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elective system, iike that of the United throme. in the case of a certain noble lord
States. for instance, will take the place occupying an important post in the
of that which has so long given Covernment who Iate one Saturday night.
Our readers will be plessed to see this stability to the British Government and ,arrived at Windsor with scme State
fine portrait of the late Queen. It is sfter nation. papers for the ()ueen’s signsture

QUEEN VICTORIA.
BY ROPIN MERRY.

s taken in
1577, snd varies but
slightly from the pictures
taken more recently. the
lstter showing s little
definitely  the

women.
The principles of demo-
cratic govermunent have
for some time past had
decided growth in Eag-
land, snd the pecple,
through the Homse of
Commons and the exten-
jon of the (nnchis:‘ or
ivilege of woting, have
s large share in
of the
! . There sre pro-
bably few people in
. Eagland who desire the
overthrow of roysity,
there are many
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| no grest time some im-
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“ I have brought.” sad
he, “for your Majesty's
inspection some docu-
ments: but as I shall be
obliged to trouble you to
examine them in detail,
I will not encroack upon
your Majesty's time to-
night, but will request
your sttention to-
WOTTOw TROrnIng

“ To-morrow
ing’'”  repeated the
Queen; “to-morrow is
Sandsy, my jord.”

“ True, your Majesty,
but business of the
State will not admit of
delay.’

“ | am aware of that”

replied the Qaeen; - and
as, of course, your lord-
ship could not have

arived enriier at the
palace to-night, J will, if
these papess ace of
pressing importance [such
their comtents
after service to-morrow
moraing

In the momning the
jgeen and her court
went to church, and
much to the surprise of
the noble lord, the sub
ject of the discourse was
the sacredness of the
Chrnistian Sabtbath

How did your lord-

ship like the sermon
asked the (Queen.

attend toO

“Very much, indeed,
your Majesty. he
replied

Well, then added

the Qaeen, "1 will not
conceal from you that
last night | sent the
clergyman the text from

take place in this regard in d‘ze English THE QUEEN AND THE SABBATH I_'hich_ he prclchﬁi‘ I }.—J‘['_ we shall
Government ; but so iong as ruiers are as o . ) all be improved by the sermon

| wise and conservative as the late honoured The religious fecling of her Majesty  Not another word was said about the
Queen, there is little likelibood that sn Wes evidenced, soon after ascent 80 the Siate papers during the day, but &t
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night when sbout to retire, the Queen |she came out she had a handfel of crumbs ‘ Lord, that I :lm-!h"m’;”‘:;? g;;fht' 3 t F
ssid - and held some out. The bird had flown ;Tt’l‘i ‘1~‘“}:n‘;::i him.” | On-:eiln ar
“To-morrow morning, wy lord, as early |away: but he came back then, and pretty | heard sn 2 4t el Sea | i
as seven oclock, if you please, we will |soon he came down and ate some of the| *And conid be traly see7” asked Nan 18.:‘?‘“@'%
look into tae papers.” crummbs that she sprinkled op the smow |mic eageriy. 3 = men
“] eannot think” was the reply, “of |for him. * He can now. said the dmx;xem: Flocked
intruding upon your Majesty at so early Uncle Frank saw it ali from his win- | sent for him this morning,
an hour. Nine o'clock will do well.” dow. “ Well done, little minister,” he said, | %0 heaven “How is 1

“No, no, my lord, as the papers are cf | when she came in sn hour or two after- e ) *You
im I wish them to be attended to | wards. LITTLE GARDENERS. Yet never
very early ; but if you wish it to be nine, «How funny to call me s minister!” _ . Or snarl
h it n“ l.nghd my- ll"' \h‘.- we mlkt: Of

Our garden grow =

the Queen Look in this book,

At nine the next maﬁ. But he picked up the big dictionary
¥

was seated at her table, to receive |and showed her the word there and the i <hall know “QOur wea
the nobleman and his pspers. meaning. * Minister: One who serves or Asd you T8 ’ Our =il

= belps.” “There you are,” he said; “a little E —— For all w
s — minister or helper.” First you wili dig; We know

Then sow your seed.
A very big bole

OCTR SUSDAY-SCHOOL PAFERS.

