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HE SECRET OF ENGLANDS
GREATNESS.

t is a familiar story that when,
rly in her reign, a foreign prince in-
ired the secret of England's great-
ps, the young Queen handed him a
py of the Word of God as the answer
B his question. Truer words were
er spcken. Not her forts and fleets
d armaments, not her conquering
my or proud navy,—noé these, but
p principles of rightecusness and
th and justice, as taught in the
Sord of God, on which the throne is
Mecd. These are the secrets of Eng-
d’s greatness,
THE QUEEN'S SYMPATHY WITH
SUFFERING,
ueen Victoria has always shown &
der sympathy for the sufferings and
B sorrow. of her people. Whenever a
¢ shipwreck, or mining disaster, or a
ilar catastrophe has occurred, the

ate purse. She has also frequently
¥ilited the hospitals of her veteran soldiers
Bl sailors, of sick children, and of her
llering subjects
he accompanying picture presents such
Bcene, and shows the delight of the
e patient at the kind words of the
ereign, who is also
i Sender-hearted wo-

Nor are these
¥Mpathies confined
er own nation
n  bereavement
des & foreign
, her autograph
@ers convey the
2§Sinn of her
jeartic!t condolence.
Noghing touched the
Aerican people more
b the words of
eere sorrow from
E widowed (Qaeen
he widows of the
red Presidents
he United States,
@ham Lincoin and
Bes A Garfield.
ke has always
tha friend of
p, and at the time
be “ Trent affair”

THE SECRET OF ENGLAND'S GREATNESS,

when war feeling ran high, and in the
later straived relations between Great
Sritain and America, the infinence of the
Queen did much to assuage bitterness of
feeling and promote peace and good will.

THE QUEEN AND THE SICK
CHILD.

A few years ago the Queen went to
open & new wing of the London Hospital.
For some days previously nothing else was
talked about in the pspers and on the

THE QUEEN AND THE SICK

streets but her Majesty's intended
visit. There was a 'ittle orphan child
lying in one of the wards of the
pital, and she toc had heard that the
(Jueen was coming. She said to the
nurse, “ Do you think the (Queen will
come and see me ¢

“I am afraid not, darling,” said the
nurse; “she will have sc many people
to see, and so much to do.”

“But I should so much like to see
her,” pleaded the little patient; “I
should be so much better if I saw
her.” And day after day the poor
child was expressing her anxiety to
see her Msjesty.

When the (Jueen came the governor
told her Majesty, and the {)ueen, with
her large, kindly heart and moth-
erly instinct, said, “I should like
to see that dear child; would you just

take me to the ward 7?” and Queen Vie-
toria was ccnducted to the bedside of the
orphan girl.

The little thing thought it was one of
the women come in the crowd to see the
opening of the hospital, and said, “ Do you
think the Queen will come and see me 7
I should like to see the (Jueen.”

“I am the Quaeen,” said the visitor. “1I
hope you will be so much better now ;'
and she stroked down the fevered, wasted
pale brow, gave some money to the nurse
to get sowe nice things for the child, and

went her way.

The child said, “I
am ever so much
better, now that I have
seen the Queen.”

A greater than the
Jueen is always near
to praying souls, even
the Kings of kings
and we would all b
much better if by

faith we realized lus
presence

hos
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Make
however good you
may be, you have
faunlts; that however
dull you may be youo
can find out what they
are; and that however
slight they may be
you would better make
some patient effort t
get quit of them

sure that
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THE SUNBEAM

A SAD MISTAKE.

I'd studied my table over and over,
Backward and forward, o,

I esuldn’t remember six times nine,
And I didn't know what to do;

Till Sister told me to play with my doll,
And not to bother my head,

“If you eall her fifty-four for a while,
You'll know it by heart,” she said.

So I picked up my favourite Mary Ann
But I thought it a dreadful shame

To give such a perfectly lovely doll
Such a perfectly horrid name.

