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LIOUSRESS
COKSTIPATION
SICK HERDHGHE
iwo e LIVER TROUBLES

DIED.

'r;r—‘L)n the 17th inst, at her residence,
D Yates street, Jane Anne, relict of the
te Samuel Nesbiit, a pative of London,
ngland.

ELL —In this city, on the 22nd inst., Elizae
bth, wife of Mr. Joseph Gosnell, a native
Derby, England, aged 67 years.

SON—In this city on the 20th inst., Joseph
obinson, a native of Kent, England; aged
years.

Obituary.

DNTREAL, June 23.—0. M. Auge, Q.
x-M.L.A. for St. James division,
was defeated on May 11, died yes-
hy. He was born in Joliet 45 years

EDERICTON, June 23.—The city was
ly shocked this evening by the.sud-
death of W. R. Racey, agent of the
hants’ Bank of Halifax. He was
ning from a horseback ride when
opped from the saddle Jdead.
NGsTON, June 23.—Dr. N.P. Joyner,
is place, was drowned at Clayton,
, this morning.

many business houses in the
d States can boast of fifty years
ing. The business of Dr. A. C. Ayer
, Lowell, Mass., whose incomparable
parilla is known and used everywherez
lpassed its half-centennial and was.
s0 vigorous as at present.
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Royal Childhood—How, the
Young Princess Was
Trained for Her Ex-
alted Station.

Her Majesty as & Daughter.
Wife and. Mother—~The -
Womanly Side of Her
Strong Character.

Sixty years a queen! TFor sixty years
Victoria the Greas and Goud has lived in
the full glare of

«The fierce light that ‘beats around a

throne,” %
and her record is almost flawless. Asa
maiden, wife and widow she has worn
the Crown. Through fierce /party strife
she has remained the cconstitutional snv-
eign. During a period, when the growth
of democracy has been beyond all prece-
dent, she has held the sceptre with a
grasp that has never wavered. A wo-
the .caprices; the tastes,
natural tim-

man, with
the affeciions amd the
idity of women, she has played
a part m some of the great-
est events of this remarkable cen-
tury.  She has made ‘the queenly
oftice a power that has worked for peace
and righteousness. What manner of wo-
man is she persdnally? What were-her
parentslike? What were the influences that
molded her character in childhood?, Amid
what surroundings did she mature? These
are questions which present even more
interest than the growth of

10ns or the great polix_imldrﬂ g ch
she hos played a part. Te cast some light
upon this side of H ajesty’s life we
have condensed from th ,_Gcngg poraty
Review an article L rawliord
titled ** Vietoria, . Qug

in which” we sré {iNSENGINTIRNE

early years of the Severeign. = Whe B
Lappened since the date at which the nar-
rative stops is familiar to 108t of us,

Is progress ever continuous or general ?
When 1t gaius in one direction does it not
lose in some ether #  There’ seems to” be
transfers of progressive force from one to
an ther mation.” ‘One may - also ‘ask
whether there are not also' the curiosi-
ties, the diserepancies, and ‘the mon-
strosities of progress. ' When was the
civilised world ever so closely kuit: ti-
gether as now ? i Yet, was' there ever a
time when there was ‘so little check on
the wrongdoing of great States? Isnot
progress like ‘the tide, full only for'a
brief span of time, and then either on the
ebb or flow ? ' Sometimes ‘when it ebbs
we think, if we look at the waves singly,
that it flows.  One has yo note the wide
water-marks to see whether it advances
or recedes. ‘

The Queen’s long reign begsn at a
period of strong advancing flow, ‘a good
deal in the nature of a sp#ing tide, often
turbulent and threatening, but obediént,
nevertheless, to law. She has kept on
the crests of the advancing wates. At her
accession the wave of Parliamentary Re-
form had fallen, and the wave of socialist
energy was rising. It was a seething, un-
restful time in some ways. Little was
then adapted to the new industrial steam
force. -There was a glut of manufactured
calico and thousands of naked backs with-
out any prospect of being clothed. The
shoe pinched the working-class foot
severely. Relief was ignorantly sought
 Chartism, rick-burning, machine-
bieaking, and in Ireland in the repeal of
the Union, with the hiddea hope of an
agrarian revolution. O’Connell at once
tustered agitation there, and kept it from
running into rebellion. Canada” was a
malcontent. The ©olonial < Office, far

colonies. They were too far off to inter-
est Parliament, so far off that.Sir John

