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Queen Victorin's Forty-Five Thourand Dollar
Tree. Interesting Cercmonies in
Potsdam Palace.
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CHRISTMAS tree laden with
gifts representing an outlay
of 845,000 is not an every
Christmas occurrence even
with kings, queens and multi-
millionaires. But, upon one
oceasion, Queen Victoria’s Christmas tree was
thus royally bedecked. This was the first
ear of her marringe. Previously to that
timo, Christmas had been kept by her Ma-
jesty in almost Puritanical fashion. When
she came to the throne, the festivities at
court were barely mentioned among the news
of the day. But the Prince Consort, with his
German iden of Christmas, changed all that,
and the festal season was kept regmndless of
expense.

Three days after Christinas Holy Inno-
cents’ Day —the Queen remembers all the chil-
dren living at Windsor. Al the little ones
of the neighburhood assemble at St. Geurge's
Chapel, Windsor Castle, where a serviee is
held especially for them, and after which
cach child is given a cake and a toy or useful

resent.  The inauguration of this Innvcents’

cy service at Windsor dates only frum 1886.
Little boys and girls, babies with mothers or
nurses, and infants in stately carriago, one
may mect on this day going up the Castle
hill for the service. Afterwards the older
children are entertained at tesw at the
Deanery. .

The Queen’s health is drunk every day in
the year by her officers threaghout the world,
but on Chris'mas Day the ceremony hasa
character all its own: the colonel of the regi-
ment takes his place at the centreof the table,
the rest of the company sit around as they
please, except at each end of the table sit the
prosident and vice. Behind the president,
who is responsible for order, are the colors of
the regiment; behind the vice-president is
always the picture of the Queen. The presi-
dent rises and gives the toast: “ Mr. Vice, the
Queen, God bless her.” The  vice ™ rises, as

well as everyone at the table, and auswers.
“ Gentlemen, the Queen, God bless her.,” Out-
side the band plays the National Anthem,
and each man drains his glass.

Christmas at Sandringham is kept in much
the same fashion as at Osborne. Tho Prin-
cess of Wales has consignments of goods sent
down by the tradesmen, in order that pre-
vious purchases may be supplemented, and the
place has all the appearance of a veritable
bazaar for many days-before. The Prince of
Wales usually drives about in his brougham
to the shops and buys what pleases him best
on the spot.  The Princess of Wales, too, goes
about in her carringe meking purchases here
and there, and in Bond and Regent streets
vne is certain to cume across several prin-
cesses doing their own Chiristmas shupping.
The Duchess of York usually walks when

* visiting the shops, leisurely inspecting the

tempting windows.

The Princess of Wales sends costly and
well-chosen gifts to the Amalienborg Paluce
at Copeuhagen, to the royal pulace at Athens,
to the Dowager Empress of Russin, and to
the Duke of Cumberland’s family. On Christ-
mas worning an avalanche of telegrams ar-
rive at Sandringham  from relations, friends,
forier dependents, public badies, public ten
and even total strangers.

The German Ewmperor and Ewpress per-
sunally attend to much of their Christinas
buying iu the Berlin shups.  There is no miore
genervus giver at this scason, than the Em-

crur, aml the Einpress remetnbers her hum-

lest friend, besides giving largely to chari-
table institutions.  Their gifts, tou, are useful
rather than vrnamental and the list of persous
remembered equals that of Queen Victoria
or about one thousand all tuld.  The Empress
gives immediate relatives svme trifle she has
knitted or embroidered.  With cvery gift a
Christinas card is enclosed, and gifts to rela-
tives contain besides o small cake baked in
the royal kitchen.

Each member of the royal fawmily hasa
trec—all bLeing set forth in the shell salon of
the palace at Potsdam. When everything is
in readiness, the little Princess Victoria Louise
leads the procession to the salon, where one
of her brothers conducts her to her own par-
ticular tree. The Emperor conducts the iadies
and gentlemen of the court to the trees
arranged for each and the Ewmpress to their
Majesties’ trees.

Chocolato slippers aro features of the Ger-
man Christmas decorations—=St. Nicholas is
supposed to have fed his reindeer from them;

a sugar imago of the Christ-child is another
gift—every German child, including prince
and princess, expects to find among s pres-
ents the Christ-child. The Christ-child is
wrapped in swaddling clothes, tied with rib-
bons.  Threo days in Germauy are devoted
to merrymaking—Christimas Eve, Christmas
Day and Decemoer 26.

The young Queen of Holland, although a
betrothed maiden, has not outgrown children
habits, and with each return of Christmas
hangs up her stochings by the tiled chimney -

lace. The little King of Spain quite as care-
ully hides his slippers on Christmas eve, to
find them filled with sugar plums in the morn-
ing. The slippers are always hidden, be it
nuted—in a convenient place—that is con-
venient for the goud fairy to drop gifts in.

Lord Rosebery’s Daughter.

ALTHOUGH it was only recently that Lady
Sy bil came of age she has acted as mistress to
herfather'sbeautifulhomes for the lestthree or
four years, and has un more than one occasion
been the hostess of royalty. She is pas-
sionately  attached to her father, which
purhaps accounts for the fact that up to the
present no lover has boeen suceessful in wooing
her from her father's side.  Lady Sybil is
a very clever and accomplished young Indy,
Leing one of the few girls to whom the Queen
has accorded the privilege of a private pre
sentation,  The rumors current Jately that
Lady Sybil was shurtly to marry are denie).

How, THEN, shall we preserve at onee both
a steadfast and tranguil mind, and also care-
fultess of thing.? Take cxample of dice-
playcers. the numbers are indifferent, the dice
are indifferent.  How can I tell what may be
thrown up? But carefully and skilfully to
make use of what is thrown, there is where
my proper business begins. - Epictetus.




