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OUR GOOD -
QUEEN. -

At the very ecar-
liest dawn of June
20th, 1837, William
1V, breathed his last,
and the ministers of -
State hastened away
from Windsor to
Kensington, to an-
nounce the fact to
the young girl who
must now mount the
throne of her an-
cestors.

The birds were
singing under her
windows, and she was
in a sweet sleep, from
which the attendants
hesitated to awaken
her, until informed
that cven the Queen’s
sleep must give way
to this business.
Presently  Victoria
stood before her
visitors in a loose
white  night-gown
and shawl, her long
hair falling about her
shoulders, and her
feet in slippers.

The announcement
of the vacant throne
was made to her by
the Archbishop of
Canterbury, the Lord
Chamberlain, and
four other gentle-
men from Windsor.

She entreated the
Archbishop to pray
for her; and so be-
gan the untried dif-
ficult path of sov-
creignty in depend.
ence upon her Father
in beaven. WINDSOR CASTLF.

The readiness with
which she received
and acted upon Lord Melbourne’s instrue- l the window of St. James Palace when her
tions for every new daty, won the admir- | accession was proclaimed by the Gurter-
ation of those most anxious as to the im-| King-at-Arms.
pression she would make on the British| The striking up of the band for the
public. The young Queen quickly became | National Anthem, the firing of the guns,
popular. According to custom, she, as the | the acclamations that thundered in the
new monarch, had te present herself at | Palace-court and rolled away to the last

ccho awmid the surg-
ing crowds beyond,
wholly overcama her,
and turning to her
wmother she fell upon
her neck and wept.
It was not till tho

- asth of June, 1538,

that the coronation
took place. O, what
a long day it was!
The firing of guns
began with the dawn,
and the streets of
london were all
alive svonafterwards,
At ten o'clock a sal.
ute of twenty une
Jun~ pr<laime 1 that
the ncen had jast
left Ruckingham Pal.
nee  in her prand
state carringe, drawn
by eight cream col-
ourcd horses.

The gray old Ab-
hey was posplendent
with the purple and
crimson  and  gold
cloth that was laid
alln_s the aiales and
aver  the gn"criv‘s
that had been erected.

There were tall
Iife Guards with
th ir waving jluines,
gorgeous  ambassa-
dors, bLediamonded
princes, peers inrobes
of state, and peer-
esses  whose jewels
flashed when the sun
shone on them, till,
as Harriet Martineau
said,  each peeress
<hune like a rainbow,

Th: young ¢}acen
walked up the nave
escorted by two Bish-
ops, and wearing a
royal robe of crimson
velvet triinmed with
ermine and  bordered with gold lace.
Eight ladies bore her train, and fifty
ladies of her houschold followed her.  She
had a gold circlet on her head.  After she
had knelt i prayer, the Archbishop of
Canterbury presented her as the Queen of
this realm, und was answered by shouts of



