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A DEDICATORY JLETTER.

To ÇAMILLA TOULMIN (MRs. NEWTON CROSLAND),

LINTON LODGE, BLÂCKEEATH PARK:

PE4 IT me, my dear friend, to inscribe to yo4

this v imperfect Life of your beloved Queen,
in rem mbrance of that dear ld time when tlie
world asý brighter and more beautiful than it is

now (or o it seemeth to me)(1nd things in gen-
eral wer pleasanter;-when >etter books were
.writtén, e, pecially biographies, and there were
fewer of them;-when th "gentle reader" and
the "indulgent critic." wert extant ;-when Re,-
ism had not shouldered his way in Art ;-when
there.were great actôrs and actrese o the fine
old school, like Macready and the elder Booth-
Helen Faucit and Charlotte Cushman; and real
orators, like Daniel O'Connell and Daniel-Web-
ster;--when there was more poetry and more ro-
mance in 1ife than now;-when it took, less silk

to make a.,gowi,bMt when a bonnet was a bon-
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2 A ICATORY LETTE

net ;-when there was less east-wind and fog,
more moonlight to the month, and more sunlight
to the acre ;--when the scent of the blossoming
hawthorn was sweeter in the morning, and the
song of the nightingale nore melodious in the
twilight ;-when, in short, you and I, and the
glorious Victorian'era, were young.

GRACE GR.NWoOU

4 * A



PRE FAC E.

I SEND this book out to the world with many
misgivings, feeling that it is not what I would
like it to le-not what I could have made it with
more timèe I have found it especially difficult to
procure facts and incidents of the early life of the
Queen-just that period which I felt was of most
interest to my younger readers. So much was I
delayed that for the .actual arrangement and
culling of my material, and the writing of the
volume, I have had lss than three months, and
during that time enany interruptions in my work
&-the most. discouraging caused by a serious
trouble of the eyes.

I am aware <that the book is written in a free
and easy style, partly natural, and partly formed
by many years of journalistic work-a style new
for the grave business of biographical writing,
and which n>ay be startling in a royal biography,
-to my English readers, at least. I aimed to
make a pleasant, simple fireside story of the life
anli'eign of Queen Victoria-and I hope I have

(3)r
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not altogether failed. Unluckily, I had no friend
near the throne to furnish me with reliable, un-
published personal a4ecdotes of Her Majesty.

I have made use of the labor of several
English authors ; first, of that of the Queen her-
self, in the books entitled, " Leaves from the
Journal of Our Life in the Highlands," and " The
Early Years of His Royal Highness the Prince.
Consort "; next, of that of Sir'Theodore Martin,
K.C.B., in his "Lift of the Prince-Consort." For
this last appropriation I have Sir Theodore Mar-
tin's gracous permission. I am much indebted
to Hon. Justin McCarthy, in his "l History of Our

Own Tim~es:" I have -also been aided by vari-
ous compilations, and by Lord Ronald Gowers
",Reminiscences."

I have long felt that the wonderful story of
the life of the -een of E'ngland-of her exam-
ple as a daughter, 'e and mother, and as the
honoied head of English society could but have,
if told simply, yet sympathetically, a happy and
ennobling infuence on the hearts and minds of
my youAg couutrywomen.e I have done my
work, if lightly, with entire repeo, though
always as an American and a republican. I
oeuld nbt do otherwise; for, though it has made



PREFACE.

me in love with a few royal people, it has not
made me in love with royalty. I cannot but
think that, so far from its being a condition of
itself ennobling to human character, those born
into it have often to figlt to maintain a.native
nobility,-as Queen Victoria has fought, as
Prince Albert fought,-for I find the " blameless
Prince " saying: " To my mind the exaltation of
royalty is only possible through the personal
character of the sovereign."

It suits England, however, "excell t well,"
in its restricted constitutional form ; she has
the venerable, splendid accessories-and I hope
"Albert the Good " may have founded a long
race of good kings; but it would not do for
us,-a race cradled in revolution, and nurtured on-
irreverence and unbelief, as regards the divine
right of kings and the law of primogeniture.
To us it seems, though a primitive, an unnatural-
institution. We find no analogies for it, even
in the wildest venture of the New World. It
is true the buffalo herd has its kingly com-
mander, who goes plunging along ahead, like a
flesh-and-blood locomotive; the drove of wild
horses has its chieftain, tossing his long iéane,
like a banner,in advance of his fellows; even

4



6 PREFACE.

th¢ migratory multitudes of wild-fowl, darkening
the autumn heavens, have their general and
engineer,-but none of these leaders was born,
or hatched into his proud position. They are
undoubtedly chosen, elected, or elect them,
selves by superior will or wisdom. Entomol,
ogy does, indeed, furnish some analogies. Jhe
sagacious bees, the valiant waspsre monarch.
ists,-but then, they have only queens.

G.G.
LONDON, October 2othk, 1883.
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QUEEN VI.CTORIA.
BY GRACE GREENWOOD.

PART I.

CHILDHOOD AND GIRLHOOD.

CHAPTER I.

Sketch of the Pdncess Charlotte-Her Love for ber Mother--
Anecdotes-Her Happy Girlhood-Her Marriage with Prince
Leopold-Her eautiful Life at Claremont-Baron Stockmar, the
Coburg Mentor-Death of the Princess Charlotte.

IT seems to me that the life of 'Queen
Victoria cannot well be told without a prefac-
ing sketch of her cousin, the Princess Charlotte,
who, had she lived, would have been her Queen,
and who was in many respects her prototype.
It is certain, I think, that Charlotte Augusta of
Wales, that lovely miracle-flower of a loveless
marriage, blooming. into a noble and gracious
womanhood, amid the petty strifes and dis-
graceful intrigues of a corrupt Court, by her vir-
tues and graces, by her high spirit and frank
and fearless character, prepared the way in

(;l)
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12 LIFE OF QUEEN VICTORIA.

the loyal hearts of the British people, for the
fair young kinswoman, who, twenty-one years
after her own sad death, reigned in her s'tead.
.Through all the-bright life of the Princess Char.-
lotte-from her beautiful childhood to her no
less beautiful maturity--the English people had
regarded her proudly and lovingly us their sov-
ereign, who was to be; they had patience with 7,
the melancholy madness of the poor old King,

her grandfather, and with the scandalous irregu-
larities of the Prince Regent, her father, islook-

ing forward to happier and better things,under

a good woman's reign; and after all those fair
hopes had been coffined' with lier, and buried
in darkness and silence, their hearts naturally
turned to the royal little girl, who might possi-
bly fill the place left so drearily vacant. Eng-
land had always been happy and prosperous%
under Queens, and a Queen, please God, they

4 would yet have.
The Princess %Charlotte was the only child of

the marriage of the Prince Regent, afterwards
George IV., with the Princess Caroline of Bruns-
wick. Her childhood was overshadowed by the
hopeless estrangement of her parents. S:he



L.
seems to have especially loved her mother, and
by the courage and independence she displayed
in her championship of that good-hearted but
most eccentric and imprudent woman, endeared
herself tor the English people, who equally ad-
mired her pluck and her filial piety--on the ma-

ternal side. They took a fond.delight in relat-
ing stories of rebellion against her august papa,
and even against her awful grandmamma, Queen
Charlotte. They told how once, when a mere
slip of a girl, being forbidden to pay her usual
visit to her poor mother, she insisted on going,
and on the Queen undertaking to detain her by
force, resisted, struggling right valiantly, and
after damaging and setting comically awry the
royal mob-cap, broke away, ran out of the pal-
ace, sprang into a hackney-coach, and promising
the driver a guinea, was soon at her mother's
house and in her mother's arms. There is an-
other-a Court versido of this Wckney-coech
story-which states that it was not the Queen,
but the Prince Regent that the Princess ran
away from-so that there could have been no
assault on a mob-cap. But the common people

C of that day preferred the version I have given,

CHILDHOOD AND GIRLHOOD. 13
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14 LIFE OF'QUEEN VICTORIA.

as more piquant, especially as old Queen Char-
lotte was known to be the most solemnly grand
of grandmammas, and a personage of such pro,
digious dignity that it was popularly supposed
that only Kings and Qutens, with their crowne
actually on their heads, were permitted to sit in
her presence. .I/

As a young girl, the Princess Charlotte was
by no means without faults of temper and man,
ner. She was at times self-willed, passionate,
capricious, and imperious, though ordinarily
good- umored,kidly, and sympathetic. A
Court e time, speaking of her, says:
"She is very clever, but at present has the nan-
ners of a hoyden school-girl. She talked all
sorts of nonsense to me, but can put on dignity
when she choosés." This writer also relates
that the royal little lady loved to shock her at-
tendants by running to fetch for herself articles
she required-h--lier hat, a book, or a chair-and
that one summer, when she stayed at a country-
house, she would even run to open the gate to
visitors, curtsying to them like a country lassie.
The Farl of Albemarle, who was her playmate in
childhood, his grandmother being hergoverness,
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relates that one time when they had the Prince
Regent to lunch, the chop came up spoiled, and
it was found that Her Royal Highness had de-
scended into the kitchen, and, to the dismay of
the cook, insisted on broiling it. Albemarle
adds that he, boy-like, taunted her with her culi.
nary failure, saying: "You would make a pretty
Queene ouldn't you?" At another time, some
years later, she came in her carriage to make a
morning-call at his grandmother's, and seeing a
crowd 'gathered before the door, attracted by
the royal liveries, she ran out a back-way, came
round, and mingled with the curious throng un-
recognized, and as eager to see the Princess as*
any of them.

Not being allowed the society of her mother,
and that of her father not being considered
wholesome for her, the Princess was early ad-
vised and urged to take a companion and coun-
sellor in the shape of a husband. The Prince
of Orange, afterwards King of the Netherlands,
was fixed upon as -a good parti by her royal
relatives, and he came courting to the English
Court. But the Princess did not altogether
fancy this aspirant, so, after her independent
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fashion, she declined the alliance, and "the

young man went away sorrowing."
One of the ladies of the Princess used to tell

how for a few minutes after the Prince had call-
ed to make his sad adieux, she hoped that Her
Royal Highness had relented because she walk-&
ed thoughtfully to the window to see the last
of him as he descended the palace steps and
sprang into his carriage, looking very grand in
his red uniform, with a tuft of green feathers
in his hat. . But when the Princess turned away
with a gay laugh, saying, "How like a r4dish
lie looks," she knew that all was over. It is an
odd little coincidence, that a later Prince of
Orange, afterwards King of the Netherlands, had
the same bad luck as a suitor to the Princess or
Queen Victoria.

Charlotte's next lover, Leopoldof Saxe-Co-
burg, an amiable and able Prince, was more for-
tunate. He won'the light but constant heart
of the Priricess, inspiring her not only with ten.
der love, but with profound respect. Her high
spirit and impcrious will were soon tamed te
his firm but gentle hand; she herself became .
more gentle and reasonable, content to rule lie
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kingdom of his heart at least, by her womanly
charmsjather than by the power of her regal
name and lofty positioq. This royal love-mar-
riage took place in May, 1816, and soon after
the Prince and Pnincess, who had little taste for
Court gaieties, went to live at Claremont, the
beautiful 'country residence now occupied by
the young Duke of Albany, a namesake of-
Prince Leopold. Here the young couple lived
a fife of much domestic privacy and simplicity,
practicing themselves in habits of study, method-
ical application to business, and wise economy.
They were always together, speriding happy
hours in work and recreation, passing from law
and politics to music and sketching, from the
study of the.British Constitution to horticulture.
The Princess especially delighted' in gardening,
in watering with her own hands her favorite
plants.

This happy pairhad an invaluable aid and ally
in the learned Baron Stockmar, early attached to
Prince Leopold as private physician, a rare, good
ma <on whom they both leaned much, as after-
war s did Victoria and Albert and their children.
Indeed the Baron seems to have been a perma.
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tU, nent pillar for princes to lean upon. From
youth to old age he was tox*wo or three royal
households the chief "guide, philosopher, and
friend "-a Coburg mentor, a*Guelphic oracle.

So these royal lovers of Claremont lived tran.
quilly on, winning the love and respect -f all
about them, and growing dearer and dearer to
each other till the end came, the sudden death of
the young wife and mother,-an-event which, on
a sad day in November, I17, plunged the whole
realm into mourning. The grief of the people,
even those farthest removed fromthe Court, was
real, intense, almost personal and passionate.
It as a double tragedy, for the child too _was

ead. The accounts of thé lagt moments of
the Princess are exceedingly touching. When
told that her baby boy was not living, she said:
"I am grieved, for myself, for the English peo.-
ple, but 0, above all, I feel it for my dear hus-.
bad!" Taking an opportunity when the
Prince was away from her bedside, she asked
if she too must die. The physician did not.
directly reply, but said, "Pray bé calm."

"I know what that means," she replied, then
added, "Tell it to my husband,-tell it with

&
- ~ ~
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CHILDHOOD AND GIRLHOOD. 19

caution and tenderness, and be sure to say to
him, from me, that I am stil the happiest wife
in England."

It seems, according to the Queen; that it was
Stockmar that took this last message to the
Prince, who lacked the fortitude to remain by
the bedside of his dying wife-that it was Stock-
mar who held her hand till it grew pulseless and
cold, till the light faded from her sweet blue
eyes as her great life and her great love passed
forever from the earth. Yet it seems that
through a mystery of transmigration, that light
and life and love were destined soon to be re-
incarnated in a baby cousin, born in May, 1819,
called at first "the little May-flower," and
through her earliest years watched and tended
as a frail and delicate blossom of hope.



CHAPTER Il.

Birth of the Princess Victoria-Character of her Fater-Question
of the Snees to the Throe-Death of the Duke o6f Kent-
Baptism of Victoria-Removal to Woolbrook Glen-y-Her first
Escape from Sudden Death-Picture of Dometic Life-4necdotes.

AFTER the loss of his wife, Prince Leopold left
for a time his sad home of Claremont, and re--
turned to the Continent, but came back some
time in 1819, to visit a beloved sister, married
since his own bereavement, and become the
mother of a little English girl, and for the sec-
ond time a widow. Loyingly, though with a
pang at his heart, the Prince bent over the cra-
die of this eight-months-old baby, who in her
unconscious orphanage smiled into his kindly
face, and though he thought sorrowfully of the
little one whose eyes had never smiled into his,
had never even opened upon life, he vowed then
and there to the child of his bereaved sister, the
devoted love, the help, sympathy, and guidance
which never failed her while he lived.

This baby girl was the daughter'of the Duke
of Kent and of the Princess Victoire Marie

(2)
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Louise of Saxe-Coburg Saalfield, widow of
Prince Charles of Leiningen. Edward, Duke of
Kent, was the fourth and altogether the best son
of George III. Making all allowance fôr the ex-
aggeration of loyal biographers, I should spy he
was an amiable, able, and upright man, genierous
and charitable to a remarkable degree, for a
royal Prince of that time-perhaps too much so,
for he kept himself poor and died poor. He was
not a favorite with his royal parents, who seem
to have denied him reasonable assistance, while
lavishing large sums on his spendthrift brother,
the Prince of Wales. George was like the prod-
igal son of Scripture, except that he never re-
pented-Edward like the virtuous son, except
that he never complained.

On the death of the Princess Charlotte the
Duke of York had become heir-presumptive to
the throne. He had no children, and the Duke
of Clarence, third son of George III., was there
fore next in succession. He married in the
same year as his brother of Kent, and to him
also a little daughter was born, who, had she
lived, would have finally succeeded to the throne
instead of Victoria. But the poor little Princess

.1 41
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stayed but a little while to flatter or disappoint
royal hopes. She looked timid.ly oiItupon life,
with all its regal possibilities, and ý,rent away,
untempted. Still the Duchess of Clarence (aft-
erwards Queen Adelaide) might yet be the happy
mother of a Prince, or Princess Royal, and there
were so many probabilities against the accession
of the Duke of Kent's baby to the throne that
peopI smiled when, holding her in his arms, the
proud father would say, in a spirit of prophecy,
" Look at her well !-she will yet be Queen of
England."

One rainy afternoon the Duke stayed out
late, walking in the grounds, and came in with
wet feet. He was urged to change his boots
and stockings, but his pretty baby, laughing and
crowing on her mother's knee, was too much for
him ;he took her in his arms and played with
her till the fatal chill struck him. He soon
took to his bed, which he never left.' He had
inflammation of the lungs, and a country doc-
tor, which last took from him one hundred and

twenty ounces of blood. Then, as he grew no
better, a great London physician was cafled in,
but he said it was too late to save the illustrious

ilr
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patient; that if he had had charge of the case
at first, he would have " bled more freely."
Such was the medical system of sixty years ago.

The Duke of Kent's death brought his uncon-
scious baby's feet a step just his grave's width
-nearer the throne ; but it was not till many
years later-till after the death of her kindly
uncle of York, and her " fine gentleman " uncle,
George'IV., and the accession of her rough
sailor-uncle, the Duke of Clarence, William IV.,
an old man, and legally considered childless-
that the Princess Victoria was confi.dently re-
garded as the coming sovereign, and that the
momentous truth was revealed to her. She was
twelve years ôld before any clear intimation had
been allowed to reach her of the exceptional
grandeur of her destiny. Till then she did not
know that she was especially an object of na-
tional love and hope, or especially great or for-
tunate. She knew that she was a " Royal High-
ness," but she knew also, the wise child !-that
since the Guelphs came over to rule the Eng-
lish, Royal Highnesses had been more plentiful
than popular; she knew that she was obliged to
wear, most of the time, very plain cotton gowns

*B-
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and straw hats, and to learn a lot of tiresome
things, and that she was kept on short allow-
ance of pin-money and ponies.

The wise Duchess of ,Kent certainly guarded
her with the most jealous care from all prema-
ture realization of the splendid part she might
have to play in the world's history, as a hope
too intoxicating, or a~responsibility too heavy,
for the heart and mind of a sensitive child.

I wonder if her Serene Highness kept fond
motherly records of the babyhood and childhood
of the Queen? If so, what a rich mine it would
be for a poor bewildered biographer like me, re-
quired to make my foundation bricks with only
a few golden bits of straw. I have searched the
chronicles of the writers of that time ; I have
questioned loyal old people, but have found or
gained little that is novel, or peculiarly inter,
esting.

Victoria was born in the sombre but pictur,
esque old palace of Kensington, on May 24,
1819, and on the 24th of the following June'was
baptized with great pomp out of the splendid

gold font, brought from the Tower, by the Arch,
bishop of Canterbury, assisted by the Bishop of

- -~ 'j



London. Her sponsors were the Prince Re-
gent and the Emperorof Russia (the last repre-
sented by the buke of York), the Queen Dowa-
ger of Würtembu*g (represented by the Princess
Augusta) and the Duchess Dowager of Coburg
(represented by the Duchess Dowager of Glouces-
ter),and' her names were Alexandrina Victoria,

the first in honor of the Emperor Alexander of
Russia. She came awfully near being Alexan-
drina Georgiana, but the Prince Regent, at the
last moment, declared that the name of Georg-
iana should be second to no other; then added,
" Give her her mother's name-after that of the
Emperor." The Queen afterwards decided that
her mother's name should be second to no
other. Yet as a cbild she was often called
"little Drina."

The baby's first move from her stately birth-
place was to a lovely country residence called
Woolbrook Glen, near Sidmouth. Here Vic-
toria had the first o se remarkable narrow
escapes from sudden an violent death which
have almost seemed to prove that she bears a
"charmed life." A boy was shooting sparrows in
the vicinity of the house, and a charge from his

CHILDHOOD AND GI1NLHOOD. 25



26 LIFE OF QUEEN VICTORIA.

carelessly-handled gun pierced the window by
which the nurse was sitting, with the little Prin.
cess in her armis. It is stated that the shot
passed frightfully near the head of the child.
But she was as happily unconscious of the
deadly peril she had been in as, a few months

- later, she was of the sad loss she sustained in
the death of her father, who was laid away with
the other Guelphs in the Windsor Royal Vault,
never again to throne his little " Queen " in his
loyal, loving arms.

The Princess Victoria seems to have been
always ready for play, dearly loving a romp.
One of the earliest mentions I find of her is
in the correspondence of Bishop Wilberforce.
After stating that he há4 been sùmmoned to
the presence of the Duchess of Kent, he says:
"She received me with her fine, animated child
on the floor by her side busy with its playthings,
of which I soon became one."

