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. of Battenberg, and that the |shall he very glad of half a crown to get
marriage wasnot to deprive |me a drop of beer.” .
theQuéen of her daughter’s| He took -the half-crown, and promised
gociety,thenewswasreceived | never to pray aslong as he lived, He wen*
with unmixed satisfaction. [to his work, and when he had been digging
In July, 1883, from their|for a little while,.he thought to himself,
first country home,O:borne, [ *“ That’s a queer thing—I’ve taken money
and inthe presence of amul- |and promiscd never to pray as long as I
titude of delighted specta- [live,” e thought it over and it made him
tors, in the parish church, [feel wretched, He went home to his wife
who loved the Princessfor|and told her of it.  “Well, John,"" said she,
her own sake as well as for|“ you may. depend upon it, it was the devil,
the sake of the Queen, the|you’ve sold yourself to the devil for balf a
martiage ceremony wasper- [crown.”” This so bowed the poor wretch
formed of the last of the|down that he did not know what to do with
royal group so dear to the|himself. This was all his thought—that he
heart of the English nation, {had sold himself to the devil for money,

- ¢ There is & word, aud would soon be carried off to hell,
A linuet lilting in the grove, | 1le commenced attending places of wor-
Azﬁciﬁr?a:; g:;;]é are above : | SiP conscious that it was no use, for he had
This littls word good men sold himself to the devil ; but he was really
call Jove! ill, bodily ill, through the fear and trembling
Tt bears & name, . which bad come upon him., One night he
Unsullied by the taint of | recognized in the preacher the very man
Cz::gilf}:;léf famo who had given him the half-crown, and pro-
And bright with all ‘the hues bably the preacher had recognized him, for
of health, the text. was, ¢ What shall it profit a man if
It shrinks from praise, to|he shall gain the whole world, and lose his
bless by stealth. own soul?’ The preacher remarked that
1 join 1‘?{}?}" ‘1 thon hosb he knew 2 man who sold his soul for halfa
To gg;’,‘f’ lotorln ! hou hast| erown, The poor man rushed forward and
With clear eyes how said, “Take it back ! Take itback!” “You
To win it; blessed hast thou |said you never would pray,” said the minis-
been . |ter, “if I guve you half a crown; do you
With love, as”nlother, wife, | want to pray 77~ “Oh, yes; I would give
and Queen, the world to be allowed to pray!”
* < Love that lastsfor ever,”| 108t man was o great fool to sell his
Jubilee Lyric by the Rarl of|goul for half a crown; but some of
Rosslyn, you are a great deal bigger fools,
THE END. for you never had the half-crown, and yet
G you do not pray, and I daresay never will ;
TAKE IT BACK. but will go down to hell never having
_ Thereisa story of a‘most | sought God,”—Spurgeon.
eccentric miunister, who, —_————
walking out one morning, FIVE STEPS.
saw a man going to work, A little sip of cider,

‘ and said to him, “ What a A little sip of beer;

! lovelymorning ! Howgrate. A taste that's rather bitter
ful we ought to be to God But what is there to fear?
for all Bis mercies !”” The . A glass of foaming lager
man eaid he did not know| . & choice perfumed cigar;
much aboutit * Why,” said ;‘bg;]ent::"ez‘xngrn:&ngggple are,

! . . (13 .
theminister, “Isuppose you Say, boys, here’s to our welfare—
nl§vaya pray to.God for your May none here lack a dime
wife and family—for your To buy s glass of liquor

‘ children.-don’tyoul?#No,” | ;... -~ Atany other time~ -~

: said he, ® I do not know| - _Say, can’t you trusta fellow ?
that I do.” “ What,” said Giveusadropofgin
the minister, “do you never To stop that dreadful gnawing
pray 27 “No." “Then will * That’s going on within,
give you halfa crown ifyou T ‘X}’d d;ad_:u‘:mﬁm&? drunkard !

PRINCE LEOPOLD, DUKE OF ALBANY. will promise me you never Tt oce the beos nud dider +
’ will, as long as ever you Brwane! BEWARE ! BEWARE!
live,” “ Oh,” said he, “I —17. R, Thompson, in Temperance Banner.
OUR SOVEREIGN LADY. fﬁlly ‘tc_reasfull'led dGenerg} Gtordon’sd%iblel— .
. « . the gift of his devoted sister—and deeply
(By the Aut};}’,;,ﬂ?s’;b HZZ&?‘S’IB Hearts and did Iflz.er Majesty join in thenation’smourn-
) . ing for the watchless Gordon, and for ki
CHAPTER V.—(Continued). gallant friends and comrades, Coloncl
Trouble abroad had preceded and follow-| Stewart and Mr. Power.
ed thissorrow at home, Thestate of Egypt,| In the midst of this time of trouble, ths
in revolution under Arabi Pasha, called for|generous sympathy of the Colonies for 1h:
interference from Eugland, and troops were| Queen and the mother country, shown b)
despatched, and shipe sent, and Alexandrialthe sending of a splendid contingent of
bombarded, The small army under Sir|troops to fight side by side, as brothers, with
Garnet Wolseley fought so wellthatin avery|the English army, called forth the warmest
short time the war was ended, and Arabiffeelings of grateful appreciation in Eng.
gent into exile, The troops marched|land ; and, in the words of the Governor of
through London on their return, receiving | Australia, *practically established an Iu:-
an_enthusiastic welcome from the Queen|perial Federation.”
and the people, Sir Garnet Wolseley was “Shall we not, through good and ill,
raised to the peerage, and after a time was Cleave to one snother still?
made Commander-in-Chief. Meanwhile, a Britons, myrind voices call—
terrible dangelr was t}i\lreatenilla\g 111% Ceriltral In%g%ﬂ!;ebfn‘l‘;fig;? &%‘g{eﬂd all
Africa, A false prophet, the Mahdi, whose DETIA s »
movements at ﬁrrs)b had attracted but little Oue with Britain }fe:nb'und _smﬂ'.
attention, had gathered a formidable follow-| Little space now remains in this brief re-
ing, and was massacring all who opposed |cord of a reign so long and so full of events
him, In this dire emergency one name,|of deep interest that, were they all to be
Charles Gordon—name ewbalmed in the|chronicled, they would fill many volumes.
heart of England—was heard on ell sides ;| But one more ocension, which touches most
and to him eyes were turned asthe only {nearly the iuner life of our gracious Queen,
possible deliverer of the Soudan from the!mustnotbe omitted, The Princess Beatrice, |
tyrauny of this monster, General Gordon’s| Her Majesty’s youngest child, was stillin
career of unsullied splendor, and the awful|her nursery when her royal father dicd,
tragedy which crowned his “ Christ-like life|and her loving caresses and childish gai. ty
with o Cbrist-like death,” at the very mo-|had often been the best cheer for her be-
ment when the long-delayed, long-looked- | reaved mother, When, one by one, her bro-
for army of relief was close at hand, has now | thers and sisters had each in their turn been
passed into history. Such a life as his—|married—leaving a sadly dimimshegl home
noblest of heroes, humblest of Christians— | party, although giving an ever-wildening
sheds an additional lustre on the reign of | circle of interest and love, as grandchi!dren
our gracious Queen, The source of his{and great grandchildren were added to the
greatness was an open secret,—‘his concep- | royal family—the youngest child became
tion of life was drawn steaight from the|the constant aud devoted companion of her
Bible,” and in hislife heshowed thecourage | royal mother. When, therefore, it was an-
of his convictions, Amougstthe royal pos-|nounced to the country that Princess
sessions at Windsor, our Queen has care-|Beatrice was about to marry Prince Henryt PRINCESS BEATRICE.
Cy




