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emblen,  of justice, loyalty and national
Derpetuity.
Did,y(’“ ever hear of the curious throne

bere the monarchs of Eagland are
B Crowned,

Xe“[‘h Wwhose seat is the stone of Scone; \
nclent and sacred and world renowned .’

1 .
r ‘;IOI!ly & battered oaken chair,
Massive and ugly, yvet ouce it shone
1th colours ang gilding, wondrous fair,
-And all because of tha stone of Scone.
In }he Al)hey of Westninster it stands,
ur couchant lions its sturdy feet,
nd treaype, and lives, and goodly.lands
“re the price of the relic beneath its seat.
Plflflbagelxet Edward, of his line
€ st and bravest, at Dunbar
“Dyuished his Scottish foe, lang syne,
0d the stone of Scone was the spoil of war.

A"\g Bearly gix hundred years have sped,
Suee the chair i the Abbey’s aizle found

\ room, i .
A the race of Edward all are dead—
* Pinch of dust in the sprig of bloo.

And ‘ .
ol where are the roses, red and white,

‘\“duthe Tudor  plumes, and the bonnet

nue

e Stalwart,  Cromwell,  the Roundhead
k‘niuht’ "

A Wiiliam of Orange, brave and true!?
Oune
Je DY e in ghe centuries flown,
Yigw space in thiat ancient chair,

lie sacred stone of Scoune,
%Y have sworu to be leal to lngland

there, ] .

1
Ovep

A“‘} oue by one they bave put aside
B ltduli-:'c of office ar j'f\\'“le‘ Crow ;
G and commoner, sile by side,
NS £o wshes” have laid them down.

-\1}L‘1 SUIl "neatly the minster's arches high .
Quched by the dim Hght strange and fair,
\ ,“W ki“gs that are coming 1?)'-&“'1'!’)":
818 the stone of Ncone, on the old oak
chair,

For
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ang, good wonan even aurilbute(ll to these‘
k nals “‘QOIOSWH creeds of their own, oF
Dart?(:’ Perbaps, a.therence to those of‘ th:
o owula'r seet to which their former mu:t'er
abOut"‘]em lff’lo“‘o"’d- ¢ Don’t say emylill'mg
Dear ¢ €ws,” she unce whispered, as we xerw:
“he go. +0ugh kennel of a gaunt yellow cur;
Wity 0 & know any other religion : l}e s been
Mig L e wll his duys. i took him uft‘er
famj), OVY:-died.  He sot everything by the
disy, Y, and I dou’t want him to think we
aPbrove of their heliefs.” o
One (]““Ppoge I need uot ask y(m,.”»I sald(i
thejy. \abj" “‘_'Vith your views of‘muma.ls an
fut re)?"g like folks, if you think there's &
To or them after death ?”
heag ;ny surprise the old woman shook her
Nojgy a‘d‘l‘v’ and the soft brown eyes glrew{
Vi o N0 she said, io a low, mourifu
e giv 1.'“ afraid there's no ch}\l\cc of ﬂ(mt.[
tonlp S up. I did hold to it aslong as
go. LMt Pniost broke my heart to let it
te]) " ‘U. 80 amany of the foiks 1 look up to
thiyy ,(' 1o isn’t so, that I've had t(,) give “3
(i(!)ylm‘ Fven Ilder Peters, that's 8o fux}1
(hul'céﬁ.n“:l horses himself, he always sl
Whey IS any Ghance of meeting thex‘n nnyh-
Beli the next world ; and Dr. Chure
Uiy llj\h Yoo and guod old Mis I.Iolcumbe,
Hhgy t Mooy to take care of destitnte cats.
"‘“l‘i.}n oAl one way, proved it frown t.heta
i)e"iﬁil *‘f“’ You know--*hke the beasts t'h%
singr, SO all tpag, They all say there ain’t
(»e;ts‘f’““ Youdin the Bible that yives the{m a
There’s most everything

