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getting so stout.” The baskot-carringes
for !is Royal Highness' children were
very common-plnce aflnirs, at which
many Canadian young folk would turn
up their noses.

The fuvourite town residence of the
Queen is Buckingham Palace — the
rather dingy old red Lrick St. Jamey'
Palace being littlo used, notwithstand-
ing its fumous historic associntions
as the chief residence of the British
sovereigns from Heury V1TL, to George
IV. Buckingham Talace is n magnifi-
cent structure, in every way worthy of
its royal tenant. It forms a large
quadeangle, of which the prinecipal
fagnde, towards St. Jawes' Park, is
300 feet in length.  Among the mag
nificent apartments of this palace are
the throne-room, 66 feet long, with a
splendid marble frieze ; the gand sa.
loow, 110 feet long, by 60 feet broad ;
aad the Picture Gallery, 180 feet long.

But even to the Paluace sorrow comes,
and very, very touching is the following
letter from tho thrice-bereaved Queen;
very beautiful is the Christian faith

| exhibited in the lines we have italicised,

LETTRR FROM THE QUEEN
OX THE DPATH OF PRINCE LEOTOLD.

. Windaor Castle, April 14, 1854,
+ I have on several provious occasions
given personal expression to my deep
scnse of the loving svipathy and
loyalty of my subjects in all parts of
my Empire. I wish, therefore, in m)
present grievous Lereavement, to thank
themn most warmly for the very grati-
fying wanner in which they have
shown, not only their sympathy with
me and ny dear, so deeply-aflicted
daughter in-law, and wy other children,
but also their high appreciation of my
boloved sor’s g .. qualities of head
and heart, and of the loss he is to the
country and to me.

Tho affectionnte symbathy of m)
loyal people, which has never failed
me in weal or woe, is very soothing to
my heart.

Though much skaken and sorel;
allicted by the many sorrows an'
trials which have fallen upon me dur
jng these past years, J will nat fos
couraye, and with the help of 1un wh
hag never forsaten me, will strue @
ladour on for the sake of my childres
and _for the good of the country I lov
00 well, as long as I can.

My dear daughter-in-law, the Ducl-
css of Albany, who bears her terrible
misfortune with the most admirable
touching, and unmnrmuring resigna
tion to the will of God, is nlso deepls
gratified by the universal sympath
and kind feeling evinced towards he

I would wish, in conclusion, t
oxpress my gratitude to all ot
oountries for their aympathy——nb.,
all to the neighbouring one where 1.
beloved'son breathed his tast, and i-
the great respeet and kindness show
on that mouraful accasion.

T+ Vicroria R. and T.
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1ad passed that way Lefore, . . . X
« A sorx wid his ribs on the ou Sct dowa two li;.:lc c;?i,ldrc: ) in robes of state, and peeresses whose | again, friend T.” The cow nover aguin
side,” i3 Pat’s description of the Zein Beaido the widow's door. juwels flashed when the cun shone on | troubled the Quaker.
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The Queen’s Gift.

BY BOSR NARTWICR THORYR,

Witenk English dnisies blossom,
Aml English robins sing,

Whoea all the land was fragrand
Bencath the feet of spring,

Two littlo sisters wandered
Together, hand in baud,

Along the dusty highway,
Their bare feet soiled and tanned.

"Fwas not a childish sorrow
That tilled their eyes with tears;
Their little hearts were burdened
With grief beyond their years,

The bright-eyed dalsies blossomed
Tu valley and in glen,

The robins sanyg their sweotest,
Spring smiled—Dhut not for them.,

Beneath the trees of Whitchall,
Within their shadow brown,
From out the royal palace
The Queen came walking down,

She aaw the children standiug
Together, side by side,

And, gwsing down with pity,
She asked thein why they cried.

¢ Dear lady,” snid the eldest,
My little sister Bess

And I havoe come together
A hundred miles, 1 guess.

* Sometimes the roads were dusty,
And sometimes they were green

We're very tired and bungry—
We want to seo the Queen,

“ For mother's sick, dear lady,
She cries 'most all the day ;
We hear her tolling Jesus,
When she thinks we're at play.

‘She tella him all about it,

How when Ring James was King,
We were eo rich and happy

And had ‘mest cverything.

“\Ve had our own dear father,
At home beside the Thames,

But father went to battle
Because ho loved Kinyg Jaues,

“* Aod then things were 80 ditTerent—
1 cannot tell you how.

We haven't any f{ather,
Nor any nice things now.

“ Laat night, our mother told us
They'd take our home nway,

And leave us without any,
Bocause skie couldn't pay.

*‘So then we camne together,
Righe through tho meadow green,
And prayed for Gud to help us,
And take us to the Queen;;

“ Beenuse mamma ouce told us
That, many ycars ago,

The Qucen was Jamen's little girl,
And, lady, if 'twas so,

I know aho'll lct us keep it,—
Our hume beside the Thames,—

For we have come to ask hor,
And father loved King Jamea.”

Her simple atory finished,

She gaxed up in surprise,
To ace the lovely lady

\Vith tear-drops in her eyes.