Franklin, when he went as Governor to ledge of the Queen’s. early life at Ken-

Tasmania, thought he would be more out
of the reach of British sympathy there
than at the North Pole. Vicioria and
Melbourne, her capital, were born just
sixty years ago. There were few links
between England and her outlandish pos-
sessions other than those formed by. re-
ligious missions.  One chiefly learned of
Kaflirs, Hottentots, and New Zealanders
from *‘ Missionary Notices ” and at mis-
sionary meetings. Moffat was then in
South Africa. But Livingstone had yet
to eover that broad belt of regions unex-
plored, with the rivers, cataracts, lakes,
mountains and fertile vales that now are
marked on the African map. The Dark
Ccntinent, however, knew nothing of
<sermsn brandy and rum, or Maxim
guns, and was an innocent part of the
earth compared to what it is now.

The Queen has witnessed the entire
growth of the nervous system given to
the planet by electric telegraphy—a
growth mainly due to British enterprise.
1t was beld in germ by the penny postage
that began early in her reign. The
Queen’s head, when the Queen was young
and her profile pretty, became on en-
velopes and newspaper wrappers the
symbol of cheap and rapid communica-
tion by letter. No circumstance that I
can think of helped more to build up that
popularity, which has become the instru-

0

 yourig minds?,

'Should not a memorial altar be set up on’

from dreaming of Imperial Federation, Lthe Jubilee Day to Cobden, Brigh! d
only wanted to washPits hands of the ?Vﬁlié‘:-s? bl NG JTIEhY,. an

550 QU

postage stamp. We do not think of it
now because we are 80 used to it. But I
can remember the time when the Queen’s
head, as the postsgé stamp was then
called, was new to many. In the pres-
tize that cheap arrangement brought her
she much more thap ‘made up for the
prerogatives she waived in her atten%s
to be a true constitutional Queen. e
Queen’s head had formerly been only

a lotber
Queen who had come to reign on'a quite
new and superior »basis. A mania for
postage stamps sprang up. Stamp fan-
atics promised thousands of pounds for
benevolent objects if so many stamps that
had passed through the post office could
be furnished them against a certain date.
Louis  Napoleori was so much struck
with the increased prestige of the Queen
through the penny stamp that when
elected President he lost no time in hav-
ing a three-halfpenny stamp struck with
his'profile on it. Dovybtless it helped to
open his road to empire.

The first appearafice of the cheap Vie-
toria stamp coincided with a swift flow of
emigration that was beginning to set in,
especially from Ireland, to the United
States, which were then beyond a very
wide ocean indeed. Those swift liners
that take us across in six days were not
yvet dreamt of. Steam-was undeveloped.
There was a well-founded dread of travel-
ling in steam carriages, .. There was in
England no national system of education
as in Scotland, and no craving for mental
stimulants as in the Irish class that kept
up the hedge schools, Toe Sunday fo'low-
ing William IV.’s death, Sidney Smith,
preaching at St, Paul's, and taking
a brief view of the Queen’s duties, first
and foremost thought she should lend
her mind to-the very serivus counsidera-
tion of educating her péople. Those who
had the child in their hands ‘might give
what bias they pleased to the increased
power reading and writing would give
him. By how many fables, by how much
poetry, by how miany aids to the imagina
tion ;might they not.engrave. the
morality of ,t'.h;I ‘sacred J

assassin be

haps, if he had, he would have -dwelt]
more thsn he even.did on the importance
of the teacher and the preacher..  Before |
he preached Lord Shaftesbury had, un-
known to himself, been caught with the

