Our Queen.

Gop Save e QUeex ' Yoa, from oach loyal hoart
Throughout the vast expanse of thy vroad realm,
On which the sun ne'er sets, goes up tho prayer
I'hat Ged woulll mavo snd bless our noble Queen.
“I'ix not alone the mughty of the lad,

Miighty i power, and wealth, and wtluence,

Andd noble hineage, and proud descent,

Whe bask 1 royal smles and ecircle round

Thy threne august, as planct round the sun,
Fram whose great heart goea uptho onrnest prayer ;
But from the lowly mnks of daily toil

T all the bnes of labor multiform,

W here nand, or wuscle, or the two combined

n encnest offort wriy the sweat-drops out ;
Frame these, tho’ stam of fesser nngnitude,
(From socind standpomt viewed) but heart as largo
And senbilities an keen as those,

tioes up to heaven the self-mamo ardent prayor.
flow anat that thoughout the wide domain

Of Great and Greater Brita, and the isles,

And kingdoms, states, and continents, whore fame
Of Bratain's Queen hins reachend, 8ho 18 rovered,
Aud hold by all the good st odor sweet 7

It 1 v when yon arcling sun pursuos

Huix avnual jeurncy through the zadine,

\nd entering Aries, envthward turns and smilos ;

Atil gentle spring through every nook and glen,
Al sunny hillesude, and igh mountain-top
Feels the giad thrall of joy that smilo imparts ;
Al soon sweet ineense tisingg through the air
Ascendsn glud response to that sweet swile
But not aloae from roses many -hued,

Aud stately hilies, and earniations sweet,

And gorgeous tloral gens of richest shado

And mareat perfume, born of crystal dew :

But from each lowly tenant of the vale

The meek-oyed daisy, primroze, violet,

Snow drop, and datffodi), and buttercup,

And water-hly daneing ou tho wanve.

Nut these alune, but gladsome voeal sounds

OF oy voreed birds from hedgerow, bash and dell,
And forest grand, and hum of insect lifo,

And nipphing brook, and anture s myrind tongues
In rich glnd melady express thar juy.

Aud why this unnversal homnge given

To cur good Gueen, by figure thus portrayed ?
The seeret lies i that deep love of hors

For all that's good, and pure, and lovable;

\nd not for these alone, but for the weak,

Tho sulleritg, the distressad, the sorrow stricken.
Her human hoart, and hwman sympathy,
Touched by a spark fram off the heavenly altar,
Glow forthh i words and deeds of truest lovo,
Nut to her people only, bat the race,

Go back, and see her m her madenhood,

‘Fire regal crown adorned her queenly brow,
Gentle, and pure, and loviug, sho adorned

With graceful dyguty her spuiet sphere,

And donye all a daughter’s duties well,

Aud what an wife, and mother I witness yo

Whee lung hiad necess to the inner temple,

And knew the decp devotion of hier heart,

And kuow it still, how brightly burned the tlnme
Of pure conminal Jove, and holy joy 3

And how her heart was nven at the loss

At ance of Husleand, Counsellar, and Friend,
And Iater los of daughter, and of son,

And lator stall of grandson mest beloved,

And othier gricfs which reut her widowed heart
(In all of which an Empure's tears wore shed).
But her heart trusted m the hvng God,

And, bhe a brused reed, or floweret crushed,
Gave sweetor notes and sweeter fragrance, too.
Watness the widuws® hoarths her feet have trod,
And humble dwellings of the sons of tail,

How she disduins talse pride amd arrogance ©

Hae syagn by i« Lrvad as human kimt

Al reachios out ta sartvew overywhere,
T single hearty, or nations in their gricf.

As Queen, she well has filled the Bntish throne,
Guiding with wisdom the affurs of State,
ndal By counsels of the wiso and good),

Atd adding lusine te hier lengthened wign,

\ mgn begun wath paaver for hielp divine ;

A retgn which evil men casayed to end,

But were with Royal elemencey forgven.

© Whiat 8 the seoret of your nation'’s greatness ™
Wan askal f Britam’s Queen by fopoign Prince,
Through s ambasaador — Tn guick rosponse
She sent a copy of the Book of Books,

As ithing auswer to the eqgquiry,

Naw ahe has lad her carthly cronn aside
To wear the crown immertal, and wo moanrm—
For her vast Ewmpure loved her to the end,
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Aud the widoe world pays reverence to her worth,
And still will love her memory ages honce,

M-y hor successot show his right to reign

By rightcons rule:- w0 may ** God Save the King"
Find joyous utternnce from all hearts and lips
Throughout the British Empire—and the world.
Wo mourn departed worth :—Long live the King |

Ross JounsTox,
Wiy, Oxr,

Three Queen Stories.