And when tho English robins
Had sought cach downy neat,
And wheo the bright-eyed daisics,
Dew-damp, had gonc to rest,

A carriage, such aa never

They brought the weeping mother
A packoge from the Queen,

Her royal scal was on it
Aud, folded in boetween,

A slip of paper saying :
**’The daughter of King James
Gives to those little children
Their hume beside tha ‘Fhuines,”
—8t. Nicholas.

Our Good Queen.

AT the carliest dawn of Juno 20th,
1837, William IV. breathed his lust,
and the ministers of State hastened
away from Windsor te Kensington, te
announce the fact to the young girl who
must now wount the throne of her
ancestors.

The birds were singing under her
windows, aud she was in asweet sleep,
from which the attendants hesitated
to awaken her, until informed that
even the Queen’s sleep must give way
to this business. Presently Victoria
stood before her visitors in a loose
white night-gown uud shawl, her long
hair fulling about her shoulders, and
her feet in slippers.

Tho announcement of the vacant
throno was made to her by the Arch-
bishop of Caunterbury, the Lord
Chamberlain, and four other gentle
men from Windsor.,

Sho entreated the Archbishop to
pray for her ; and so began the untried,
ditlicult path of sovereignty in depend.
ence upon her Father in heaven,

The readiness with which she re-
ceived and acted upon Lord Mel
Lourne’s instructions for every new
duty, won the admiration of those
most anxious as to the impression she
would mnake on the DBritish public.
The young Queen quickly became
popular. According to custom, she,
as the new monarch, had to present
lherself at the window of St. James'’s
Palnce when her accession was pro-
cliimed by the Garter-King-at-Arms.

‘The striking up of the bund for the
Nutional Anthem, the firing of the
guns, the acclamations that thundered
in the Palace-court and rolled away to
the last echo amid the surging crowds
beyond, wholly overcame Ler, and
turning to her mother she fell upon

-her neck and wept.
It was not til} the 28th of June,

1838, that the coronation took plice.
O, what & long day it was! The fir
ing of guns began with the dawn,

znd the streets of London were
all alive soon afterwards. At ten

o'clock a salute of twenty-one guns
proclaimed .that the Queen had just
left Buckingham Palace. She was in
her grand state-carringe, drawn by
cight creag-coloured horses.

Tho gray old Abbey was rendered
resplenaent with the purple and crim.
son and gold cloth that was laid along
the aisles, and over the galleries that
had been crected.

There were tall Life Guards with
their waving plumes, gorgeous ain-
bassadors, be-diamonded princes, peers

l

them, .til}, as Frriot Martineau said,
each peeress shone like a:rainbow,
Tho young Qucon walked up tho
nave escorted by two Bishops, and
wearing & royal robe of crimson volvet,
trimmed with ermine and bordored .
with gold lace. i
Eight ladive bore her train, and
fifty Indies of her houschold followed,
her. She had a gold éirclot on her
head. ‘After she had knelt in prayer,
the Archbishop of Canterbury present-
ed her as the Queen of this vealm, and
was ansiered by shouts of “ God save
Queen Victorin!”  Then followud

divine service, and the administration
of the oath to the Queen, who vowed to
maintain law, and the Es€ablished
religion. Tho aneinting next took |
place, and when the Archbishop placed
the crown on the Queen’s head, all the
peers and peeresses put on ther
coronels, !

“God save the Queen!” was sung |
and shouted, trmpets pealed, drums
beat, cannons boomed, and old Tondon
was stirred to the depths of iws heart.
At the close of the long and impressive
ceremony the Queen received the
Sucrament of the Lord’s Supper. T'he
old crown of the Georges was too large
and heavy for her, so another wus
wiude of less thun half the weight.

The precious stones of all sizes that
adorned the little enp of blue velvet
and the hoops of silver numbered 2,166
and were worth nearly £113,0u0.
Above the diamond ball was a Maltese
cross of brilliants, with 2 spend:d
sapphire in its centre.  In front of tie
crown was another Maltese cross
bearing the heart-shaped ruby once
worn by Edward tho Black Prince.

As a child of twelve, our gracivus
Queen, when made aware of the bl
liant future before her, said thouglt
fully : “T will be good,” and then she
saw why her education was stricter
than that of other children,

The vow sho made in her childhoad
she has tried to keep. She hns hevny
eminently good, God-honouring aud
God-fearing. )

In the tirst year of her reign, whes
a nobleman urged her attention o
some State papers on the Subbath, she
gently postponed them, and instructed
her chaplain to preach on Sabbuath
obscrvance in the worning service
She confessed to tho nobleman after
wards that she had requested ..oc
clergyman to preach, and she hoped
they would be benefited by the sermon.

@

A Quaxer had a quarrelsome neigh-
bour, whose cow, being suflered to goat
large, often liroke into the Quukets
well-aultivated garden.  One morning,
having driven the cow from his pre
mises to her owner's house, ho said to
him, “Triend T., I have driven thy
cow home onco nore, and if I find b
in iny gard&n again—" “Suppose you
do?1” his ncighbour angrily exclaimed,
“What will you do1” * Why," said the
Quaker, “I'll drive her home to-the
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