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THIE CHILDREN'S PORTION.

Olrfiend( "Aiphleus" must be bniSy, for there are no "Practical
"91ghts"~ from him this month. 1 hope, hlowever, you will have No.

hfiti i in next issue.
Te following anecdote, said to be of Prince Arthur, bha-s appeared in

P~xtaud is probably truc. 1 would like Soile Of nîy young, friends to,
t4rge flext montl's "lPortion" -%vhait great truthl it iiot unaptly illus-

li. l boy, holived in Scotlnd, feit averY ffreat ei tseHr
aisyQucen Victoria. IHe wvas an, orp an boy, and liad no onc to

~efor hl
Pity hill h, and h e thoughit if hiec olild oly sec the quenl, shie would

1ýea, and send him to school, wlicrc lie n1iit learn ta read an(l
1 e, and thus try to work for his bread afterwards. Little "9Jamie,"»
to thea h is ns me, started off one finle iflorningy for Balmoral, to talk

t0lý,quecu, as lie said. Those wvho heard him thouglit lie -was a very
i.-1ignlorant littie boy, to think that Rer Maýjcsty would have any

v !9te saY to such a littie ragged and1 por boy as9 h c was; but Janlle.
IlotlTlind what they said. Hec was quite deterluined to sec the qeu

~ ~ll il li want .11eh, when Jamie camue to the castie gate, he

efn8gog o al rggt nbu a great soldier stepped out quite crosslv,

0" dl-aot go in there! jWhat do you %vant?"
Jamie answered, "ePlease, soldier, 1l want to sec the queen."

btthe soldier only ylaughled, and told hiim to "lbe gone"; that sudl
oys as he couldîo e into the beautiful, palace; and so the
boiiefy drew hack with a heavy heart, and, sitting down on a stone-
'O' ewyards in front of the gate, lie began to cry piteously.

il t telayug gentleman came near, and hearing Jaile sob, went.
Inand aaid, kinclly:

mûy little man, what is the maf'tter?"
through , ear ny, and lie looked so, verY good, as Jamie glanccd at hlmii

iS tars that he rcgained confidence, and told lis trouble to the
YO llxg enian Who, wvhen hie had heard it ail, nysic n ad

' ny littie man, you want to, sec the qucen, do you 1,,
49lJarmje Raid "Yes, sir."b
'Yo ) said the gentleman, "wIl you corne with me, and I will briiog

1,ýU Jaiether"ered doubtingly, "Oh, but sir, yon big soldier will naý

4 hyes, Le wil," said the young gentleman; "lonly try hirn now.
etYOur hand in minle, and trust me, and I 'will get you in; for lie
'emre tîrougli"

9en5  t~inglye~ little Jamie took another good look at the young gen-
84111 tii? i checking his sobs, lie boldly put lis dirty littie hand

Inotat of hi8 kind conductor, and walked offwith hiin te, the gate.
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