was convulsing France in its efforts to]
find organs. e found a vast heathen-
dom in England, and was nebly itrying to
bring light and softening agencies to bear
n&: it, - The masters' were brutal pur-|
chasers of labor, remorseless in grinding
their ‘*hands’ as their own steam mills.
The men and women, known as **hands,”
were utterly brutalised, and the.children
haplesds ‘and helpless victimsé.  The Wo-
man’s Question’ did- not .exist. Mary
Wollstonecraft’s -book . was = forgotten.
L. E. L.'s sentimentalities .and the .poet
Bunn’s now forgotten cockneyisms were
more to the taste of upper middle-class
ladyhood. - The strong women that Scot-
land and Ireland gave- to literature—
Joann Bailiie, Elizabeth Hamilton, and
Maria Edgeworth—tem sinking to the’
grave. But they never were flag-bearers
in any sense. 'The Queen’s -accession
brought forward very slowly the question
of Vgomn's Rights. America saw in it
an object-lesson.. The continuous success
of the Queen as a constitutional ruler;
the good example she set to her suhjects
at home and to her brother and sister
monarchs abroad’; her ever-growing pop-
ularity and world-prestige, amay be said
to have propounded amd all but solved
the Woman’s Question. = Sixty years ago.
working and lower middle-class England
suffered from want of bread. Dear bread
was then the general curse, and showed
itself in a generation of stunted children.
The ery went up sll over Eogland when
the first Queen’s Speech was circulated :
‘-She has sad nothing of cheap bread.”

1 was not born when that Speech was!
read, and have only a traditional know-.

sington and at Buckingham Palace. But,
having in these busy days seen much
history in action, I have come to think
that those who went before us knew the
history of their time better than we do.
Fmpressions were more deeply etched on
the mind. Are they now etched at all?
Are they not rather written on a slate,
from which the subsequent crowd of im-
pressions and sensations effaces them?
Who now remembers the Opera Comique
fire? The fire of the Charity Bazaar of
last month must soon be forgotten. In
my youth it was not so. An event of
public interest was recorded verbally, as
well as on paper, and handed down by
word of mouth to younger generations‘
with beautiful distinctness. It really
seems to me as if [ personally knew Mrs.
Siddons, Sir Walter Scott, and even
John Wesley, whom the old people
among whom my- childhood was spent
had knowan. One of my grandmothers
received Wesley’s benediction when she
was a child, and I fancy 1 still see him
sitting on an arm-chair, pushing back the
hair thit bhad fallen over her forehead,
and saying: ‘‘Grace, little one, is thy
name; may grace be thy nature.” Like-
wise ‘the family of the Duchess of Kent
at Kensington; Queen Adelaide and her
gingerbread complexion; the exciteable,
talkative, and thoroughly excellent Wil-

ment of so much good, than the penny

-

liam 1V., the sailor prince’ who divined

reen over public houses. : But Rowland | j

humanitarian spirit” of Socialism, which|

Nelson in the West Indies when Nelson
was nobody, were b ought before my
mind’s eye with wouderf.l vividness,
Conversauon was then as different from
what it is now as letter-writing: It was’
carried on in a flowing, but n.t high-
flown, style, and cultivated as an art,
Instead of the abrupt commonplace of
the.present day, attempts were wade to
intgpest in conversing. A monologue
wagithought bad form; but what pains
were taken to disguise the monolegue
when one had, in society, to speak for
oneself and the rest of the company!
The art of the conteur was delica-e and
valued. . Conversation was more anec-
dotic, more varied, fuller than-it is now,
and the choice of words much wider.: I
i h

Hilk ght h to every family where suffice
; Ein deloi?:iedf bhé‘n&ﬁ%’yvoung dor

re really much: thi
was Addisonian in the talk of well-edu.

cated women when the Queen was young,+

They Tatlerised. The need for society
journals was not felt, because the sociéty
journal lived and spoke. y

1 had the good fortune to belong to.a
family in which the women were remark-
able for their bright minds and longevity.

agen the Queen several times when she
was Princess Victoria, told his children
iab ‘‘one could know her from it, but
that she was more like Butty Stothers.”
Betity Stothers was a farmer’s daughter,
comely, sweet, innocent, and giving a
mogt pleasing impression of youth. Her
‘grandfather was a Hessian soldier. Sir
Jobn Conroy told my mother that ** the
Queen was most interesting when her
eyes filled with tears, and that, as the
‘fountains were near them, she was often
that sanre;” TREES :
may show some light on the dawn of
the Queen’s reign to speak, in connec-
A with her wotk:{or. bagaars, of somé

.

