“HAIL! 70 THE QUEEN!"

with God’s help, I shall be able to work
for Him.’

**Reggie said all this rather shyly,
He never liked to talk about himself,
and [ knew he had told me this to com-
fort and cheer me--as indeed it did more
than anything else could have done.
Now, dear Amy, I have told you all
You may never be led into such misery
as I was through saying *In a minute’;
but just remember that when you are
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called you are to go at once, and not to
wait your own convenience.”

Amy Elton never forgot her mother’s
story. She was not cured of her bad
habit all at once, but she saw now that
it was not too small a thing to ask God
to help her with, and that a little sin
may in a moment become a great one,
unless watched and prayed against. And
the time came when Amy Elton never
said “In a minute,”

“HAILY TO THE QUEENT”
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AIL! ALL HAIL! TO THE NURSERY
QUEEN,

WHOSE RULE 1S EVER jusT!
HER KINDLY SMILE AND GRACIOUS MIEN
AT ONCE COMPEL OUR TRUST!
BEHOLD HER MINISTERS OF STATE,
HER BOLD, BRAVE SOLDIERS TWO!
HER MAIDS OF HONOUR SO SEDATE,
SO FAITHFUL AND SO TRUE!
LIST TO HER NOBLE QUEENLY SPEECH :—

“To aff Be worfd make Bnown
((BDBeve’er (Be voice of man can reach)
This Message from mp Throne—
‘Jd Bave mp peopfe, tich and poor,

- -—

Stiff cver ook Abovel

Jn peace and plentp droell secure,
Rufed Bp tBe faw of Bove!

Bo unto offers ag thep woufd
Have offers o (Bem do!

Jn glad content and Brotferfood
Their Bappp wayp puveue!

BLE anger, envp, scorm, and sin
Be trampfed 'meath tBeiv feef,
Jn everp struggle vivtue win,
@ice cver fnow defeat!’”

Hip! Hip! HURRAH ! FOR OUR NURSERY
QuEEN!
SUE'S THE NOBLEST MONARCH EVER SEEN!