i

The best, the choagest. the sonl enleriaing. thet

—— = | NANNIES SEED THAT GREW. To) will sct meed. —
Quristian Guantion, S5l o seatbiy. g o« He was old and blind. Nannie watched So fall
e e and Methudic: Magasine ad :® | him while he ste the bread and mest, and Next you will buy And pity
Betiew ' = 2% | drav k the coffee that her mother had sent A water-can, Thst
)l‘l-ru.- n’e Jeviem. Guantian asd Unwand Te -2 |out to him. And water the i The
The Sakegun B i® | Atlast, Nannie ssked a question: “Your i ‘ke a gardening mapn.
Sanday wcioad Basper. € p5.. Sve. smeibly & |name isn't Bartimens is it?" “J only go
sy Q;.l.:.ztz R o= He shook his head. “ Oh, no, that isn't What to do next She
e e ——————,_ > |my same. What made you think it was?" The sun knows best; “You
__-;“"":"‘::'_‘_‘. Ep— 31 ] didn't really think so,” said Nannie; He snd the rain -
e Capton and wpenrds ——— i |“but you made me remember Bartimeus; Will mansge the rest. d
lh:—,d!"hag- ’ﬁ:;v;:. '--.,::... Thas i Copecs : :: he waS bliu\.. "W km'.-
Pew Ioroge. weekly. T : : - Wu hei®™ said the O‘d man. ~ 3
e B T oy L W - 3
{,’:‘::;‘.'F',':fi“f,ﬁ‘flf,f’:,"’"!‘,’ gt "™ |know abouc him? He sat by the road, Swest Sowers “ Ab, but,
ol g G e v wtr coon 2 and be beard & great noise, and asked In yous guedn God “1 go and
posdpbumgentugRe—— what it meant, t:d they w‘ge him that y - A% the
Adirem ;\'l‘l:;l AN toos, ::‘l;-l’“'m {e could, * Je:s‘.:s: LOVING MOTHER WITH ALL HIS Ok
= 10 X Richsond St West, and 3 1o 3 Temgerance - on m.- ms‘\.m‘ onrh‘"
e p— A, e “They told bim to bush; but be would | 4 Jittle bey declared (hat he loved bis With
| 6% Catberioe Stevet.  Wes - - oot Pretty soon Jesus : I snd mother “with all his strength” Pe wss e
S s acked what he wanted, and e ssid, ‘Lord, | goiced to explain what he meant by “withall At the

= | that I might receive my sight” And Jesus
cured him, right away. Did you ever ask
Jesus to cure you !”
“ No.” said the blind man, “ I never did;
he isn't bere to ask.”
“Why, yes, he is!” said Nannie, earnest-

hisstrength.” He said - “ Well, Il tell you.
You see, we live on the fourth floor of
this tenement; and there's no elevator,
and the coal is kept down in the basement.
Mothe: is dreadfully busy all the time,
and she isn't very strong; so I see to it

DHappy E:ms.__
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A LITTLZ MINISTER ly; “only we can't see him, becsuse we |ghot the coal-hod is never empty. 1 log
, : haven't the right kind of eyes. But be|g, conl up four flights of stairs all by -
Lily Bell said d_n'mudtobo"bnngled never leaves us, and be hears every word myself. And it's s pretiy big bod. It
up”and go ouwl in the cold westher. O, | that o speak to him Did you know | L. il my strength to get it up here.
but wasnt it cold that froty momning? |that? = | Now, isn't that loving my mother with all
Masmms lsughed; but she let her break- “But he doesn't care penple as he did my strength 1"
fast dishes stand & few minutes while she | once,” said the blind man. g

bundled up her little girl and sent ber out
for rosy cheeks and a red nose and bright
eyes, and all the rest of the things that a
good run in winter gives you.

(), you desr little birdie!” cried Lily
Bell, stopping st the gatepost to speak to
s flufly little brown ball that stood there
on his little cold feet, looking at her with

Nmietbmghtfotaminnte;tben-he
ssid, slowly: “That must be becsuse it
wouldn't be good for them; if it were, he
could do it, you know. If I were you I
would ask him about it

“Why don’t you pray that prayer ever
so many times, * Lord, that I might receive
my sight’7 It is a very short prayer,and

CLEVER MR. HOP.