THE

1\30, “

able hope.
’.Z'k“ of ag Leing there-- folks and angels
ang fr(u)i'»”“s and saints and trees_und flowers
Ut gy L streams and precious shoncﬁ.
80 etiy me ahoug creatures, except—well,
hmges ves | ihink there’s & chance for white
« - "lUst & chance, '
* White horges1” 1 exclaimed, in
Ment,
s (:§ ;1 Revelation, speaking about heaven
dresﬂedc'mm“» it tells about their being
3 én White robes and riding on white
't 4t there’s another ~a dreuflful verse
Ingiy t(‘ll‘%k\[ never like to t}}mk of is.
idde g all the beautifnl things ‘tha.ts
Are g 0, Saven, it says, *DBut withoud
W’ Now ain't that » terrible mournful

9 Tt’a as if the other mimfall all glv.e
up when they was told there wasn't t;ny 1,);238
for them up therve, and Jﬂﬁt’dlefi or;;_, od,
instinets and all if you don’t \'nmt‘ »ol i‘a’f,
them souls—but dogs, why, they just L()lltl~”g
do it ; they must follow ou after Lhexvr s Ll"t(,)
room or no room. And so I u.lwa}‘s s\‘e.er‘)?;“"
gee then hanging about the dt»m, ‘\I\ . ting
and waiting, getting a prek in wh‘on”x:,r‘ }};';.|.r
to let somchody go inside, un;! maybe \[(‘\‘ »a('un‘g
sight of thir masters - vh ! 2 an t ot it
Ml}'h‘)w"ﬂ I tried to show the poor Wwoiian
i

In vai ) onian
f Revelation, banithed fro
r of
that the dog ' and others of

bliss with wmurderers, idolators, ot of
the wicked, was uot one of her four fon

picture

friends. She had looked at the hot m.-.‘\u']g
vision too lung.to be able to banish 11 at
once.

’ iv H ”
¢ But there’s one thin%ll W(ép 1 g;:;ayu:{fﬁ;,t
id, at i t Secripbu ¢
he said, *‘and &hat is tha ‘
Z()) to show that tolks'd o‘\llghterI be kixrm}{an:i
wg- -1 say it does,
Wfui to creaturs. It does- -1 say 16 ¢ .
Ell‘]ﬁ;;u heaps and heaps of things that si \lvs
it. Of course there’s that une about t e
lri.aht,e«-.u\' man regarding the life of )lns Le.x)sltw,
but then some might say tths:it _\:aaw.:ﬁc;ungut
] ' : e
..ded the beast and wanted 1 ,
:1;;0;6,; lots of passages besides thut.t \;237,
how beautiful it always speaks nimo:. ' ?1 %E
and lambs | There ain’t anything better s
find to liken God to than a s}u:pherf}, B¢ ..L::
tenderest kiud of one, too. Why, it says

Seriptur’s that way, tomy T).iil‘t){f'l)_f, even if
it don't say up and down dn iy (-a.plml’s’,’
CDan’t beat your hoeses, o2 kick your dogs.

©Olg must be s sad thousht,” 1 said to. her
ance, *that you will never see these animal
friends in th next worlL” It was a cruel
thing tosay, under the circumstances, but I
dild not stop to think.

A mist clouded the soft deg-like brown
vyes, as they et mive for an instant a.n(,l’
then turned quickly away.  *“It’s dreadful.
she said, v oa low, hushed tone—¢¢ dreadful.
15 wicked, 1 know, to say so, but‘——I
couldn’t be happy up there and them outside.
Meand all the real folks, that’s had every-
thing in this world—rights, and laws to
protect their rights, and---and--souls—us all
inside heaven, and them that's been put upon
and worried and tortur'd all their days, them
outside of it all, oh, I couldn’t stand it—I
know I conlin’t ! So—well-—maybe I sha’n’t
he there myself.”  She went on hurriedly, as
if in response to some expresaion Yshe thought
my face might wear : *“ Not that ['m giving up
my religion. That’s a sight of comfort to me—
moren’n anything else, I guess. But, you see,
folks generally ure so busy saving their own
souls and other people’s - heathen’s and all—
they van't attend to righting the awful wrongs
done to creaturs, and it’s nat’ral, [ k‘now.
But I've got u leaning that way, and I'm so
made | seem to know how to help animals
and coax folks to be good to them. 8o I just

i is ar and cairies
bs up In his arms a
g s the Janihe ) ‘ Lo e
;Lthfm his bosony it telis how he mak
then 8