This little domestic picture gives a glimpse
of the tender intimacy, the constant compañion-

ship of this noble mother with her child. It is
stated that, unlike most mothers in high life,
the Duchess nursed this illustrious child at her

lam . - -wk4~ ~ - -



own breast, and so mingled her life with its life
that nothing thenceforth could divide them.
The wee Princess passed happily through the
perils of infantile ailments. She cut her teeth
as easily as most children, with the help of her
gold-mounted coral-and very nice teeth they
were, though a little too prominent according
to the early pictures. If the infant Prince Al-
bert reminded his grandmamma of a " weasel,"
his " pretty cousin " might have suggested to
her a squirrel by " a little something about the
mouth."

An old newspaper writer gave a rather raptur-
ous and pompous account of the Princess Vic-
toria when she was about three years old. He
says: " Passing through Kensington Gardens a
few days since, I observed at some distance a
party consisting of several ladies, a young child,
and two men-servants, having in charge a don-
key, gayly caparisoned with blue ribbons, and
accoutred for the use of the infant." He soon
ascertained that the party was the Duchess of
Kent and her daughter, the Princess Feodore
of Leiningen, and the Princess Alexandrina Vic-
toria. On his- approaching them the little one

CHILDHOOD AND GIRLHOOD. 27



28 LIFE OF QUEEN VICTORIA.

replied to his "respectful recognition" with a
pleasant " good-morning," and he noted that
she was equally polite to all who politely greeted
her-truly one " to the manner born." This
writer adds: " Her Royal Highness is remarka-
bly beautiful.and her gay and animated counte-
nance bespeaks perfect health and good temper.
Her complexion is excessively fair, her eyes
large and expressive, and her cheeks blooming.
She bears a striking resemblance to her royal
father."

A glimpse which Leigh Hunt gives of his
little liege lady, as she appeared to him for the
first time in Kensington Gardens, is interesting,
as revealing the child's affectionate disposition.
"She was coming up a cross-path from the

Bayswater Gate, with a little girl,of her own
age by her side, whose hand she was holding as

though she loved her." And why not, Mr.
Poet? Princesses, especially Princesses of the
bread-and-butter age, are as susceptible to joys
of sympathy and companionship as any of us-
untitled poets and title-contemning Repub-4=1Ilicans.

Lord Albemarle, in his 'autobiography, speaks

tjÎ



of watching, in an idle hour, from the windows
of the old palace, " the movements of a brightN
pretty little girl, seven years of age, engaged in
watering the plants immediately undeP'the win-
dow. It was amusing to see how impartially
she divided the contents of the watering-pot
between the flowers and her own little feet.
Her simple but becoming dress-a large straw
hat and a white cotton gown-contrasted fa-
vorably with the gorgeous apparel now worn by
the little damsels of the rising generation. A
colored fichu round the neck was the only orna-
ment she wore. The young lady I am describ-
ing was the Princess Victoria, now our Gracious
Sovereign."

Queen Victoria dressed her own children in
the same simple style, voted quaint and old-
fashioned by later generation. I heard long
ago a story a fashionable lady from some
provincial town taking a morning walk in Wind-
sor Park, in the wild hope of a glimpse of roy-
alty, and meeting a lady and gentleman, accom-
panied only by two or three: children, and al so
plainly dressed that she merely glariced at them
as, they passed. Some distance further she
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walked in her eager quest, when zhe met an
old Scotch gardener, of whom she asked if there

was any chance of her encountering the Queen
anywhere on the domain. " Weel, ye maun,
turn back and rin a good bit, for you've passed

her Mawjesty, the Prince, and the Royal bairns."

Ah, wasn't she spited as she lookèd back and

saw the joyous family party in the dim distance,
and realized what she had lost in not indulging
herself in a good long British stare, and what a

sin she had committed in not making a loyal
British obeisance.

1,4



1

Victoria's early Education-Anecdote-Routine of Life at Kensing-
ton PaLace-Character and Circumstances of the Duchess of Kent
-Anecdote--Simple Mode of Life-Visits.

QUEEN VICTORIA tells little-of her childhood,
but spe~aks of it as rather " dull." It seems,
however, to have never been empty or idle.
All her moments were golden-for study, or for
work, or healthful exercise and play. She was
taught, and perhaps was inclined, to waste no
time, and to be careful not to cause others to
waste it. A dear English friend contributes the
following anecdote, slight, but very significant,
obtained long ago from a lady whose young
daughters, then at school at Hammersmith, had
the same writing-master as the Princess Victo.-
ria: " Of course," says my friend, " every inci-
dent connected with the lit*le Princess was in.
teresiing to the school-girls, and all that this
master (I think his name was Steward) had to
tell went tò prove her a kind-hearted and con-
siderate child.

"She always mentioned to him in advance
(31)
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the days on which she would not require a les-

son, saying: 'I thought, perhaps, you would

like to know.' Sometimes she would say, 'We

are going to Windsor to see Uncle King,' or she

4would name some other important engagement.

By ' Uncle King' she meant George IV. Mr.

Steward, of course, availed himself of the lib-

erty suggested by the little Princess, then about
eight years old, by whose thoughtful kindness
he was saved much time and trouble."

Lord Campbell, speaking of the Princess as a
little girl, says: "She seems in good health, and
appears lively and good-humored." It may be

that the good-humor was, in great part, the re
sult of the good health.

The Princess was brought up after the wisest,

because most simple, system of, healthful living:
perfect regularity in the hours of eating, sleep-
ing, and exercise; much life in the open air, and
the least possible excitement.

She was taught to respect her own constitu-
tion as well as that of the British Government,
and to reverence the laws of health as the laws
of God.

An account which I judge to be authorita-



tive of the daily routine of the family life in
Kensington, runs thus: "Breakfast at 8 o'clock
in summer, the Princess Victoria having her
bread and milk and fruit put on a littie table by
her mother's side. After breakfast the Princess
Feodore studied with her governess, and the
Princess Victoria went out f9r 'an hour's walk
or drive. From 10 to 12 her mother instructed.
her, after which she could amuse herself by run-
ning through the suite of rooms which extended
round two sides of the palace, and in which
were many of her toys. At 2 a plain dinner,
while her mother took her luncheon. Lessons
again till 4; then would come a visit or drive,
and after tha a walk or donkey ride in the
gardens. At the time of her mother's dinner
the Princess þad her supper, still at the side of
the Duchess; then, after playing with her nurse
(Mrs. Brock, whom she called ' dear, dear Bop-
py '), she would join the party at dessert, and
at 9 she would retire to her, bed, which was
placed at the side of her mother's."

We see regular study, regular exercise, sim-
ple food, plenty of .outdoor air, plenty of play,
plenty of sleep. It seems that when this admi-
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rable mother laid her child away from her own'

li breast, it was only to lay it on that of Nature,
and very close has Victoria, with all her state
and grandeur, kept to the heart of the great
all-mother ever since.

The Duchess of Kent was left not only with
very limited means for a lady of her station, but
also burdened by her husband's debts, which,
being a woman with a fine spnse of honor, she
felt herself obliged to discharge, or at least to re-

.El
duce as far and fast as possible. Had it not
been for help from her generous brother, Leo-
pold, she could hardly have afforded for her
daughter the full and fitting education she re-
ceived. So, had not her taste and her sense of
duty towards her child inclined her t'o a life of
quiet and retirement, the lack of foitune would
have constrained her to live simply~and mod-
estly. As it was, privacy was the rule in the
life of the accomplished Duchess, still young
and beautifi4l, and in that of her little shadow;
very seldom did they appear at Court, or 'n any
gay Court circle; so, at the time of her acces-
sion to the throne, Victoria might almost have
been a fairy-princess, emerging from some en-

-- -i ~ -,-



chanted dell in Windsor forest, or a water-
nymph evoked from the Serpentine in Kensing-
ton Gardens by some modem Merlin, for all the
world at large-the world beyond her kingdom
at least-knew of her young years, of her char-
acter and disposition. Now few witnesses are
left a here of her fair happy childhood, or
even df her girlhood, which was like a silvery
crescent, holding the dim promise of full-orbed
womanhood and Queenhood.

As the Princess grew older, she fourrd lovin
and helpful companionship in her half-brother
and sister, Prince Charles and the Princess Feo-
dore of Leinifigen, the three children andtheir
mother forming a close family union, which
years and 'separations and changes of fortune
never destroyed." They are àll gone from her
now; the Queen, as daughter and sister, stands
alone.

A kind friend and a well-known English writ-
er, F. Aiken Kortright, for many years a resident
of Kensington, tells some pleasant little local
stories of the Princess Victoria. She says: " In
her childhood the Princes" Victoria was fre-
quently seen in a little carriage, drawn over the

e- Iký";- ýv-
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gravel-walks of the then rural Kensington Gar-
dens, accompanied by her elder and half-sister,
the Princess Feodore, and attended by a single
servant. Many'elderly people still rejnember
the extreme simplicity of -the child's attire, and
the quiet and unpretentious appearance and
manners of her sister, whio was one day seen to

stop the tiny carriage to indulge the fancy of
an - unknown little girl by allowing her to kiss
her future Queen."

That "unknown little girl" was an elder sister
of Miss Kortright. My friend also says that the
Duchess of Kent and her daughters frequently
on summer afternoons took tea on the lawn,
"in sight of admiring promenaders, with a de-
gree of publicity which now sounds fabulous."

It was then safe and agreeable for that quiet,
refined family, only because the London

"Rough "-that ugly, unwholesome, fungous

growth on the fine old oak of English char-
acter-had not made his unwelcome appearance
in all the public parks of the metropolis. Our
friend also states that sç simple, and little-girlish
was .the Princess in her ways that, later on, she
was known to go with her mother or sister to a
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Kensington milliner's to buy a hat, stay to have

it trimmed, and then carry it (br more likely the

old one) home in her hand. I should like to

see a little Miss Vanderbilt do a thing of that
kird !

The Kents and Leiningens-if I may speak

so familiarly of Royal and Serene Highnesses-

when away from the quiet home in Kensington,

spent much ti aovely Claremont as guests
of the dear b ther an Uncle Leopold. They

seem also to have tra lled a good deal in Eng-

land, viisiting watering-places and in houses of

the nobility, but never to have gone over to the

Continent. The Duchess probably felt that the
precious life which she held in trust for the peo-

ple of England might possibly be endangered

by too long journeys, or by changes Qf climate ;
but what it cost to the true German woman to

so long exile herself from her old home and her

kindred none ever knew-at least none among

her husband's unsympathetic family-for she

was, as a Princess, too proud to complain ; as a

mother, cheerful in her devotion and self-alne-

gation.
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CHAPTER IV.

Queen-making not a Light Task-Admirable Discipline of the
Duchess of Kent-Foundation of the Character andt Habits of the
future Queen-Curious Extract from a Letter by her Grand-
mamma-A Children's Ball given by George IV. to the little
Queen of Portugal-A Funny Mishap-Death of George IV.-
Character of his Successor-Victoria's first appearance at a Draw-
ing-room-Her absence from the Coronation of William IV.

QUEEN-MAKING is not a light task. It is no

fancywork for idle hours. It is the first diffi-

cult draft of a chapter, perhaps a whole volume,

of national history.

No woman ever undertook a more important

labor than did the widowed Duchess of Kent,

or carried it out with more faithfulness, if we

may judge by results.

The lack of fortune in the family was notban,

unmixed evil; perhaps it was even one of those

lisagreeable -' blessings in disguise," which n

body welcmes, but which the wise profit by, as

it caused the Duchess to impress upon her chil-

dren, especially the child Victoria, the necessity

of economy, and the safety and dignity which
one always finds in living within one's income.

_21
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Frugality, exactitude in business, faithfulness to
all engagements, great or small, punctuality,
that economy of time, are usually set down
among the minor moralities of life, more hum-
drum than heroic; but under how many circum-

stances and conditions do they reveal them-
selves as cardinal virtues, as things on which
depend the comfort and dignity of life! It
seems that these things were so impressed on
the mind and heart of the young Victoria by
her careful, methodical German mother, that

they became a part of her conscience, entered

so deeply into the rule of her life that no after-
condition of wealth, or luxury, or sovereign inde- 4

pendence; no natural desire for ease or pleasure;
no passion of love or grief; no possible exigen-
cies of imperial $ate have been able to overcome

or set them aside. The danger is' that such
rigid principles, such systematic habits, adopt%
in youth, may in age become, from being the

ministers of one's will, the tyrants of one's life.

It seems to be somewhat so in the case of -the
Queen, for I hear it said that the sun, the moon,

and the- tides are scarcely more punctual and

regular in their rounds and mighty offices, in

*
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their coming and going, than she in the daily
routine of her domestic and state duties and
frequent journeyings; and'that the laws of the
Medes and Persians are as naught in inexorable.
ness and inflexibility to the rules and regula-
tions of Windsor and Balmoral.
-But the English people, even those directly

inconvenienced at times by those unbending
habits and irrevocable rules, have no right to
find fault, for these be the right royal results of
the admirable but somewhat unyouthful quali.
ties they adored in the young Queen. They
have no right to sneer because a place of honor
is given in Her Majesty's household to that med-
diesome, old-fashioned German country cousin,
Economy; for did not they all rejoice in the
early years of the reign to hear of this same
dame being introduced by those clever mana-
gers, Prince Albert and Baron Stockmar, intoJhe royal palaces, wherein she had 3ot been
s en r many a year?

But to return to the little Princess. The
Duchess, her mother, seems to have given her
all needful change of air and scene, though al.
wavs maintaininz habits of study, and an admi-
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rable system of mental and moral training ; for
the child's constitution seems to have strength-
ened year by year, and in spite of one or two
serious attacks of illness, the foundation was
laid of the robust health which, accompanied
by rare courage and nerve, has since so marked
and blessed her life. A writer of the time
speaks of a visit paid by her and her mother
to Windsor in 1829, when the child was about

seven years old, and states that George IV., her
"Uncle King," was delighted with her "charm-
ing manners."

It was about this visit that her maternal
grandmamma at Coburg wrote to her mamma:
"I see by the English papers that Her Royal
Highness the Duchess of Kent went on Virginia
water with His Majesty. The little monkey
must have pleased and amused him, she is such
a pretty, clever child."

To think of the great Victoria, Queen of
Great Britain and Ireland, and Empress of In-
dia, being called " a little monkey "! Grand-
mammas will take such liberties. Three or four
years later, according to that spicy and irrever-
ent chronicler, Charles Greville, the little Prin-
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cesspwas not pretty. But she was just entering

on that ungracious period in which few littlegirls are comely to look upon, or comfortable to
themselves. Greville saw her at a children's

ball, given by the King in honor of his little

guest;' the child-Queen of Portugal, Donna

Mara IL., da Gloria, whom the King seated at

his right hand, and was very attentive to. Gre-

ville says she was fine-looking and very finely

dressed, "with a ribbon and order over her

shoulder," and she must have seemed very

grand to the other children while she sat by
the King, but when she came to7dace she

"fell down and hurt her face, was frightened

and bruised, and went away." Then he adds:

"Our little Princess is a short, plaih child, not

so good-looking as the Portuguese. However,

if Nature has not done so much, Fortune is

likely to do a great deal more for her."

Victoria did not know that, but like any other

little girl she may, perhaps, have comforted her-

self by thinking, " Well, if I'm not so handsome
and grand and smartly dressed as that Maria,
I'n less awkward. I was able to keep my head

and not lose my feet."

U'j
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As fo? her small Majesty of Portugal, she was
at that time a Queen without a crown and with-

out a kingdom. She had come all the way from
Brazil to také her grandfather's throne, a little
present from her father, Dom Pedro I., the
rightful heir, but only to find the place filled by
a wicked uncle, Don MigueL She had a long
fight with the usurper, her father coming over
to help her, and finally ousted Miguel and got
into that big, uneasy arm-chair, called a throne,
where she continued to sit, though much shak-
en and heaved up and about by political con-
vulsions, for some dozen years, when she found
it best to step down and out.

It is said she did not gain, but lost in beauty
as she grew to womanhood; so finally the Eng,
lish Princess had the advantage of her in the
matter of good looks even.

King George IV., though he was-fond of his
amusing little niece, did not like to think of her
as destined tô rule in his place. He is said to
have been much offended when, as he was pro-
posing to give that ball, his chief favorite, a gay
Court lady, exclaimed: " Oh, do! it will be so
nice to see the two little Quccus dancing to-
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gether." Yet he disliked the Duchess of Kent
for keeping the child as much as possible away
from his disreputable Court, and educating her
after her own ideas, and often threatened to use
his power as King to deprive her of the little
girl. The country wluld not have stood this,
yet the Duchess must have suffered cruelly from
fear of having her darling child taken from her
by this crowned ogre, and shut up in the gloomy
keep of his Castle at Windsor. But it was the
Ogre-King who was taken, a little more than a
year after the children's ball-and not a day too
soon for his cbuntry's good-and his brother, the
Duke of Clarence, reigned in his stead.

William IV. had some heart, some frankness
and honesty, but he was a bluff, rough sailor,
and when excited, oaths of the hottest sort
flew from his lips, like sparks from an anvil.
Because of his roughness and profanity, and
because, perhaps, of the fact ">f his surround-
ing himself with a lot of natural children, the
Duchess was determined to persevere in her
retirement from the Court circle, and in keeping
her innocent little daughter out of its unwhole-
sôme atmosphere, as much as possible. She



was, however, most friendly with Queen Ade-

laide, who, when her last child died, had written

to her: " My children are dead, but yours lives,

and she is mine too." The good woman meant'

this, and her fondness was returned by Victoria,

who manifested for her to the last, filial affection

and consideration.

The first Drawing-room whiich the Princess

attended was one given in honor of Her

Majesty's birthday. She went with her mother

and a suite of ladies and gentlemen in State

carriages, escorted by a party of Life Guards.

The Princess was on that occasion dressed

entirely in materials of British manufacture,

her frock being of English blonde, very sim-

ple and becomig. She stood at the left of

her aunt, the Que n, and watched the splen-

did ceremony wi great interest, while every-

body watched her with greater interest. But

if the presence of the "l heir:presumptive to

the throne " created a sensation at the Queen's

Drawing-room, her absence from the King's cor-

onation created more. Some"said it was because

a proper place in the procession-one next to

the King and Queen-had not been, assignel to
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her; others, that the Duchess had kept her
away on account of 'her delicate health, and no-
body knew exactly the truth of the matter.
Perhaps the great state secret will be revealed
some day with the identity of " Junius " and
the " Man in the Iron Mask."



King William jealous of Public Honors to Victoria-Anecdote-The
unusual Studies of the Princess-Her Visits to the Isle of Wight
-Laughable Incident at Wentworth Èiouse-Anecdote related by
her Music-teacher-Unwholesome adulation of the Princess-Re-
flections upon the curions isolation of her Social Position-Extract
from one of her later Letters.

TIHE indifference of the Duchess of Kent to the

heavy pomps and heavier gayetiqs of his Court
so offended his unmajestic Majesty, that he final-

ly became decidedly inimical to the Duchess.

Though he insisted on seeing the little Princess

often, he dial not like the English people to see

too much of her, or to pay her and her mother

too much honor. He objected to their little

journeys, calling them " royal progresses," and
by a special order put a stop to the " poppings,"
in the way of salutes, to th essel which bore
them to and from the Isle of Wigit-a small
piece of state-business for a King and his Coun-
cil to b> engaged in. The King's unpopular
brother, the' Duke of Cumberland, was also sup-
posed to be unfriendlye to the widow of a brother

whom he had not loved, and to the child whom,
c (47)
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according to that brother, he regarded from the

first as an " intruder," and who certainly at the

last, stood between His Royal Grossness and

the throne-the throne which would have gone

down under him. Yet, in spite of enmity and

opposition from high quarters, and jealousy and
harsh criticism from Court ininisters and min-

ions, the Duchess of Kent, who seems to have

been a woman of immense firmness and resolu-

tion, kept on herway, rearing her daughter as

she thought best, coming and going as she felt

inclined.

