whole eollection.

“Dunno if it's an elefant, or a noeceros.
or a giraffer,” said the yokel, na ha went
up and began loorening the rope. “but
‘ere he be, an’ bein’ as he killed 1y dav g,
an' bein’ a3 I had to drag him all the
way, melhibe ¥ou'll give us a bit of silver
for bringin’ him back to you.”

“Gomlness!” gasped the manager, aw
Iie gave thie man half a soversign, “didn't
¥ou know this was & lion. and the fiere-
est one of the whole lot 1™

“No; 1 didn't know what he was. I
just got a rope an' made him cum alang.
an” when ke roared I licked him with me
atick. Much oblreged, surr. Let me know
if any other eritter escapes, and 1'll see
if T ean catch 'em!™
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