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Queen Victoria was one of the best rulers who

ever liveil. She had a very kind heart, and was

alwayvs glad to do what she could for the good o.

her people. She often gave sumis of moneyr to those

who'were very poor, and she would write- kind let-

tern to those who were sick or in trouble. l

One of ber letters was-written to Miss Niéhtingalt

during the Crimnean War. In it she,-says:. " I wish

-Miss Nightingale and the ladies would tel!, the poor

noble woumded and sick mnen that no ont ýeels more

for their sufferings tha th:eir Queen. Day and

night she thinks of her beloved, toops.*'

Another of these letters was sent to sèmie poor

womnen who had lost their husbands lu a dreadful

accident in a coal-pit in the north ofEngland.- It

told them how the heurt of the good Quetu was sad

at their great loss, and the letter helpdd thtin to bear

that loss with braver heurts.

Quten Victoria bad many sorrows of her own,

the grtatest of which wis the loss of he-r gond bus-

band, the Prince Consort. who, died after twentY-

ont years of inarried life. Tht whole n4tîon wept

with tht widowtd Quten.

Even inher great sorrow tht Quten did fot f or-,

get the sorrow of others. Not long after tht death

of Prince Albert she went to, ber castie irn Scotland.

One of the womien of the village near tht castle had

also lost her husband, and the Quten went a>t once

to comnfort ber. Shè often paid visits t6 the poor

people about tht castie and took rnany dainty things

to tht sick. In ont cottage tht Quten ônce fotund

an old sick woman left quite alone. Therest of tht

faxnily had gone out, th-, wornan said, W4 set ;tht

Quten. " Tell them," said the visitor, aýter talking

kindly for sone trme to the poor wosnân who'did

net know her, " that while they have betit to set the

Queen, tht Quten bas been to Sevu'

Tht planets in the western sky in earv' May eiven-

inigs present an interestiflg sight. >,earest the

horizon is Venus. higher up is JupitZ2rY while lie-

tween thein is Mars. Ther-are ail tnoving tastward.

but Venus gots fastest, and overtakes Mars on tht

6th, forming a remnarkable conjuncticrn with that

pjanet, the two be-ing so near togaether t!iat thty can

scarctiy be separated b>' the naked e ye. As this

happenS ut nine o'dlock in tht morning~ we carn.t

observe it, but on the prece*diflg and fol iwing even-

ings their apparent distance apart will ibe less thati

half the mion'Ys diamneter. Venus ove kes Jupitet

o)n thv lith, and Mars overtakes hlmitb i8th.

iehave taken the llerty to change the title of this

seleçtiofl frein ' Dacotah" to 'Canadian.'Y

Lihe liquid g~Ld tht wbeat field lies,

A marvel, of' yelw andi russe t and igreen.

T h a t rip p e s a n di ru n s. tba t flc a %, & at .
With the subte .ShdOws, dm change. the h'e

That play mu the goidai hair of à girl.

A r p p le f a m r - --fa g a r t
0f light sweepmg aeracuti
1. tht bolows lilce swirling fret

0f faisy watzrs, the cotors in

To the wtern -soe
Though th, dteps of the ipenin<i wh=Lt

Broati as the fleckess. soaring Sk.-

Mystens, fair as the ttaoe-l< ses
Tht ,ast plane &aunes on the dazzled e"e

Under the fierce sun7s akhemy.
The slow hawk stoope

Te his Pr"yi the dePs
The sunflower dioffl

Te the lazY wave; the wind sleeps.

Tutti ail in dazzlrg links an" loups

A riot of sbadow andi shint,
A goof o e =ld m er and win,

To the westering sun the colos nn

Throdgh the <jeeps of the ripeniiig wheat

o glorious lant! My Western landi,

O utspreati beneath the settmg tsun

Once tuore amid jour swlls 1 ta
And cross your ". lOnd -dry and tién.

I hem the jocund caMW of un 1 1

Who sweep auid the riPee grain

With swift, sttn reaper, oce apin,

Tht evenng spiesidor floOd tht plin

.1hX cricett' chime
Makes pauseless dMmo,,

Andi towards tht Sun>.

1 Thet sendid colora ramp andi n
Befmr the winds feet

in the wheat. - .H.,uhax GiwIdw-

Tme SouiptO? Bo>y-
.-Chisel in band stoot a scuipce boy;

With his marble block before lhsm'.

Andi bis face lit up with a %sumik, of jôY, 1
As an ange! drealu passeti o'e han., w

He caveti. it then on the yieldiug stoue:

With ranY a sharP incision;

With beaven'S own light the scuiptor shoot,

He hati caugtit tbat ange! vision.

With o ougs uncarveti, before us, J

WaitingID boniwhtn at God's cosnuîad

Our life irtani shal.Pass or us.

if we carre it, theno the Yieldlng soe

With maî'y a sharp incision,
1It's heaven!Y beautY "Ia hé oui own,

Our lives that anSe1 vision. =BàhopiD««sç