Victoria's governess was for many years the

accomplished Baroriess Lehzen, who had also

been the chief instructress of her sister, Feo-

dore. Until she was twelve years old, her mas-

ters were also German, and she is said to have

spoken English with a German accent., After

that time her teachers, in nearly all branches,
were English. Miss Kortright tells me a little

anecdote of the Princess when about twelve

years old, related by one of these teachers. She

had been reading in ler classical history the

story of Cornelia, the mother of the Gracchi-

how she proudly presented her sons to the



ostefitatious and much-bediamonded Roman
dame, with the words, " These are my jewels."
" She should have said my Cornelians,".said the
quick-witted little girl. -

Victoria was instructed in some things not in
those days thought proper for young ladies to
learn, but deemed necessary for a poor girl who
was expected to do'a man's work. She was
well grounded in history, instructed in Latir#-
though she did not fancy it, and later, in the
British Constitution, and in law and politics.
No'r were light accomplishments neglected: in
modern languages, in painting and music, she
finally became singularly proficient. Gifted with
a remarkably sweet voice and a correct ear, she
could not well help being a charming singer,
under her great master, Lablache. She danced
well, rode well, and excelled in arêhery.

As I said, the brave Duchess, as conscientious
as independent, kept up the life of retirèment
from Court pomps and gayeties, and of alternate
hard study and social recreation, which she
thought best for her child.

She quietly persevered in the " progresses"
which annoyed the irascible and unreasonable

q -
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old King, even visiting the Isie of ,Wight, though
the royal big guns were forbidden to " pop " at
sight of the royal standard, which waved over
her, and the yóung hope of England. .Perhaps

recollections of those pleasant visits with her
mother at Norris Castie have helped to render

,so dea -eeQn's olvn beautiful sea-side home,
Osborn: House. I remember a pretty little
story, told a tourist, who happened to be'
sto ap a< he village f ýrading during one
of those visits to the lovely island. One after-
noon he strolled into the old church-yard to
search out the grave of Elizabeth Wallbridge,
the sweet heroine of Leigh Richmond's beauti-
ful religious story, " The Dairyman's Daughter."
He found seated beside the mound a lady and a
young girl, the latter reading aloud, in a full,
melodious voice, the touching tale of the Chris.-
tian maiden. The tourist turned away, and soon
after was told by the sexton that those pilgrims
to that humble grave were thé Duchess of Kent
and the Princess Victoria.

I am told by a Yorkshire lady another story
of the Princess, of not quite so serious a charac
ter. She was visiting with her mother, of course,
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at Wentworth House, the seat of Earl Fitzwill-

iam in Yorkshire, and while at that pleasant

place delighted in running about by herself in

the gardens and shrubberies. One wet morn-

ing, soon after her arrival, she was thus disport-

ing herself, flitting from point to point, light-

hearted and light-footed, when the old gardener,

who did not then know her, seeing her about to

descend a treacherous bit of ground from the

terrace, called out, "Be careful, Miss; it's

slape ! "-a Yorkshire word for slippery. The

incautious, but ever-curious Princess, turning

her head, asked, " What's slape ?" and the same

instant her feet fley from und r her, and she

came down. The old gardener ran to lift her,
saing, as he did so, " Tkat's slpe, Miss."

There is nothing remarkable, much less in-

credible, in these stories of the young Victoria,
nor in the one related by her music-teacher, of

how she once*rebelled against so much practice,

and how, on his telling her that there was no
" royal road " in art, and that only by much

practice côuld she become " mistress of the

piano," she cldsed and locked the obnoxious in-

strument and put the key in her pocket, saying
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playfully, '"Now you see there is a royal way of
becoming ' mistress of the piano."' But not so
simple and natural and girlish are all the things
told of the Queen's young days. Loyal English
people have said to me, " You will find few sto-
ries of Her Majesty's childhood, but those few
will all be good."

Yes, too good. The chroniclers of forty and
fifty years ago-the same in whose loyal eyes
the fifteen children of George III. were all
"children of light "-could find no words in
which to paint their worship for this rising star
of sovereignty. According to them, she was
riot only the pearl of Princesses for piety and
propriety, for goodness and graciousness, but a
marvel of unchildlike wisdom, a prodigy of clev-
erness and learning ; in short, a purely perfect
creature, loved of the angels to a degree perilous
to the succession. The simplest little events of
her dàily life were twisted into something un-
naturally significant, or unhealthily virtuous. If
she was taken through a cotton-mill at Man-
chester, and asked a score or two of questions
about the machinery and the strange processes

of spinning and weaving, it was not childish
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curiosity-it was love of knowledge, and a patri-
otic desire to en urage British manufactures.

If she gave a few pennies to a blind beggar
at Margate, the amiable act was heralded as one
of almost divine beneficence, and the beggar
pitied, as never before, for his blindness. The
poor man had not beheld the face of the " little
angef" who dropped the coin into his greasy
hat! If, full of " high spirits," she took long
rides on a donkey at Ramsgate, and ran races
with other children on the sands, it was a proof
of the sweetest human condescension-the don-
key's opinion not being taken.

Of course all this is false, unwholesome sen-
timent, quite incomprehensible to nineteenth
century Americans, though our great-grandfa-

thers understood this sort of personal loyalty

very well, and gloried in it, till George the

Third drove them to the wall; and our great-

grandmothers cherished it as a sacred religious

principle till their tea was taxed. I dare say

that if the truth could be got at, we should find

that little Victoria was at times trying enough

to mother, masters, and attendants; that she

was occasionally passionate, perverse, and " pes.

I
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tering," like all children who have any great and

positive elements in them. I dare say she was

disposed, like any other " only child," to be
self-willed and selfish, and that she required a
fair amount of wholesome discipline, and that
she got it. Had she been the prim and pious
little precocity which some biographers have
painted her, she would have died young, like

the " Dairyman's Daughter "; we might have had
an edifying tract, and England a revolution.

One of her biographers speaks with a sort of

ecstatic surprise of the fact that the Princess
was " affable-even gay," and tha she "laughed
and chatted like other little g' ls." And yet

she must early have perceived at she was not

quite like other little girls, but set up and apart.

Though reared with all' the simplicity practica-
ble for a Princess Royal, she must have been

conscious of a magic circle drawn round her, of
a barrier impalpable, but most real, which other

children could not voluntarily overpass. She

must have seen that they could not call out to

her to " come and play!" that however shy she

might feel, she must propose the game, or the

romp, as later she had to propose marriage.
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She even was obliged to quarrel, if quarrel she

did, all alone by herself. Any resistance on the

part of her playmates would have been a small
variety of high treason. She must sometimes,

with her admirable good sense, have been wea-
ýied'and disgusted by so much concession, con-.

ciliation, ad consideration, and may have en-
vied less fortunate or unfortunate mortals who
can give and take hard knocks, for whom less is

anded, and of whom less is expected.

She may have tired of her very name, with

its grand prefixes and no ffix, and longed to be
Victoria Kent, or Something-Jones, Brown, or

Robinson.

She seems to have been a child of simple,

homely tastes, for in 1842, when Queen, she

writes to her Uncle Leopold from Claremont,

where she is visiting, with her husband and lit-

tle daughter: " This place brings back recollec-

tions of the happiest days of my otherwise dull

childhood--days when I experienced such kind-

ness from you, dearest uncle; Victoria plays

with my old bricks, and rfsee her running and

jumping in the flower- rden, as old (though I

feel still little) Victoria of former days used to do."



CHAPTER VI.

The Princess opens the Victoria Park at Bath-Becoming used to
Public Curiosity-Secret of her Destiny revealed to her-Royal
Ball on her Thirteenth Birthday-At the Ascot Races-Picture by
N. P. Willis-Anecdotes-Painful Scene at the King's last Birth-
day Dinner.

WHEN she was eleven years old, the Princess

opened the Victoria Park at Bath. She began
the op'ening business thus early, and has kept

it up pretty diligently for fifty years-parks,
expositions, colleges, exchanges, law courts,
bridges, docks, art, schools, and hospitals. Her
sons and daughters are also kept busy at the

same sort of work. Indeed these are almost
t nly openings for young men of the royal
family for active service, now that crusades and
invasions of France have gone out of fashion.
It seems to me that the English people get up
all sorts of opening and unveiling, occasions in

order to supply employment to\their Princes
and Princesses, who, I must say, never shirk

such monotonous duties, however much they
may be bothered and bored by them.

Occasionally the Duchess of Kent and her
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daughtèr visited Brighton, and stopped in that
grotesque. palace of George IV., called the Pavil-
ion. I have seen a picture of the demure little
Princess, walking on the esplanade, with her
mother, governesses, and gentlemen attendants,
the whole elegant party and the great crowd of
Brightonians following and staring at them,
wearing the absurd costumes of half a century
ago-the ladies, big bonnets, big mutton-leg
sleeves, big collars, heelless slippers, laced over
the instep; the gentlemen, short-waisted coats,
enormous collars, preposterous neckties, and in,
describably clumsy hats.

By this time the Princess had learned to bear
quietly and serenely, if not unconsciously, the
gaze of hundreds of eyes, admiring or criticis-
ing. She knew that the time was probably
coming when the hundreds would increase to
thousands, and even millions-when the world
would for.her seem to be made up of eyes, fike
a peacock's tail. Small wonder that in her later
years, especially since she has missed from her
side the splendid figure which divided and justi-
6ed the mighty multitudinous stare, this eternal
observation, this insatiable curiosity has become
infinitely wearisome to her.

ICIIILDHOOD AND GIRLHOOD.
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Several accounts ave been given of the man-
ner in which the great secret of her destiny was

revealed to the Princess Victoria, and the man,
ner in which it was received, but only one has
the Queen's indorsement. This was contained

in a letter, written long afterwards to Her Maj-
esty by her dear old governess, the Baroness

Lehzen, who states that when the Regency Bill
(an act naming the Duchess of Kent as Regent,
in case of the King dying before his niece ob-
tained her majority) was before Parliament, it
was thought that the time had come to make
known to the Princess her true position. So
after consulting with the Duchess, the Baroness

placed a genealogical table in a historical book,
which her pupil was reading. When the Prin-
cess came upori this paper, she said: " Why, I
never saw that before." "It was not thought
necessary you should see it," the Baroness re-

plied. Then the young girl, examining the pa-
per, said thoughtfully: " I see I am nearer the
throne than I supposed." After some moments
she resumed, with a sort of quaint solemnity:
" Now many a child would boast, not knowing
the difficulty. There is much splendor, but
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there is also much responsibility." " The Prin-
cess," says the Baroness, " having lifted up the
forefinger of OEr right hand while she spoke,
now gave me that little hand, saying: 'I will
be good. I understand now why you urged me
so much to learn, even Latin. My aunts, Au-

gusta- and Mary, never did, but you told me
Latin was the foundation of English grammar,
and all the elegant expressions, and I learned
it, as you wished it ; but I understand all better,
no*,' and the Princess again gave me her hand,
repeating, ' I will be good.'

God heard the promise of the child of twelve
- years and heki her to it, and has given her

strength " as her day " to redeem it, all through

the dazzling brightness and the depressing shad-

ows, through the glory and the sorrow of her
life, as a Queen and a woman.

The Queen says that she " cried much " over
the magnificent but difficult problein of her des-
tiny, but the tears must have been April show-
ers, for in those days she was accounted a bright,
care-free little damsel, and was ever welcome as
a sunbeam in the noblest houses of England-

such as Eaton Hall, the seat of the Duke of
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Westminster; Wentworth House, belonging to
Earl Fitzwilliam; Alton Towers, the country
house of the Earl of Shrewsbury; and Chats-
worth, the palace of the Duke of Devonshire,
where such royal loyal honors were paid to her
that she had a foretaste of the "splendor," with-
out the "responsibility," of Queenhood.

The King and Queen gave a brilliant ball in
honor of " the thirteenth birthday of their be-
loved niece, ‡he Princess Victoria," and some-
what later, the little royal lady appeared at a
Drawing-room, when she is said to have charmed
everybody by her sweet, childish dignity-a sort
of quaint queenliness of manner and expression.
She was likewise .most satisfactory to the most
religiously inclined of her subjects who were to
be, in her mien and behavior when in the Royal
Chapel of St. James, on the interesting occasion
of her confirmation. She is said to hàve gone
through the ceremony with "profound thought
fulness and devout solemnity."

The next glimpse I have of her is at a very
different scene-the Ascot races. A brilliant
American author, N. P. Willis, who then saw
her for the first time, wrote : "In one of the in-
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tervals, I walked under the King's stand, and
saw Her Majesty the Queen, and the young
Princess Victoria, very distinctly. They were
leaning over the railing listening to a ballad-
singe , and seeming as much interested and
amused as any simple 'country-folk could be.
The Queen -is undoubtedly the plainest woman
in her dominions, but the erincess ismuch bet-.
ter-looking than any picture of her in the shops,
and for the heir to such a crown as that ofrÉng-
land, quite unnecessarily, pretty and interesting.
She will be sold, poor thing! bartered away by
those great- dealers in royal hearts, whose grand
calculations will not be much consolation to her -
if she happens to have a taste of her own."

Little did the wise American poet guess that,
away in a little fàiry principalit~y of Deutschland,
there was a beautiful youngVfairy prince, being
reared by benevolent fairy godmother-grand-
mothers, especially to disprove all such doleful

prophecies, d reverse the usual fate of pretty
young Princesses in the case of the " little Eng-
lish mayflower."

Greville relates a little incident which shows
that the Pripcess, when between sixteen and
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seventeen, and almost in sight of the throne,
was still amenable to discipline. He describes
a reception of much pon and ceremony, given
to the Duchess and the Princess by the Mayor
and other officers of the town of Burghley, fol-
lowed by a great dinner, which "went off well,"
except that an awkward waiter, in a spasm of
loyal excitement, emptied the contents of a pail
of ice in the lap of the Duchess, which, thouigh
she took it coolly, " made a great bustle." I am
afraid the Princess laughed. Then followed. a
magnificent ball, which was opened by the Prin-
cess, with Lord Exeter for a partner. After
that one dance she " went to bed." Doubtlgss
her good mother thought she had had fatigue
and excitement enough for one day; but it must
have been hard for such a dance-loving girl to
talce her quivering feet out of the ball-room so
early, and for such a .grand personage as she
already was, just referred to in the Mayor's
speech, as " destined to mount the throne of
these realms," to be serqt away like a child, tô
mount a solemn, beplumed four-poster, and to
try to sleep, with that delicious dance-music
still ringing irn her ears.
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Greville also relates a sad Court story con-

nected with the young Princess, and describes a

scene which would be too painful Tor me to re-

produce, except that it reveals, in a striking

manner, Victoria's tender love for and close

sympathy with her mother. It seems that the

King's jealous hostiljty to the Duchess cil Kent

had grown with his decay, and strengthened

with his senility, till at last it culminated in a

sort of declaration of war at his own table.

The account is given by Greville second-hand,

and so, very likely, over-colored, though doubt-

less true in the main. The King invited the
Duchess and Princess to Windsor to join in the

celelbration of his birthday, which proved to be

his list. There was a dinner-party, called " pri,

vate," but a hundred guests sat down to the

table. The Duchess of Kent was given a place

of honor oh one side of the King, and opposite .

her sat the Princess Victoria. After dinner

Queen Adelaide proposed " His Majesty's health

and long life to him," to which that amiable

monarch replied by a very remarkable speech.

He began by saying that he hoped in God he

might live nine months longer, when the Prin-
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cess would be of age, and he could leave the
royal authority in her hands,-and not in those
of a Regent, in the person of a lady sittihg near
him, etc. Afterwards he sald: "I h'ave particu.
larly to complain of the manner in which that
young lady (the Princess Victoia) has been
kept from my Court. She has been repeatedly
kept frorn -my Drawing-roorns, at which she.
ought always to have been present, but I am
resolved that this shall not happen again. I
would have her know that I am King, and am

determined to make my authority respected,
and for the future I shall insist and ;:ommand
that the Princess do, upon all occasions, appear
at my Court, as it is her dut'y to do."

This pleasant and hospitable harangue, ut-
tered in a loud voice and an excited manner,
"produced a decided sènsation." The whole
company " were aghast." Queen Adelaide, who
was amiable and well-bred, "looked in deep dis-
tress "; the young Princess burst into tears at
the insult offered to her mother; but that mo-
ther sat calm and silent, very pale, but proud
and erect-Duchess of Duchesses!

e 
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CHAPTER VII.

Vctola's Erst meeting with Prince Albert-She comes of
Ban in honor thereof-1Bness of King WIliam-His Death-His
Habits and Character-The Archbisbop of Canterbury and the
Lord Chanelor inform Victoria that she is Queen-Her beautiful
beaiunder the ordeaL.

'IN May, 1836, the Princess saw, for the first
time, her cousins, Ernest and Albert, of Saxe-
Coburg. These brothers, one eighteen and the
other seventeen, are described as charming
young fellows, well-bred and carefully educated,
with high aims, good, true hearts, and frank,
natural manners.

In personal appearance they were very pr

possessing. Ernest was handsome, and Albert

more than handsome. They were much beloved
by their Uncle Leopold, then King of Belgium,
and soon endeared themselves to their Aunt
Kent and their Cousin Victoria. They spent g

three weeks at Kensington in daily interconise
with their relatives, and with their father, the

Duke of Coburg, were much f/ted by the royal
family. They keenly enjoyed English society
and sights, and learned something of English

SI• (65)
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I

life and character, which to one of them, at
least, proved afterwards useful. Indeed this ad-

I
mirable young Prince, Albert, seemed always
learning and assimilating new facts and ideas.
Hè had a soul athirst for knowledge.

On May 24, 1837, the Princess Victoria came
of age. She was rakened early by a matutinal
serenade-a band of musicians piping and harp-
ing merrily under her bedroom wifndows. She
received many presents and congratulatory vis-
its, and had the pleašure of knowing that the
day was observed as a grand holiday in London
and throughout England. Boys were let out of
school, and M.P.'s out of Parliament. At night
the metropolis was " brilliantly illuminated "-
at least so thought those poor, benighted, ante-
electrical-light Londoners-and a grand *tate ball
was given in St. James' Palace. Here, for the
flrst time, the Princess took precedence of her
mother, and we may believe she felt shy and
awkward at such a reversal of the laws of nature
and the habits of years. But doubtless the
stately Duchess fell back without a sigh, except
it were one of joy and gratitude that she had
brought her darling on so far safely.
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This could hardly haie been a very gay state
ball, for their Majesties were both absent. The
King had that very day been attacked with h
fever, and the Queen had dutifully stayed at
home to nurse him. He rallied from this attack
somewhat, but never was well again, and in the
small hours of June 2d the sailor King died
at Royal Windsor, royally enough, I believe,
though he had never been a very royal figure
or spirit. Of course after he was gone from his
earthly kingdom, the most glowing eulogies
were pronounced upon him in Parliament, in
the newspapers, and in hundreds of pulpits.
Even a year later, the Bishop of London, in his
sermon at the Queen's coronation, lauded the
late King for his "unfeigned religion," and ex-
horted his " youthful successor " to " follow, in
his footsteps." Ah, if she had done so, I should
not now be writing Her Majesty's Life!

It must be that in a King a little religion goes
a long way. The good Bishop and other loyal
prelates must have known all about the Fitz-
Clarences-those wild ' olive branches about the
table " of His Majesty; and they were doubtless
aware of that little unfortunate habit of pro.

*1
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fanity' acquired on the high-seas, and scarcely
becoming to the Head of the Church; but they,
perhaps, considered that His Majesty swore as
the sailor, not as the sovereign. He certainly
made a good -end, hearing many prayers, and
joining in them as long as he was able, and de-
voutly receiving the communion; and what
is better, manifesting some tender anxiety lest
his faithful wife and patieit nurse should do too
much and grieve too much for him. When he
saw her like to break down, he would say: " Bear
up; bear up, Adelaide! " just like any other good
husband. William was not a bad King, as Kings
went in those days; he was, doubtless, an ortho-
dox churchman, and we may believe he was a
good Christian, from his charge to the new Bishop
of Ely when he came to "kiss hands " on his pre-
ferment: " My lord, I do not wish to interfere
in any way with .your vote in Parliament, ex-
cept on one subject-the Jews. I trust I may
depend on your always voting against them!"

When the solemn word wen through the old
Castle of Windsor, "The King is dead !" his
most loyal ministers, civil and religious, added
under their breath: "Long live the Queen!"
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and almost immediately the Archbishol of Can-
terbury and the Lord Chamberlain left Windsor
and travelled as fast as post-horses could carry
them, to Kensington Palace, which they reached
in the gray of the early dawn. Everybody was
asleep, and they knocked and rang a long time
before they côuld rouse the porter at the gate,
who at last grumblingly admitted them. Then
they had another siege in the court-yard; but at
length the palace door yielded, and they were
let into one of the lower rooms, " where," says
Miss Wynn's account, " they seemed forgotten
by everybody." They rang the bell, called a
sleepy servant, and requested that the special
attendant of the Princess Victoria should in.

