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evening beld ihe child in his armms—her
chewk prewsed agminst the withered gar-
land. it
“lirive om, drive! ys wom  of » lame
dug. Beut! spate notl” sbouted Buood
Kuan, an the bullocks wiariel Llle ran
ahead like the wind, and sent the first
maw be saw for ihe Englivh ductor. “Al-
tali' Allab:™ he eried, as he Taced on
to’ bear the mews te Rungamma. She
wan waiting nt the door in the wail, and
she knew before he told her—for her
heart had mot warned her in vain.

When the doctor arrived Batesia was’

stiil unconseions, but before long she
showed sizma of recovery, The doctor
hastily disappeared. “Dow't alarm her
now, d've see?  Let her think it ol right,
and give her thin to drink, I ¢think,
Mudaliyar, 'l just take & atroll in
your g-nkn.

The air amelt  swert with tuberoze
aud gardenia, Dr. Filiben paced up and
down. putting what he had heard tugeth-
or. Presently Socwasowndrum, with his
turhaz all awry, came to him. The
child was sleeping.

“You go to yuur bed.” the kind doctor
said eheerily. vand very Iilu-'l\* 1 may
vall eatly in the marniug.”

But when lLe eame again, and it was
esaxly, Balesia wis 4n a fever, “Rhe
does pot move,” Rungamma said; “she
does not move”

The fever waa conguered, hawever, aud
the defirium that was with it; but fhe
powerlessness remained.

“The resul of fever and fright,” Ir.
Filiben explained; “we shall have to try
& batters.”  And he was disappointed
when be found this fail. .

“We must cheer her up,” he said o
the vrhappy parents, “rawse her apirita
and she’ll raise herself. 1¥ye see that
now 1"

Mr Howard calted ane mnrmng He

had tried the ease, and bad laughed at-

tha woman's thmats; aed now Le was
shucked at the tragedy of the thing.

“May T see your little daughter:” he
a3ked  Soomasoondrunl, 23 he siood
talking te him at the garden door.
soomaseondrion  was delighted at the
idea, for Howatt Dore {as the netives
walled him) hesides  being courteanrs
und wrell-spoken had an appearanve of
duzzling freshmess.  His  close-cropped
hair shone Jike gold, his pink and white
complexion defied the Inidian sun, the
¢olonr of his eyes was the clear blue of
a Laby's, aud his red lips, hidden by
no inoustache, ahowed milk-white teeth
whea he smiled! . And his  elothes
weemed to thare in the general fresh-
nens.  Everything about Limt was vmari,
and fitted his well set-up figare, :

Little Batesia was lring on a hamhboo
ent, which had been placed for her on
the Har Toof of the lowse. Xie was
astonished at the sizht of the new
visitor.  Nhe admired this  biz white
Dore.

The doctor was very pleased at Aul-
ing ihe _yeuug vivilian there, and said
o,

“Ye may do a grand thing here he
leclared, ¥and leave me and my bat-
fery bebind. for I have nol n doubt of
it that it is a case of nerves. [ only
=he conlid be stirred to make an #fTovt,
The tittle darling:™

After 1his Houwatt Dore paid almast
aily visits to the chitd with a1l sorts
uf odds and ends in  his pockets to
amnse her. An  extraoidinary peu-
wiper made by his little sister, his
diamonil fox pin and a pote bLoaok in
which he drew pictures. Iiis friends
drclared he was seareely safe in their
toonrs with his mania  for collecdting
Hitle things,

{ine afternonn Seomassondrum  ear-
ried Patezia dowr the grass walk to
n little Tope further- on. where  Nis
rhoivce grafted mangoes and  Guindx
plantainx grew. Ciona Swami and the
watercarrier wire busy clase by at
the welll The sinp-soug aml the creak
and  plash “seemed to harnronite with
the serroundings.  Hut  Tatesin  was
silent.” T was the first time she hac
been there since the anlls” Tomashas
diie - was perhaps  thinking of ihat
huppy afiernoon.  Ssemasoondrn  as-
smied an air of annaturgl livelipess,
Batesia wondered sometimes over her
father's nuisy, sirange manuer. Poor
nn! his heart waw hrenkmn and ha
plaved the fool uly.