CrowNED QUEEN AF1ER DEATH.—Inez, the
dead wifo of Pedro the Just, of Portugal, was
seated upon a gorgeous throne, attired in royal
robes, and crowned Queen of Portugal before
an awed court summoned to witness the weird
ccremony. Inez de Castro incurred the en-
mity of the old king of Portugal by a clan-
destine marriage with Don Pegro, the king's
son. Her father-in-law brought about her
assassination, but after Pedro succeeded to the
throne, and to forestall Philip IL of Spain,
who sought to prove Inez’s marringe and 1ssue .
illegal, and thus establish a claim to the throne
of Portugal, the Portugese ruler caused his
dead consort’s posthumous coronation.
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A Queex Wuo Manrriep HER BROTHERS.
—A¢t seventeen years of age, Cleopatra was
married to her half-brother, Ptolemy Diony-
sus, whe was then thirteen. This was beeause
of the will of his father, who left him the
throne on condition of the murriage with his
sister. They reigned jointly, under the guar-
dianship of the Romans, until Cleopatra be-
came dissatisfied with her brother's attempt
to gain sole power. She plotted against him,
and obtaining the aid o? Julius Cmsar, she
brought about Ptolemy’s death. Thercupon
she married another brother, a boy of eleven,
whom she later poisoned, essuming sole power
43 B.C. With her death (30 B.C%) ended the
dynasty of Ptolemy in Egypt.
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THE QUEEN WHO DraNK rroM HEer Fa-
THER'S SKULL—The King of Lombardy, Al-
bino, after killing the German king, Cuni-
mund, coerced the murdered king's daughter,
Rosamond, tu become his wife, and even went
so far as to have her father’s skull fashioned
into a cup, from which poor Rosamand was
forced to drink wine. The girl dissembled
her feelings, but, waiting her opportunity,
obtained the aid of two ofticers for her revenge.
She admitted them to the king's apartment,
whero they assassinated him as he lay asleep
1n his bed, Rosamond afterward fleeing with
one of the assassins to Ravenna.

The Cause of Sighing.

Pror. LUMSDEN says that sighing is but
another name for oxygen starvation. The
cause of sighing is most frequently worry.
An interval of several seconds often follows
moments of mental disquictude, during which
time the chest walls remain rigid until the
imperious demand is made for oxygen, thus
causing the deep inhalation. It is the expres-
ston following the inspiration that is properly
termed the sigh, and this sigh is simply an
cffort of the organism to obtam the necessary
supply of oxygen. The remedy is to cease
worrying. Uue may be anxious, but there is
no rational reason for worrying. A little
philosophy will banish worry at once. Worry
will do no good , it will rob one of pleasures
when blessings do come, as one will not be in
a condition to enjoy them.—Popular Science
Monthly.

Februnty, 1801,
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E stood on a wooded hill, look-
ing moodily across the riYer to
where the McDonald farm-
house stood gleaming White
among the trees.

In the adjoining field his
plow rested in the unfinished furrow hear
a spreading maple, under whose welcome shado
the horses rested and waited.

A peaceful, brooding calm way over all, #énd
the stillness was broken only by the wild
bird’s melody, the monotonous hum of myriad
bees, and the gentle murmur of the river; but
nature in her early autumn besuty had ho
devotee that day in the sun-browned, stalwabt
wman who stood there gazing across the rivek,
ummindful of the picturesque scenery thdt
?t:retched away like a vision of beauty before
im.

In a moment his dark eyes brightened and
the tense lines around his mouth %roke into a
smnile as he stepped back quickly and stood in
the friendly shadow of a fallen tree, still ea-
gerly watching a young woman who had come
out of the McDonald farmhouse, and hurried
down the green slope to the river.

She had a book in her hand, but evidently
did not purpose to read it on that side of the
water, for she hastened to where a small boat
was gently swaying on the current; then,
freeing it from its fastenings, she took her
book, and, stepping lightly into the boat, was
goon rowing down ang across the stream.

Creeping cautiously down the hillside, he
covertly watched where she landed, and smiled
meaningly when he saw her spring to the
bank a few rods farther down, secure her
boat from the pranks of the current, take her
book, and go up the hillside into the woods.

The horses must have wondered what de-
tained their young master thatsultry Septem-
ber afternoon.

When he returned, he spoke softly, patted
their necks with tender caress, unhitched them
from the plow, and turned their heads home-
ward.

His mother, sewing by the window, was
surprised when she saw him lead his horses to
the watering-trough.

When he entered the kitchen, she asked
anxiously, after waiting u moment hoping he
might give her voluntarily the information
she desired :

“Is anything wrong, Jack ?”

“ No, mother,” he answered pleasantly, while
a flush glowed on his sun-browned cheeks;
“I am going down the road a piece to-night
and so stopped early. I would like my sup-
per before 1 go.”

She vouchsafed no reply, for her heart was
sore with a mother’s jealousy and disappoint-
ment, while she said bitterly to herself: “He's
after that city girl at McDonald'’s, when there
are half a dozen good farmers’ daughters who
would jump at the chance of getting him ; but
he has taken the bit in his teeth, so I suppose
we'll have to let him go. It is too bad when
his father's heart is set on his marrying Mi-
randa Adams, who'll have a hundred acres of
land when her futher dies.”

She sighed heavily, and it was no wonder,