'form her Royal Highness that they desired an
audience on " very important business." More
delay, more ringing, more inquiries and direc-
tions. At last tþe attendant of the Princess
came, and coolly stated that her Royal Mistress
was "in such a sweet sleep she could not vent-
ure to disturb her." Then solemnly spoke up
the Archbishop: "We are come on business of
State, to tMe Queen, and even her sleep must
give way." Lo it was out! The startled maid



70 LIFE OF QUEEN VICTORIA.

flew on her errand, and so effectually performed
it, that Victoria, not daring to keep her visitors
waiting longer, hurried into the room with only
a shawl thrown over her night-govn, and her
feet in slippers. She had flung off her night-cap
(young ladies wore night-caps in those queer old
times), and her long, light-brown hair was tum-
bling over her shoulders. So she came to receive
the first homage of the Church and the State,
and to be hailed." Queen! " and she was Queen
of Great Britain and Ireland, of India and the
mighty Colonies! It seems to me that the
young girl must have believed herself at that -

moment only half awake, and still dreaming.
The grand, new title, "Your Majesty," must

ave had a new sound, as addressed to her,-
sçmething, strange and startling, though very
likely she may have often said it over to herself,

silently, to get used to it. The first kiss of abso-
lute fealty on her little hand must have thrilled
through ,her whole frame. Some accounts say
that as full realization was forced upon her, she
burst into-tears; others dwell on her marvellous
calm and self-possession. I prefer to believe
in the tears, not only because the assumption of

Mie,
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the "dangerous grandeur of sovereignty " was a
solemn and tremendous matter for one so young,
but because something of awe and sorrow on
hearing of the eternal abdication of that sover-
eignty, by her rough -but not to her unlov-
ing old uncle, was natural and womanly, and
fitting. I believe that it has not been ques-
tioned that the first words of the QuEEN were
addressed to the Primate, and that they were
simply, "I beg your Grace to pray for me,"
which the Archbishop did, then and there.
Doubtless, also, as related, the first act of her
queenly life was the writing of a letter of condo-
lence to Queen Adelaide, in which, after ex-
pressing her tender sympathy, she begged her
"dear aunt " to remain at Windsor just as long
as she might feel inclined. This letter she ad-
dressed to "Her Majésty, the Queen." Some
one at hand reminded her that the King's widow
was now only Queen Dowager. "I am quite
aware of that," replied Victoria, "but I will fnot
be the first person to remind her of it." I can-
not- say how much I like that. Wonderful is
the story told by many witnesses of the calmness
and gentle dignity of Her Majesty, when a few

D
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hours later she met the high officers of the
Church and State, Princes and Peers, received
their oaths of allegiance and read her first
speech from an improvised throne. The Royal
Princes, the Dukes of Cumberland and Sussex,
Her Majesty's uncles, were the first to be sworn,
and Greville says: "As they knelt before her,
swearing allegiance and kissing her hand, I saw
her blush up to the eyes, as if she felt the con-
trast between their civil and their natural rela-
tions ; and this was the only sign of emotion
which she evinced."

When she first entered the room she had
kissed these old uncles affectionately, walking
toward the Duke of Sussex, who was very
feeble.

Greville says that she seemed rather bewil-
dered at the multitude of men who cam\Vto kiss
her hand and kneel to her,-among them the
conqueror of Napoleon-soldier of soldiers-the
Duke !-but that she did not make any differ-
ence in her manner, or show any especial respect,
or condescension in her countenance to any in-
dividual, not even to the Premier, Lord Mel-
bourne, for whom she was known to have a

s
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great liking, and who was long her trusted friend
and favorite Minister.

The Queen was also called upon to take an
oath, which was for " the security of the Church
of Scotland." This she has most faithfully kept;
indeed, she has now and then been reproached
by jealous champions of the English Establish.
ment for undue graciousness towards the Kirk
and its ministers.

For this grand but solemn ceremony at Ken-
sington-rendered the more solemn by the fact
that while it was going on the great bell of St.
Paul's was tolling for the dead King,-the young
Queen was dressed very simplyin mourning.

She seems to have thought of everything,,for
she sent for Lord Albemarle, and after remind-
ing him that according to law and precedent she
must be proclaimed the next morning at io
o'clock, from a certain window of St. James'
Palace, requested him to provide for her a suit-
able conveyance and escort. She then bowed
gravely and graciously to the Princes, Arch-
bishops and Cabinet Ministers, ana left the
room, as she had entered it--alone.

>OD. 73
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CHAPTER VIII.

The bas day of Vlctoria's rea girlhood-Poerined Queen from St.
James' Palace-She holds her rst Privy Counci-Comments upon
ber deportment by eye-witneuss-Fruits of ber mother's care and

IT seems to me that the momentous day
just described was the last of Victoria's real
girlhood; that premature womanhood was
thrust -upon her with all the power, grandeur,
and state of a Queen Regnant. I wonder if,
weary and nervously exhausted as she must
have been, she slept much, when at last she
went to bed, probably no longer in her mother's
room. I wonder if she did not think, with a
sort of fearsome thrill that when the summer
sun faded from her sight, it was only to travel
all night, lighting her vast dominions and her
uncounted millions of subjects; and that, like
the splendor of that sun, had become her life
-hers, the little maiden's, but just erging
from the shadow of seclusion, an rom her
mothers protecting care and wise authority,
and steppingot into the world by herself!

(74))
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The next day she went in state to St. Jamed
Palace, accompanied by great lords and ladies,
and escorted by squadrons of the Life Guards
and\Blues, and was formally proclaimed from
the window of the Presence Chamber, looking
out on the court-yard. A Court chronicle states
that Her Majesty wore a black silk dress and a
little black chip bonnet, and that she looked
paler than usual. Miss Martineau, speaking of
the scene, says: "There stood the young creat-
ure, in simplest mourning, her sleek bands of
brown hair as plain as her dress. The tears ran
down her cheeks, as Lord Melbourne, standing
by her side, presented her to the peopl as their
Sovereign. In the upper part the face
she is really pretty, and with an ingenuous, sin-
cere air which seems full of promise."

After the ceremony of proclamaton was over,
the "little Queen " remained for a few moments
at the window, bowing and smiling through her
tears at that friendly and enthusiastic crowd of
her subjects, and listening to the lational An.
them played for the first time for heri then re-
tired, with her mother, who lhad not been

"prominent" daring the scene, but who had
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been observed "to watch her daughter with
great anxiety."

At noon the Queen held a Privy Council, at
which it was said, "She presided with'as much
ease as though she had been doing nothing else
all her life." At I P.M. she returned to Ken-
sington Palace, there to remain in retirement
till alter the funeral of King Wi.iam.

It is certain that the behavior of this girl-
queen on these first two days of her reign
" confounded -the doctors" of the Church and
State. Greville, who never praises except when
praise is wrung out of him, can hardly say
enough of her grate and graciousness, calmness
and self-possession. He says, also, that her
"agreeable expression, with her youth, inspire
an excessive interest in all who approach her, and
which," he is condescending enough to add, " I
can't help feeling myself." He quotes Peel as say-
ing he w U amazed at her manner and behavior;
at her apparent deep sense of her situation, her
modesty, and at the same time her firmness.
She appeared to be awed, but not daunted."

The Duke of Wellington paid a similar trib.
ute to ber courage.
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Now, if these great men did not greatly ideal-
ize, her, under the double glamour of gallantry
and loyalty, Victoria was a most extraordinary
young woman. A few days before the death of
the King, Greville wrote: "What renders specu-
lation so easy and events so uncertain is the ab-
solute ignorance of everybody of the character,
disposition, and capacity of the Princess. She,
has been kept in such jealous seclusion by her
mother (never having slept out of her bedroom,
nor been alone with anybody but herself and
the Baroness Lehzen), that not one of her- ac-
quaintance, none of the attendants at Kensing-
ton, not e Duchess of Northumberland,
her gove ess, can ave any idea what she is, or
what shpromises to be." The first day of Vic-
toria's accession he writes: "She appears to act
with every sort of good taste and good feeling,
as well as good sense, and nothing can be more
favQrable than the impression she has made, and
nothing can promise better than her manner and
conduct do. . . . . William IV. coming, to the'
throne at the mature age of sixty-five, was so
excited by the exaltation that he nearly went
mad..... The young Queen, who might well

I
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bc either dazzled or confounded with the gran-
dcut and novelty of her situation, seems neither
the one nor the other, and behaves with a pro-
priety and decorum beyond her years.>'

Dou tless nature was kind to Victoria in the
eleme ts of character, but she -must have owed

c , very ,much of this ccge, calmness,
modesty, simplicity, candor, and sterling good
sense t the peculiar, systematic tràining, the
precept and example of her mother, the much.
criticised Duchess of Kent, so unpopular at the
Cout pf the late King, and wvhom Mr. Greville
had by no means delighted to honor. Ah, the
good, brave Duchess had her reward for all hér
years of patient exile, all her loving labor and
watchful care, and rich compensation for all cri i-
cisms, misrepresentations, and fault:finding, that
June afternoon, the day of the Proclamatjpn,
when she rode from the Palace of St. James to1k
Kensington with her daughter, who had behaved
so well-her daughter and her Queen I
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WOMANHOOD AD QUEENHOOD.
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PART II.

WOMANHOOD AND QUEENHOOD.

CHAPTER IX.

hie sovereignty of England and Hanover severed forever-Funfra
Cf King WMiam IV. at Windsor-The Queend ber hoenM
enove to Buckingbam PaIace-She diu.ovres PariameNt-Glow-
ing account of the scene by a iout-nporary Journal-Charues
Sumner a spectaor-His Icug cf the Queen's reding.

EVER since the accession to the throne of
Great Britain of the House of Brunswick, the
Kings of England had also been Kings of Han-
over. To carry on the two branches of the
royal business simultaneous1 ust have been a
little difficult, at least pe4exi It was like
riding a " two-horse act," with a ,e space be-
tween the horses, and a wide difference in their
size. But the Salic law prevailed in that little
kingdom over there, so its Crown now gently
devolved on the head of the male heir-apparent,
the Duke of Cumberland, and the quaint old
principality parted company with England for-
ever. That is what Her Majesty, Victoria, got,

(81).
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or rather .lost, by being a woman. A day or
two after her'accession, King Ernest called at
Kensington Palace to take leave of the Queen,
and she dutifully kissed her yncle and brother-
sovereign, and wished him God-speed and the
Hanoverians joy.

There is no King and no kingdom of Hano-
ver now. When Kaiser William was consoli-
dating so many German rincipalities into his
grand empire, gaily sUn' the refrain of the
song of the old sexton, "I gather them in / I
gather them in 1" he took Hanover, and it has
remained under the wing of the great Prussian
eagle ever since. It is said that the last King
made a gallant resistance, riding into battle at
the head of his troops, although he was blind-
too blind, perhaps, to see his own weakness.
When his throne was taken out from under him,
he still clung to the royal title, but his son is
known only as the Duke of Cumberland. This
Prince, like other small German Princes, made
a great outcry'against the Kaiser's confiscat'ons,
but the inexorable old man stil went on iec-
ing an imperial table-cover out of pocket-hand-
kerchiefs.
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The young Que 's new Household was con-
sidered a very magn cent and unexceptionable
one-principally for e rank and character and
personal attractions of the ladies in attendance,
chief among whom, for beauty and stateliness,
was the famous Duchess of Sutherland-cer-
tainly gne of the most superb women in Eng-
land, or anywhere else, even at an age when
mç>t women, are "falling off," and when she
herself was a grandmother.

The funeral of King William took place at
Windsor in due time, and with all due pomp
and ceremony. After lying in state in the splen-
did Waterloo chamber, under a gorgeous purple
pall, several crowns, and other royal insignia, he
was borne to St. George's Chapel, iollowed by
Prelates, Peers, and all the Ministers -of State,
and a solemn funeral service was performed.
But what spoke better for him than all these
things was the quiet weeping of a good woman
up in the Royal Closet, kalf hidden by the som-
bre curtains, who looked and listened to the last,
and saw her husband let down into the Royal
Vault, where, in the darkness, his-their baby-
girl awaited him, that Princess with the short
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life and the long name-poor little Elizabeth
Georgina Adelando, whom the childless Queen
once hoped to hear hailed "Elizabeth Second
of England."

In midsummer the Queen, the Duchess of
Kent, and their grand Household moved from
Kensington to Buckingham Palace, then new,
and an elegant and -luxurious royal residence
internally, but externally neither beautiful nor
imposing. But with'the exception of Windsor
Castle, none of the English Royal Palaces can-
be pôinted to as models of architectural beaut,
or even sumptuous appointments. The ples
of some of our Railway Kings more than rival
them in some respects, while those of many of
the English nobility are richer in art-treasures
and grander in appearance. Kensington Palace
was not beautiful, but it was picturesque and
historic, which was more than could be said of
any of the Georgian structures; there was about
it an odor of old royalty, of poetry and romance.
The literature and the beauty of Queen Amne's
reign were especially associated with it. Queen
Victoria was, when she left it, at an age when
memories count for little, and doubtless the
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fiitting " out of the old house into the new" was
effected merrily enough; but long afterwards her
orphaned and widowed heart must often have
gone back tenderly and yearningly to the scene
of many tranquilly happy years with her mother,
and of that first little season of companionship
with her cousin Albert.

Hardly, had she got unpacked and settled in
her new home when she had to go through a
great parade and ceremony. She went in state
to dissolve Parliament. The weather was fine
an the whole route from Buckingham Palace
to e Parliament House wfas lined with people,
shouting and cheering as the magnificent pro-
ccssin and that brilliant young figure'passed
slowly along. A London journal of the time
gave the following glowing account of her as
she appeared in the House of Lords: "At 20

minutes to 3 precisely, Her Majesty, preceded
by the heralds and 4ttended by the great offi.
cers of state, entered the House-all the -Peers
and Peeresses, who had risen at the flourish of
the trumpets, remaining standing. Her Majesty
was attired in a splendid white satin robe, with
the ribbon of the Garter crossing her shoulder

W " M
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and a magnificent tiara of diamonds on her head,
and wore a necklace and a stomacher of large
and costly brilliants. Having ascended the
throne, the royal mantle of crimson velvet was
placed on Her Majesty's shoulders by the Lords
in waiting." And this was the same little girl
who, six years before, had bought her own straw
hat and carried it home in her handi I wonder
if her own mother did not at that moment have
difficulty in believing that radiant and royal
creature was indeed her little Victoria !

The account continues: " Her Majesty, on
taking her seat1 appeared to be deeply moved
at the novel and important position in which she
was placed, the eyes of the assembled nobility,
both male and female, being riveted on her per.
son." I would have wagered a good deal that
it was the ' female' eyes that she felt -most

piercingly." Then it goes on: " Her emotion
was plainly discernible in the heavings of her
bosom, nd the brilliancy of her diamond stom-
acher, which sparkled out like the sun on the
swell of the smooth ocean as the billows rise
and fall." So disconcerted was she, it seems,
by all this silent, intense observation, that she
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forgot, nicely seated as she was, that all those
Peers and Peeresses were standing, till she was
reminded of it by Lord Melbourne, who stood
close at her side. Then she graciously inclined
her head, and said in rather a low tone, 'My
Lords, be seated!' and they sat, and eke their
wives and daughters.

She had regained her self-possession when
she came to read her speech, and her voice also,
for it was heard all over thewat chamber."
And it is added:' "Her demeanor was charac-
terized by much grace and modest self-posses-
sion."
qýmong the spectators of this rare royal pa-

geant was an American, and a stiff republican, a
young man from Boston, called Charles Sumner.
He was a scholar, and scholar-lTke, undazzled by
diamonds, admired most Her Majesty's reading.
In a lètter to a friend he wrote: "I was aston-
ished and delighted. Her voice is sweet and
'finely modulated, and she pronou'nced every
word distinctly, and with a just regard to its
meaning. I think I never heard anything better
read in my life than her speech, and I could but
respond to Lord Fitz-William's remark to me
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when the ceremony was over, ' How beautifully
she performs!' " How strange it now seems

to think of that slight girl of eighteen coming
in upon that great assembly of legislators, many
of them gray and bald, and pompous and port-
ly, and gravely telling them that they might go
home !

oK à!! A, * f



CHAPTER X.

Coemmts upon the youOng Queen by a MmpS writrla
BiacMr-A new Throne erected for h* in Buddagban Palace
-A toucbhig Anerdn"e related by the Dbe of Wegtom-The
Quen nulst on psying ber Fathr's Debs-The rnmac amd
pa.ionate intereat she evoked-Her mmd loer-Attempts upon
ber ufe-She as peMe. s r wind.or cmia..

A WRITER in Blackwd, speaking of the
Queen about this time, said: "She is 'winning
golden opinions from all sortsof people' by her af-
fability, the grace of her manners, and her pretti-
ness. She is excessively like the Brunswicks and
not like the Coburgs. So much the more in her
favor. The memory of George III. is not yet
passed away, and thé people are glad to see his
èalm, honest, and English physiognomy renewed
in his granddaughter."

Her Majesty's likeness to the obstinate but
conscient!ous old king, whose honest face is fast
fading quite away from old English half-crowns
and golden guineas, has grown with her years.

The-same writer, ýpeaking of her personal ap.
pearance, says: "She is low of stature, but wel
formed; her hair the darkest shade of flaxen,

(s,) .
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and her eyes large and light-blue." A friend
who saw her frequently at the time of her acces-
sion, said to me the other day: " It is a great
mistake to suppose that the Queen owed all the
charming portraits which were drawn of her at
this time, to the fortunate accident of her birth
and destiny. She was really a very lovely girl,
with afi>e, delicate, rose-bloom complexion, large
blue eyes, a fair, broad brow, and an expression
of peculiar candor and innocence."

A few days later there was a sensation in
Buckingham Palace, at the setting up in the
Throne-room of a very magnificent new piece of
furniture-a th'rone of the latest English fash-

ion, but gorgeous eno to ave served for the
Queen of Sheba, Zenobia Cleopatra, or Semi-
ramis. It was all crim n velvet and silk, with
any amount of gold embroideries, gold lace,
gold fringe, ropes, and tassels. The gay young
Queen tried it, and said& it w do ; that she
had never sat on a more comfortable throne in
all her life.

Two stories of the young Queen have touched
me especially-one was relate< by the Duke of
Wellington. A court-martial death sentence
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was presented by him to her, to be signed. She
shrank from the dreadful task, and with tears in
her eyes, asked: " Have you nothing to say in
behalf of this man?"

"Nothing; he has ieserted three times," re-
plied the Iron Duke.

"O, your Grace, think again!"
"Well, your Majesty, he certainly is a bad

soldier, but there wa mebody who spoke as
to his good character. He may be a good fel-
low in civil life."

"O, thank you!" exclaimed the Queen, as
she dashed off the word, " Pardoned," on the
hwful parchment, and wrote beneath it her
beautiful signature.

This was not her last act of the kind, and at
length Parliament so arranged matters that this
fatal signing business could be done by royal
commissig9n ostensibly to "relieve Her Majesty
of a painful duty," but really because they could
not trust her soft heart. She might have sud,
den caprices of commiseration which wouldin-
terfere with stern military discipline, and the
honest trade of Mr. Marwood.

The other incident . as told by Lord# Mel.
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bourne. Soon after, her accession, in all the
dizzy whirl of the new life of splendor and ex-
citement, the young Queen, in an interview with
her Prime Minister, said: "I want to pay all
that remain of my father's debts. I must do it.
I considr it a sacred duty." This was, of course,
done-the Queen also sending valuable pieces of
plate to the largest creditors, 4s a token of her
gratitide. Lord Melbourne sald that the child-
like directness and eanes'tness of that 'good
daughter's manner when she thus expressed her-
royal will and pleasure, brought the tears to his <
eyes. It seems to me it was almost mission
enough for any young woman, to move the
hearts of hard old soldiers like Wellfngton, and
blasé-statesmen like Melbourne-mighty dealers
in death and diplomacy, and to bring something
like a second youth of to and chivalroùs
feeling into worn andevorldly earts everywhere.