: and leads
them lay dewn it g And the
them out besld}({% 1]11‘%“5 the Good
‘IE’[ast}tfl‘.,"(lt(mémd e:h«'u explains to tv!ul; fo}lkﬁ
Shephet :;ml s‘wphurd is, and how e ‘lﬁs
what @ ‘L'(' It his sheep and knows them a ;
names f()r [;h('\'-ll follow bim ail ah«{m, s
and how j(:é And 1t seys that he 1 (z\elll
know his vo.,; Jife for his sheep, any é«f""}‘

ive hw1 k?gﬂ he sets so nuch by thewn. ’ {

shepher( ‘ws,on o one could t,le‘at sln:eplan(f
lsmuldsS ?ﬂ?\i-l‘winnywz&y if they think much o
ambs ¢

jible
the Bible.
v And teliing pmplye
g azzling  them A ¥’
oxen by T-rn‘n and not to do such an
B

coghing ont the and suek an
thn,shym?‘ el Lind of thing as to .&e'(t,} .
R "“} ; ik, And where it telis
1 et s K. :
sdin its mothetr s CAud ol
kid i L yotl come acruss & bird's ton
you b e« o\ tree, with the mothe
. aeloor up m ik e, vivh AN
the g cenddiing her'y g
L itin on lier eggs or eue gheryoung

bird & e and not hurt her, but .

b i Wi about creaturs,

Al 1u talking so mueh @ ek

ni H & S ! ) .

§ i < A0, @

{ how knowhid, quick
and how bold and how :mmi}
| u't say oL

Theres Solomon, fie ventosay o u‘]l

R forehinin - i

‘ nts Deing so forensd et

e and the conics builiiug

fnd Jd, which 1530

-

reen pi-t res.
still waters,
Tt

not to nggravabe t,he
up while they're

ones,
g”,

how stuart ati
and how Lusy,

some !
about Hm‘ !
e up thetd H } N
!ii) e “}~l'o and the greyhout
in the ro ke, v,
¢ ely in goind.”
cg“;\n.}; in Jobit gn;:s;lonhi(T
pength and the nigh 2 fhorses
e 'the i;remgi' und and smelling mi-h:, },é
wi and I e our Master wlhe
Bnd all  And L'm sur uater when B2

about the fine looks
h spirit of horses,

od the birds, e ec
was here‘lm:ﬂcbof his Father fcedm_._,\xﬂw;lr;
them, and Sh/(‘)unt of the sparrows. 4

keeping coui!
sn'((if hovl\)!cver strict fo § e atar that fl
P anyole would helpa ¢t that day
Sulltluvl,l‘ile) o got hurt any way, ]
into & g

hele gist of
or any other Ob,

ks was aboub keepiu%

I tell yo the W

JESUS ON THE CROSS.

tell God right out all about it—that I feel I
must give up my whole life, day in and day
out, to helpiug and comforting these creatures
he's made, and made solike folks in every-
thing but just not having souls. And I tell
him ”-- ghe spoke softly and reverently —¢‘ 1
tell him 1 Jove him and Want to serve hl.m,
aud 1'm on his side, and will l}e to my dying
day.  But I've got such a terrible aching and
Luining over the things done to these
creatwrs that 1 can’s attend to the other
thinygs folks tell me is the highest, most im-
portant ones. . ‘ .

e [ haven't got time for q,ll the meetings - the
gewing society and missionary concerts and
temnperance meetings aml'teexchcrs meetings
wnid the anti-smoking soviety, zmd.a.ll those
gtoted mieans, os they call them, 'm dvove
day and night, looking np sutfermg creaturs,
fetehing home them that's lost, nursing Lhe
wick, L:hvirking up the lqrwsv‘mm and homesick.
Why, you wouldn’t Imllevg how tull iy bands
be. And so I tell hin pf;m'x, but humble and
respectful, that if he thinks best to say,
because I gin up the work and duty of a
gor, I must give up the rewards too,