Mr. Hop lived in the yard with the
chickens. The chickens ate meal from a
Mr. Hop was not a chicken, and be
didn't like meal. But Mr. flop wasa toad,
and he did like the flies that came and
bozzed around the meal. He wanted to

g ]

-.-yeasstnghtnhud-,nndnemingto I know he would hesr yor” Just then find & nice easy way to get them, so he put and the
want to say something. “ Why aren't you | Nannie's mother called, and she bad to go. | on bis thinking cap. Perhaps you didn't Kedron
scared of me 7" asked Lily. She did not A few weeks after that, » voodagnl know that toads have thinking caps; but they w
know that this was one of Uncle Frank’s | thing happened. The family doctor stopped Mr. Hop bad one, and this is what hap- semane.
tame wild birds that came every morning | at their gate one afternoon and asked for after he put it on: light

in winter to get crumbs; and it seemed | Naonia Every day Mr. Hop climbed into the

very odd to her that be didn't spread out “] have just come from the hospital” | pan snd got himself ali covered with dsm

his wings and fly away, as most birds did. | he said. “ A poor blind man was bhurt on | meal. Then he climbed out again

All at once she thought. “ You poor little | the street, not long sgo, and was carried | waited for the flies. They came, of course,
1 1 do believe you're hungry!” she |there. This morning he told me that he | for flies don't have thinking caps. Then

EREERE
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knew you, snd asked me to tell you that
her two feet would carry her.

Mr. Hop's long tongue flew out and one by
he had prayed the praye: you taught him,

one he gathered them in for his dinner.

and ran back into the house as fast
thn!
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THE LITTLE WEAVER
Once in an eastern palace wide
A little child sat weaving;
So patiently her task she plied,
The men and women at her side
Flocked around her, almo.t grieving.

“How is it, little one,” they said,

* You always work so cheerly?
Yet never seem to break your thread,
Or snarl or tangle it, instead

Of working smooth and cleasly.

“Our weaving ﬁ so worn and soiled,
Our zilk so frayed and broken;
For all we've fretted, wept, and toiled,
We know the lovely pattern’s spoiled.”
They sighed as words were spoken.

The little child lcoked in their eyes,
So full of care and trouble;

And pity chased the sweet surprise

That filled her own, as sometimes files
The rainbow in the bubble.

“J only go and tell the King,”
She said, abashed and meekly.

“You know, he said n ‘e ing.

“Why, so do we!” they cried ; “ we bring
Him all our troubles weekly !

She tarned her liitle head aside ;
A moment let them wrangle ;
“Ah, but,” she softly then replied,
“I go and get the knot untied
At the first little tangle !”

”

O little children—weavers all’
Onur broidery we spangle
With many a tear that need not fall
If on our King we would but call
At the first little tangle!

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER
STUDIRS IN THE LIFE OF JESUS

Laessos VIIL
JESUS IN GETHSEMANE.
Matt 26. 36-46. Memory verses, 39-41.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Not my will, but thine, be done—
Luke 22. 42,

THE LESSON STORY.

After they left the supper room Jesus
and the disciples went scross the brook
Kedron to the Mount of Olives.  There
they went into s garden called Geth-

[I"~h. 24.

semane. We know that it was a moon-
light night, for the was always
held at the time of the fall moon.  Jesus
was very sad and troubled. He knew
that pain and death were just before him,
and that the disciples whom he loved

would all forsake him. He told them to
stay near the entrance to the garden
hile he went awsy to pray, and he took

Peter and Jawas and John with him into
the garden. He wanted some one who
loved him near by in his sorrow. We can
never understand how Jesus suffered in
Gethsemane that night  “ The sin of the
world,” as well as your sin and my sin
was laid opon him.  Yet he prayed, “ Not
as I will, but as Thou wilt.” He loved
God's will far beiter than he loved him-
self. Does it seem strange that the dis-
ciples could not keep awake when Jesus
had asked them to watch with him ?

But God sent an ange! to strengthen
his Son, and when he knew that his
enemies were coming, he was calm and
strong and ready to meet them.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

Where did Jesus and the disciples go?
To the Mount of Olives.

What garden was there? Gethsemane

Why did Jesus go into the garden:
To find a quiet place

What did he want to do 7
Father.

Who stayed close by him?
James, and John.

What did Jesus ask them to do?
watch with him.

How many times did Jesus pray?
Three times

What did he ask?

Pray to his
Peter,

To

“Let this
pass-
What else did ae say?

will”

Did the disciples watch with Jesus?
No, they slept.

