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THE CIILDIHOOD OF THE QUEEl
"Againa Chrlotte," wrote the a1

)uchless fsa Cobourg on eicaring of tim
birtli of lier litile graud-dautghter, the Prii
cess Victorii, in the old Palace of Kensin
ton, "destined, perhaps, to play a great par
oue day if a brother is not born to tlake
out of ber bauds. The English lii
queens." A happy augury for the litth
unconscious baby andi a true one. Tl:
Eiglisl ipeople have liad gooi reason foi
tliis liking, for never have they beenasc
prosperous as wlin a queen in her o w
right sat upon the throie. It was by n
m1eans certain fat somne tirne tliat the baby
priicess would finally stceced to the tiroe
There were several lives between fer and i
but there vas sullicient probability to was
raut lier being trained with that end in
view.

Her imother, an the death of lier fatLhei
the Dulce of Ken, lived very quietly with
lier elhildren at Kensington, or witl lier
brother, Prince Leopold, whîo afterwards
becamne King of the Beclgiais at Clare'moit
Miss Porter, the author of "The Scottidi
Chiefs," who often saw the Princess Victoria
here, describes her as "a beautiful child with
clierubie forim of face, clustered round b:

lossy, fair ringlets ; ber complexion re-
narkably transparcnt, witlh a soft but oftei
beiglitening tinge o the sweet blish rose
upon lier clheeks, inparting a peculiar bril.
liaicy to ber clear bie eyes." She was, it
is related, a lively ciild, extremely fond o
play, always pleased to talk to strangers
anid mnanifesting a love of popullarity which
lias been quite absent ifroim lier later life
Day after day the little one iiglt b see!
in white cotton frock and broad straw ha
in companly with ber halif'ister, Feodora>
trottiig back and forth withli er little cart
not at all distur'bcd by the crowds wh<
gathered to watch her, but would occasion-
ally run to the palings, curtsey, kiiss lie
hand, and stop to chat witli all who spok
to lier.

Threc nonths after the Princess Victoria
there was born over in tie ducal court a'
Saxe-Cobourg, the cousin wlio wNas to exert
a few years later, such a grand iiinfueuc<
over ber life, and miany charmiing stories art
told of the bits of nursery gossip exchange¿
between the families. Little Albert's

iothetir fondly declared that lie was of ex.
traordinary beauty, "had gicat blue eyes
dimples on each check, iiree teetli, and al
eight mîontlis old was already beginiiing to
walk ;" while the doiigs of " the littl<
Mayflower," we'e faitlifuîlly dctailed to the
old grandmother, and the devoted Gerian
nurse, who divided ler time between tht
two houselholds, " couli lot sulliciently de-
scribe what a dear little love" the baby at
Kensinîgton iwas. And over this beloved
iiiece and niephew no fatier could have
watched. witl more faithful love and watch-
ful care thlan did tie wise Prince Leopold.

If the Prinicess Victoria liad been onîly a
peasait's chlild she could not have beun
brouglit p iin stricter habits of cconomy
and thrift. She aIl lier regular allowance
of pocket money, and ou noe account were
ier expenditures allowed to go beyond it.

On one occasion at a bazaar at 'unbridg e
Welis she had bean bnyiing presents for ler
relatives, whien juit as lier money was gone
she reimeimbered one cousin mure, and that
she could not purchase a certain beautiful
box whichî sle wanted for hui. The
shop-keeper, of course, was pItting it
up with the rest of the purcliass vhlen
lier governes sinterposed, saying that
it was against the rule, that tihe Priincess
nust not buy anytliig fur whiclh she could
not pay at on ce. The siopkeeper then
offered ta put the box aside uniitil se could
purchase it. There was no ruiLe toe ufouid
againist this, anid the Princess's next Iuarter
day found lier on lier donkey before seven
o'clock in the miioriiing, and of t te store
wliere she paid the iîoney and carried off
ber box. Slie wras tauight tO be vcry
thorougb' in allsle undertook. Shestudied
the British Constitution under a fanons
Law Professor, and at twelve years oli she
vas a fair Latin seholar, able to read Virgil
and -orace. She was entliusiastically fond
ai musie, an sketching became lier favorite
amusement. She was also a regular reader
of larriet Martineau's stories in illustration
of political econonmy, and on one occasion
she told Robert Southey that she derived1
great plasure froi reading bis poetry and
prose, and that she had. goine through lisi
"Life of Nelsîon" half a dozen tilmes.