I suppose it is impossible for young people of
this day, especially Americans, to realize the in-
tense, entusiastic interest felt forty-six years
ago by all classes, and in nearly all countries, in
the young English Queen. The old wondered
and shook theirheads over the mighty responsi.



bility imposed upon her-the young dreamed
of her.' She almost made real to young girls
the wildest romances of fairy lore. She called
out such chivalrous feelings in young men that
they longed to champion her on some field of
battle, or in some perilous laiightly adventure.
She stirred the hearts and inspired the imagina-
tions of orators and poets. -The great O'Con-
nell, when there was some wild talk of deposing
"the all but infant Queen," and putting the
Duke of Cumberland in her place, said in his

trumpet-like tones, which gave dignity to
brogue: " If necessary, I can get 5oo,ooo brave
Irishmen to defend the life, the honor, and the
person of the beloved young lady by whom Eng-
land's throne is now filled." Ah, the difference

between then and now. "Brave Irishmen " of
this day, men who know not O'Connell, are
more disposed to blow up the English Queen's
palaces, throne and alf.

Charles Dickenywo was then full of romance
'and fancy, was, it is said, possessed by such un-
resting, wondering thoughts of thé fair maiden
sovereign, and her magnificent destipy, that for
ar\time his more pgosaic, friends regarded his

49
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enthu'siasm as a sort of monomania. Other im.
'aginative young men with heads less " vel"
(to use an American expression) than fMat of
the great novelist, actually went mad-" clean
daft "-the noble passion of loving loyalty end-
ing in an infatuation as absurd as it was .un-
happy. Before the Quen left Kensington Pal-
ace she was much annyed by the persistent at-
tentions of a provincial admirer, a respectable
gentleman, who labored under the hallucination
that it was his destiny and his duty to espouse
the Queen. He may have felt 0reference for
private life and rural pleasures, but as a loyal
patriot he was ready to make the sacrifice. He
drove in a stylish phaeton every morning to the
Palace to inquire after Her Majesty's health;
and on several days he bribed the men who had

charge of the gardens to allow him to assist
them in weeding about the piece of water oppo-
site her apartments, in the fond hope of seeing
her at the windows, and of her see n-him.

Every evening, however, he put on the gentle.
man of fortune and phaetons, and followed the

Queen and the Duchess in their airings. Drove
they fast or drove they*slow, he was just behind



a am

· WOMANHOOD AND QUEENHOOD. 95

them. On their last drive before removing
from Kensington, they alighted in the Harrow
Poad for a little walk, and were dismayed at
seeing this Mr. - spring from his phaeton,
and come eagerly forward. The Duchess sent
a page to meet him and beg of him not toannoy
Her Majesty-by accosting her; but the page was
"no let" to him-a whole volume of remon-
strance would not have availed. He pressed on,
and the august ladies were obliged to re-enter
their carriage, and return to Kçnsington. When
on the next morning they removed frow the old
home, Mr. - was at the gate in-his phaeton,
and drove before them to Buckingham Palace,
and was there to give them a gracious ewelcome.
He haunted Pimlico for a time, but his friends
finally got possession of h m and suppressed hid,
and so ended his "love's young de."

It is likely that the merry ; 7ungQueen
laughed at the absurd demonstrations and ama.
tory effusions of her demented admirers; but

when, after her marriage, and her appearing
always in public with the handsomest Prince in
Christendom at her side, such monornaniacs
grew desperate and took to shooting, the mat-

E
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ter became serious. Then no more gentlemen
in phaetons menaced her peace; her demented
followers were poor wretches-so poor that
sometimes, after investing in pistols, they had
not a six-pence left for ammunition. One, a
distraught Fenian, pointed at her a broken,
harmless weapon, charged with a scrap of red

rag. Another, a humpbacked lad, named Bean,
loaded his with paper and a few bits of an old
clay pipe. Bean escaped for a time, and it is said
that for several days there were "hard lines"
for all the poor hum ks of London. Scores
of them were arrest. No unfortunate thus
deformed, could appear in the streets without
danger of a policeman smiting him on the
shoulders, right in the tender spot, with a rough,
"You are my prisoner." Life became a double

burden to the poor fellows till Bean was caught.
But to return to the young Queen, in her happy,
untroubled days.

In August she took possession of Windsor
et amid great rejoiting. The Duchess, her

mother, came also; this time not to be re-
proached or insulted. They soon had company

--a lot of Kings and Queens, among them
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peeping into china and silver closets, spicy

store-rooms, and huge linen chests smelling of

lavender.

Sobn after came a triumphal progress to

Brighton, during which the royal carriage pass-

ed under an endless succession of triumphal

arches, and between ranks on ranks of school-
children, strewing roses and singing pæans.
At Brighton there was an immense sacrifice of

the then fashionable and costly flower, the dahlia,

no fewer than twenty thousand being used for

decorative purposes. But a sadder because a

vain sacrifice on this occasion, was of flowers of

rhetoric. An address, the result of much classi-
cal research and throes of poetic labor, and

marked by the' mbî effusive loyalty, was to

have been presented to Her Majesty at the
.7
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'Uncle -Leopold" and his second wife, a

daughter of Louis Philippe of France.

The' royal young house-keeper seems keenly

to have enjoyed showing to her visitors her new

home, her little country place up the Thames.

She conducted them everywhere,

"Up-stairs, down-stairs, and in my lady's chamber,''
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gates of the Pavilion, but by some mistake she
passed in without waiting for it.

About this time the Lunatic Asylums began
to fill up. Within one week two mad men
were arrested, proved insane, and shut up for
threatening the life of the Queen and the
Duchess of Kent. Sb Victoria's life was not
all arched over with dahlia-garlands, and strewn
with roses, nor were her subjects all Sunday-
school scholars.



Banquet in GuikdhaUl-rVictoria's first Christmas at Windsor Casde
as Queen-Urs. Newton Crosland's lenisene-Coolnes
et Actors and Quakers amid the general enthusaan-Issue i
the first gold Sovereigns bearing Victoria's head.

ON Lord Mayor's Day, the Queen went in
state to dine with her brother-monarch, the King
of " Great London Town." It was a memora-
ble, magnificent occasion. The Queen was at-
tended by all the great ladies and gentlemen of
her Court, and followed by an immense train of
members of the royal family, ambassadors,
cabinet ministers, and nobility generally--in all,
two hundred carriages of them. The day was
a general holiday, and the streets all along the
line of the splendid procession were lined with
people half wild with loyal excitement, shout..
ing and waving hats and handkerchiefs. It may
have been on this day that Lord Albemarle
got off his famous pun. On the Queen saying
to, him, " I wonder if my good people.of Lon-
don are as glad to see me as I am to spe them ?"
he replied by pointing to the letters "V. R."

(99)
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woven into all the decorations, and saying:
"Your Majesty can see their loyal cockney
answer-' Ve are.'"

One account states that, "the young sov-
ereign was quite overcome by the enthusiastic
outbursts of loyalty which greeted hér all along
the route," but a description of the scene sent
me by a friend, Mrs. Newton Crosland, the
charming English novelist and poet, paints her
as perfectly composed. My friend says: "I well
remember seeing the young Queen on her way
to dine with the Lord Mayor, on the 9th of
November, 1837, the year of her accession.
The crowd was so great that there were con-
stant stoppages, and, luckily for me, one of
them occurred just under the window of a house
in the Strand, where I was a spectator. I shall
never forget the appearance of the maiden-sov-
ereign. Youthful as she was, she looked every
inch a Queen. Seated with their backs to the
horses were a lady and gentleman, in full (%urt-
dress-(the Duchess of Sutherland, Mistress of
the Robes-and the Earl of Albemarle, Mas-
ter of the Horse), ànd in the centre of the op-
posite seat, a little raised, was the Queen. .AlU

100



I saw of her dress was a mass of pink satin and
swan's-down. I think she wore a large cape or
wrap of these materials. The swan's-down en.
circled her throat, from which rose the fair young
face-the blue eyes beaming with goodness and
intelligence-the rsesbloom of girlhood on her
cheeks, and her soft, light brown hair, on which
gleamed a circlet of diamonds, braided as it is
seen in the early portraits. Her small, white-
gloved hands were reposing easily in her lap.

"On this occasion not only were the streets
thronged, but every window in the long line of
the procession was literally filled, while men
and boys were seen in perilous positions on roofs
and lamp-posts, trees and railings. Loud and
hearty cheers, so unanimous they were like one
i mense multitudinous shout, heralded the

oyal carriage.
" A little before this date, a story gras told

of the lamentations of the Queen's coachman.
He declared that he had driven Her Majesty for
six weeks, without once being able to see her.
Of course he could not turn his head or his
eyes from his horses."

At Temple Bar-poor, old Temple Bar, now

>1 
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a thing of the past !-the Queen was inet by the
Lord Mayor,-who handed her the city keys and
sword, which she return&d to his keeping-a lit-
tle further on, the scholars of Christ's Hospital'
-the "Blue-Coat Boys," offered her an address
of congratulation, saying how glad they were
to have a woman to rule over them, which was
a good deal for boys to say, and also sung the
National Anthem with a will.

The drawing-roomn of Guildhall was fitted up
most gorgeously. Here the address of the city
magnates was read and replied to,-and here in
the midst of Princes and nobles, Her Majesty
performed a brave and memorable act. She
knighted Sheriff Montefiore, the first man of his
race to receive such an honor from a British
sovereign, and Sir Moses Montefiore, no nearly
a centenarian, has ever since, by a ble life
and good works, reflected only h or on his
Queen. But ah, what would her uncle, the late
King, have said, had he seen her profaning a
Christian sword by laying it on the shoulders
of a Jew 1 He would rather have used it on
the unbeliever's ears, after Peter's fashion.

,After this ceremony, they all passed into the

à1 /
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Great Hall, which had been marvellously meta-
morphosed, by hangings and gildings, and all
sorts of magnificent decorations, by mirrors and
luste and the display of vast quantities of
gold d silver plate-much of it lent for the
occasion by noblemen and private gentlemen,
but rivalled in splendor and value by the plate
of the Corporation and the City Companies.
Froin the roof hun'g two immense chandeliers
of stained glass and prisms, which with the
flashing of innumerable gas-jets, lighting up
gorgeous Court-dresses, and the most superb--
old diamonds of the realm, made up a scene
of dazzling splendor, of enchantment, which
people who were there, go wild over to this day. -
Poets say it was like a vision of fairyland,
among the highest circles of that mnst poetic
kingdom-and they know. I think a poet must
have managed -the musical portion of the en-
tertainment, for when Victoria appeared, sweet
voices sang-

« At Oriana's presence all things sinile!"

and presently-
" Oh happy fair!

Your eyes are ode-stars and your tongues sweet air,
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More tunable than lark to shepherd's ear,
When wheat is green, when hawthorn buds appear."

There was a raised platform at the east end
of the all, and on it the throne, a beautiful
statechair, of dainty "proportions, made ex-
pressly for that fairy Princess, who took her
seat thereon amid the most joyous acclamations.
On the platform before her, was placed the royal
table, decorated with exquisit flowers, and cov-

ered with a costly, gold-fringed damask cloth,
on which were served the most delicate viands
and delicious fruits, in season and out of season.
Ah, as the young Queen, seated up there, re-
ceived the homage of the richly-robed Alder-

men, and4the resplende'nt Sheriffs, and that efful-
gent Lord Mayor, she mu'st have fancied herself
something more than a fairy Princess,-say, an

Oriental goddess being adored and sacrificed
to by gorgeous Oriental Princes, Sultans and
Sa‡raps, Pashas, Padishas, and the Grand-Pan-
jandrum himself.

After the dinner, an imposing personage, call-
ed the Common Crier, strode into the middle
of the hall, and solemnly cried out: "The

Right Honorable the Lord Mayor -gives the

ru îe~

" oý41.qr li - %k . .. ý0G . . 4 - . -1 -1 . - 1 - - -. . .. 1 - - ~ - ý «- - .- - 0

104



WOMANHOOD AND QUEENHOOD. 105

health of our Most Gracious Sovereign, Queen
Victoria! " This, of course, was drunk with
all the honors, and extra shoutsithat made the
old hall ring. The Queen rose and bowed her
thanks, and then the Common Crier announced
-Her Majesty's toast: " The Lord May«, and
prosperity to the City of London." The Queen,
it is stated, honored this toast in sherry one
hundred and twenty years old-liquid gold!
Very gracious of her if she furnished the sherry.
I hope, at all events, she drank it with reverence.
Why, when that old wine was bottled, Her
Majesty's grandfather lacked some twenty years
of being born, and the American Colonies were
as loyal as London ;-then the trunk of the
royal old Bourbon tree, whose last branch death
lopped away but yesterday at Frohsdorf, seem-
ed solid enough, though rotten at the core; and
the great French Revolution was undreamed of,
except in the seething brain of some wild politi-
cal theorist, or in some poor peasant's night-
mare of starvation. When that old wine was
bottled, Temple Bar, under the garlanded arch
of which Her Majesty had just passed so smil-
ingly, was often adorned with gory heads of

.
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traitors, and long after that old wine was bot..
tled, men and women could be se of a Friday,
dangling from the front of New te prison, and
swinging in the morning air, like so many
ghastly pendulums.
. This year 1837, Victoria spent her first Christ-
mas as a Queen at Windsor, right royally I
doubt not, and I think it probable she received
a few presents. A few days- before, she had
gone in state to Parliament, to give her assent
to the New Civil List Act--not a hard duty for
her to perform, it would seem, as that act
settled on her for life an kannual income of

£385,ooo. Let Americans who begrudge our
President his $5o,ooo, and wail over our taxa
tion, just put that sum into dollars. The Eng-
lish people did not grumble at this grant, as
they had grumbled over the large sums de-
manded by Her Majesty's immediate predeces.
sors. They knew it would not be recklessly
and wickedly squandered, and they liked to
have their bonnie young Queen make a hand-
some appearance among crowned heads. She
had not then revealed those strong and admira.
ble traits of character which later won their
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respect and affection,-but they were fond of
her, and took a sort of amused delight in her,
as though they, were all children, and she a
wonderful new doll, with new-fashioned talking
and walking arrangements. The friend from
whom I have quoted M Crosland-writes
me: " I consider that it wo d be impossible to
exaggerate the enthusi, of the English people
on the accession of Queen Victoria to the
throne. To be able at al to understand it, we
must recollect the sovereigns she succeeded--
the Sailôr-King, a most commonplace old man,
with ' a head like a pine-apple'; George IV., a

most unkingly king, extremely unpopular, ex-
cept with a small party. of High Tories; and
poor George III., who by the generation Vikto
ria followed, could only be remembered- as a
frail, afflicted, blind old man-for a long period
shut up at Kew, and never seen by his people.
It was not only that Victoria was'a really lovely
girl, but that she had the prestige of having
been brought àp.as a Liberal, and then she
kept the hated Duke of Curtiberland from the
throne. Possibly he was not guilty of half
the atrocious sins attributed to him, but I do
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not remember any royal personage so univer-
sally hated."

It was fear of this bogie of a Cumberland that
made the English people anxious for the early
marriage of the Queen, and yet caused them to
dread it, for the fate of poor Princess Charlotte
had not beenorgotten. But I do not think
that political or dynastic questions had much
to do with the popularitY of the young Queen.
It was the resurrection of the dead dignity of
the Royal House of Brunswick, in her fair per-
son-the resuscitation of the half-dead principle
of loyalty in the hearts of her people. Qf Her
Majesty's subjects of the better class," actors
and quakers alone seem to have taken her ac-
cession with all its splendid accessions, coolly,-
the former, perhaps, because much mock royalty
had somehow cheapened the real thing, and the
latter because trained from infancy to disregard
the pomps and show of this world. Macready
jots down among the little matters in his
"Diary," the fact of Her Majesty comi'g to his
theatre, and waiting. awhile after the play to
see him., and congratulate him. Iýe speaks of
her as " a pretty little girl," and does not seem
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particularly "set up " by her compliments.

Joseph Sturge, the eminent and most lovable

ph-ilanthropist of Birmingham,-a " Friend in.

deed " to all "in need,"-waited on Her 191aj-

esty, soon after her accession, as one of a dele-

gation of the Society of Friends. Some years

after, he related the circumstance to nie, and

simply described her to me as " a nice, pleasant,

modest young woman.-graceful, though a lit-

tle shy, and on the whole, comely."

" Did you kiss her hand? " I asked. "O yes,
and found that act of homage no hardship, I as.

sure thee. It was -a fair, soft, delicate little

hand."

I afterwards regretted that I had nqt asked

him what he did with his broad-brimmed hat
when he was about to be presented, knowing

that the principles of Fox and Penn forbade his

removing that article in homage to any human

creature; but I have just discovered in a vol
ume of Court Records, that " the deputation

from the Society of Friends, commonly called

Quakers, were uncovered, according to custom,

by the Yeoman of the Guard." As they were

all non-resistants, they doubtless bore the in-
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dignity passively and placidly. Moeeover, they
all bowed, if they did not kneel, before the
throne on which their Queen was seated, and
as I said kissed her hand, in token of their
friendly fealty.

In June, 1838, were issued the first gold sov.
ereigns, bearing the head of the Queen-the

same spirited young head that we see now on
all the modem gold and silver pieces of the realm.
That on the copper is a little different, but all
are pretty-so pretty that Her Majesty's loyal
subjects prefer them to all other likenesses, even
poor men feeling that they cannot have too
many of them.

-<. ý
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CHAPTER XII.

-The Coronation.

THE coronation was fixed for June 28, 1838
-a little more than a year from the accession.

The Queen had been slightly troubled at the
thought of some of the antiquated forms of that
grand and complicated ceremony-for instance,
the hbmage of the Peers, spiritual and tem-
poral. As the rule stood, they were all re-
quired after kneeling to her, and pledging their
allegiance, to rise and kiss her on the left cheek.
She might be able to bear up under the salutes
of those holy old gentlemen, the archbishops
and bishops-but the anticipation of the kisses
of all the' temporal Peers, old and young, was
enough to appall her-there were six hundred
of them. So she issued a proclamation excusing
the noble gentlemen from that onerous duty,
and at the coronation only the Royal Dukes,
Sussex and Cambridge, kissed the Queen's rosy
cheek, by special kinship privilege. The others
had to be content with her hand. The other



omitted ceremony was one which formerly
took place in Westminster Hall-consisting
chiefly of the appearance of a knight armed,
mailed and mounted, who as Royal Cham-
pion proceeded to challenge the enemies of
the new Sovereign to mortal combat. This,
which had appeared ridiculous in the case of
the burly George iV., would have been some-
thing pretty and poetic in that of the young
maiden-Queen, but she doubtless felt that as
every Englishman was disposed to be her cham-
pion, the old form would be the idlest, melodra-
matic bravado.

The crown which had fitted. George and Will-
iam was too big and heavy for their niece-so
it was taken to pieces, and the jewels re-set in a
way to greatly reduce the size and weight. A
description now befôre me, of the new crown is
too dazzling for me to trahscribe. I must keep
my eyes for plainer work; but I can give the
value of thç bauble-£ 112,760 !-and this was
before the acquisition of the koh-i-noor.

Of the coronation I will try-to give a clear,
if not a full account.

It. was a wonderful time in London when that
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day of days was ushered in, by the roar of can-
non from the grim old Tower, answered by a
battery in St. James' Park. Such a, world of
people everywhere! All Great Britain and
much of the Continent seemed to have emptied
themselves into this metropolis, which over.
flowed with a surging, murmuring tide of hu-
manity. Ah me, how much of that eager, noisy
life is silent and forgotten now ! -

There may have before been coronations sur-
passing that of Victoria in scenic splendor, if not
in solid magnificence-that of the first Napoleon
and his Empress, perhaps-but there has been
nothing so grand as a royal pageant seen since,
until the crowning of the present Russian Em.
peror at Moscow, where the almost intolerable
splendor was seen against a dark background of
tragic possibilities. This English coronation
was less brilliant, perhaps, but also less barbaric
than that august, overpowering ceremony over
which it seemed there might hover "perturbed
spirits" of men slain in mad revolts against
tyranny-of youths and women done to death
on the red scaffold, in dungeons, in midnight
mines, and Siberian snows; and about which

0-
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there surely lurked the fiendi of dynamite. But
this pure young girl, trusting implicitly in the
loving loyalty of her subjects-relying on
Heaven for, help and guidance, lifted to the
throne by the Constitution and the will of a free
people, as conquerors have been upborne on.
shields, what had she to fear? A very different
and un-nihilistic " cloud of witnesses ".was hers,
we may believe. If ever there was a mortal
state-occasion for the imnmortals to be abroad,
it was this.