inter. - There was, at the
Quaker lady where I was
en as a child, quite a collection
kuick-knacks made by Queen

Adelaide and her sister ‘1ds; Duchess of
Saxe Weimar, for fancy fairs, Adelaide
decprated a pair.. of letter-racks,: with
likenesses in water colors of some beauti-

I can recollect a great aunt who talked to

ful jchildren. They were grandchildren
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QUEEN VICTORIA, 18095.
(Reproduced from the Century’s engraving of the painting by F. M. Bell Smith.)

an old gentleman that was at the Battle
of the Boyne. The empliyments of wo-
men in their time conducted to reflec-
tion, to. comyersation  and to letter-
writing. They sewed and knitted as
serious occupations, for. there were no
sewing machines when the Queen came
to the throme, nor for losg after, and
stocking weaving bad not made knitting
a craft for mere amateurs, While needles
plied tongues went. ""A long letter was
received with as much delight as a visitor
who brought a budget of news about the
interesting persons of the time. The
most interesting were the Queen and
those around her. -People who knew
nothing of court life .were, when her
reign was new, desirous to know whether
she really made up for the Ioss of the
Princess Charlotte! Queen Anne was
then hardly dead.

The Queen had been so much immured
as a growing girl that her past life seemed
a blank page to most of her subjects at
the time I speak of.” She was vaguely
heard of as a patroness of infant schools
and the hospitals and philanthropic socie-
ties' her father was interested in. " There
was an-idea—well founded, it now ap-
pears—that she 'never had pocket money.
Not being able to contribute to charity
funds, she worked a good deal for bazaars.
I never saw her fancy work, but remem-
ber a screen, bought by a Miss Praed,
with a sketch fastened on it.in a-slender
frame of gilded tinsel. The drawing was
in pencil. T was too young to judge of
merits, but was told it was a view of the
coast' near Plymouth, with fine beech-
trees in a hollow, and by the Queen. My

ideas of Her Majesty were then borrowed |

feom the then new and raddle-red penny
postage-stamps, early priuts, and especi-
ally from a chromo-lithograph, which
must have had a wide sale after her acces-
sion. I recollect it in the houses of many
old friends. It was touched with senti-
mentality, and perbaps a little insipid.
The artist would have wished to beautify
and tone down defects, according to the
taste of the time. It is allowable for the
portraitist to place his subject in the best
lights, and to give relief to the best points,
but not to falsify, or deal in fulsome flat-
tery If one is forced by the painter to
keep luwking at a psir of fine eyes one
does no: heed a plain mouth, though it is
there on the canvass., The Queen’s por:
traitists, in tooing down overmuch, rub-
bed the face of charactéristic contrasts
Her countenance was the index to a mat-
ter-of-fact, literal, upright mind, emo-
tional and ingeniouy, nevertheless, and
framed for friend:hip and hero and ma-
ture worship. These contrastiog quali-
ties are hinted merely in the coloured
print I temember, My father, who had

of William IV, and poor Mrs. Jordan.
Adelaide had the FitzClarences always
about her, and gave pocket-money - and
pretty dresses to their children. illiam
was very fond of them, aud on coming to
the throne made the whole ten lords and
ladies, and the eldest son Earl of Muster.
The title was in memory of some pleasant
days he himsel( had spent in the south of
Ireland. People wondered at Adélaide
bringing the FitzClarences so much for-
ward. But she had German ideas about]
morganatic wives, and regarded Mrs.
'Jordon as one. .

My mother ‘and grandmother’s circles
contained somé Irish ladies to the Court.
The Countess of Errol (Eliza FitzClarence)
was for some time a parishioner of my
grandfather. She was a beautiful, yery
gracious, and extremely candid person.
My grandfather first met her in this
way. - She was in a downpour of rain,
sheltering herself as well as she could in
a door opposite his house. He and his
wife were taken with her appearance
(which was strikingly uncommon and still
not eccentric), her wet clothes, aad the
cheerful spirit she showed. Heran across
with‘n umbrella to offer her shelter. His
wife, when he returned with the dripping
lady, offered to lend her dry clothes. She
was & charmiog being. * In leaving, she
gave her card, and said she thought she
must be a parish oner, though a tempor-
ary one on'y. But she staid a long time
in the neighborhood, becamea friend, and
used to ‘send presents of peaches from
her hired villa—called, in compliment to
her, Mount Errol. She spoke of Queen
Adelaide as the best of women, and said
that all the Queen’s instincts were good —
they were 8o good, indeed, that her un-
happy education could not warp them.-
Barouess Lehzen was no favorite of the
Countess. She was a’rude, grasping,
jealous, suspicious German woman. Ons
of Lady Errols daughter’s, Lady Agnes,
a sprightly, high-spirited girl, fond of
theatricals, married the Earl of Fife,
the Prince of Wales’s son-in-law.

