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OUR GRACIOUS QUEEN.
BY THE EDITOR.

METRODISTS aro overywhere characterized
by tlicir conspicuous devotion to the person
and crown of their rightful ruler.  With.
oyt reserve thoy recognize thewr duty to
fear God and honour the king:  Tlus they
did 1n troublous times, when their loyalty
sas sorely tried by civil and religious
disabilitics, by petty persecutions and
groundless aspersions.  This they do
with an added zest and a moro enthu-
Wsiastic devotion when all disabilities
aro removed, and when the Sovercign
is yne whose private virtues and per-
sonal attributes, no less than her
ofticial destiny, are calculated to call
forth the truest fealty of soul. And
ever was Sovereign more deserving
d ruler stronger
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widowed Quecn,
to -her character, none, wo think, 1s
noblex than that paid by the Laureate,
well-nigh forty yearsago, to which the
pasging years have only added em-
phasis and truth :

——— 4

Revered, beloved,—O you that hold

A nobler offico upon earth

‘Than arms, or power of brain or birth
ould give the warriorkingsof old. , . .

May you rule us’long,
Ang Jeave us rulers of yourblood

As poblo till the latest day!

May children of ‘our ¢hildren say,
*‘She wrought her people lasting good ;

* Her court was pure; her lifo serens ;
God gave her peace ; her land reposo;
A thousand claims to reverence closed
RIo her a8 Mother, \Vife, and Queen.”

%" But not the splendours of royal
state, not the victories of arms, not
even the conspicuous virtues of her
life, are the chief claim upon our lov-
ing sympathies; but rather the sorrows:
throygh which her woman's heart has
To these royalty affords no
shicld, the castle wall no bulwark.
As the Roman momlist long since
siid, ¢* Death knocks alike at royal
palaco and peasant’s hovel.”
With the meanest of her subjects
the mpistress of an empire is exposed
totho shafts of bereavement and sor-
brow. This touch of nature makes us:
all akin. The undying devotion to the
memory of the husband of her youth
bss touched the nation’s heart as
B nothing elso could have done.
And worthy was he to be loved. In
a position of supreme delicacy and
difiicylty, how Wwiscly ho walked ; what
3 protecting presence; what a sympa-
thizing friend to his Royal consort; what
3 godfy example to his household, to the
niation, to the world! Let Tennyzon again
Frecord his virtues:

y Ve aee him as he moved,

How modest, kindly, all accomplished, wise,

P Not swaying to this faction nor to that:

ENOot making bis high place the lawless perch

201 wing’d ambitions, nor & vantage-ground

(For plesaure: but thro' all this tract of years

Wearing gle ‘white flower. olf albhme]eu 1ife,
Beforg » thousand peering Littlenesses,

0 thas Beros light which beataupon a throse

-

And blackens every blot; for where is he,
\Who dares foreshadow for an only son

A lovelier life, a more unstain’d, than his?
Or how should Englund dreaming of lus sons
Hope more for these than soe inheritauce
Qf such a life, o heart, & mind as thine,

‘Thou noble Father of her Kings to be;

Dear to thy land and ours, a Prince indeed,
Beyond all titles, and a household name,
Hereafter, thro' all times, Allert the Good.
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Can we wonder that his untimely death
left the world forever poorer to the sorrow-
ing Queen ; that the pageantry of State

o irksome, that her heart pined for
solitude and communion with the loved
and lost, that for well-nigh a scoro of years
sho wore unrelieved her widow's sombro
weeds? Well might the Laureato say :

Br_ug not, O woman’y heart, bat still en.
ure;

Break not, for thou art Royal, but cndure,
Remembering all the beanty of that star
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QUEEN VICTORIJA.

Which shone so close beside thee, that yo

mado
One light together, but has passed and left
1 ho crown a lonery splendour.

The Quecn has ever shown herself tho
friend of peace, and by her earnest remon
stranco against war has not unfrequently

won the beatitude of the peace -maker.

Her personal and woruanly sympathies
arc another conspicuous characteristic.
Her su ph letters to the bereaved
widows of President Lincoin and President
Garficld smote chords of fecling that
vibrated in the remotest hamlets of two
continents.  Nor are her sympathies re-
stricted to the great.  Thoy extend alike
to the humblest of her sul_.cts. To the
atricken wives of shipwrecked manners or
fishermen, of death-doomed miners and
pitmen, to the s:ck children in tho hoe-
pitals, and in homes of want, har heast

goes forth with lovig syinpathy, her pri-
vato purse it opemed in generous ald.
Theso are truer clatms to a nation's love
than the matenal splendour of a Semura
tis or a Zenobin,  And that love has not
been withheld.  Upun no human bemg
have ¢ver been cunverged so many prayers,
s0  many blessings  and lmnuslcuuxm
Thruughout the vast Emjpare that with its
forty coloniex engindles the world,
wherever prayer is wont to be mnde,
§o up petitions for England's Queen.

n Australian mining camps, in far
Canadian lumber shanties, in the ro-
motest hamlets, and in the fishing
villages that lino almost overy sea,
the patriotic devotion of a loyal people
find utterance in the words, * God
save tho Queen *”

It is omunently fitting that the
nation should rejrce and bring it
thank offening usits God fur the bloss-
ings so bounteously veuchmafed.  For
our gracious suvercign we can offer no
more fitting prayer than that voiced
by the sweetest singer of her reign

May all love,
The loveof all thy sons encomruu thee,
The loveof all thy daughteracherish thee,
The love of all thy peuple comfort thee,
Till God's love act thee at hits nide at laat,

UP IN THE COLD REGIONS.

LeT us imagine that wo havo been
snowed up fur sereral weeks mudo
a Kamtchatlan Lit, w.thout having
scen any hight but that from a wood-
fire and a snall Janp, Round the fire
all the fanaly are gathered.  The men
put i urder ther unY}unchlA fur fish
ing and huntig, and the women sewn
together the skins that are worn for
gurinents.

The dugs lie baer wag o the snuw
outside, atid tiery 8x o Gght hours
they st up a great bowlng, hke
walies  Whon the fanaly meal s
over they will e wewadd gt ther
share of the muanads, and then they
will go vut aud burruw in the shuw
azain.

All tlos gues on pretty well for o
titne, but by and l'y buth dugl) and
men get tured of the snow, and very
glad are theyy whun it ceascs, and
the muon and 1he stars vico mwie
appeat.  As soon 88 the dugs sce thy
face of the s they howl ances
santly.

Then the men duar a pathway, aud
the prisoners ausde gu vut and get o
breath of fresh, pure air.

At length it 15 titne to go on a hunt-
ing journuy, and the sledge has to bo
gotready. Asmanyansix pairs of dogs
are sometimes put to one sledgo ; but
the roins are fastened to the cullar of the
leader only. The master geta in, well
wrapped up i skms, and away they go,
mernly and steaddy, untl they reach the
sea-coast, where the master and tho d
dehght in dudging arvund siter the seals
and the prewling bears.

Tho return journcy 1S mMore wearisoniy
to the dogs, for now they “uve a load of
skins and blubber and seal and bear-fish
flesh. But they have been well fed, and
arc 10 guod cundition, and the journey s
soon made in mafety.— Usfil Animals,



