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Subscribers to this paper will find the date
their subscription terminates printed after
the name. Those whose subscriptions ex-
pire at the end of the present month will
please have the remittances mailed in time.

THE YOUNG QUEEN.

The publication of recent memoirs has
directed attention anew to the early and
private life of Queen Victoria. From them
all it is evident that she was brought up
with the strictest economy and regularity,
as children of much lower positiqu, rarely
are, and was taught at an early age to re-
strain her expenditure within the limits of
her income, even when that fncome was but
a child’s potket-money. Miss Martinean
gives us, in her sketch of the Duchess of
Kent, an anecdote current at the time, which
illustrates the carefulness of the training
better than it does the abstract statement
which precedes it, that the Princess “was
reared in as much honesty and care about
money matters as any citizen’s child.” Very
few citizens’ children, we believe, ever were
or could be so rigidly gnarded from the
extra shilling of expenditure. “It bhecame
knowti at Tunbridge Wells that the Princess
had been unable to buy a box at the bazaar
because she had spent her money, At this
bazaar she had bought presents for almost all
her relations, and had laid out her last shill-
ing, when she remembered one cousin more,
and saw a box priced half a crown which
would suit him. The shop people of course
placed the box with the other purchases, but
the little lady’s governess admonished them
by saying, ‘No; you see the Princess has
not got the money ; therefore, of course, she
can not buy the box.” This being perceived,
the next offer was to lay by the box till it
could be purchased ; and the answer was,
‘Oh, well, if you will be so good as to do
that.” On quarter-day, before seven in the
morning, the Princess appeared on her
donkey to claim her purchase.”

A much prettier story, and one of the
authenticity of which there can be no doubt,
gives a description of the way in which her
future rank was revealed to her. No one
had been allowed, as is mentioned above, to
breathe a word of this in the child’s ear.
But events now began to happen which
changed her position to a certain extent.
King George IV. died, which brought the
Princess a step nearer to the throne, and
there was no longer any reasonable prospect
that King William could have children to
succeed him. Thus the child of Kensington
Palace became beyond all doubt the néxt in
succession. And she herself was only twelve
and her nearest English relative was not of
a character to re-assure her friends. In
these circumstances a bill was brought into

Parliament to make the Duchess of Kent
Regent in case her daughter should be called
upon to ascend the throne before she ‘came
of
were taken, it was thought necessary to in-
form the little girl herself of her true posi-
tion—that she was not merely one of a

age. When these public precautions

band of Princes and Princesses, the younger
members of the family, but the first among
them, the future head of the race. She was
in the midst of her daily lessons—somewhat
surprised, it would seem, at the grave work
required from her, which was not expected
from the other Princesses—when this great

gical table into the historical book. When
M Dayys [the Queen’sinstructor, after the
Bishop "of = Peterborough] was gone, the
Princess Victoria opened the book again as
usual, and ‘seeing the additional paper said,
‘I neyer saw that before.” ‘It was not
thought mecessary you should, Princess,” I
answerell. ‘T see I am nearer the throne
than I fhought.’ ¢So it is, madam,’ I said-
After some moments the Princess resumed :
¢ Now, many a child would boast, but they
don’t know the difficulty. There is much

splendor, but there is much responsibility.’
The Princess having lifted up the fore-

QUEEN VICTORIA.

intimation was made to ner. The story is
told in a letter from her governess, the
Baroness Selwyn, to the Queen, written in
1854, and apparently recalling to her the m-
cidents of her youth : :

“T ask your Majesty’s leave to cite some
remarkable words of your Majesty’s when
only twelve years old, while the Regency
Bill was in progress. [ then said to the
Duchess of Kent that now, for the first
time, your Majesty ought to know. your
place in the succession. Her Royal High-
ness agreed with me, and I put the genealo-

finger of her right hand while she spOke:
gave me that little hand, saying, «1 will be
good. I understand now why you urged
me somuch to learn even Latin. My
cousins Augusta and Mary - never did, but
vou ‘told. me Latin iz the foundation of
English grammar, and of all the elegant ex-
PYCSSlpII{.,i;Ide'},earned- it as you wished it,
but I ui;}ergtand all better now ;’ and the
little Pr‘inc'ess'gﬁvé me her hand, repeating,
T will be-good,” ””.

Six years after this, when Victoria Wwas
eighteen years old, she was called upon to

enter upon the duties of Queen, for which
she had been so carefully trained and which
she has since held with so much honor.

——

PROVIDENCE OF GOD.

“Do you see this lock of hair P’ said an
old man to me.

“Yes ; but what of it? It is, I suppose,
the curl from the head of a dear child long
sipce gone to God.”

“Itis not. Itisalock of my own hair;
and it is now nearly seventy years since it
was cut from this head.”

“But why do you prize a lock of your
own hair so much ?”

“It has a story belonging to it, and a
steange one. I keep it thus with care be-
cause it speaks to me more of God, and of
His special care, than anything eclse 1
l)l)NﬁUHS-

“T was a little child of four years old,
with long curly locks which, in sun or 1ain
or wind, hung down my ehecks uncovered.
One day nyy father went into the wood to
it up a log, and T went with hini. T was
standing a little way behind him, or rather
at his side, watching with interest the strokes
of the heavy axe asit went up and came
down upon the wood, sending off splinters
with every stroke, in all directions, Sowme
of the splinters fell at my feet, and 1 cager-
ly stooped to pick them up, In doing so I
stumbled forward, and in a moment my
curly head lay upon the log. Thad fallen
justat the moment when theaxe was coming
down with all its force, It was too late to
stop the blow, Down came the axe, I
screamed, and my father fell to the ground
in terror, He could not stay the stroke,
and in the blindness which the sudden horror
caused, he thought he had killed his boy.
We soon recovered—I from my fright, and
he from his terror, He caught me in his
arms, and looked at me from head to foot,
to find out the deadly wound which he was
sure he had inflicted. Not a drop of blood
nor a scar was to be seen. ,He knelt upon
the grass, and gave thanks to a gracious God.
Having done so, he took up his axe, and
found a few hairs upon its edge. He turn-
ed to the log he had been splitting, and there
was a single curl of his boy’s hair, sharply
cut through and laid upon the wood, How
great the escape! It was asif an angel had
turned aside the edge at the moment it was
descending on my head. With renewed
thanks upon his lips he took up the curl,
and went home with me in his arms,

“That lock he kept all his days, as a me-
morial of God’s care and love. That lock
he left ® me on his death-bed., [ keep it
with care. Tt tells me-of my father’s God
and mine. It rebukes unbelief and alarm,
It bids mé trust Him far ever.—British

W orkman,
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