The regular simplicity of the life of the
young prmncess is wvell illustrated by the

story of a great baIl given ly the Marquis
Of Exeter, iîhen she ivas just seveniteeni,
whlieh she attended. She Opeied the ball
with the Marquis andi tien after lier onle
dance wasseiit quietly il' t;o bed. The Kigii
Ortein expîressed great indignation that she
was not allowed to attend the drawing-
roons and talce part iii tler court -cere-
monies, bis anger once carryig iiiii s far
as to publicly iisult the Duchess of Kenit at
a dimer party whiclh li gave at Vindsor
Castle in celebration of lis last birtlhday, atj
wlhich both sie diud the Pincess Victoria
wen uuasent.

Until the little girl was twelve years old
no luint f lier true position as probable licir
to the crown ever reaehcd lier ears. Buti
wlii a hill was broight inîto Parlianient to
iiake the Duchlies of , Kent Regent in case
the Priiicess was called upon to as:enîd the
tiroine before sle caime Of age, it was(
thought necessary to tell lier. How the
situatioit was made kinowi to lier eau bestc
be told imi the words of lier governess thev
Baroness of Lehgen as she related it im a

you ur'ged nie so mucli to learn even Latin.
My cousins Augusta and Mary never dil:.
but yon t'ild ie Latin is the fouindatioii of
Enîglisli granmuar, and of ail the elegant
expressions, and I leanied it as you wihedl
it, but I understand all better nowr,' and the
little Priieess gave me lier hanîd, reCpeatiiig,
1 will be goodL.' " I no keno wn incident

of the clikliood ofi th Plriicess, as in this
touchiig little scnîe, docs the future mature
cliaracter of the Queen soclearly mnîuifest
itself.M

DEAD SOULS.
An oldi physician remarked lately, " There

is no study imi humani nature so dilficult to
me as a certain class of young girl . I speit
a part of tluis suuiinner with two specilielns
of this class They hadi the utIal amonit
of capacity for observiiig, understandinig and
feeliîg. They had been edu itatedi at imchi
cost to their pareits ; both iwere constant
attendants at clitirchi.

"I saw notling in their faces, inannes,
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letter to the Queen niore thlan tuwenty years
afterwards.

"I ask youir Majesty's leave," she wrote,
"to cite some remliar'kable words of yout
Majesty whenlu only twelve years old ; while
the Regency ßill was in ]progress. I then
said to the Duchless of Kaent thtat vow for
the first itnte yur Majesty ought to kniow
your place in the Stuccession.. ler Royal
[[ighiness agi'eed with mne, and I put the
geiealogical table into the historical book.
Vlhe lMr. Davys (the Queen's instructor,

afterwrardîs Bishop of Peterborough) was
gone, the Princess Victoria opened the book
again as usual, and seeing the additional
paper, said, 'I never sar thuat before.' ' It
was not thought necessary that you should,
Princess,' I auswered. 'I sec, I amîî necarer
the throne than I thought.' ' So it is,
ïMadam,' I saiq. After soîtie moments the
Priecesresuied 'Noi many a child would.1
boast, but they doin't know the digliculty.
There is much splendor, but there is much
respoisiuuility.' The Princess having lifted
'lp the fore.[fingroer r aifulerrighît hand wbhle
she spoke, gave me that little hand sayinîg,
'I will be gond. I understand now why

or bearing ta argue tiat they wereiimbecile.
Tleiri nother iras at invalid, icaring the
grave. Nothing could be more touciniutg
thanî the patient, appealing gaze witht vhich
hier eyes followed them , wautchliig for somie
signal of afection. But thcy hiad eyes and
thought for nothing but a gownu theay iere

aiuncuuug. They iwere used te lier love, hier
illiess, eveu ta the thouglit of lier death,.

I wailked out with them through agreat
forest under the solen stars. They sawr
no beauty, no sublimity, in themî. 'Thuiy
chattered incessaitly of the new trintiig
of their bonnets. They were used ta uhe
meaning f the trees and stars. The oily
thing appareitly ta wvhich they iere lnot
uîsed were the changes in ribbons, puffs and
flountces.

"I Iwent ta chuirchi witlh tlhem, and listenled
to the great 'Te Deumn' whici has come
do'wn ta us throiugli manuy ages, and lifted
the iearts of conitless worshjippers ta God.
They nudged each other while they sang it
to look at a beaded cloak in the next pew.