The great procession started from Bucking-
ham'Palace at about io o'clock. The rst two
state carnages, each drawn by six horses, held
the Duchess of Kent and her attendants. The
Queen's mother, regally attired, was enthusi-
asticallž cheered all along the way. The Queen

Was of course, in the grand state coach, which
'is mostly-gilding and glassa prodigiously im
posing affair. It was drawn by eight cream-
colored horses-great stately creatures-with
w4ie flowing manes, and tails like mountain

cascades. Many battalions and military bands
were stationed along the line, presenting arms
and playing the National Anthem, "And the
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People, O the People!' Every window, balcony,
and door-step was sìwarming, every foot o
standing room occupied-even on roofs and
chimneys. Ladies and children waved handker
chiefs and dropped flowers from balconies; and
the shouts from below and ihe shouts from
above seemed to meet and hieák into joyous
storm-bursts in the air. Accounts state that
Her Majesty'"looked exceedingly well, and that
she seemed in excellent spirits, and highly de-
lighted with the imposing scene and the enthusi-
asm of her subjects." One would think she
might have been.'

She had a great deal to go through with that
day. She must have rehearsed well, or she
would have been confused by the multiform
ceremonials of that grand spectacular perform-
ance, The scene, as she entered Westminster
Abbey, might well have startled he out of her
serene calm, but it didn't. On ea side of the
nave, reaching from the western door to the
organ screen, were the galleries, erected for the
spectators. These were all covered with crim-
son cloth fringed with gold. Underneath them
were lines of foot-guards, very martial-looking
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fellows. The old stone floor, worn v4th the
tread of Kings' coronations and funeral proces-
sions, was covered with matting, and purple and
crimson cloth. Immediately under the central
tower of the Abbey, inside the choir, five steps
from the floor, on a carpet of purple and gold,
was a platform cQvered with cloth of gold, and
oni was the goldtn ",Chair of Homage." With-
in the chancel, neartthe altar, stood the stiff,
quaint old chair in ftwhich all the sovereigns of

England since Edrard the Confessor have been
crowned. Cloth lof gold quite concealed the
" chunk of old red sandstone,"'called the "stone
of Scone," op. whic\ the ancient Scottish Kings
were crowned, and which the English seem to
keep and use-for luck. There were galleries on
galleries upholstered in crimson cloth, and splen-
did tap-estries, wherein sat membere of Parlia-
ment and foreign Princes and Embassadors. In
the organ loft were singers in white, and instru.
mental performers in scarlet-all looking very
fine and festive; and, up very high was a band
of trumpeters, whose music, pealing over the
heads of the people, produced, at times, a won-
derful effect.'4
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Fashionable people had got up early for once.
Many'were ,at the Abbey doors long before 5
o'clock, and when the Queen arrived at 11:30,

hundreds of delicate ladies in full evening-dress,
had been waiting for her for seven long hours.
The foreign Princes and Embassadors were in
gorgeous costumes; and there was the 6ord

Mayor in all his glory, blinding to behold. His
most formidable rival was Prince Esterhazy, who
sparkled with costly jewels from his head down
to -his boots-iooking as though he had been
snowed upon with pearls, and had also been
caught out in a rain of diamonds, and had come
in dripping. All these grand perso'nages and the
Peers and Peeresses were so placed as to have a
perfect view of the part of the minster in which
the coronation took place-called, in the pro.
gramme, "the Theatre."

The Queen came in about the middle of the
splendid procession. In her royal robe of crim-
son velvet, furred with ermine, and trimmed
with gold lace, wearing the collars of her orders,
and on her head a circlet of gold-her immense
train borne by eight very .noble young ladies,
she is said to have looked "truly royal," though
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ào. young, and only four feet eight inches in
height. As she entered the Abbey, the orchestra
and choir broke out into the National Anthem.
They performed bravely, but were scarcely heard
for the mighty cheers which went up from the
great assembly, making the old minster resound
in all its aisles and arches and ancient chapels.
Then, as she advanced slowly towards the choir,
the anthem, "I was glad," was sung, and after
that, the s*eet-voiced choir-boys of Westmin-
ster chanted like so many white-gowned, sleek-
headed angels, " Vivat Victoria Regina 1" Ah,
then she felt very solemnly that she was Queen;
and moving softly to a chair placed betwebn the
Chair of Homage and the altar, she knelt down
on the "faldstool" before it, and meekly said
her prayers.

When the boys had finished their glad anthem,
the Archbishop of Canterbury, with several
high officers of state, moved to the east side of
the -theatre, when the Primate, in a loud voice,
said: "I here present unto you Queen Victoria,
the undoubted Queen of this realm, wherefore
aR you who are come this day to your hoiùage,
are you willing to do the same?" ÈV
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It seems a little confused, but the people
understood it, and shouted, "God save Queen
Victoria!" This "recognition," as it was called,
was replated at the south, west, and north sides
of the "theatre," and every time was answered
by that joyous shout, and by the pealing of
trumpets and the beating of drums. The Queen
stood throughout this ceremony, each time turn.
ing her head towards the point from which the
recognition came.

One may almost wonder if all those loyal
shouts and triumphant trumpetings and drum-
beatings did not tguble somewhat the long
quit of death in the dusky old chapels in which
sleep the fair Queen Eleanor, and the gracious
Philippa, and valiant Elizabeth, and hapless
Mary Stuart.

Then followed a great many curious rites and
ceremonies of receiving and presenting offer.
ings; and many prayers and the reading- of

the Litany, he preaching of the sermon,

in which the poor Queen was exhorted to
"follow in the footsteps of her predecessor"-
which would have been to walk "sailor-fashion"
morally. Then came the administration of the

31
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oath. After having been catechised by the Arch,
bishop in regard to the Established Church,
Her Majesty was conducted to the altar, where
kneeling, and laying her hand on the Gospels in

the great Bible, she said, in clear tones, silvery
yet solemn: " The things which I have here be-
fore promised, I will perform and keep. So
help me God!"

She then kissed the book, and after that the

hymn, "Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire," was
sung by the choir, the Queen still kneeling.

I read the other day that the Duke of Con-

naught (Prince Arthur), on visiting Norwich

Cathédral, was shown the very Bible on which

his mother took her well-kept coronation oath,

forty-five years ago. It was a most solemn

pledge, and yet it was all comprehended in the

little girl Victoria's promise to her governess,

"I will be good."

Her Majesty next seated herself in St. Ed-
ward's chair; a rich cloth of gold was held over

her head, and the Archbishop anointed her
with holy oil, in the form of a cross. Then fol-

lowed more prayers, more forms and ceremonies,
the presentation of swords and spurs, and such
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like little feminine adornments, the invest yfg
with the Imperial robe, the sceptre ahd the
ring, the consecration and blessing of the new
crown, and at last the crowning. In this auigust
ceremony three .îchbishops, two Bishops, a
Dean, and several other clergymen were some-
how employed. The task was most religiously
performed. It was the Primate of all England
who reverently placed the crown on that rever-
ent young head. The moment this was done all
the Peers and Peeresses, who, with their coronets
in their hands, or borne by pages at their sides,
had been intently watching the proceedings,
crowned themselves, shouting, "God save the
Queen!" while again trumpets pealed forth, and
drums sounded, and the far-off'Tower and Park
guns, fired by signal, boomed over the glad
Capital.

. It is stated that the most magically beautiful
effect of all was produced by the Peeresses, in
suddenly and simultaneously donning their cor-
onets. It was as though the stars had somehow
kept back their radiance til the young moon re-
vealed herself in all her silver splendor.

Then came the exhortation, an anthem, and
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a benediction, and after a few more forms and
pomps, the Queen was conducted to the Chair of
Homage. Before the next long ceremony be-
gan, the Queen h ded her two sceptres to two
of the lords in atten ce, to keep for her, as
quietly as any other girl ight hand over to a
couple of dangling young gen men her fan and
bouquet to hold for her, irhile s drew on her
gloves.

The Lords Spiritual, jeaded by theiPrimate,

began the homage by kneeling, and kissing the
Queen's hand. Then came the Dukes of Sus.
sex and Cambridge. who, removing their cor-
onets, and touching them to the Crown, solemnly
pledged their allegiance, and kissed their niece
on the left cheek. Her manner to' them was
observed to be very affectionate. Then the
other Dukçs,'and Peers on Peers did homage by
kneeling, touching coronet to crown, and kissing
that little white hand. When the turn of the
Duke of Wellington came,.the entire assembly
bfoke into applause; and yet he was. not the
hero of the day, but an older and -far more in-
firm Peer, Lord Role, who mounted the steps
with dificulty, and stumblrng at the top, fell,
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and rolled all the way back to the fteor, whére
"he lay at the bottom of the steps, coiled up in
his robes." At sight of thevccident the Queen
rose from her throne, and hela out her hands as
though to help him. It was a pretty incident,
not for the poor Peer, but as showing Her
Majesty's impulsive kindness of heart. The old
nobleman was not hurt, but quickly unwound
himself, rose, mounted the steps, and tried again
and again to touch the crown with the c&ronet in
his weak, uncertain- hand, every plucky effort
being hailed with cheers. At length the Queen,
smiling, gave'him her hand to kiss, dispensing
with the form of touching her crown. Miss
Martineau, who witnessed the scene, states that
a foreigner who was present was made to be-
lieve by a wag that this ludicrous tumble was a
part of the regular programme, and fthat the
JLords Rolle held their title on condition of per.
forming that feat at every coronation, Rolle
meaning roll.

This most tedious ceremony ovei, finishing
up ýwith more anthems, trumpets, drums, and
shouts, the Sacrament was administered to the
Queen-:-she discrowning herself, and kneeling

4~
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while she partook of the holy elements. Then
a re-crowning, a re-enthronement, more anthems,
and the blessed release of the final benediction.
Passing into King Edward's chapel, the Queen
changed the Imperial for the Royal robe of pur-
ple velvet, and passed out of the Abbey, wearing
her crown, bearing the sceptre in her right hand,
and the orb in her left, and so got into her car-
riage, and drove home through the shouting
multitude. It is stated that Her Majesty did
not seem exhausted, though she was observed
to put her hand to her head frequently, as
though the crown was not, after all, a very com-
fortable fit.

After reigning more than a year, she had been

obliged to spend nearly five fatiguing hours in
being finished as a Queçk. How strange it all
seems to us American Republicans, who make
and unmake our rulers with such expedition
and scant ceremony.
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CHAPTER, XIII.

Pictures and descriptions of the Queen-Her love of pets-Her pas-
sion for horseback exercise-Her spirited behavior in the first
change of her Ministers..

IN the Hall of the St. George's Society of
Philadelphia there is a very interesting pi ture
by the late Mr. Sully of QVeen Victoria in her
coronation robes. It is life-size, and represents
her as mounting the steps of the throne, her
head slightly ttrned, and looking back over the
left shoulder. It seems to me that Her Majesty
should own this picture, for it is an exquisite
specimen of Mr. Sully's peculiar coloring, and a
very lovely portrait. Here is no rigidity, no
constraint, no irksome state. There is a springy,
exultant vitaliyv in the bearing of the graceful
figure, and the light poise of the head, while in
the complexion there is a tender softness and a
freshness of tints belonging only to the dewy
morning of life. The princeliness of youth, the

glow of joy and hope overtop and outshine the
crown which she wears as lightly as-though it
were a May-queen's coronal of roses; and the
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dignity of simple girlish purity envelops her
more royally than velvet and ermine. The eyes
have the softness of morning skies and spring
violets, and the smile hovering about the ied
lips, a little parted, is that of an unworn heart
and an eager, confident spirit. This was the first
portrait of the young Queen I ever saw, and
still seems to me the loveliest.

Another American artist, Mr. Leslie, painted
a large picture of the coronation, which Her
Majesty purchased. As he was -to paint the
scene, he was provided with a very good seat
near the throne-so near that he said he could
plainly see, when she came to sign her corona-
tion oath, that she wrote a large, bold hand,
doing credit to her old writing-master, Mr.
Steward.

In his recollections he says: " I don't know
why, but- the first sight of her in her robes of
state brought tears into my eyes, and it had this
effect upon many people; she looked almost
like a child." Campbellthe poet, is related to,
have said to a friend: "I was at Her Majesty's
coronation in Westminster Abbey, and she con-
ducted Ierself so well during the long and
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fatigui ng ceremony that I shed tears many
times."

Carlyle said at the time, with a shake of his
craggy, shaggy head: " Poor Jittle Queen! she
is at an age at which a girl can hardly be trusted
to choose a bonnet for herself, yet a task is laid
upon her from which an archangel might shrink."

And yet, according to Earl Russell, 'this
"poor little Queen," over whom the painters
and poets wept, and the great critic "roared
gently" his. lofty commiseration, informed her
anxious mother that she " ascended the throne
without alarm." Victoria, if reminded of this
in later years, might have said, " They who
know nothing, fear nothing "; and yet the very
vagueness, as well as vastness, of the untried life
would have appalled many spirits.

The Queen was certainly a very valiant little
woman, but there would have been something
unnatural, almost uncanny, about her had the
regal calm and religious seriousness which
marked her mien during those imposing rites,
continue& indefiitely, and it is right pleasant tb
read in the reminiscences of Leslie, how the
child in her broke out when all the magnificent

eý
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but tiresome parade, all thé grand stage-busi-
ness with those heavy actors, was over. The
painter says: "She is very fond of dogs, and
has one favorite little spaniel, who is always on
the lookout for her return when she is from
home. She had, of course, been separated from
him on that dày longer than usual, and when
the state-coach drové up'to the Palace steps she
heard him barking joyously in the hall, and ex-
claimed, ' There's Dash,' and was in a hurry
to doff her crown and royal robe, and lay down
the sceptre and the-orb, wbich she carried in her
hands, and go and give Dashils bath."

I hope this story is literally true, for I have a
strong impression that it was this peculiar love
of pets, this sense of €cmpanionshi with intel-

ligent, affectionate animals, especially dogs and
horses, that with an ever-fresh delight in riding
and dancing, healthful sports and merry games,
was the salvation of the young Queen. With-
out such vents, the mighty. responsibility of
her dizzy position, the grandeur, the dignity,
the kcorum, the awful etiquette would have
kiUed her--or at least, puffed her up with pride,

or petrified-her with fórmaHty. Sir John Camp.
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bell wrote of her at this tim: "She is à \merry

and playful as a kitten."-I hope she loved kit-

tens! egain he says: " The Queen was in great
spirits, and danced with more than usual gaiety,
a romping, country-dance, called the Tempest."

In addition to this girlislí gaiety, Victoria
seems always to have had a vein of un-Guelph-
like humor, a keen sense of the ludicrous, a de-
licious enjoyment of fun, which are among
Heaven's choicest blessings. to poor mortals,
royal or republican. Prince Albert's sympathy
with her love of innocent aniusement, and her
delight in the absurdities and drolleries of ani-
mal as well as of human life and character, was
one and perhaps not the weakest of the ties
which bound her to him.

With the young Queên equestrian exercise
was more than a pastime, it was almost a pas-.
sion. She rode remarkably well, and in her
gratitude for this beautiful accomplishment,-
rarer even in England than people think-she
wished as soon as she came *to the throne, to
give her riding-master, Fozard, a suitable posi-
tion near her person, something higher than
that of a groom. She was told that there was
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no situation vacant that he could fill. " Then I
will create one,",she said, and dubbed him " Her
Majesty's Stirrup-holder." I would hate done
more for him-made him Master of the Horse,
in place of Lord Albemarle, who always rolled
along in the royal carriage, or created for him
the office of Lord High Equerry of the Realm.

N. P. Willis, in his delightful " Pencilings By
the Way," gives a bright glimpse of the Queen
on horseback. It was in Hyde Park, and he
says the party from the Palace came on so fast
that the scarlet-coated outriders had difficulty
in clearing the track of the other equestrians.
Her Majesty has always liked to go fast by
horse or steam-power, as though determined not
to let Time get ahead of her, for all his wings.

The poet then adds: " Her Majesty rides >

quite fearlessly and securely, I met her party
ull gallop near the centre of Rotten Row. On

came the Queen, on a dun-colored, highly-
groomed horse, with her Prime Minister on one
side of her, and Lord Byron orn the other; her
crtège of Maids of Honor, and Lords and
Ladies of the Court checking their spirited
horses, and preserving always a slight distance
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between themselves and Her Majesty. . . . Vic.

toria's round, plump figure looks exceedingly

well in her dark green riding-dress. . . ... She
rode with her mouth open, and seemed exhilara-

ted with pleasure."

This was in 1839. Some years later, a young

American writei-,,who shall be nameless, but

who waas pas aonate a lover of horses as the

Queen herself, ote a sort of pæan to horse-
back-riding. She began by telling her friends,

all whom it might concern, that when she was

observed to be low in her mind-when she

seemed "weary of life," and to "shrink from its

strife "--when,.in short, things didn't go well

with her generally, they were not to come 3
her with the soft tones or the tears of sympa-

thy; then she went on thus, rather pluckily, I

think:4

"No counsel I ask, and no pity I need,
But bring me, O bring me, my gallant young steed,
With his high-archèd neck and his nostril spread

wide;1 &
His eye full of fire, and his step full of pride.
As I spring to his back, as I seize the strong rein,
The strength to my spirit returneth again,
The bonds are all broken that fettered ny mind,
And my cares borne away on the wings of the wind,--
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My pride lifts its head, for a season bowed down,
And the queen in my nature now puts <n her

crown."

Now if the simple American girl prepared for
a lonely gallop through the woods, could so
have thrilled with the fulness, joy, and strength
of young life; could have felt so royal, mounted
on a half-broken, roughly-groomed western colt
(for that's what the "steed " really was), with few
fine points and no pedigree to speak of-what
must the glorious exercise have been, to that
great little Queen, re-enthroned on thorough-
bred, "highly-groomed," magnificent English
horse-flesh?

Her Majesty has always been constant in her
equine lovés. Six of her saddle-horses, splen-
didly caparisoned, walked proudly, as so many
Archbishops, in the coronation procession; and
in the royal stables of London and Windsor,
her old favorites have been most tenderly cared
for. When she could no longer use them, she
still petted them, and never .reproached them
for having " outlived their usefulness."

Another writer from America, James Gordop
Bennett, sent home, this coronation year, some
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vcry pleasant descriptions of the Queen. At

the opera hé had his first sight of her. "About

ten o'clock, when the opera was half through,
the royal party entered. 'There! there! there!'

exclaimed a young girl behind me-' there's the

Queen!' looking eagerly up to the royal box.

I looked too, and saw a fair,'light-haired little

girl, dressed with great simplicity, in white mus-

lin, with hair plain, a blue ribbon at the back,

enter the box and take her seat, half hid in the

red drapery at the corner remote from the

stage. The Queen is certainly very simple in

her appearance; but* am not sure that this

very simplicity does not set off to advantage

her fair, pretty, pleasant, little round Dutch

face. Her bust is extremely well-proportioned,

and her complexion very fair. There is a ligit

parting of the rosy lips, between which yo'? can

see little nicks of something like very white

teeth. The expression of her face is amiable

and good-tempered. I could see nothing like

that awful majesty, that mysterious something

which doth hedge a Queen. . . . . During the

performance, the Queen would now and then

dra'w aside the curtain and gaze back at the
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audience, with that earnestness and curiosity
which any young girl might show."

Mr. Bennett gave other descriptions of the
Queen as he saw her dri9ing in the Park. He
wrote: "I had been taking a walk over the in-
terioif* the Park, gazing listlessly at the crowd
of carriages as they rolled by. Just as I was
entering the arched gateway to depart, a sensa-
tion spread through the crowd which filled that
part of the promenade. 'The Queen! the

Queen!' flew from lip to lip. In an instant two
outriders shot through the gate; near Apsley
House, followed by a barouche and .four, carry-
ing the Queen and three of her suite. She sat
on the right hand of the back seat, leaning a
good deal back. She was, as usual, dressed very
simply, in white, with a p1ain straw, or Leghorn
bonnet, and her veil was tlown aside. She
carried a green parasol."

Ah, why green, O Queen. Later that after-
noor he saw her again, going at a slôwer rate,
holding up that green parasol, bowing right and

1eft ans g, as the crowd saluted and
cheered. The Queen does not bow ànd smile

so much nowadays, but then she no longer car-
ries a green parasol.

