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“The Queen's Jubilee Prize
Poem.

“In Ioc Signu Vinces”

Frost west to cast,—from cast to west,—

The glad bells ring, doross tho sea,
Thoy echo o'er tho ocoan's breast,

With sound of song and minstrelsy ;
Wide as our world-wide empire, swells
Tho mellow music of the biells

That ring Victorin's Jubileot

Rack tl\rough tho mists of ﬁ!ty ycms,
They bid the lingering: (nncy,‘x}tmy,
Through all their chatiging, f:opcx and fears,
Through swnmers greon x\ndﬂwu..c‘rs groy;
And, looking both ways o'et- the stream
Of Time, we seo, nslna dmnm,
Tha vision of o gala d&y}l P

A chapel royal, through whosc voulted hoighz

Deep organ tones ma;estimmumo pour, -k
While, through cmb!uﬁixéd ‘panes, tho rain-|.

S

bow ll},llt
Falls, in soft colonm‘ on tho anarble flogr,
On Britain’s chivalry, orfdadies bylght—
And efly gms of klx)g&and‘knxglxts of yare,
And o young princéss, ol;_\vhosu sun.y hair

A crown imperial,. gelts—=too-atérn a weight |

of carel” T .
In the dim splendtnrof that aticient ahi-iﬁc,-
Agam thcm:\{dcnstz\mls,-—butnotulone.
Love's sunowy blossoms with her -jowel's:
twine ;—
A dearer kingdom,—a more fitting throue,
The crown of womanhood the most divine,
‘Lhis faiver .pageant gives her for her own;
And' onward now, ur love’s sweet strength,
" gBabiie,
Stiallswalle with firmer ttead,—the' woman
nnd the quccn

do-rhin s coutse, throxq,h wiany a peateful
UOYbRrn
Thdtiappy:idylof avoyal lote,
Rich with all blessings human hearts hold
-dear; .
L set, in lonely wajesty,. above
;\ll I%R\ ly, lived, -but with xt‘sndumcc clear
Hrasbdiriy o't all themiition, like n déve,
Till fateenifictsudden; —~dedd to prayers und
. toars;.
And ent in twain the current of tho tranquil
,ycnrsj .
The woingn’s-hehrt-clung, mourning.to the
SBFAVE,.
The queen mast brace herself alone to bear
Fhe burden of her st.mon,—mul how brave
The-hedit that bore sowell its load of care
And bitter gricf - 1l¢ knous alone whogave
Tho-baldi to sorrow, difd the strength to
-prayen;—+ ’
Whose unseen gmdam.é thrbugh the light
and darl&
Guides mofi-BHT AAESAI to~tH' appointed
-mado! *

"o must thestreanrof-hmmanprogress flow
'l‘hrough' Yghtandrshadowwy tothFbrighter

Jpy
Now scbm‘iﬁg babkicaTd oRiits colrsetd go,
Wwhilelinjering ovilemitusuwith dismuy,
—\Vrong?fandy- opprcsswu,-—dumb beastd®
helplessnyoe, .
The furdens meu n pon their fellows lny, —
While, yet, through all tfno turnings, all the
stifélt -
StillfAlrddgh our “Lmpire! flowsta tidu of
. fredbningdifol.

I‘hbﬁdsﬁﬂ!i 1doo, xiéntMnTé‘sh"c’lwnngpﬂm .
Conh to makiso Oitiibs ditn shailowy lays
Of myshc‘eonwnplauon,:drEain'hke c:xlm
Losc‘sA 1u music, of thc-Chpsh'm pt:\lm,
The jarring hmq of conquest and disgiace,
h'n }50 catcl( he hd cmm]‘m)s'd’m&h.
ua'hope oY prsgrexyﬁnémn hite pomsiva’

oyod 20T e
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And a new empire, ut the gates of day,
Owas, as the muulder of 1ts desties
Thosea-queenisle, of notthernwatersgrey ;
While, - where the sun burns hot on Afric’s
sands,
Now peoples wakoe to life, and streteh to it
thewr hands.

