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Victoria, Our Beloved Qneen.
01<1 Englind calla upon bir sous -

Te bOnour Enginnds Queen;
fier sofla respond, nnd daughters, too.

To keep ber memory green.
WitUi loyal heart and rea<1y band

The Empire's children stand.
Prepared to do, preparedt i e,

Par Queen and native land.

For sizty years aur country'a flag
lUatb -borne o'er earth and main

The nauxe of Empress-Quoen3 beloved, -

Witb nether spot nor statn.
Long nxay It bear VictorlWs name,

Long oaer us may she reign;
Andt for-our Empirebru-id andi grand '"'

May she new hanour gain.

UDon our Queen, our country., flag,
God'a blesIing ever rest;

Wtli peace andi plenty everywliere
Iler -people's homes lie blest.

Go<1 save the Queen, ber people pray,
Prom bhearti sincere and frze;

G6& save' aur loved Vic 'toria.
Andi cràwxiber Jubiles..

E.QUJEN ÂA" T=E 8IC

*Tbree or four years ago Ber Majesty
the. Queen came ta open. a. ne* winig
of the London Hoelpita. For somne'days
prevlously.nothlng ese vas talketi about
lu the pap rs anti on *the streets, 'but- "' y' ?"
.Mer 3faJest' intended vWLt.Théra vas . ~ ''~ ~ ' "

'Ilttie :orplihan cbd lylng ln one of theQVE
wards 61 the haspital, andi she t3o hmd
beard that the-Queen vas ramng. She hope you vili b. so muchx better now;»
satd te the. nurse, IlDo Yeu thlnk the and she etraked - dawn lier feyered,
Queeiilllcorne an-seé me ?' wastedi, paie brow, gave B.orne money te

,I rn afraiti not, darllng,*, saiti the the nurse ta get somie iice. tbinge for
nursie;' "Bile v1i hâve "0 many p0oaple ueMcilt, and vent her-way.
ta.'e sa, dtamclt o»TI bisald, I Iamn over. aornuch

But abould se much Uike ta se. better now tbat 1, have seen -the Queen."'
1 er-," pleadeti the lutile patient; I should A greater than fixaQueen j8 always near
lie so 'xuch better if I Saw ber-" andi day toýprayîng-souls, aven tbe King af-kings;
sfter day' tii.poor chld vas erpressng and- va voulti al l e ruch * better it- by
ber àaixety ta .a Her ]Wjesty. "faîtii e realizedt is PreCtenme

When the quen. came 'the. gàornor
tolti Ber 'Mgajesty. 'ud' tlii Queen, vith.'
ber lage, kidtly, beait âand xnoeriy
instinctI, saii; III sauld 1ke ta ses Â LITTLE MIONÂRY.
thît dear clxld; voulti yoen'jst talte mi The follivlng testimony vas gi-rau by
io anvad?"sd Queen- Victoria 'vas. a couvert ln a- recent Meeting: "*Last
cOudulcted t -t.he bedlde*cf thé orphasn -night -uhen I vai about -te retire -my

gir." lttie ti-reyear-aold girl who happeed
*'rhe-littie thing tbougtlt"-was one of 'ta lie aaiae, sltita me: ',.Papa,-don't

the- wàameU care Ituthe crowia ta-sée.Yousayyour--piayersr* I told er ligbt.-
the opelilng iDf tire-haeptal, sud.asit: iy tbat nmamma dldtho praying for bth,
"lib .you-thifii the. Queen will caome and of us. PreetliytheélIttle anes sUd:
ae kme? I abaulli ktô éi'e isQuen. *'Pava, dan'L- you knov hou te prày Il

1 am- t»e Queen," suid-beho ito 1- Isaid, tboughtlessly,, 'No.,' lna amo-
lieard yot: ere aniiona tae.me. I Umienit abs waà by my ledsdo, sayn:

'4-- -. -

~1

"'4

* Poor papa, 1 *111 tèaeh yau baow ta
pray.' 'Despite al =y excusesaie vould
net sleap until 1Iarase, and kneeling by
ber aide,. repcated atter lier,4 Nov 1 lay
me down ta. sieep.'. Then my littie girl
venit baek- ta bed, andi ln a few moments
'vas lu' the landi of'dreama. 1 dldn't sleôp
lait uigbt. God bad spoken ta me
tbraughny baby girl, and, I fait t.bat if
1 <1usd beforeI waked. my soul vas lost.
Al ltisi.day I 'havu .been m1serabie, but
toD-nizht I1bave founti peae. I expect
ta pray that lutIle prayer wlth my child,
Io-nigbt, sud 1.li er, ta Illay' me dauzi
to. sleep , knowlng Iliat liing- or dying,
I am irb.1lords. Truly, ' a uttle child
shal lead them.'

A ricb;. but. parslrnonlous aId geie-
:min, un be1Ug- taken ta tank for bis -un-
ciiarltableeus, 'ati True, I do't
'ive mnuch,.but'It yen olykn;w hou it
'burts vien I &Ive -anytblng, yon

TBEZ LÂT BUPPEL
We present horewith a copy or thre

wonderful bas-relief by the tlf.Iitight
Englieh artist, George TinworLi>, of
whorn vo recently gave a short RSvount
lu this paper. This picture of "The
Last Supper," ubIl wviilnà)t compare
with Leonardo da Vine'a vonderful
graup. lit stili profoundiy imprmsiv3. It
ia et the moment vian aur Lord, utters
the vards, IlOne of yau shahis trar mé,
andi they wore erceeding 3crrowful, andi
began. every- ane of tbem. tesay tinta
him, 1 Lord, lelt 1 I 7' Thoe eger re-
moatrance la wel shown la the action
of. tIb figures. Tihe gentie hcart of! John
cannot endure the thought sn ud bisl
face on bis Lrdsa shouider, witle Judas
clutches blis. bag. andi secrns th medîtate
bls deed a!farb-treachary.

"HE TOOR THE ClIP. AND GAvr.

(Mat. 26. 27.)

BY OAROW<Lr. aMITli.
But viierefore tbanka.? The bour draws

0f keenest agony;
The Pallier turas bisface awray,

Thie Lamsrnlio 4muet die 1

He breaks the breati ¶nd blesses t;

How soon.the cruel natta will bruis.
Tiose sacred banda andi feet i

Ha takes the cup; corne, Ildrink ye ait."
IFor rmany" I ts luashed ;"

Tis is my blood. "--0 ne'or before
Ras guest. aucil banquet spreadi1

Stïli gtving thanis t.at ho may bear
For us- a beavîsi-voe

Than human thought =eaueer coucelve.
Ria bload vili gladiy flow.

Thunks for thline angulsbi dearest I.ord.
In tliat ,uiysterlons hour,

Wben thon, tiee ulles. eue, murt-feel
The. curse of ïmin'.ffet power!I

O meit our souls wlth living lire i
Kindia aur tangues ta Bing

The giory af aur suffrling Lamb,
Our Saviaur, Priest, and King t

An ofering vwithout recl
Our gmalful hearta'be given

To biirwUho-ivoththianILs tedie
That va may ilve ln beaven-!
I -Chriutian AMvocate.
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