The Irish ladies I allude to were inde-
pendent in their judgments. With com-
patriots they talked freely. - The Irish do
not take too literally what is said in the
excitement of lively conversation. They
set greater atore on perception than con-
vertion. Those ladies spoke of them-
selves asnot daring to open their mouths
about the Courtin English society, unless
to- heap fulsome praise upoen it. They
could not praise too absurdly. Their real
feeling about Prince A bert was that he
suited the Queen, but was, other womeu
found, culd . m:{ _unsywnpathetic. He
once, when reading, told a Maid of
Honour to shut the door. Ske stared at
him for some time, not believing her ears,

* {'of the Duchess of Kent.  Baroness Lieh-

| the Princess Victoria:-* But when Wil-

.| disgraced.
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and then shut it. Mbolebills at Courts
take the size of mountains: The
Prince was never comfortable in big
palaces, which he felt to glass houses.
He could not endure authors, and had al-
ways excuses for preventing the Queen
having those about her who used to go to
her mother’s ‘dinner-parties in the Ken-
sington days. To be suspected of scrib-
bling diaries was to incur his dislike.
He was all reserve in-the company of
novelists. Disraeli remarked this The
Prinve had no sympathy with thePoles,
because they were the Irish of Central
Earope. - He forgot how the Poles saved
Central Europe frem the Turks. {
These and some other ladies were to
| the monde I rgvert to what the modern
' ournal is to  people. in country
tu time, 0! Court news, or court news fil-
tering through Keusington Palace, must
haye been Captain, or to givehim his
Victorian title, Sir John Conroy. ' Sir
John, to.gbote his - own words, **knew
Her Majesty from -the cradle, and/in-
deed, long before; for he was attached as
querty to the <Duke of Kent while he
wag still-un old bachelort?  This batonet,
from-all 1 can-gather, bad the character-
istio defects -and' good qualities ' of the
Irishman of his time, freshly drawn from
the Roman . Catholic ‘Irishry. 'He often
protectedithe Queen from the systematic
and incessant  despotism  of “her govern-
ess, Lehzen; and from some shortcomings

i

zen, whose hatred of Sir John knew no
bounds, furnished a text on that riend-
%u’p to the Duke ¢f Cumberland and
Tory’society, on which they malignantly
harped, to injure the Duchess of Kent,
who-was “sup to -be & Radical and
Repealer, and her royal daughter. The
governess was not-better treated. "It was
said thav she had-been a milkmaid—a
dreadful charge sixty years ago—and was
an intriguing mischief-making woman.
The Duchess” of ‘Kent brought her over
to England as governess of the Princess
Feodore of Leiningeén. When -she'was
married off to'a’ relative of Queen Ade-.
laide, Lehzen was™ retained to educate

liam came to the thrcne: he insistedion
her:being made subordinate :to a di¢9i-
tary of the Church of England. = Earl
Grey was semt to- intimate the King’s
pleasure in this matter to the Duchess
of Kent, and to ask herto choose one of

in all respects worthy of an office of such

tirely with the King, so much 50 that the

to the : Princess’s literary education, was
made Dean ‘of Chestor. The animosity
of Lehzen extended to Lady Flora Hast-
ings, who was first in the household of
the Duchess of Kenr.. She was able,
when p:ivate secretary to the Queen, to
get Conroy dism.ssed and Lsdy Flora