Next day Elizabeth Winglesworth,
Who always walks so proud,

Said six times nine are fifty-two,
And I nearly laughed out loud.

But 1 wished I hadn't, when teacher said
“ Now, Dorothy, tell if you can.”

But sakes alive! I thought of my doll,
And 1 answered : “ Mary Ann.”
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LITTLE PEOPLE IN THE REALM
QOF A CHILD KING.

Perhaps
this often “make believe” that one is
king, another queen, and have found the
play great sport. In Spain the play is
real, for a boy lives there who is king over
thousands of other children. Bat though
little King Alphonso has many great
palaces with beautifol grounds; though
generals in gold-laced unmiforms, at the
head of long columns of soldiers, halt to
salate him as he passes, and beautiful,
high-born ladies stoop to kiss his hand,
yet he is unhsppy and always anxious
How can he be happyr when he sees his
dear mother so ofien in tears, when he re-
members how thousands of his young men

the boys and girls who read |

Alphonso XTII. was king, Spain lost
nearly all her remaining colouial posses-
sions? And how can he help being
anxious when he realizes that at any
moment he may lose his crown and
country ? No, I am sure the poorest of
his little subjects is to be envied far more
than King Alphonso.
And what great number of little folks
there are in Spain ! perhaps more than in
any other country. The streets of cities
and towns, and all the country farm-
houses, are filled with children of all ages;
most of them black-haired, with soft
brown eyes; active little people they are,
too, never still a moment except when
asleep.
Many of their amusements ars the same
as yours—such as kite-flying, marbles,
etc.; but as Spain is a military country,
where soldiers are as often seen as store-
keepers, the boys all like to play at being
soldiers themselves, and with drum-major
and captain parade the streets. Better
still is to march with plsy guns, or even
sticks, on their shoulders beside the real
soldiers as they go and return from drill.
They try to take the long military stride
in time to the music, and march as if the
honour of the regiment depended on them.

I am sorry to say the favourite play isa
mimic bullight. From their very baby-
hood Spaniards are taught to think this is
a most noble sport. We must not despise
them for that, for they know no better;
but we maust pity them and pray for them.
This is one of the reasons why Protestant
missionaries go there, so they may teach
them mercy and love for dumb animals.
In their play one of the boys carries an
imitation kead of a bull, or lacking this a
pair of horns.  Other boys have red clotis,
which they wave in front of the pretended
animal, who makes a dash for them, and
so they go through the details of what to
them is the loftiest amusement, but to
every Christian would le brutal and re-
volting.

The girls share none of these sports with
the boys, but amuse themselves much as
little girls in Canada.

SOMETHING ABOUT GIVING.

“ Aunt Lena, if I were rich, I would
give ever so much to the poor!” said
Bessie, who had just finished reading about
a wealthy lady’s charitable acts toward
| the poor.
| “And what would you give them,
Besrie 7" asked her Aunt Lena.

* O food and clothes to make them com-
fortable; and to please the little boys I
would give them lots of balls, sleds and
tops, and to the little girls | would give
boxes and boxes of dolls,” Bessie answered.

“Bat why don't you give the poor some
of the nice thingsnow ?"” Aunt Lena asked,
stroking one of the girl's long carls.

“Why, auntie, you know that I haveno
money ! ” exclaimed Bessie, widely opening

“But I think ever so much of al T)
dolls, and I couldn't baar to part with n: )
said the littie girl. Y

“Then you would like to be rich, sc Vhat 7 be
you could give to the poor only such tii Well, w
as you would not miss out of your pre 8t may be
abundance ? Is that true charity tc i Of all
poor, little niece?” and Aunt Lena o t may be
the rosy-cheeked face between both b % Here at

“N-no, suntie,” said Bessie, and the Y et, since
jumped up. = As hapj

“ Where are you going, Beasie 7" i

“] am going to dress Rosamond s And let m
Rosalie, my two next best dolls, and gie® Why I
to Mary Flannagan and Kate Humel ; . “Most boys
I think I will shine the rvnners of n @ Their b
sled and give it to Katies little broth S8But as for