Our fair Dominion spreads, from sea to sea,
Het pite-clad mountains, prairies, streams,
ahd lakes;
Where late tho hardy Indian wandered free,
The throbling life of o young nation
wakes,— .
A greater Brituin of tho West, to be,—~
While yet nolink of happy concord bresks
With the dear lnnd from whence our fathers
bronght
Heir-looms of high tradition, poesy, and
d\oughtl

:And whon another fifty years have sped,

May the old red-cross flag still float on

High,—
The sacred sign of evil phantoms fled,—

OLUbroken power, of wrong and tyranny,—
\WWhero'er its freo-Dorn  standard-bearers

tread,

Nu'er may thg weak for rescue vainly ery,
Novoice of brother’s llood for vengeance rize,
‘Nor smokd of ruined liomes defile the clear
¢} blue skies!

First in the files of Progress may it be,
First in the march of Science, Freedom,
Peace,
Beuring the truth that shall make all men
free,—
The brotherhood of -tnan, whose blest'in.
crease-
Shall merge in it, as rivers in the sea
Alt lm\rts in 10\ ¢, till every discord cease,
And every warking symbol shall be farled
‘Before the ensiyn of & Federated'World !

So let the bells ring o'er the sea,

From west to cast, from cast to west,
TRearing the anthem of the fres

Actuss the ocean’s azure bivdst,—
A world-wide gong of love aud: hborty;—
VicToria t—in this sy mbol bless the righter

age to bo!
~dAgnes Mawle Machar ( Fidelis), in the

Week. .

Religious Scenes in China:

A pleTURESQUE CHURCH
CARRYING OUT A DREAD:
FUL THREAT.

“« Crvncil-pGeRING ™ 18 very chniifion
in China. The temples advirtise'their’
wants by posting on walls in the’
neighbourhood squaré pitdes’of yellow’
paper, whefton is tlic éxdct Chintsh
equivhicht of the scriptiiral] « Ask'wid’
'yé shll’ receive,” together” with the’
name and‘location of ther Templevwhefr
prager§ afe always abgwered.”

But' thiéit’ ave alsd mord” persoml
forms of Begging. The' riter of'an-
article in 7%e Youth's-Coinpanion’lias
seen in Peking n priest vhose chieks
had beto pierced, and the teetli knockdd |
out so thaf an iron rod; a3 Ia¥gs a§
one’s middle fingér, could pas§’ t’hrounll
to project an‘inch or't\\‘d'liéy'o"ud*exthdr
éheck. An iron half-circlowag:lifiigred
to each end" of this, and"passed: didiing
tie back of the priest’s heatll Attaclied
to the lialf-cirele was an'iron’ chaify,
which was so long as to" drag"or thi¢
groundl stéveial fect helm\tl’hmi.

His business was to go from héuse:

to ‘hduse, benhhh’n smill drdty, ns]ilf;g :

Sy mp’lﬂ‘y ¥

1 Thoe. mggcd Cornish miners lieard the song!

help tb" rejiait’ n ‘temple.
wouldl be wastilli oh himi ‘He whs'a

BEGGATA

ont hig collo(‘txons-rmd thy ol and
chaitt were his stock in trade.

"There was another way, still more
peculinr, A priest stands in o small
box-like scructure, placed in front of
a temple, through the Loards of which
spikes had been driven, so that the
imprisoned priest can move no part
of his body, except his right aym, with-
out being pricked by « spike.  With
his nght hand he rings a bell to draw
attention to his pitnble condition
Charitable persons give so nmch for
the privilege of drawing out a spike.

The bighest-priced spikes are those
which point at thie vital parts of the
body. 'L'he priest is supposed to stand
in his kernel day and night until all
the spikes are bought or drawn, but
no one believes that he really does so.

A single incident will show how
wmuch hardsliip and' seif-inflicted sulfer
ing some of hhosc Leathen will underye
to fulif  vel igious vow. One tolen xbl)
hot and dusty afternoon in 1871 the
writer was u:stm" at a wayside ten
house to the southwest of Pekmg and
SaW’ appro'\chmg a man and’a woman,
The man woiild first take one long step,
then bnufr liis other foot up and
measurg his whole length in the' road.

H'u ing Lnocked'lns liead three €ifes
on the mound he rose, took another
step, and n"nm prostrated himself.
The wordn was his wife, and was
waitiiig upon hign. In answer to
qaestmns, he said’ that he had made a
vow that if Buddha would restore to
heaith his son, who was desperately

‘sick, lie would make a pxl"mm"e to’
Wu- tai-shan and home again, o step |

and a prostration all the way.

