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Gatherings Upon Corona-

tion Topiecs.
I.

When the announcememt waa of-
ficially made last December that all
the materials for her toilettes for

the opening of Parliament, the Coro-
nation, and the various Courts of
the season, should be made of Brit-
ish material only, it was said to be
the best Christmas gift the Queen
could have made to her country. As
the result of her Majesty’s command,
numberless looms in various districts
have long since been set in motion,
British workers of embroideries, Brit-
ish designers have been sought out
and employed, and home industries
for the supply of every detail, fos-
tered and encouraged. With such a
royal example before them, an ex-
ample which is almost equivalent to
a command, those whose position
makes ceremonial robes and silk at-
tire one of the indispensable con-
ditions of their lives are bound to
fall into line; and, in SO doing,
whilst in no sense losing anything of
grace and beauty in their adorn-
ments, they will be taught to realize
the power of the looms of their own
country, the perfection of home meth-
ods, and;.with the Queen for their
instructress, it is probable that, ex-
cept in those who are wedded to the
old idea that only in foreign fabrics
and foreign workmanship can excel-
lence be found, the scales will fall
from many eyes, and the personal
lesson taught by England’s Queen
will bear rich fruit in years to
come. There is no truer patriot,
no more practical lover of her coun-
try, than the greatest lady in the
land, who from the very first has
been thoroughly consistent in her
determination to have none but Brit-
ish goods and British workmanship
in every detail of her attire, realiz-
ing the immense influence such an
example from one in her exalted
position would naturally have upon
the womanhood of her country, not
upon the rich only who would wear
the fabrics, but upon the lives of the
humble toilers who would be em-
ployed in’ their production. With
her Majesty, the motive from first to
last has been duty, and, as citizens
and subjects of the Empire, we cal
hardly turn a deaf ear to the lesson
she would teach us. What our
Queen has done, we can surely all
do. Where she has led, it is open
to those who would be loyal to
King and country to follow, for her
inspiration and example need not
surely be limited to the sea-girt
shores of the British Isles only.

(Continued on page 988.)
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