Nof&'srve nothing to say. He knows best,

Wiy,

caralerstanding the whole case, and 1 kanow

Lis'tl de right.  So 1 just go on th})f I\vhat
['ve yot to do for these poor things as if I was
just oue of them, soul-lacking and all.  And
they think Tam)’ '

"¢old you Ihal no story, nothing but a
I)i\.m“,,_l‘.,)nrh- drawn, I know—of one
woman and her work and ways. [ do not
even pointamoral, Maybe there is none.
It is for you to say.

sl - o i e

Tae children ofé(_iru'nkixrds a:{e in larger
pr(,},grt_ixm were 1diotie than otbars

IN A QUEEN'S KITCHEN,

TaaT imperial station is not wholly in-
compatible with proper attention to house-
hold duties, is proved by many instances.
Probably the best queens have been those
who were not so wholly taken up with the
pomp' and glitter attached to the cere-
monial functions of their royal position,
that they had no time to interest them.
selves in the training of their children, the
conduct of their households, and the order-
ing of those housewifely tasks in which
the true woman takes delight. Such be-
long to the class of noble women of whom
it is said in the last chapter of Praverbs
that ‘‘she seeketh wool and flax and
worketh willingly with her hands; she
riseth also while it is yet night and giveth
meat to her household and a. portion to her
maidens. . . She looketh well to the ways
of her household.” Such women were the
late Empress Augusta, of Geérmany, and
ex-Empress Frederick. To the same illus-
trious category of royal housewives belong
the present Kmpresses of Germany and
Austria, the Dowager Queen of Holland,
the Queens of Denmark and Englaund, and,
as correspondents have recently stated; the
Empress of Japan. That the domestic
virtues, ecombined with works of charity
and benevolence, are not inseparable from
the most elevated station, the lives and
daily experiences of these royal ladies have
abundantly testified. And there are many
other women, occupying high stations in

ublic and social life in this and other
ands, who are equally distinguished by the
possession of those rare gualities that mark
the *‘perfect housewife.’

The royal kitchen at Windsor Castle is
probably the most extensive and best
equipped kitchen in all England, although
no doubt less expensively fitted than those
of Berlin, Vienna and 'St. Petersburg.
Here there is nothing for mere show but
everything for use. ~The long lines of
ranges and ovens, surmounted by rows of
pots and saucepans, the substantial-looking
carving-tables, and the active, bustling
servants all go to make up the complement
of a well-ordered, serviceable kitchen,
where nothing is lacking, and nothing
wasted and where there are no inefficients,
Here are roasted the ‘‘royal barons of
beef,” for the great dinners that are given
by her Majesty. The main fireplace is a
spacious one, with a dozen or more 8pits,
and at times there are eight or ten roasts
in front of the great fire at once, all sus-
pended over a huge drip-pan. On festive
occasions, *‘burons of beef,” hoar'’s head
and game-pie are the famed products of the
kitchen, but it is sometimes turned to
other uses than the feeding of royalty and
nobility. During the recent floods in the
neighbourhood, which caused wuch dis-
tress, hundreds of gallons of soup were
prepared in the royal kitchen by the
Queen’s order und given to the poor.

e

A SECRET CHRISTIAN,

A Bexcatl woman, who was a pupil of
mine, informed we that her husband called
on a friend who was supposed to be an
orthodox Windu. The visitor was told by
his servant that his master saw no one at
that hour of the day.  No reason was given
except this, that his master shut himself up
in his room every day for an hour. and
strictly ordered the servants not to distorh
him,

This excited the visitor's curiosity, and
depending on their long established friand-
ship, he gently pushed open the door, arq
what did hie see ! The Bible left open on
the floor as if it had just heea read, and
the man on his kooees engnged In earnest
prayer. He was praying in an audille
whisper so that the visitor could hoar that
his petit on: wore offered in the name of
the Lord Jesus. He stood anmzod until
his fricnd had finished, and then exclatined:
“What does this mean ! While you are
regular in the observanes of religious duties

for a good Hindy, you are veally

stian.” ¢ Hush, hush,” was the

reply, “ now that you have seen it [ can-
not. deny the fact to you, but I entreat yon
not to let it go further, far it will break my
wmother's heart.”