, l{?’oﬁ more than three miles could be
made it & day. Ile had travelled
about 600 of the 2,000 miles of his
“double’ jowney, and would be two
years longer in completing his vow. As
he was 78 years old, and almost worn
nut, it was’ easy to see that he would
not il\e to fulfil it. A callous lump as
large.as an gy “projected frow his fore-
hcad r'uspd by his kuocking liis head
upon the’ fiusty roid. Vet this man
“was shodked Yand < angry at a suggestion
t]nt he' should’ abandon lus useless
pll"rmmuo, and' pasied out of sight
measmm" the road with liis mﬁrm

’lzody C

Methodls‘t Jubilee Song

“AwAkr! Ariss!” Thoe shout was heard
“Qefiveraitco isnigh 1"

When'fitst the sons of Wesley. flung: theit
basnorsito the sky

The wqrld, for Christ their watchword, and
tilis their battle cry ;—

s '.l‘hu Lord is marching on?
Glory glmy, h.\lldﬂj:\h,
Tf\e Y.ord‘xs ‘marching 6n.

At once nroso a shout of joy, front England’s-

sunny dales

“That wbk¢ the sleéping echoes all through
Scotland's hills:and-vales,

And ranghn stirring-clarion tones, from all

the, %caks of. \Yu.cs, .

ho Lord is marching on.

Jof 50 long years, 22

e

It burst in pealing chorus féom: the toilers
of the sea, "
The Lord is mnr(.lung on,

Tho sons of Erin started when they heard
the joyful song,
Across the ucean billows, on glad winds borno
aloug,
Aund a thousand stunly voices swelled tho
anthem clear and strong, -
The Lord is marching on.

So swift to east and so swift to west, tho
Qospiel rignal sgied,
Untila nighty army had risen from the dead,
Shoutiy with glory wm each soul, and joy
upon cach head,
The Lowl'is m:\rching on,

Then with a start and thh acry, with blood
red flag unfurled,
Upon the rawks of evil the Lannered llost
was hurled
For the spreading of the Kingdom, for the
conguest of the world,
The Lovd is marching on.

No more tho sin ¢ursed sons of mow shall
mutrn-the suints doarth,
cou time hus neversblighted the hopes thut
then had birth,
A hundred years of victory and glory fills the
carth,
The Loril'is nnrchmg on, ~

Oh! brdthers;whileyour heartsare swelling,
start the.old. t:uxesong,
Sing it with d vigoui thiut shall roll'the world
along,
shigitas wi ought tosingit, twcnty’mﬂhons
strong;
The Lord i is warching on.

The coming of theskingdom. Oh.L thdglory
it will bring,

Oh! through the vanlted Heaven let our
praises peal and ring,

Fora glorious day igdawning,
of the King.

'tis the coming

ol

The Queen's Thanks.

Tue Homé Secretary has received
the following letter from the Queen :—
“ I am anxious to express to my people
my warm thanks for tue kind--more
‘whan kind—reception I mey “vith going
to and returning from Westn.iuster
\bbey with all-my children and grand-
children. The -enthusiastic reception
[ met with then, as well as on all these
eventful days in London, ns well as
at Windsor, on thé occasion of the
slubilee, touched me most deeply. 1t
has shown thas the Inbour and anxiety
of which were
spent in-untroubled happiness, shared
s cheered' by, my beleved husband,
andiwhile an-equal; mimber. were fall

Jof. sorraw-aud trials borne without his

sheltering arm and wise help, lave
been appreciated: by ray people. - This
feeling and'a sense of duty towards
‘my-dear country and my subjects-whp
areso inseparably'boundp witlimylife,
avill: encourage me in my: task; coften i
wvery difficult and-arduous one, during
‘the remainder of-my life. Théwonder
ful order preserved -on. this ocension,
and- the good behaviour -of the.enor-
-mous. multitude gssembled, merits my
highiest admiration, That God may
protest and abundantly bless niy

country is -my fervent prayer.” , |

-

I%'is eshm'\’bcﬂ that ning hdndred -

. f jubjleo, .
“E&ﬁ;ﬁﬂﬁ@“ﬁ““md « profcssxon'u‘ clitreli-déht Tiffer;” whid® The %hl.“g:&ohhnd, caught the strain and | Williohs of the nliabitants of the globb
Sut ﬁf'»y gourn néox;;,'-:-;:c:t c;tx'c; rise, had montﬁy wigée ayd' & coiniisgion |  sang it glad and'freo, ‘ard ‘tobaced-user's:
- cwar - PR 7 T
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