A
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N. P. Willis also saw the young sovereign at
the opera, and dashes off a poet's vivid sketch

J
of her:

"In her box to the left of me sat the Queen,
keeping time with her fan to the singing of Pau-
fine Garcia, her favorite Minister, Lord Mel-
bourne, standing behind her ehair, and her
maids of honor grouped around her - herself
the youthful, smiling, admired sovereign of the
most powerful nation on earth. The Queen's
face has -thinned and grown more oval since I
saw her four years ago as the Princess Victoria.
She has been compelled to think since then, and
such exigencies in all stations in life work out
the expression of the face. She has now what
I should pronounce a decidedly intellectual coun-
tenance, a little petulant withal when she turns
to speak, but on the whole quite beautiful enough
for.a virgin Qùeen. She was dressed less gaily
than many others around her."

I have given much space to these personal
descriptions of Queen Victoria as she appeared
in those first two years of her Queenhood, be-
cause they are still to the world-the world of
young people, at least---the most interesting

L au
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years of all her glorious reign. There was great
poetry about that time, and, it must be con-
fessed, soxime peril.

Mrs, Oliplíant, in her excellent little life of
the Queen, says: "The immediate 'circle of
friends around the young sovereign fed her
with no flatteries."

It is difficult to believe such a statement of
any mortal Court-circle. But if gross adulation
was not offered-asort of moral pabulum, which
the Queen's admirable good sense would have
rejected, there was ^profound homage in the
very attitude 'of courtiers and in the etiquette
of Court life. The incense of praise and admi-
ration, "unuttered or exprest,", was perpetually

and inevitably rising up about her young foot-
steps wherever they strayed ; it formed the very
air she breathed-about as healthful an atmos-
phere to live and sleep in as would be thatofa
conservatory abounding in tuberoses, white lil-
ies, and jessamine.

Stili, that she did not grow either arrogant or
artificial, seems proved by the pleasant accounts
given of her simple and gracious ways by the
painters of whom I have spoken-Thomas Sully

ko zs -i 1*
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and Charles Leslie, I remember particularly,

hearing from a friend of Mr. Sully, of the gen-

erous ihterest she took in his portrait of her,

which, I thinî, was painted at Windsor. She

gave him all the sittings, or rather standings,

her busy life would allow; giving him free use

of all the splendid paraphernalia cessary for

his work. Between whiles the painter's young -
daughter'stood for the picture, being, of
course, obliged to don the royal robes and

even the tiara. One day, while thus engaged

and arrayed, the Queen came suddenly into the

room. Miss Sully much confused was about to

descend from the steps of the throne, when the

Queen exclaimed, laughing: "Pray stay as you
are; I like to see how I look!"

Leslie, whose picture' of the Coronation
was painted at Windsor, gave a pleasant ac-
coutînt 'of the Queen's kindly and easy ways.
"She is nbw," he says, "so far satisfied with the
likeness that she does not wish me to touch it

again. She sat five times-not only for the
face, but for as much as is seen of the figure,
and for the hands, with the coronation-ring on

the finger. Her hands, by the by, are very
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pretty-the backs dimpled and the fingers deli-
cately shaped. She was particular to have her
hair -dressed exactly as she wore it at the cere-
mony every time she sat."

The Queen in her writings says very little of
this portion of lher "strange, eventful history,"
-a time so filled with incident, so gilded with
romance, so, bathed in poetry, so altogethêr
splendid izý the eyes'of all the world ; for to her,
life-or all which was most "happy and glori-
ous " in lifé-began and ended with Prince Al-
bert. She even speaks with regret of that pe-
riod of single queenliness, and says: " A worse
school for a young girl-one more detrimental
to all natural feelings and affections-cannot
well be imagined- than the position of a Queen
at eighteen without experience and without a
husband to guide and support her. This the
Queen can state from painful experience, and
she thanks God that none of her own dear
daughters are exposed to such danger."

Human nature is rash and young-woman-nat-
ure ambitious and ill-disposed to profit by the
costly experience of eld, and I doubt not the
clever Princess Royal or the proud and fair Prin.

I.
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cess Louise would have mounted any throne in
Christendom "without alarm." Most of Her
Majesty's loyal subjects deny that any harm
came to her from her unsupported position as
Queen Regnant, or that she was capable of being
thus harmed-but the Queen knows best.

The Princess Victoria was a proud, high-
spirited girl, and it were no treason to suppose
that at the first she had a sense of relief when
the leading-strings, in which she had been so
long held, were cut, though by-the scissors of
Atropos, and she was free to stand and go alone.
Her good mother, becoming at once an object
of political jealousy, removed herself from the
old close companionship, though retaining in
her h art the old tender solicitude-perhaps feel
ing he elf more .than ever necessary to her
daugh r. Mothers are so conceited. It is
smáll wonder if after her life of studious and
modest seclusion and filial subordination, the gài-
ety, the splendor, and the supremacy of the new
existence intoxicated the young sôvereign some
what. The pleasures of her capital and the
homage of the world captivated her imagina-
tion, while the consciousness of power and
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wealth and personal loveliness inclined her to,
be self-indulgent and self-willed. In spite of
the good counsel of the family Mentor, Baron
Stockniar, and of her sagacious uncle, Leopold,
she must have committed some errors of judg-
meit -fallen into some follies; she was so

young and impulsive-so very human. Her
first independent political act seems to have
been a mistake, founded on a misunderstand-
ing. It was at all events an act more Georgian
than Victorian. The Whig party, to which she
was attached, had by a series of blunders and by
weak vacillation lost strength and popularity,
and Lor elbourne's Ministry found itself so
hard-pre sed hat it struck colors and resigned.

-Then 'the een was advised by the Duke of
Wellingto to invite the Conservative leader,
Sir Robe Peel, to form a new Ministry. She
did so, but frankly told that gentleman that she
was very sorry to lose Lor Melbourne and his
colleagues, whom she liked and approved -
which must have been pleasant talk to Sir Rob-
ert. ~ However, he went to work, but soon
found that objections were made by his col-
leagues to -certain Whig ladies in personal at-
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tendance on the Queen, and likely to influence
her. So it was proposed to Her Majesty to
make an important change in her household. I
believe that the Duchess of Sutherland and
Lady Normandy-the first the sister and the
second the wife of a prominent Liberal-were
especially meant; but the Queen took it that
she was called on to dismiss all h r ladies, and
flatly refused, saying- that to do so would be
" repugnant to her feelings ' -forgetting that
feeling was no constitutional argument. She
had got us*4d to those Ladies of the Bed-Cham-

ber, and they to. her. They knew just where
everything was, wiat colors became her, and
what gossip and games amused her. Doubtless
she loved them, and doubtless also she loved her_
own way..' Surely the right ot ner constitutional
advisers to dictate to her must have a limit
somewbere, and she drew the line at her bed-
chamber door. Then, as Sir Robert would not
yield the point, she recalled Melbourne and
went on as before. The affair created immense
excitement. Non-political people were amused
at the little Queen's pirit of independence.
LiBerals applauded h patriotism and pluck in
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defeating the "wicked Bed-Chamber Plot," and
for her ldyalty to her friends ; but the defeated
Tories were very naturally incensed, and, man-
like, paid Her -Majesty back, when measures
which she had much at heart came before Par-
liament a year or so later-as we shall see.

Many years later the Queen appears to have
thought that she was beginning to drift on to
rocks of serious political mistakes and misfor-
tune as well as into rapids of frivolity, when
the good, wise Pilot came to take the helm of
her life-craft.

This pilot was, of course, the " Prince Charm-
ing," selected and reared for her away in Saxe-
Coburg-that handsome Cousin Albert, once in
a letter to the good uncle Leopold tacitly ac-
cepted by her in girlish thoughtlessness, as she
would have accepted a partner in a joyous\oun-
try-dance, and afterwards nearly as thoughtlessly
thrown over and himself sent adrift.

f
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Prince Albert

IF the Princess Charlotte was the prototype
of her cousin Victoria; Prince Leopold was in
some respects the prototype of his béloved
nephew Albert, who was born in August, 1819,
at Rosenau, a charming summer'residence of
his father, the reigning Duke of Saxe-Coburg-
Saalfield. The little Prince's grandmother, the
Dowager-Duchess of Saxe-Coburg, in writing to
her daughter, the Duchess of Kent, to announce
the happy event, says: " The little boy is to be
christened to-morrow, and to bave the name of
Albert."

When the christening came ~off it appeired
that " Albert " was only one and the simplest of
several names, but he was always known and al-
ways will be known by that name. It has been im.
mortalized by his upright çharacter, his rare in-
tellectual gifts, his goodness and grace; b$ the
affection of his countrymen and his noble life-

G (1431
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work in England; by the genius of England's
greatest living poet, and by the love and sor-
row of England's Queen.

While the Prince was yet a baby, his mother
wrote of him: "Albert is superb,-remarkably
beautiful, with large blue eyes, a delicate mouth,
a fine nose, and dimpled cheeks. He is lively
and always gay."

Albert was the second son of the Duke apd
Duchess. Ernest, a year or two older, is thus
described by his mother: " Ernest is very strong

d robust, but not half so pretty as his brother.
H is handsome, though; with black eyes."

'nce Leopold spent some time with his
brot er at Coburg when Albert was about two
y old,-and then began the tender, life-long
mutua. affection which led to such happy and
important results. The young mother wrote:
" Albe adores his uncle Leopold; never quits
him for moment; looks sweetly at him ; is con.
stantly mbracing him; and is never happy ex-
cept whe near him."

The dmother also wrote: "Leopold is
very kind o the little boys. Bold Albertincken
drags him onstantly about by the hand. The

I I
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little fellow is the pendant to the pretty cousin
(Princess Victoria); very handsome, but too
slight for a boy; lively, very funny, all good

nature, and full of mischief. The other day he

did not know how to make enough of me, be-
cause I took him with me in the carrage. He

kept saying, 'Albert is going with grandmam-

ma!' and gave meo his little hand to kiss.

'There, grandmamma, kiss !' ".

The little Princes were not long to enjoy the

care and society of their loving and lovely

mother. An unhappy estrangement between

their parents, followed by a separation and a

divôrce, left them at seven and five years old

half-orphaned; for they never saw their mother

again. She died at St. Wendel, in Switzerland,

while still young and beautiful; but doubtless

weary enough of life, which had brought her

such happiness, only to take it away. Two

words as holy as hçr prayers, were on her dying

lips-"l Ernest !I"l Albert !"
But the boys were rich in grandmothers-

having two of the very tenderest and

dearest of Dowager-Duchesses to watch over

them (watjhing each other, perhaps, the while)
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and to minister to them for many a year. Ac.

cording to these venerable ladies, Albert, who
was certainly a delicate, nervous child, was one
of those "little angels " who are destined notto

survive the dimpled, golden-curled, lisping, and
croupy period; being too good and sweet and

exquisite for this wicked and rough world.

But, according to certain entries in the Prince's

own diary-his first, begun in his sixth year-
he at that age happily revealed some hopeful
signs of saving naughtiness and healthful " orig-

inal sin."
"i th Febr.aPI1825.

g I was told to recite something, but did not wish to
do so. That was not right-naughty !"

"2oth Fdrary.
I had left all my lesson books lying about in the

room, and I had to put them away ; then I cried."
"28th Feruary.

I cried at my lesson today because I could not find
a verb, and the Rath (tutor) pinched me, to show me
what a verb was. I cried about it."

9th April.
I got up welland happy; afterward I had a fightwith

my brother.»
° "ioth Apri

«I had another fight with my brother; that was not
tischt.»
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Ihis almost baby-prince seems to have been
a valorous little fellow. When his blood was up
he seems to have given little thought to the
superior age or strength of his opponents, but
to have been always ready to " pitch in "; or, to
use the more refined and courtly language of
his tutor, M. Florschütz, "he was not, at
times, indisposed to resort to force, if his wishes
were not at once complied with."

For several ydrs the young Princes, devoted
to each other, passed studious, yet active and
merry lives at the Coburg Palace, and in the
dear country home of Rosenau. They seem to
have corresponded with tIgeir cousin Victoria,
whom, it seems, the lad Albert was led by his
grandmamma Coburg to regard with an especi-
ally 'romantic and tender interest. That grand-
mamma, the mother of Prince Leopold and the u
Duchess of Kent, and who seems to have b'een
a very able and noble woman, died when her
darling Albert was about t*elve years old ; but
the hope of her heart did not die with her, and
without doubt Prince Albert ras educated with
special and constant reference to a far more
important and brilliant destiny than often falls
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to the lot of the young sons of even Grand
Ducal houses. He was well instructed in many
branches of science, in langtages, in music and
literature, in politics, and what seems a contra-
diction, in ethics,-his moral development being
most carefully watched over, while his physical
training was a pendant to that which made his
cousin Victoria one of the healthiest and hardi-
est of modem Englishwomen. With a delicate
constitution and a sensitive, nervous tempera-
ment, Prince Albert would s'carcely have lived
to manhood, except for that admirable physical
training. As a child, he was braced up by much
life in the open air, simple diet, a good deal of
rough play-while as to sleep, he was allowed to
help himself, which he did plentifully, being
much given to somnolency. As a lad and youth,
he hardened himself by all healthful, manly
sports and exercises; in short, made a boy of
mamma's "angel," a man of grandmamma's
golden-haired darling. Nor was that great ele-
ment of a liberal education, travel, wanting. The
brothers paid visits to their uncle Leopold, now
King of Belgium, and after tours in Germany,
Austria, and Holland, visited England, and
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their aunt Kent and their cousin Victoria, to

whom they were most warmly commended by
their uncle.

According to the Queen's books, with this

visit of three weeks began the personal ac-

quaintance of the cousins ; yet old Kensingtoni-

ans have a legend which they obstinately cling

to, that Prince Albert, when much younger,

spent three years in the old brick palace with

his aunt and cousin, in pursuance of the matri-

monial plans of the Duchess of Kent and Prince
Leòpold; and I have seen in a quaintfold juve-

nile book a wood-cut representing the little Vic-

toria in a big 4hat, riding on a pqny in the park,
and little Albert in a visored cap and short
jacket running along at her side. But, of course,
it was-al a mistake ;here was no such period of

childish courtship, and the boy in the queer

Dutch cap was an optical illusion, or a " double,"

in German a döppel-gänger. During the real

visit, occurred the seventeenth birthday of the

Princess, ançkthere were public rejoicings and

Court-festiities, preceded and followed for the

cousins by days of pleasant companionship, in

walking and riding, and evenings of music and

à à à", a r. W--- -" $
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dancing. But if the lad Albert, remembering
the promise of his. garrul s nurse, and the
prophecy of his fond gran mamma, and the
wish of his father and un e Leopold, sought
to read his destiny in the baffling blue eyes of
the gay young girl, hb seems to have failed, for
he could only write home: "Our cousin is most
amiable." Perhaps Victoria'a own wonderful
destiny, now drawing near, left little room in her
heart or thought for lesser romances; perhaps
the crown of England supended over her head
as by a single hair, the frail life of an old man,
outdazzled even the graces and merits of her
handsome but rather immature kinsman. Be-
sides, "Prince Charming" at that time w
short and stout, and he spoke our language to
imperfectly to make love (which he would have
pronounced luf) in the future Quee 's English;
and so he went away without any e change of
vows, or rings, or locks of fair hair or miniatures,
and returned to his studies, principally at the
University of Bonn. It is true that the Princess
wrote to her "dearest uncle Leopold " soon
after this visit, begging him to take special care
of one now so dear to her, adding: "I hope

>*Mil
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and trust that all will go on prosperously and
well on this subject now of so much importance
to me." Yet King Leopold was a wise man, and
did not build too securely on the fancy of a girl
of seventeen;,though he kept to work, he and
the Baron, on their Prince-Consort making, in
spite :f the opposition of old King William,
and all his brothers, and the candidates favored
by them.

It was from quaint, quiet old Bonn that
Prince Albert wrote, on his cousin's accéssion to
tre throne, his famous letter of congratulation,
in which there appeared not one word of cour-
tier-like adulation-not a thought calculated 1o
stir the heart of the young girl sudlenly raised
to that giddy height overlooking the world,
with a thriil )f exultation or vain-gloriousness.
Thus wrote this boy-man of eighteen: "Now
you are Queen of the mightiest land if Europe;
in your hand lies the happness of millions.
May Heaven, assist you, and strengthen you
with its strength in the high, but diflicult task."

After leaving the University Prince Albert
traveled in Switzerland and Italy with Baron
Stockmar-everywhere winning %the admira-
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tion and respect of the best sort of people by
the rare princeliness of his appearance, his re-
fined taste, his thoughtful and singularly recep-
tive mind. And so three years went by. They
were three years of uncertainty in regard to the
great projects formed for him, of happiness, and
a noble and useful, if subordinate career. King
Leopold, the good genius of the two families,
had not suffered his cousin to forget him,
but though she declared she cared for no one
else, she was not disposed to enter into any
positive engagement, even with Albert. She
enjoyed intensely her proud, independent posi-
tion as Queen Regnant. She was having such a
glorious swing at life, and very naturally feared
the possible restraints, and the inevitable sub-
ordination of marriage. She was "too young
to marry," and Albert was still younger-full
three months. Shè would remain as she was,
the gay, untrammeled maiden-Queen of Eng-
land, for at least three or four years longer, and
then think about it. The Prince was made,
aware by his uncle Leopold of his royal cousin's
state of feeling, or unfeeling, and was in a very
doubtful and despondent state of mind when,
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polished by study and travel, grown tall and
graceful, and *"ideally beautiful," a veritable
"Prince Charming," he came over the sea, out
of fairyland, via Rotterdam, to seek his fortune
-to attempt, at least, to wake the grandeur-
enchanted Princess from her passionless dream
of lonelylovèless sovereignty. He came, was
seen, and conquered! But not at once; ah, no.;
for this charming royal idyl had its changing
strophes, marking deepening degrees of senti-
ment-admiration, interest, hope, assurance,
joyous certainty.

The Queen had resolved to receive >oth the
Princes with cousinly affection and royal honors,
but as though they had come on an ordinary
visit. As for Albert, she meant probably to
reason with him frapkly, till he should be con-
vinced that they were "ower young to marry
yet"-till he should realize his own exceeding
youthfulness. Then, as he must go away, and
"wait a little longer," she would see as much of
him as possible-he was such a good, constant
fellow. But she must give due attention to her
other guests; and then the State had some claim
on her time. But when the Coburg Princes ar-
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rived at Windsor, and the Queen, with her
mother, met them at the head of the grand
staircase, somehow she had only eyes for the
younger brother; he had grown so manly, so
tall, quite out of the old objectionable stout-
ness; he had so improved in his English; he was
so handsome-so every way presentable! So,
in spite of the gaieties and forms, and the com-
ings and goings of Windsor, so veryrmuch did
the royal ema n itheoso gay and " fancy-
free,, see of her cousin Albert preparatory to
bidding him an indefinite adieu, that on the sec-
ond day even, cause for jealousy was given to
aspiring courtiers by smiles and words, especially
sweet and gracious, bestowed on the fair Saxon
Knight. On that second day the Queen wrote to
her uncle Leopold "Albert's beauty is- most
striking, and he is most ami le and unaffected;
in short, very fascinating." She then added, with
an exquisite touch of maiden coyness : "The
young men are bt amiable, delightful com-
panions, and I am glad to live them here."

When a few more days had passed n familiàr
intercourse, in singing and walking, in dancing
and driving, and best of all, in riding together

LIFE OF QUEEN VICTORIA.I54
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(for there is no cradle to rock young Love in like
the saddle), the poor little Queen forsworn,
found she had no longer the courage to propose
to that proud young Prince to wait indefinitely
on her will-to tarry at Coburg for more wis-
dom and beàrd. At the thought of it she

-seemed to see something of noble scorn about
his lips, and such grave remonstrance in his
gentle, pensive, forget-me-not .yes, that-the
words of parting were never spoken, or not till
after many happy years.

Alas for this fairy-Prince in an unfairylike
kingdom! He could only declare his love, and'
sound the heart of his beloved, with his eyes.
Etiquette put a leaden seal on his lips till froni
hers should come the sweet avowal and the mo-
mentous proffer to rule the ruler-to assume
lave' s soverei nty over the Sovereign. After
five daysof troubled yet joyous waiting,. it came
-the happy " climax," as the Prince called it in
a letter to Baron Stockmar-and then that per-

Cfectest flower of human life, whether in palace
or cottage, a pure and noble love, burst into full
and glorious bloom in each young heart. One
cannot, even now, read without a genuine
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heart-ýhrill, and a mistiness abolit the eyes, the
simple touching story of that royal romance of
royal old Windsor. More thqn two-score years
have passed, and Xet how fresli it seems! It
has the dew and the bloom of Paradise upon it.