Tt was a great rotief 1o lim whon
he waw Howatt Dure coming towards

Hew.  His terrier, “Bop,” [ollowed at
his hieels,
“Tluw da von do. AMudaliyar”  Le

maid, “I have Lrought my dog Bop to
ll'how Iier to little Barley Nugar, What a
rippiug place to bring her to! Duan't
Jou like being here, litile one! Shall

I stay and read my Tapal before 1 5o
va for tennis?™

Butesis lookwd at him kmiling:
liked wing called Bariey Sugnr,

Howstit Dore xat down “Look here,
Barley Sugar, 1 bhave taught Bup tu
sit up (st up, Rop, and loock amiable?!
There!) Well! ulibough you and 1 ase
such fricads you have mot Yet eat up
once to pleane me. Try. ['ll give you
& lesson now!” as he spoke Le put ocut
his arm, “Come, eatch hold with your
litile paws and see how high you can
pit.” Batesia put up her hamnds obedi-
ently, but & look of terror came inin
her face, amd she tet them drop. “I[
ean noti! I cam hott!™ she smid hope-
leasly, ~b<calause vile woman curlursing
my bones.”

“You silly little owl,” Ilowati Thre
protested, in the tenderest way, “it is
unly thai you are swh a preciom
cownrd—if that vile woman cursed Fon
till she was blue in the faee she counid
not really hurt you. Now try again™

“I can aott!™ wept the little creature,

MHowatt Dore lent forward with his
handa on his knees, “Well—sle ha=
frightened you, that is elear.  What
shall we do to the wicked old thing*”

Batesia paused 2 moment, then aaid
softly, “Cinna Swami saying can mott
find pow. ~That woman gvick turning
inte tsnnkeﬁper}mpa gone to widked
R:Jah HBouee

“But, Bnrlz'v Sugar,” Howntt Tors
rernonstrated, “vou know that is fool-
ish talk.™

The child comtinued, “Cipna Swami
sayiny when she coming back plenry
peupie eutting pienty stick™

“By Jove! (v beat her with*”

“Aml  Cmna Swami getting big
hook,”

“What? to swing her with*”’

“Cinna Swami kaying ves. T saving
ney
givet

“Quite right, quite righi,” Howatt
DNore approved. “You are a dear goond
litile person. But Dscod Khan has
got his eye upon tle old Horror. He'll
bring her to me. You don't mind my
taking her in hand. do yout”

Batesia's eyes fell vpon his hands as
he spoke. “You max. Yonr bands are
white and curlean,” she replied, anil
they certainly were, with pink nails
such 28 no Indinn ever had.

“And pow that is settled,” Ilowatt
Dore zaitt cheerfully, “I am pgoing to
Inock at my letterz. Here is n picture
paper for you. dJuat come all the way
from Eagland.”

Batesia became quite cheerful.  She
found a picture that she wauted to
hear about. Noomasoondruwm sittiog on
the grount explained. 1t  was the
Queen visiting the solliers in Netleg
Hospitnl. Howatt Dore left the fother
and chitd happs together, aml went
rathey Jate to his tenuis. On his way
home he met the collector, who anid

“I've just sent you some  papers,
Howard; I hape vou will be able to
start early to-moctow. You'll sce that
it is important.”

He had {0 @n, of course,
to the doctor's bungmlow
to tell him. The doctor
*1 ean’t spare you,” he
are my assistant partner.
you are about to work 5!
have been ta the AMuwdalivars to-night,
and found ihe poor little young child
a waorld better.

Howard was pleasad. “We  talked
albut the whole aff and 1 Lulfiad
her. Thonght it did her good, ponr
little kiddie”

“And so it did” agreed the doctor,
“gets it off her nevves, These neurolic
enscs want s deal of tact, and a bright.
and beautiful vrnament like ‘uurﬂel[ i
the one to use it!”

IEowunl smoked in silence for a min-
wte, and theo asked: “You don't think
there 5 anyihing radically wrong ™

“Orneo!™ the doctor replied hostily,
in a soft deprecating Irish vaice, “Or-
ron!  You'll see how slhie’ll be petting
over it with <are, It is nelhiog lbut
higsterin—se I think.”

“Hysleria doesn’t  seem  lhe right
ward, Fiiben, for, don’t yon know, she
has sucl a Int of self-contral and all
that sort of thing.”

“HBuet that word nmeans muel” the
doctor explained, “and 1 declave I shatl
have a touch of it mysel. if you are
poing ngainst me  like this. Faijthr
I'll write a methical terll(‘eal; that you
are unfit for duty!”

Toward Iaughed,

“Tetl the little thing that ] have or-
derect mare pictures for her, anid o hox
of soldiers from Madras”

Dy, Filisen wolched ilyward as ha

ke

and he went
after dinver
was furious.
saidlz
amd

For whyt I curlisclizan child, I far- -

Wit 1the compuound. “Awml to thisk I'IN
lave ro Lill the pise of that yiuny
Apello!™ e mirmureld.

