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QUEEN VICTORIA.
traE“:Or these beautifui prr-
oy :‘ We are indebted to the

Sesy of  Messrs Eaton,
pulj?ﬂ. & Co., Education:}
Torolihers, 9 Toronto Strect,
we)) Mo, " The portraits, as
oy o3 the relief map on
fr(.mﬁ't. page, are taken
™ their Sehool Supplement

ﬂn(& andsome, well printed,
ape beautifully illustrated
per © i8sued monthly at $1

Year or 10 cents per
h p
h‘;{;:lbel‘v A special double
Ayg, Y Bumber for July and
™ gust_, with numerous fine
an ‘Vlngs, will be sent to
Wi.ll'{, ress for 10 cents. It
tol, 6 found very attractive

thteachersand scholars. 1

E have great
pleasure in pre-
senting in this

n“:'}’el‘ of PLEASANT
ine RS the accompany-
;a ‘e portraits of her
Vi Sty Qucen
foer, '8, Who sways the
thamre over wider realms
for ever monarch did
or Ze. I‘.Tot Semiramis
By nobia kept equal
166’ nor Cesar or
8 c"&nder ruled over
or Yast domains, The
hop 1P drum-beat of
withg“"nﬂons keeps pace
a € rislng sun
t,[::?nd the world, and
- Bun-get gun accom-
FOrtes the closing day.
th my colonies, many of
the, ANy times vaster
Day ht 6 mothqr land,
Neye °r allegiance.
hiy ' wag monarch so
ne,,ei"ﬁ‘}“y beloved, and
thyy , 'O the fierce light
ats  upon the

» and blackens
8pot” did any live
ure, go blameless, so
®alife. Not for
Pomp, her power,

g y,oro%n and sceptre
for ti 80 beloved ; but
Virgy, ® gentle womanly
Queg. "hich as maiden
moth“’ a8  wife, as
ing °f, and as sorrow-
lhoww‘dOW she has
tatg . Well might Tennyson dedi-|
begy:ied Poems in the following
ut\ful 1ines —

her

h&r

TO THE QUEEN.
beloved 1 O you that hold
Thay ,.F Office upon earth
Coa]d 3ms, or power of brain, or birth
v .g‘VB the warrior kings of old,

Ver,
A o)

rm .
To o, ¥10ce your Royal grace
Thi:lie of less desert allows
O

8urel gregner from the brows

at uttered nothing base ;

<

And should your greatness, and the care
That yokes with empire, yield you time
To make demand of modern rhyme

If aught of ancient worth be there ;

Take, madam, this poo» book of song ;
For tho’ the faults were thick as dust
In vacant chamber, I could trust

Your kindness. May you rule us long,

And leave us rulers of your blood

As noble till the latest day !

May children‘of our children say,
She wrought her people lasting good ;

Her court was pure, her life serene,
God gave her peace ; her land reposed ;
A thousand claims to reverence closed
In her as Mother, Wife, and Queen ;

Anl statesmen at Lier council met
Who knew the seasons when to take
Occasion by the hand, and make

The bounds of freedom wider yet,

By shaping sume august decree,
Wiich key:t her throne unshaken still,
Broad based upon her people’s will,
And compassed by the inviolate sea.

In the lower picture we have
the portrait of the muiden monarch
as at the tender age «f eigheen
therc rested on her youthlul brcw
the crown of the mightiest mpire
on earth. We have all heard the
story how, when the Archbishop of
(lanterbury came to announce her
accession to the throne, her first
act was one of prayer to God for
grace and wisdom to bear the burd-
«ng thus laid upon her, This has
been the secret of her heautiful
lite, Soon after the youthful Qaeen
wag crowned with royal state in
Westminster Abbey, and goon after
that the same venerable fane wit-
ressed the pageant of her marriage
to “ Albert the Good.”

These events are thus beauti-
fully referred to in Mrs. Brown-
ing’s fine poem entitled

CROWNED AND WEDDED.,

When last before her people’s face her
own fair face she bent,

Within the meek projection of that shade
she was content

To erase the child-smile from her lips,

which seemed as if it might

Be still kept holy from the world

to childhood still in sight—

To erase it with a solemn

vow,—a princely vow—
to rule;

A priestly vow —to
rule by grace of
God the pitiful ;

A very godlike
vow—to rule in
right and right-
eousness,

And with the
law and for
the land !'—
so God the
vower bless !

The minster
was alight that
day, but not
with fire, I
ween,

And long-drawn
glitterings swept
adown thatmighty
aigled scene,
The priests stood
stoléd in their pomp,
the sworded chiefs in
theirs,
Andso, the collared knights,
and so, the civil ministers,
And so, the waiting lords and
dames—and little pages best

At holding trains—and legates so,
from countries east and west.
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