"I We physiciam noiw test the temperatiuire
of a patient's body, anil if wre hnd it below
a certain degree, hnow that death is alrealy

in the heart. Wlien I fund sa low a degree
of teiperature in the wurds, actions aud
thoughts of a humai body, 1 begin tu fear
that the soul within is cold and dead beyond
recall."1

Old Joli Buuyain tauglit us tie saute
lesson iii his picture of the man witl the
mîuck-rake, wlo inccssantly scr'aped tógether
the fou], perislable stuff', aud kept his eyes
bent on it, while the great world openied
aroundiii, and the wiids blew,- aud the
sun shone, andG cd waited for him behiud
theiu all.

Do ie, too, use this rake, and what s it
thiat we gather '-Yonuhs Cmpanwn.

NOT " SMART."1

Of all formis oi bad breedinl', the plert,
smuart manner affected by boys and girls of
a certain age is the imîost offensive and imtper-
tincit. One of thiese so-called suiart boys
was once eimiployed Lia te ollice of the
treasirer of a aWestern railway. le iras
usually left alone in the ollice betiei the
lurs of eighit and nine in the mîorninîg, aid
it was lis duty to answer the questions of
all callers as clearly and politely as possible.

Onue mîîorining a plainly dressed old gentle-
mîan walked quietly in, and asked for the
cnshier.

l He's ont," said the boy, without lookinîg
ni) from the paper-lie was r'cading,

"Do you know wlhere lie is V"

SWlei will lie b in ?1"
'Bout nine o'clock." .
It's nearly that iiow,isn'tit Ihiaven't

Westerni tine"
" There's the clock," said the boy simartly,

poiintinig to a clock ail the wall.
"Oh yes ; thank you,' said the geitle-

man. "Tan iminutes until nine. Can I
wait here for hîim 1"

"I s'pose sa, though this isn't a public
hotel."

The boy thought thiis was smîart, and he
chuckled aloud over it. He did not ofler
the gentleman a chair, or ]ay din the
paper lie leld.

"I would like to write a note while I
iwait," saiid the callerI; " will you please get
nie a piece of paper and au envelope 1"

The boy did so, and as lihebanded them to
the old gentleman, lie coolly said,-

"Anytiniig else?"
"Yes,"iwas the reply. "I woiuld like to

know the name of snch a smîart boy as you
are."1

The boy felt flattered by the word
"smiar lt,"> anid wishing to show the full ex-
tent of his smuartnîess, replied,-

lI'm oue of Jolhin Tloiisoi's kids, Wil-
liamî by namne, aud I aiswer to theu calil of
Billy.' uit hera comes the boss!"

The "boss" caine in, and, seeing the
strauger, cried ont,-

"Wlhy, Mr. Smîith, how do you do? IiPm
delighted ta sec yau, We"--

But Jonii iThompsoii's "lkid" iheadJ nla
more. 1le wras looking arouînd for his bat.
Mr. Sith wias president of t'hie road, and
Billy heard fromt him later, t lhis sorrowr.
Any oie needing a boy of Master Billy's
peculiar "smartness" ighit secure him, as
le is still out of employment.-Yu/'s
sompanien.

IMPOIRTANCE OF FIDELTY TO

"Father tells wrong stories; don't he
îmeru'y ? tDidn't you lcari iiiii say to ur.
allard, yesterdayi mrning, that el paid
wo liuindred dollars for te nie hitorse,
hen le told mother the nigit before it nlly
îst lium onlle hunldred and tweity-live l
nd don't you kinow hie told himîî, too, lie
oula be obliged ta asi limit sixty dollars

er acre for that farnm land, whicl iwas jtiust
lhat it cost hini a ycar ago ; iwliei I sav fa-
et pay money for it, and kniow it was
ly forty 1 And thten to shut ns upi)here

ucause I told him we caile directly fron
ahool, iwhien lie happenuied to see us stopping
y thewayside ! Oh ! didnl't lhe look sternt
hen le said le woufld not bave any lyiig

>ys about hi n I wanted to ask him why
e told Mr. Welles, this imorining, hie iras
ich a faithfuil friuenid ta hi, and would lo
yting to favor hîimî, and then turn right
round, the moment lie was gone, and say
e despised the man, and twould not do him
good turn ta save lis life ; and whten nio-
ier renonustr-atedl a little, lie said, ' Oh 1
nlicy, ny id'ar ; Mr. Welles is a man Of in.
icence.' "-Bib. Maltscumî.
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