Johnnie, for I think he will enjoy it me: & My pill
for he has never had a sled.” “You'll pev
And the little girl ran off, feeling happ & When I
even at some cost to herself. %

For when

A LOST LIFE. * To mak
JAnd lie fa

A young man was converted duringt = fora st
illness which proved fatal, though t ind every

was not apprehended when he seemed 88 {145 I
give his heart to Christ. When his pb ¥ ke big F
sician announced an unfavourable chaz = An4 an;
in his condition, he expressed entire res

nation, and, among other requests, ask 3 nd some

his friends to sing a hymn expressive 88 Who pr
that feeling. An hour or two after, int
silﬁ:ce of the room he was heard to = =
“ Lost, lost, lost!” This surprised &
mother and caused the immedi:t?e inquir S .y &
“ My son are your hopes feeble 7 ‘
“No, mother; but oh, my lost lifetic © Whene's
I am twenty-four; and until a few wes
since nothing has been done for Chn =
and everything for myself and my ple
ure. My companions will think I've ma LE
a profession in view of death. Oh, ths =
could live to meet this remark, and
something to show my sincerity, and =
redeem my lost, lost, lost life.” .  8TUD!
— e~ 4
There was once & horse thatused top =
around a sweep that lifted dirt from: =
depths of the earth. He was kept st 8
business for nearly twenty years, unti
hecame old, blind, and too stiff in the jo
to be of further use. So he was tun
into a pasture, and left to crop the g
without any one to disturb or bother |
But the funny thing about theold b
was that every morning, after gru: To who
awhile, he woald start on a tramp, 20 Fesus? 1
round and round in a circle, just as he! t :
been accustomed to do for so many ye
He would keep it up for many hours, ¢ §ot the -
people often stopped to look and won SWWhat di-: ;
what had got into the head of the ver 'Saq g bai
able animal to make him walk arouni §&m, to d57
such a solemn way when there was ¥ not et .

I find n¢

e Roma:
ws cond

earthly need of it. Bat it was the i ggake th
of habit. And the boy who forms ha «:r :,;].
good habits in his youth will be led ase him

them when he beomes old, and willggake him
miserable or happy accordingly. (8ce Steps
: : finally do
“What! kiss such a homely ms: Wicked ?

her brown eyes
“ But you have three dolls, any of which

have pcris'ned in the recent wars, and how
al! fature bistory will record that while

| no doubt make little Mary Fisnnagan very
l bappy.” suntie said,

| papa!” ssid & mother in fun to her @@ life.
{girl. “Oh, but papa is real pretty in “EBose who
| heart,” was the reply. ve Jesus
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THE MAGIC PILLOW.

BY JOHN KENDRICK BANGS,

o be rich, sc
only such thin
t of your yre
2 charity to t
Auat Lena wy;
ween both by
Bessie, and th

the & 'What 7 bedtime come again for me ?
& Well, what care I for that!
t may be I'm not weary yet
Of all my play and chat;
=t may be I would like to stay
= Here at my daddy’s knee,
%\'ct‘ since 'tis bedtime, I'll depart
= As happy as can be.

Bessie 7"
Rosamond &
dolls, and gir
ate Humel  az
roaners of o
s iittle broths
il enjoy it me

& Why I'm prepared to go—
fost boys are never ready when
Their bedtime comes, you know—
‘%30; as for me, as long as I've
& My pillow 'neath my head
. “You'll never find me sitting up
of, feeling hapy & When I should be in bed.

i! let me whisper in your ear

For when I whack it with my fist,

FE ~ To make it sort of soft,

: = And lie face downward, then I see
verted duringi = \ors stars than glow aloft;
tal, though “And every star that lies therein
o he seemed 88  Holds lots of wondrous things,

When his pt ke big parades and ecircuses,
wvourable chat 8  And animals, and kings.

ssed entire res 3‘

requests, asiSAnd some are filled with brownies bold
n expressive 88 Who prank with main and might ;
two after, int BAnother's filled with peeic-a boos,
as heard to « 8 Who peek-a-boo all night.
is surprised ©.89 why should I prefer to sit
imediate inquir & Downstairs, a sleepy-head,

?"  WWhen I can sce these wondrous things

Whene'er I go to bed ?