Conroy was a scarcely secret link be-
tween O’Connell and the Duchess of Kent
at Kensington. "He could have done much
to bridge over 8t. George’s Channel if his
efforts to bring the lrish Catholics round
to the Princess Victoria had _been fol-
lowed up when she came to the throne.
In her girlhood there was serious talk in
the North of Ireland of repeal of the
Union, under the Duke of Cumber-
land’s leadership. He had a Tory party
in England, and was rand Master of-all
the Orange lodges. He was the only son
of George III. who had intellectual abil-
ity, and none of the milk of human kind-
ness. He appealed to the Jingo feeling
of the time. The word Jingo was not
then inveuted, but the spirit was rife.
Was Hanover to be lost to England, and
was the sceptre of Great Britain to be
placed in the feeble hands of a young
lady brought up in utter seclusion by a
German mother, whose first husband was
a Roman Catholic ? Conroy pitted O’'Con-
nell against Cumberland, without hiding
his game enough. He 8o well succeeded
thac [reland hailed the coming of age of
the Princess with enthusiasm as the dawn
of a new and happy era. The Princess
Victoria was said by O’Connell to be the
prettiest little girl he ever saw. If she
came over and showed herself in Ireland,
there was not a single Irishman that
could help falling in love with her. She
had been reared to veneraté her lamented
father, who had always a preference for
Irishmen, and on: his deathbed:left his
sweet orphan, at the tender age of seven
months, to the care of a chivairous Irish-
ishman. The eventual result was the
voting of an Address of Congratulation
to the Princess by the General Repeal
Association. It was presented on her
eighteenth birthday.

In looking over old papers, I find some
letters  written at Esher, Windsor, and
Bath in the years 1817, 18!8, and 1820.
‘They show what depression followed the
death of the Princess Charlotte, and how,
as the writer said, Englaud had lost all
faith in God’s providence. Looking back
on that poor Princess, one now can see
that she merely served to prepare the
way for a Queen who would better suit a
time of transformation. The vintage
that fermented between the "peace of
Waterloo and the passing of the new
Reform Bill needed a new bottle. - The
Queen has been really the only constitu-
tional sovereign that England ever had,
and her long reign has established a
course of precedents that must bind her
‘successors. She has a. peremptory side.
But it has mostly shown itself in-dealing
with points of etiquette aud the iaternal
government of her palaces.  The letters 1
speak cf deal with the life of the Princess
Charlotte, her sad death, a glimpse at the
death chamber in which lay, the poor em-
balmed . body of her who was so lighted
up with warm feeling and generous im-
pulse. It was swathed in a equare piece
of blue velvet over a waxed cloth, and
tied with white satin ribbons. Mrs,
Lewis, the friend of twelve years’ stand-

it whos this SDhshesesedid: T 2 few{ found.a faw in al
| daye’ time Mr. Davys, who als#attended

ing, 'wept beside it. A pastor, Steins
kopf, who was brought in by the back
stairs, was the French preceptor of the
Princess.  The five chaplains were down
stairs. Mrs, Lewis’s faith was utterly
shaken. She felt that God meant Eng-
land to perish, else He would not have
taken to Himself so soon the good and
beautiful Princess. Steinkopf rebuked
lier for her shallow reasoning. He afte:-
wards said that the Princess Charlotte
had every conceivable good quality, but
she bad one defect, which was her mis-
forsune, but not her fault. Her father
was a drunkatd. He went drunk to the
marriage altar. The next day he sepa-
rated from his wife. The Princess had
the uncontrollable nerves of 4
daughter., ' Her still-born chil
Was o of Wis in

The Duke of Kent was the
perate son of George 1II.
like that king, was sober in eatiug and
drinking, an -early riser, and a slave to
what he thought hijs duty. ‘The Queen,
in all but dimmutive stature, is her
father’s daughter. * But she has a calmer
judgment and tact and discretion, quali-
ties he wanted. The parents’ habits are:
often the child’s instincts. The Duke of
Kent, from a sense of ‘duty, often acted
as the Queen does instinctively. He was
unfortunate in receiving aterribly severe
education in Hanover, where the old<
fashioned Prussian discipline. was ‘the
fashion. It helps one to know the Queen’
to know something about'thé Duke of
Kent, and one understands-her life better
for seeing how it began. The Dike of
Kent was an army reformer’ ugh a
martinet, he was against flogging.  He
was the only victim of his energetic cam-
paign ageinst drink at Gibraltar. There _
was an affable, an obliging, a very friend-
ly side to his character, and a despot'¢:
side, which often made him blunder. ‘He
was a friend to his humble retainers if
they were up to his standard of order '
and. punctuality. Not to leave them an
excuse for mot being on the minute, he
had the inside of his house, and some-
times the outside, studded with noisy or
chiming clocks and alarums. The Queen:
is not more methodic and particular in
the auditing of accounts than her father
was; but he left a load of debt, which
she -honorably paid on coming to the
‘throme. His debts were a' puzzle to
all his brothers, as he had not any of the:
tastes of a spendthrift. He was,however;at

