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”0"?' blessed little k_'lnl-"as and queens,
The Onljr SOVETELEIS on the earth!
Ther sovereignty noe rests nor leans
On pomp of richesor of Lirth

0 fortress buile in all the land

> So strong, L!'L(:‘)l' cannot storin it FI‘E'E* RN

Mo Palan:n: made too rich | tou gn:md ,
For them to roam tmumf’na.nti}'.

HE only sovereigns on the earth
Whase sway 15 certain to endure:

No line of kings of kingliest birth
Is of its reigning half so sure™
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‘;;e\.“\ 737 HE king's body-guard waited in the outct
=i & court of the palace, Lut the palace was only
a dull, red cottage, and the court a low
aoreh that surrounded three sides of it As
Mor the body-guard, they were not dressed
as such great people are wont to be.  One
of them wore a calico dress, canvas shoes,
angd anuntrimmed hat of zofl red felt. The
23! other, for theore weee but two of them, was
8 =g resplendent in pray knickerbockers, and a
blue flannel shirt, with white anchors worked in the comers of
the sailor-shaped collar.  As for the king, but a short time before
he hatd been only a m]l[ck[nq little fellow astride of a cherry tree
bough, and a bluc-eyed litde Nan bad stood holding out her apron
to catch the cherrics he threw down, and gazing up at him with
a face full of wonder at his daring.  Dut the old and brittle hough
had suddenly given way under his weight, and Reginald Fairfax
tumbled n a sad lictde heap w the ground,
Quick as a flash Nan sat down by his side, with her feet
straight out before her, and drew the brown head into her lap,
I
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while the tears fell fast on the tace that seemed so still and lifeless,
Her brother Harry ran for the young doctor up at the hotel, as
fast as his stout litle legs could carry him.

All this had happened only last week, and now Reginald lay
on a hospital cot in his own little room in the cottage, and Harry
and Nan were waiting on the porch till the doctor should come
out and they could be admitted.

They were both very quiet, for they had not seen Regie
since the accident, and were awed at the thought of being soon
ushered into his presence.  Iarry keprt making round holes in
the gravel path wuth the beel of his boot; Nan sat staring in
abstracted fashion at a little wreath of cak leaves which she was
balancing on one extended hand.

Presently the docior came oul. “You can go up now,” he

saidd, " Regle expects vou. Then he rlught up his tennis
racquet, which he had léft on the porch, and hurried away, for the
doctor was taking his vacadon.  If he had net been quite &

young doctor, pr‘rhaps he would rather have forgotten for those
two short weeks thae there was such a thing as a patient m
the world, But as matters stood he did not seem 1o mind i
the least, that now and then he must stop whatever he was
doing, and run over o see Y how the littdle [Fairfax boy was
coming on,” and, voung as he was, he had set Reuie's leg as
neatly and dexterously as any older and more experienced surgeon
could have set i,

The children crept quietly up the stairway which landed them
at Reginald's door,

Nan paused midway in the room and looked toward Regie
with a puzzled frown, for the linle fellow stretched out on the
cot did not seem exactly like the Regie she had known, tumbling
arcund out of doors.

Harry scarcely stirred a foot beyond the door-sill, and serewed
his funny round mouth into i funnier pucker, a queer little habit
10 v.]uc h he always resorted in moments of embarrassment.

“U'm very sorry Jor you, Regie,” said Nan, drawing a trille
nearer.



