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THE CHILDRENS PORTION.

2“1' friend “Alpheus” must be busy, for there are no “Practical
v ‘;.ghts” from him this month. I hope, however, you will have No.
~rom him in next issue. . .
P te following anecdote, said to be Of: Prince Arthur, has appeared in
and is probably true. I would like some of my young friends to
tree 28 10 next month’s «“Portion” what great truth it not unaptly illus-
Tutes —
MaA little boy, who lived in Scotland, felt a very great desire to see Her
96ty Queen Victoria. He was an Orphan boy, and had no one to
Pity h‘g‘lhim, and he thought if he could only see the queen, she would
Write ), and send him to schoo}, where he might learn to read and
for . I;a. and thus try to work for his bl?ad after'wards. Little “Jamie,”
to th t was his name, started off one fine morning for Balmoral, to talk
fW]isiq}leen’ as he said. Those who heard him thought he was a very
thip,, » '8norant little boy, to think that Her Majesty would have any
dn 82y to such a little ragged and Poor boy as he was; but Jamie
ang &t mind what they said. He was quite determined to see the queen,
!1 all his wants. Well, when J amie came to the castle gate, he
anq 5;*33 to walk right in, but a great soldier stepped out quite crossly,
14
Ag"“ cannot go in there! What do you want?’
Bug amie answered, ¢ Please, soldier, I want to see the queen.”
gy the soldier only laughed, and told him to “be gone”; that such
Poor ¥s as he could not get into the beautiful palace; and so the
0mg fey drew l?ack with a heavy heart, and, sitting down on a stone
Just :‘L)’ards in front of the gate, he began to cry piteously.
up Jhen a young gentleman came N€2r, and hearing Jamie sob, went.
wa and said kindly:
o °ll, my Jittle man, what is the matter}” N
tl,,.O“ 5h1301§e gently, and he looked so very good, as Jamie glanced at him
Youy 84 his tears, that he regained confidence, and told his trouble to the
«S Senthman, who, when he had heard it all, only smiled and said:
» Wy little man, you want to see the queen, do you?”
N Tl o, e . .
"You g 4n’ said the gentleman, «will you come with me, and I will bring

letBut Jamie answe
uoe Y Deither,”

Jugt p“g ©s, he will,” gaid the young gentleman; “only try him now.>

Wugt, }o, YOUF hand in mine, and trust me, and I will get you in; for he
e ﬂ}l‘ough,”

Hemy,, SOubtingly little Jamie took another good look at the young gen-

g, th’a.t d then checking his sobs, e boldly put his dirty little hand
of his kind conductor, and walked off with him to the gate.

red doubtingly, “Oh, but sir, yon big soldier will na.