A

’

ps feeble ?
my lost lifetiz
ntil a few wer

=

done for Chn
if and my ple
[l think I've ms

LESSON NOTES.
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LzssoN XL [March 17.

JESUS AND PILATE,
ke 23. 13-26. Memory verses, 20 24.
GOLDEN TEXT.
I find no fault in this man.—Luke 23. 4,

QUESTIONS FOR YOU.

= To whom did the high priest send
desus? To Pilate Who was Pilate ?
e Roman governor. Why did not the
ws condemn Jesus to death ? They had
t the -ight under the Roman law.
What di- not Pilate believe? That Jesus
Was a bad man. What did the Jews want
M to d>? To crucify Jesus. Why did
* 5088 not set Jesus f--c? He was afraid to
t it was the f-make the Jews angry. Do you know who
who forms et G car was, and why Pilate wanted to
h will be led Please him?  What reason had Pilate to

s old, and wilmke him fear to put Jesus to death ?
rdingly. {8ee Steps for Wednesday )} What did he

fiBally do? Why was Pilate so weak and
+ homely msr Wcked? He thought he must save his

| fun to her
real pretty in

i 0Wn life Who are like Pilate now?
ose who know they ought to love and
B8rve Jesus, but who will not

of Jesus.”

Lessox XIL [March 24,
JESUS CRUCIFIED AND BURIED,
Luke 23, 44-53

GOLDEN TEXT.

Memory verses, 46-47.

Christ died for our sins according to the

Seriptures —1 Cor. 15. 3.
QUESTIONS FOR YOU.

Where was Jesus led to be erucified ?
To ahill called Calvary. What was the
Hebrew pame? Golgotha. Who were
crucified with Jesus? Two thieves. On
what day was the crucifixion? Friday.
What strange thing happened at noon ?
A great darkness came over the land.
How long did it last? - Three hours
What did Pilate put above the cross of

Jesus? “Jesus of Nazareth, the King of
the Jews.” Did he believe this? No, but

it was true. What did the soldiers do
while Jesus was on the cross?  Gambled
for his clothes, What did Jesus’ death buy
forus? Eternal ife. What have we to
do about it 7 Take it as his gife.

DAILY STEPS.

Mon. Read the lesson verses from your

Bible. Luke 23 35-53.

Tues. Read Mark’s story. Mark 13,
22.37.

Wed. Learn the Golden Text,

Thur. Find what Jesus said to the thief.
Luke 23 42, 43,

Fri. Learn how Jesus cared for his
mother. John 19, 26, 27.

Saf. Read Hymn 214, in Methodist
Hymnal.

Sun, Lesra a besutiful text. Rom. 5 §

THE CHIPMUNK.

BY MARGARET AMOS.

as they stood by the open window, “there
is a little squirrel sitting on the wood-pile

“Isn't he cute? He is eating something
out of his front feet.”

“Let’s slip out and see him closer,” said
Susie; “why, he hus pretty stripes along
his fur.”

“It's & chipmunk,” said Walter ; “how I
wish I could eatch him”

But when Chippy thought they were
coming too near, he whisked down among

him.