Who came to belp Jesus 7 An angel

Why did Jesus bear all this pain?
our sakes.

cup

“Not as I

¥or

Lzssox IX [March 3.
JESUS BETRAVED.

John 18. 1-14
GOLDEN TEXT

The Son of man is betrayed into the
bands of sinners —Matt. 26. 45

THE LESSON STORY.

Memory verses, 5-11.

have scattered his enemies with a word or

a look if he had chosen
QUESTIONS POR THE YOUNGEST

Who came to Gethsemane A mob of
soldiers.

By whouw were they led 7 By Judas

"Vho hired him 0 do this? The chief

priests.

How much did they give him7 About
twenty dollars.

Who was Judas obeying ¢ Satan.

What could Jesus have done? Killed
all his enemies.

What did he let them do? Arrest him.

What did he come here to do? To save
from sin.

How could be do this? By dying for
us.

What did Peter cut off 7
Who made it well again 7

A man’s ear.
Jesus

Who was Jesus obeying? (God, his
“ather.
NORA'S STONE BUTTERFLY.

Teddy and Nora ran into grandpa’s
study ail out of breath

“ It is, isn't it, grandpa 7~ cried Nom

“It isn't, is it 7 " cried Teddy.

“What are you talking about, chil-
dren 7™ asked grandpa, smiling.

“ About my stone butterfly,” said Nors
eagerly. “I found it down by the brook.
It wrust have got caught in the stone some
way. See here ™

Nors heid out a stome in which weas
something that looked very much like &
butterfly with his wings spread. Grandps
took it in his hand and looked at it care-
fully. “That is not a buiterfly.” said he.

“There, Nora'” said Teddy. I told
you it just happened so.

“Nn,” grandpa went on, “it did nod
j‘i". ".lr-pch 0. Let me tell youa \h}f)'_"

“0 do, grandpa’™ cried Teddy and
Nora together.

“ A long, long time ago—"

“When you were a littie boy 7™
rupted Nora

“It was long before there were any

inter-

You remember that Judas left the

little boys in the world,” said grandps,
“ and just where our farm is now nothing

supper table that last night of our Lord's | was to be scen then except the ocean I

life, and went out into the darkmess |this ocean lived & great many she. w-a.
Any one goes into darkness that goes into | There was one little fellow who had a very
sin, and Judas went with the evil thought | pretty shell, though I can’t tell you now
in his heart of giving Jesus up to his | just what colour it was He had a splendid
enemies. Judas knew where the Saviour | time swimming shout with his mates in
would be likely to go, and soon he came | the warm ses water as long as he lived,
leading a band of Roman soldiers into the | and when he dicd be left has littic shell in
Garden of Gethsemane. It is hard to | the sand at the bottom of the ccean. The
think that Judas could sit at the talle | sea slowly dried away, and the sand
with Jesus and listen to his heavenly | drifted over the shell and grew harder and
words, and all the time be listening to ! harder, till at last it turned, and the shell
Satan and plasning to do what he bade ' turned to stone too. There it lay for
him. And yet it is true that even now, | thousands of years, till at last & little girl
while we are here thinking and talking | found it and called it a stone butterfly.”
about our Lord's love, many are listening | ~O grandps, how funny '™ said Nora
to Satan and willingly going in the way | “ And are there any more shells in the
he points. Just as Jesus could see what | rocks 7

was in Judas’ heart, 50 he can see what is| “There are so many,” =aid grandpa
in the hearts of such foolish people | “that you could not write the number or

Read carefully the whole story, and re- | your slate”

member that Jesus did not bear all this! Then sec if I don't 6ill my cabinet with
because he couid not help it He could | 'em '™ cried Teddy.




HAPPY DAYS

-
. T

YD

THE QUEEN'S FRIVATE

QUEEN'S LIFE.
CHILD ALFLRT.

(ueen Victoris was born in 1519, Her
father was the Duke of Kent He used
to like to hold his baby princess in his
arms and say, “ Look at her well? She
wili yet be the Queen of England” Bu
she did not know that she was to be the
Queen of England till she was twelve
years old Then she was told ;: and what
do you think she said first? I will be

sod,” she said

Her father died while she was s baby
so her mother had to train the fotare
Queen cf England alone The little Prin-
cess wore plain cotton and woollen gowns,
and plain hats, stout shoes and water-
proof germents when it rained, for she
spent much time out-of-doors, she
might grow up strong and healthy.