I{e dad hin bent, Lowever, whem Le
paid bix next wirit, After naking pree
feusional inquirics, bhe uwat down Ly »
lovely plunboge bush  sod pubied  w
“tirnphic” out of Lin bulyy pocket.

At that time every paper waz filled
with soldier pictures. And the doctor
kuew all wbout them! Euvh pan had
a thrilling hmstory of his own, and to
vach was givem & well-deserved re-
ward,

The sivk soldiers visited by Her Ma-
jealy recovered at once, aml the Quecn
wnade graciows speeches to thew all

When the sokdiera arrived. spick snd
span. from Mudraw, asd the Queen in
her Lath chair was cut eut of the pic-
ture uud sturk upon cardboard with s
prop. 3 ygreat review took place.

The wounded soldiers lay on  the
ground unti! spoken to by their sove-
reipn, after which they “got well” and
took their ploces ju the manka. Then
Br, Filihen sang “*The Soldiers of the
Quecn,” and finished off with the na-
tional weir. His voice was & towching
tenor, which appeated to ears trained
and untrained. Hungamma's soft eyes
were fixed upon the enild, who seemed
strangely excited. :

Linna Swami stole after the doctor
as he wan leaving and presented him
with a large white hitton-hole,

“Now, whot are ye giving me this
for®™ he azked.

But Cinma Swami ecould only ejaen-
late “Al, bah!™ ond try to hide his
mouth whilst the dector norked ihe
big stalks into his cout.

Good nply little man! his Lbrown hol-
land coat humped up at the neck, and
hia  trousers were all cruompled and
Bagger; Dut the Deanty of n kiné heart

showed in lis face. Un his wny home
he met twa voung siviliana,
“Hulle, Filiken!” ther ealled out.

“have yew come from your wedding™"

“Ornao,” he replied, looking duwn at
his white Anwera: “not so had ms all
that; but T have just been visiting a
poor little wee sick child who is raying
the cost~ of her fatlier’s law wnjt.”

The next day mauyr inquiries were
made of the doctor nboit the little wee
sick child, Bat with his hoppy, abtuse
Irish nmature he saw no jukes, good or

" Lad, unless they were explainnd to him.

He could only make them,
But Batexia did nnt thrive,
inferest i evervthing:

shie Toat
the ~oldicrs even.

RHusgutoms tokl the ductor ss, bn ht
balting Fnglish.

“No very hetier, eating v, lalking no,’
onalee thibking, thivking pleatre too
moch.”

Soomancondrum at the other end of
the garden was weakly erying.  The
doctor became distracted, .

“Now what in the world are 3«
about!” be amid sharply: “do you want
to depress the puor Luby? And I'm
thinking of a plan thal will do Iwer »
deal more good than that! There ia a
friend of wise boew in Mudras, He iv a
graud doctor, he is! Aud what with
travelling in & train, aad lovking herc
and looking there, why, a jourscy woulbd
do & cure in ituelf!™

The ductor's soft, breatblows br-\guc.
aml his decorative way of putting ihiugs
carried comiort tu the futher, aud he
agreed to the plan. Bui although part-
Iy remssured. he vould not slecp ihut
might. At last le erept into the chili’s
roomm. A cocvmnut oil mp suiliciendly
Kt up the place for him to sev Hukgam
ma lying on the ground by the pnh- ot
the cot, motionlers in her tightly wrap-
ped blanket. Dotesia was Iy Luigh
upon Ted piflows, ant her lovely 1|Hh
face seemed to him too beautiful teo he
looked at. He squutted down and buri-
ed his head in hm arwna; them a fear
came to him, aud he “stmml nervausly.
Her breathing could be heard, but it
was irregular, aud a sudden -mb made
him holl erough to losk nt her. Al
though her eyes were shuzt alin mny not
aslerp, and helow the
oould see traces of tears,

“Thou att not asleep, Tille Bover of .
the night." he wsaid tenderv.  “Dost
thou drea Tell thy faikier uf what
thou art thinking."

Bafesia felt for his hand. T pm think-
ing, my father, of {le great Tajueen,”
ehe murmured.

“Aha!" eried Soomasovmlrum, relivy-
el “and fhou hast not forgotten Eprin-
chie, her san*”

“It ju of the preat ¥queen only that
1 think; amt of her soldiers.  Mhe haa
looked ail them anmd, belnld, they are
welll O Little father! if she enuli lonk
on me—I too should e well.  Jhur new,
never — never”; 1hen shie aobbed onf-
right.

“Shut sha!™ he said soathingly, “theu
shalt be well by the full of the nwon.
my prinecss.”

Batesia comtinued. still sobbing: =1t
was in the hight of the moun that the
evil woman ciracd my  bones.

o lashies he
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