“Look, Susie,” said Walter to his sister |

|
|

! when they went to

Next day they saw him again, then
Walter said ‘I'll put some of my beech
nuts on the wood for him.” 5o he did, and
look some time after
the nuts were all gone

Next day he put some more down, at

| the same time ealling “ Chip-( hip.” By
the third day, when he cailed “Chip-

| Chip,"” the little cresture came to get the

DAILY STEPS

Mon., Read the lesson verses Luke
23. 13-26

Tues. Find what Pilate said three times
John 18 35; 19. 4, 6

W Learn why Pilate's wife was
troubled. Matt 27. 19

Thur. Find for whose sake Jesus was |
given up. Rom 4. 25

Fri. Learn what surprised Pilate,
Mark 15. 5

Sert Find another thing that troubled
Filate. John 19. 12

Sun, Ask, “Do I ever choose self instead

{ nut<. while the children stood looking

He gathered them into his mouth so
quickly that Susie cried, “Oh! he will
choke himself."”

“1 believe he is keeping them in his
mouth,” said Walter. “ He looks like you
did when you had the mumps, Susi>."

“Isn’t he fanny ¢ Let's watch what he
does with them.”

So they kept very still, and they saw
Chippy run through the picket-fence near
by and disappear in & small hole.

“That's his house,” saia Walter, “ and
he takes them in to eat for his dinner.”

Before the end of 8 week Chippy was so
tame that he took the food right out of
Walter's hand. and in a day or two more
he would climb all over Walter and hunt
for grain or nuts in his pockets. The
children thought there never was such a
cunning pat

“ Father,” said Walter one day, “Chippy
is 50 greedy it does not matter how much
J give him, he takes it all away and comes
for more.”

‘He is storing it up for winter,” said
his father .

“How does he know it is going to be

winter 7" asked Walter. “You said he
was just a young one.”
“God teaches him,” said father. “ Don't

you remember that piece in one of your
books—

“"Twas God who taught them all the way,
And gave his little creatures skill.'”

When the cold weather comes Chippy
will stay in his house all the time. The
children do not think he will be hungry,
for they saw him take so much good to his
cupboard, but they will wateh for him
when the weather begins to get warm

e
VICTORIA’S EARLY PIETY.

|

Even as a child Victoria was piously
inciined. Until she was twelve years old
she did not know that she was heir to
the throne; at that age she found it out

by » genealogical tree being left in her

| way

On asking if it were really true

| that she was the naxt to reign. and be-

| ing informed that it was, she said, “ Now,
many a child would boast, but they
don’'t know the lifficalty there s

the sticks of wood, and they could not find | bility, she turned to the Archl

much splen
L3

wur, but mare re aponsibility.”
Then, raising her right hand, she added,
“I will be good.” TYears after, when tne
Archbishop of Canterbury and the Lord
Chamberlain ciume to tell her Majesty of
her accession, she was roused from sleep
at five o'clock in the morning. As soon
as she was told that she was« (aeen of
Great Britain, with & strong sense of her
need of God's help in her new responsi-
ishop, and
kneeling down said, “ Let us pray ! "
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QUEEN VICTORIA
LITTLE GIRL
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WHEN

The A_gw.ﬁv}
of sixty-three years has
death, has lived
mourn her loss It mes a very great
deal to be & gu:ri quzen but to be a good
true and wise woman
means much more. ictoria was both, and
the history of her long reign wiit be fall of
lessons which will be usefal not only to
kings and queens, but to common pe ple.

When she was a little child her mother,
the Duchess of Kent, saw how near she
and trained her with
that thought in mind. She aimed, first of
ali to educate her for usefulness teaching
her to be thoughtial for others, unselfish,
industrions and economical. It is said that
Vietoria had very little money to spend ‘n
those early days, and that she kept account
of every penny and shilling. These habits
became fixed, so that (Jueen she
did not forget them.
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The kind, loving heart of this “ mother
of dolls” seems to have drawn to her the

her dolis

WHERE THE QUEEN

hearts of her
small English
\u\!‘it'chil‘-hsh‘r
years, for it is
not very
long ago that
a little girl
wrote to her
as follows