She ste her bread and milk and fruit
for breakfast, studied with her mother in
the foremoon, and rode out in the after-
poon. Even when she was s big wirl
she was just as fond of a romping play
as any little girl, but she studied hard
too.

Queen Victoria was a fine musician, and
she learned to play, as every girl has to,
by constant practice.

STORY OF THE

CHILD VICTORIA AND

sO

THE BONNY ENGLISH ROSE

That is what the Eanglish called the
Princess Victoria as she grew up into giri-
bood. The Bomny Engiish Fose was
eighteen when, at the death of William
IV.. she became Queen.

Immediately after the death of her
ancle, William 1V. the Archbishop of
Canterbury and the Lord Chsmberlain
bastened to Kensington Palace, where the
Princess and her mother lived. They
knocked s long time at the gate before
they could wake the porter, for it was yet
early dawn

The Prnucess, v, had to be wakened

>
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out of & sound sleep to be told that she
was now Queen of Eogland. She came to
meet these two messengers, with a shawl
thrown over her aightdress, her feet in
slippers, and her fair hair tumbling over

-her shoulders

The first words she spoke as they hailed
her Queen, were to the Archbishop

“ 1 beg your Grace to pray for wme,” she
<aid : and the good Archbishop did pray
for the young ruler of England.

A few hours after came the great officers
of State and Charch to kneel and kiss her
hand. and to swear allegiance.

Very shortly after, Victoria went to live
at Bockingham Palace, the London home
of the kings and queens of England.  Baut
<he was not crowned till more than a year
after—Jure 25, 1535

On the morning of thst day, the great
zuns of the Tower and of the hattery in
St James Park were fired early.  About
ten oclock, the procession left Bucking
ham Palace for Westminster Abbey, where
the soverrigns of England are always
crowned. The Queen rode in the state
chariot, drawn by eight magnificent cream-
coloured horses

Everywhere, everywhere the people
crowded—in the streets, looking down
from windows and balconies, the women
waving handkerchiefs, the children drop-
ping flowers.

In the nave of the abbey, galleries had
been raised for the spectators. These
were covered wi: s crimson cloth, fringed
with gold. On a platform, covered with
cloth of gold, stood the “ Chair of Hom-
age” Near the altar stood the quaint old
chair called the “ Coronation Chair,” in
which all the sovereigns since Edward L
have been crowned. This chair is of oak,
and under the seat is the famous “ Stone
of Scone,” which Edward L brought from
Scotland. On this stone the kings of
Seotland used to be crowned.

| of
The noble lords and ladies were all there, ' horses.

son velvet robe,
trimmed with er-
mine and gold
lace, and ht
noble young ladies
carried her im-
mense train.

As the proces-
sion entered the
Abbey, the choir
and the orchestrs
played “ God Save
the Queen !” and the people shouted.

The little choir boys, in their white
robes, chanted Vivat Victoria Regina!
( Long live Queen Victoria ’)

The Archbishop of Canterbury said, in
s loud voice, “I here present unlio you
Queen Victoris, the andoubted Queen of
this realm, wherefore all you who are come
this day to your homage, are you willing
o do the same ! ”

Then ali the people shouted, * God Save
Quaeen Victoria " the drums beat, and the
trumpeters away up aloft in the Abbey
sounded their trumpets. This was re-
peated at the north and west and south
sides of the theatre.

The Archbishop of Canterbury crowned
the Queen. The instant the crown
touched her head, all the Peers and Peer-
esses who had been holding their coron-
ets in their hands, crowned themselves,
and shouted “ God save the Queen!” And
again the drums beat, the trumpets
sounded. and a sigonal being given,
the great guns of the Tower anc of
the battery in St James' Park were
fired.

After more singing .nd other cere-
monies, the Queen was seated in the
Chair of Homage. The Dukes and Peers
one by ome, knelt, touched his coronet
to the Jveen's crown and kissed ber
hand. “he final ceremonies were long
and tedious, and no doubt the young
Queen was glad when they were all over,
wnd she changed her crimson velvet robe
for a purple one, and went home wearing
her crown.

When she got home to Buckingbam
Palace, she heard her pet spaniel barking
s joyous welcome on the staircase.
“There's Dash!” she cried out, and was
in a great hurry to get off her
her purple velvet robe,
his bath. For the Queen
animals, especially

s.;i