two bishops whom he named who were [great'expense in educating and providing’

for the five children of an army lady—ai

great importance.. She said she was en. | Mis. Oameron, He stood godfather to;
three boys and two girls, ‘all of whom'

were, with other mnames. called - Keut’
Cameron.” Conroy, who was | ke’
‘equerry, said the debts were }
satisfy & passion for' perfeg
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dure ity The first thing~he did at new
quarters was to have the imteriorpulled
down and rebuilt. He had ‘the “paper
changed at some expense that the comld
not afford ‘at. Woolbrook Cottage, ‘Sid-
mouth, where he died, though he had
only taken that place for the season, and
had arranged to go back to the Amor-
bach dower Schloss of the Duchess.
There he began directly he was married
to build fine stables. There was no
stabling, and the horses had to be sent
some distance.- He was at Amorbach
when his wife announced that she ex-
pected to make him-a father. Having
spent all his money on the stables ‘and:
new furniture,” he had to borrow a sum
sufficient to take the Duchess back to
England, so that her child might be able
to say, like George IIL, ‘I am. an
Englishman,” or Englishwoman. The
Dukes of Clarence, Cumberland, ard
‘Cambridge were not so particular. = Their
Duchesges lay in at Hanoyeg-and Berlin.
The Prince Regent could not bear to
sge his brothers with young wives and
babies round him., It was thought by
the Carlton Houase set indiscreet of the
Duke of Kent to reappear in England
under the circumstances just mentioned.
The Queen’s nativity did not certainly
take place at a happy -time.. There was
not money enough; to pay a wet nursg,
and the mother discharged the office.
Her christening was a source of endless
friction. The Emperor;Alexander I, the
Prince Regent, the Dowager Duchess of
Coburg, and the Queen of Wurtemburg
(Princess Royal -of England) had ex-
pressed readiness before the birth to be
sponsors, snd the Duke of York, the
Princesses Augusta and Mary to be prox-
ies. The names should have been in the
natural course Alexandrina Charlotte, -
Georgiana Augusta Victoria, the sover="
eigns’- names leading off; and that of the
highest sovereign prevailing for everyday
use and in the signature. But the Re-
gent protested that he in England was
-above no matter whom. It was feared
he might not come to the christening, or,
if he did, that he would behave badly.
The Archbishop of Canterbury, assisted’
by the Bishop of London, was to offici-
ate, and the proxies were to be the guests
of the Duke and Duchess of Kent at din-
ner. The ceremony was to comé off the
cay the infant was a_menth old. When
the date came round, all was ready for so
important an occasion, But. uncertainty-
had not been cleared, away about the Re-
gent's intentions. He arrived when the
prelates were ready to begin. Anger was
in his eye as he entered the drawing-
room. The Archbishop feared to set him
going. When the naming passage of the
ritual had to be got through' he blandly
asked, ‘“By what name does it please
your Royal Highness to have this child
cilled ?” No answer was given. The
Primate had been to!d by the Prince that
he liked 'good hjstorical English names
that every one could understand. What
better name he thought, than Queen
Elizabeth’s. He mildly suggested ** Eliza-
beth.” *‘On no account,” said the Prince
Regent. * Charlotte, after your royal
mother “and the. child’s ruyal aunt.”
** Certainly not.”  The Duchees of Kent
relieved her feelings by a flood of tears.
The Princess Mary kissed her and the
baby cried. This spurred the mild Arch-
bishop. **\What name is it your Royal
Highness's pleasure to command?’

‘ What's her mother's name?’ ¢ Vig.