“Pear Queen

[ let my doil
fall into a hole
in the moun-
tain, and as I
know that the
other side of
the world be-
longs to you, I
wishyouwou!d
send some there
to find my
doll.” This re-
quest found its
to the ()ueen, who, while she did not
to “the other side of the world,” did
a new doll to the writer of the letter.
.toria’s favourite picture-book is also
preserved, and in an English magnzine
we find it fally described. It was printed
in 1811, Its cover was blue and white,
jed with pink ribbon, and its title, Ellen,
or the Naughty Girl Reclaimed.” Each
verce of the poem-story is illustrated with
a cut-out figare, separate from the book,
one head fitting the various bodies after
the fashion of paper dolls. Ellen is intro-
duced as a little girl i~ white, who has
thrown her book upon the ground, and the
description says: =

80

DIED.

way
send

send
x

« And though her face is fair and mild,
You view a stubborp, naughty child;
Nay, Ellen is so wayward grown,
Her book upon the ground is thrown,
And kind mamms, who loves so well,
Can neither make her read or spell.”

Ellen reforms only after being stolen by
gipsies and passing through other trying
experiences. It is interesting toc know
that Victoria made other faces for Ellen
than the one furnished by the original
artist, with her own pencil.

Among the other toys still in existence
which were highly prized, are a small
swing-mirror and a doll’s chair.

In 1529, when Victoria was ten years
14, Ring George 1V, then king of Eng-
and, gave her a piano. The case was of

ice rosewood,
rant.

very eleg
i ay,
pianist

All this time her mother was careful not

to give her the slightest idea that some |

iay she might be Queen, and all the pmpic

,und her were pledged to secrecy. Bat

en Vietoria was eleven, her uncle, King

rge, died, and William 1V., who suc-
seded him, had no children. This made
t very probable that she would be the
next ruier, and she was told of the wonder-
ful fature which awaited her
control snd thoughtfulness which had
marked her childhood did not desert her
as she received the news. Itis said that

and it was considered |
Upon this she learned to |
> that in time she became a good |

The self- |

tears filled her eyes as she tried to reali
what it meant, and she finally said
« Now, many & child would boast, but th
don't know the ditliculty. There is mue
splendour, but there is much responsibility.
Her good mother led her away, and
gether they knelt f0 ask God to protee
and prepare this little girl for the life
which he might call her.

From that time Victoria was und
special tutors, and was a diligent stude
but always retained a gentle, consideras
spirit. She was only eighteen when
ancle, William IV, died, and she ¥
crowned Queen of Great Britsin and L
land.

THE APRON PATTY MADE.

BY MARY BE. ¢ LORENCE.
Dolly's apron is finished
And laid on the shelf
1 made it and sewed it,
All by myself,
Idid

Mamma measured and cat it,
Sister folded the hem,
Grandma put in the gathers,
The strings—I mad2 them,
I did.

DAVY'S BATTLES.

Davy was studying history, and 8s
read of the great generals and the bat
that they had fought he longed to be
man and do some great thing hims
«( dear!” he said, “a boy has to wait
long and learn a lot before he can begin

“You are mistaken, )’ said &
sister Eila; “there is a battle for boysa
girls, as well as for men and women.”

« How ?” asked Davy.

« You must fight with yourself when j
don’t want to obey mother, and when
feel angry. Make yourself obey.”

« T believe that 1 will try, sis,” said Da

«Here is a verse that wiil help,” s
Ella: “* He that ruleth his spirit is bet
than he that taketh a city.'”

—  ————
WHEN JESUS WAS A CHILD.

Jesus, when he was & child,
Sought the temple holy:

So do we, his children dear,
With s spirit lowly.

Jesus, when he was & child,
Loved the Bible truly:

We would learn as Jesus did,
God's dear Word most duly.

Jesus, when he was a child,
Lived and loved divinely:

We would, like him, winsome e,
Live our lives as finely.

Jesus, when he was a child,
Was the Lord of Glory ;

In this house his children dear
Learn his blessed story.