What in all this story seems to me most
beautiful and touching, because so exquisitely
womanly, is the meekness of the young Queen.
Though as Queeh she offered the Prince her
coveted hand-that ihand that had held the
sceptre of sceptres, and which Princes and Peers
and the representatives of the highest powers
on earth, had kissed in homage, it was only as a
poor little woman's weak hand, which needed to
be upheld and guided in good.,workq by a
strongei, firmer hand; and her head, when she
laid it on her 'chosen husband's shoulder, had
not the feel of the crown on it. Indeed, she
seems to have felt that his love was her real
coronation, lis faith her consecration.

To thé beloved Stockmar, to whom but a .
little while before she had communicated her
unalterable determination not to marry amy one
for ever so lonu the newly betrothed wrote: "I
do feel so guilty I kow n4 how to begin my

4
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letter; but I think the news it will contain will
be sufficient to ensure your forgiveness. Albcrt
has completely won my heart, and - all was
settled between us this morning. I feel certain
he will make me happy. I wish I could feel-as
certain of my making him happy, but I will do
my best."

' Among the entries in the Queen's journal are
many like this: "How I will strive to make
Albert feel as little as possible the great sacri-
fice he has made., «L told him it was a great
sacrifice on his pa'rt, but he would not allow it."

Of course the Prince had too much manly
feeling ansi practical good sense to "allow it."
He knew he was the most-envied, not only of
all poor German Princes about that tin:, but of
all-young scions of royalty the world over; and
besides, he loved his cousin. There is no
record or legggLor hint of his hav$ng ever loved
any other woman,-except his good grand-
mothers. To er -f Gotha he wrote: " The
Queen sent for e alone to her room the other
day, and declared to me in a'-genuine outburst
of affection that I had gained her whole heart,
and would make her intensely liappy if I would

46
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make her the sacrifice of shaa'ing her lifewith
her, for she said.she looked on it as a sacrifice;
the only thing which troubled her *as that she
did not think she was worthy of -me. The jy-
ous openness with which she told' me this en-
chanted me, and I was quitqcarried away by it."

Still, and always the thought L "sacrifice!"
This sentimentof tender humil of deference
and reverence the ,Queen never lost. Indeed, it
seems to have grown with years, and as the
character of the Prince-Consort unfolded more
and more in beauty, strength, dignity, and up,
rightness. -

A month was passed by the" lovers, in such
happiness s tomes but once in life to the most
fortunate human beings-to some, alas! never.
Then the Prince returned to Coburg, to settle
his affairs and to take leave of his old hoi;e and
his kindred. Those partings seem to have
pulled hard on his' heart-strings, and are dis-
tressing to read about. One would think he
was bound for the "under-world," to wed the
Qdeen of Madagascar. These Germans are
such passionate lovers of the fatherland, that
one wonders how they can #ver bring them-
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selves to leave it, to make grand marriages in

England, or fortunes in America, to start a

royal house, or a kindergarten-to become a
Field Marshal or a United States Senator.

But all that grief at Coburg and GQtha
showed how dearly Prince Albert was lired,
and how he loved.

It seems that the fair cousin at Windsor-was
scarcely gay, for the Prince, writing to ihçr

-.mother, says: " What you say of my poor litile
bride, sitting all alone in her room, silent and
sad, has touched my heart. Oh, that I might
fly to her side to cheer her!"

But she could not have much indulged in
this solitary, idle brooding, for she had work to
do, and must be up and doing. First, she had
to summon a Privy Council, which met at Buck-
ingham Palace ;-more than eighty Peers, mostly
solethn old fellows, who had outlived their days
of rpmantic sentiment, if they ever had any,
yet to whom the Queen had to declare her love
for her cousinAlbert, and her intention to ma-ry
him, being convinced, she said, that this union
would "seçure her domestic felicity, and serve
the interests of ter country." It was a little
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hard, yet a certain bracelet, containing a certain
miniature, which she wore on her arm, gave herccourage,4 she said. Then came a yet more

)rying ordeal, for a modest young lady-the an.
nouncement of her intended marriage, in a
speech from the throne, in the House of Lords.
With the utmost dignity-and calmrfess, and with

, a happiness which sparkled in her eyes and
glowed in her blushes, and made trangelybeautiful her yeung face, she read the announce-
ment in the clear, musical tones so peculiar to
her, and with an, almost religious solemnity.
The glory of pure maidenly trust and devotion
resting on her head, outshone the jewels ofher tiara; Love was enthroned at her side.

All was not sunshine, rose-bloom and soft
airs before the young German husband of the
Queen. Much doubt aùd jealousy and some
unfriendliness were waiting for him in high
places. The disappointed Tory party, and some
Radical, opposed hotly the proposed grant for
the Prince of £5oooo, and at last cut it down
to £30,0M.

Then came a discussion over a clause in the
Bil for the Naturalization of the Prince, cm.
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powering the husband of the Queen to take

precedence over even the toyal Princes, and to
be ever at her side, where he belonged, which,
though finally assented to bythse~'most inter-
ested in England-the Dukes of Sussex and
Cainbridge-was stoutly opposeýl by their elder
brother, the Duke of Cumberland, for Heaven
and Hanover had not relieved the English Gov-
ernment of "the bogie." In support of his
rights, Wellington and Brougham stood out,
and the clause was dropped. But the Queen,
by the exercise of her prerogative, gave the
Prince the titile of Royal Highness, and made
him a Fièld Marshal in the British army; and
about a month later, she settled the precedence
question, as far as concerned England, by pro-
claiming that by her royal will and pleasure her,
husband should " enjoy place, pre-eminence and
precedence, next to Her Majesty."

The amiable Prince is saidt never to have
cherished resentment towards,Sir Robert Peel
and others who had voted to cut down his
allowance, or the Duke of Wellington, and Lord
Brougham, who had argued that those tiresome
old gentlemen, the Royal Dukes, should have
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the right to walk and sit next to his wife on
State occasions; but Victoria confesses that
she long feli " most indignant." She was hurti
not only in her wifely love, but in her queenly
pride.

Greville says of Kings: "The contrast be-
tween their apparent authority and the contra-
dictions which they practically meet with, must

be peculiarly galling-more especially to men
whose minds are seldom regulated by the bene-
ficial discipline of education, and early collision
with their equals." It must be yet more " gall-
ing " for Queens, because they always have been
more flattered, and are imagirtative enough to
fancy that in grasping the symbols they hold
the power.

But I do not believe that the roy lovers
took deeply to heart these disagreeable mátters
at this time. I hope they didn't mourn much
over the £2o,ooo they didn't get. I hope that
Love lifted them far above the murky air of
party strife and petty jealousy into a clear,
ierene atmosphere of its Own. They knew-and
it was a great thing to know-that they had the
sympathy of all the true héarts of the realm,

-- ;~ 1'
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whether beating under 'the "purple and fine
linen" of the rich and noble, or the rough and
simple garments of the poor and humble.

On the roth of February, 184o, Prince Al-
bert, always tenderly thoughtful of the dear old
Dowager of Saxe-Gotha, his "liebe grosmama,"
who, when he had parted from her last, had
stood at her window, weeping, stretching out
her arms and so desolately calling after him,
"Albert! Albert!" sat down and wrote as no
beautifulest Prince of poetry or romance ever
wrote to a feeble, old female relative on his
wedding-day:

"DEAR GRANDmAMMA: In less than three

hours, I shall stand at the altar, with my dear
bride. In these solemn moments, I must once
more ask your blessing, which I am well assured
I shall receive, and which will be my safeguard
and future joy. I must end. God be my stay!

"Your faithful
"ALBERT."

This letter may seem a little too solemn and
ill-assured, but it shows in what a serious and
devout spirit this young Prince, not yet of age,

s4
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entered on that auspicious and splendid union,
whose wedding-bells rang round the world.
Moreover, the young man's position was a rather
trying one. As yet, he was little known in Eng-
land, while it was well known that the Royal
Family had been from the first opposed to his-
marriage with Victoria. Though the land of
the Teutons had so long been the nursery of

English Kings and Queens, the English common
people, were, jealous of Teutonic Princes-re-

garding them for the most part as needZ advent-
urers, for whom England was only the great
milch-cow of Germany. Prince Albçrt had a
host of prejudices to live down; and he did
live down most of them, but some have died
hard over his grave.

The Queen's wedding was second only to the
:oronation, as a grand and beautiful pageant for

the privileged few who could witness it, for of 1

rse the old Royal Chapel of St. Jagies was
a mu narrowe'étage for the great scene than
the Ab . Still, royalty a 6 nobility turned
out inf and all the greatest of thegreat
were th The sombre chapel was made to
look very and gorgeous with hangings and
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decorations; even before the ladies in rich
dresses and with all their costliest jewels on,
and the gentlemen in brilliant uniforms and
Court-costumes arrived. The bridegroom, when
he walked up the aisle, between his fatber and
his brother, bowing affably right and left, drew
forth murmurs of admiration by his rare beauty
and grace-princeliest of Princes.

The Queen is described as looking unusually
pale, but very lovely, in a magnificent robe of lace
over white satin trimmed with orange blossoms,
and w' h a most exquisite Honiton veil. In the
midst o er twelve bridesmaids, her face radi-
ant with happiness, she seemed like the whites*
of diamonds set in pearls-or so they say.

Her Majesty is àlso described as bearing her-
self with great dignity and composure, and to
have gone through the service very solemnly.
And yet I have heard a little story that runs
thus: When Prince Albert, in this last act of "Le
Jeune Homme Pauvre," came to repeat, as .he
placed the ring on-her finger, the words, "With
all my worldly goods I thee endow," the merry
girl-Queen was unable to suppress an arch smile.

The Duchess of Kent is described as looking

4 Y
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"tearful and distressed." Ah, why will mothers
always cry at 'their daughters' weddings, even
when they have hoped and schemed for that
very match; and why will brides, though ever
so much in love, weep, first or last, on the wed-
ding moming? Lady Lyttleton, in her corre-
spondence, said of ,the Queen.-" Her eyes were
swollen with tears; but," she adds, " there was
great happiness in her countenance, and her
look of confidence and comfort at the Prince,
when they walked away, as man and wife, was
very pleasant to see."

Ah, "when they walked away as man and
wife "-now simply and for always to each other,
"Albert" and "Victoria," the separate life of
out "Prince Charming" closed. Thenceforth,
the two bright life-streams sned to fiow on
together, completely merged, indistinguishable,
indivisible, but only seemed-for, alas, one ha
reached the great ocean before the other.
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CHAPTER XV.

TUe &r mSthof Mariage- Iia ibda-mc1The-1 - ."
tion o PenmypoSage-The angnetiM % of Stem Ralway trasl
-The Duche of Ket tmk a uSpuate um.dame--Price Abrt
preoMs at auoeting favoeing the abailda of the Slve Trade.

• IN this mere sketch of the great life of the
Queen of England, I can give little space to
the political questions and events of her reign,
important and momentous as some of them
were, even for other lands and other people than
the English. Fdr a clear and concise account
of those questions and events, I refer my read.
ers to "'A History of Our Own Times," by
Justin McCarthy, M.P. I know nothing so ad-
mirable of its kind. But mine must be somne-
thing less ambitious-,a personal and domestic
history-4ight, gossipy, superficial, as regards
the profound mysteries of politics; in short,
"pure womanly."

I shall not even treat of the great wars which

PART III.

WIFEHOOD AND MOTHERHOOD.

1

-à, lul Aý



~-Y _______

170 LIFE OF QUEEN VICTORIA.

stormèd over the Continent, and upset and set
up thrones, except as they affected the lite of
my illustrious subject. At first they seemed to
form a lurid backgrougd to the bright pictures
of peace and love presented by her happy mar-
riage and maternity, and afterwards in the deso-
lation and mourning they brought, seemed in
keeping with the sorrow of her widowhood.

Happily all was quiet and peace in the
United Kingdom, and in the world at large,
whelthe honeymoon began for that august but
simplehearted pair of lovers, Victoria and
Albert;, or, as she would have preferred to write
it, Albert and Victoria. The fiery little spurt
of revolt in Canada caed rather ambitiously,
"TheCanaias Rebe9ion," had ended in umoke,
and the outburst of Chartim, from the spontane-
ous combustion of suilen and long-smothered
discontent amoug the working clauseshad been
extinguishparty by a fog of aisapprehen-

sinad misd Aii, parl by a proces Uf
energetic stampimg out. The snenu Chiae

opium war, the Cbal dimates, and the fearful
qepoy rebellon were, as yet, only slow, samuer-
Mg horrors in the black camdros of the Fates.

-(
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Irish starvation had not set in, in its acute form,
and Irish sedition was, as yet, taking only the
form of words-the bold, eloquent, magnificent,
but not malignant and scarcely menacing wor4s
of Dniel O'Conneli. In the Infernal Council
Chamber below, the clock whose*hqurs are
epochsof crime, had .not yet struck for the era
of political aenasin.tin, France was resting
and cooling frosiithe throes and fires of revQlu-.
tion, andgrowingthe vine over its old lava
courses. The citizen-King and his family were
setting an example of domestic affection and
union, of morality, thrift; and forehandedness-
diligently making hay while the fckle sun of

rench loyalty was shining. Italy was lying
r. P

deathly quiet under the mailed foot Tf Austria,
and under the paternal foot of the old Pope,
shodwith avelvet slipper, cross.embroidered, but
leaden.soled: Garibaldi was fighting for l1h-
erty in "the golden South Americas"; Mazzini
was yet dreaming of liberty-so vas Kossuth.
Ruussa was quietly gathering herself up for new
leaps of conquest under her most aiperi, in-

Bexible autocrat-t inscrutable, uamiling

Nicholas.
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In England and America it was, though a
peaceful, a stirring and an eventful tne. Eng-
lish manufacturets, _not content with leveling
mountains 'of American cotton bales, converting
them into textile fabrics and clothing the world
therewith, were reaching deep and deeper into
the bowels of the 1 th, and pulling up sterner
stuff to spin into gigantic threads wit»lPwhich to
lace together-all the provinces and cities of the
realm. That captive monster, Steam, though in
the early days of its servitude, was working well
in harness, while, in America Morse was afte?
thé lightning, lassoing it with his galvanic
wires. In England the steam-dragon had be..
gun by killing one of his keepers, and was dis.
trusted by most English people, .who still pre.
ferred post-horses and stage-coaches--al the
good old ways beloved by hostel-keepers, Tony
Wellers, postilions and pot-boys. There was
somethi learful, supernatural, alaiost profane
and Providence.defying in this ne1 , swiftwild,
and whizziw mode of conveyance. Chu men
and Tories were especial t -against it; yet I
bave been told that er, that Prince of con.
servatives, F. M, Duke of Weilington, did,
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*,n the occasion of one of Her Majesty's4ccoucke-
ments, travel from London to Windsor, at the
rate of seventy-five miles an hour, in order to be
in at the birth! What were the perils of Water-
loo to this daring, dizzying journey?

Just ainonth before the Queen's marriage
there occurred in London a union yet more
auspicious, not alone for England, but for all
Christendom. It was the wedding, by act of
Parliament, of Knowledge and Humanity in the
cheap postage reform-arried through with won-
4erful ability, energy, persistence, and pluck by
Rowland Hill; blessed be his memory. The
Queenfterwards knighted him, but he did not
need the honor, though I doubt not it was
pleasant, coming from her hands. The.simple
niame of the dear old man was full of dignity,
and long before had been, stamped-penny-
stamped, on the heart of the world.

So it seemed that life smiled on and around
the royal wedded pair on that winter afternoon
so unwintry to them, when they took leave of
relat*ns and wedding guests at Buckingham
Palace, and set out for Windsor Castle. Even
the havens which had wept in the morning

If-3
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with those who wept, changed its mood, and
smiled on bride and bridegroom, as they drove
forth inf an open arriage and four; followçd by
other open carri es containing a picked suite
of friends an a en I with favor-decked
postilions an otmen i the royal red liveries,
and everything grand and gay. The Queen was
dressed in a white satin pe/isse, profusely trim-
med with swan's-down. She seems, in those
days, to have been very fond of nestling down
under that soft, warm, dainty sort of a wrap.
How like a white dove she must have looked
that day, for her bonnet was white, trimmed with
white, plumes. Prince Albert wore a fur-trim-
med coat, with a high collar, and had a very high
hat, which for the most pait was in his hand,
so much saluting was he obliged to do to the
saluting multitude.

Al the world was abroad that day-great *as
the flow of good feeling, and mighty was the
flow of good aie, wlile the whole air of the
Kingdom was vibrating with the peal of merry

marriage-bells. All through the land free din-
ners were provided for the poor-good roast
beef, plum-pudding-.'alf and 'alf fare-and I
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am afraid the Queen's pauper-subjects would
have been unwilling to have the occasion in-
definitely repeated, with such observances,-
would not have objected to Her Majesty prov.
ing a female Henry VIII.

Victoria and Albert drove that afternoon
more than twenty miles between tanks of fran-
tically loyal, rejoicing people,-past countless
festive decorations, and a world of " V" s and
<'A "s-under arches so gay that one wondered
whete and how at that season all the flowers
and foliage were produced,-if natiure had not
hurried up her spring work, so as to be able to
come to the wedding. The Queen turned now
and then her happy face on her shouting subi
jects, in grac acknowledgment of their sym-
pathy wit er ha piness; but much of the time
she was observed t be regarding her husband,
intently or rtiv So she had betrayed her
heart during age ceremony, when, as
an eye-witness records, she "was observed to
look -frequently at Prince Albert,-in fact, she
scarcely ever took her eyes off him." I suppose
she found him " goodly to look upon." It is
certain that she worshiped him with herèyes,

- i i. i
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as well as with her heart and soul,-then and
ever after. For the world, even for the Court,
he grew, as the pitiless, pilfering years went by,
a little too stout, and somewhat bald, while his
complexion lost something of its fine coloring
and smoothness, and his eyes their fulness,-
but for her, he seems to have always kept the
grace and glory of his youth. Even when he
was dying-when the gray twilight of the fast-
coming 4iiiias creeping over his face, cloud-
ing the light of his eyes, chilling the glow of his
smile-his beauty was still undimmed for her.
She says in her pathetic account of those sad
moments-" his beautiful face, more beautiful
than ever, is grown so thin."

But on this their wedding-day, death and
death-bed partings were far enough from the
thoughts of the royal lovers. Life was theirs,
-young life, in all its fulness and richness of
health, and hope, and joy, and that 'pprfect
love, which casteth out fear."

So essentially young and so light-hearted
were they, that they laughingly welcomed the

4t crowd of shouting, leaping, hat-waving, mad
Eton boys, who as they neared Windsor, turned

à MW
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o to rec 've them. The Queen jotted down
this jolly incident in her journal thus: "The
boy in a body accompanied the carrage to the
castl, cheering and shouting as only school-
boys can. -They swarmed up the mound, as
tie carrage :ntered the quadrangle' and, as the
Queen and the Prince descended at the grand
entrance, they made the old castle ring again
with their acclamations."

What would Queen Charlotte, or any of the
stiff, formal Dutch Queens of any of the Geo es
have thought of -such a boisterous wedd: g
escort,-of such a noisy welcome to stately
Windsor? They would very likely have said,
"Go away, naughty pays ! How dare you !"

Alas, this royal pair, natpna, joyousqgil-like
and boy-like as tliey were, st s lave to,
their station. They could not long hide them-
selves from the million-eyed world. In a few days
the Court came down upon them from London.
"Mamma " came with them-and I hope that
she, at least, was.welcome. Then followed show
and ceremony, and amusements of the common,
unpoetic, Mnparadiiaenl, Courtly order. There
were "fiddling and dancing every night," and
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feasting, and full-dressing, and all that. Still
nothingseems to haye interfered much with the

Queen's happiness and content, for Lady Lyt-
tleton wrote of her about this time,-" I under.
stand she is in extremely high spirits. Such a
new thing for her to dare to be unguarded in
conversing with anybody, and with her frank
and fearless nature, the restraihits she has hither-
to been under, from one reason or another, with
everybody, must have been most painful."

Only the day after her marriage, the Queen
*rote to Baron Stocknar: " There cannot ex.
ist a purer, deàrer, nobler being in the world
than the Prince."

She never took those words back-she never
had cause to take them back, to lie heavy on
her heart. But such utter ad a P n persisted
in year after year, with cheerful tinacy, even
against the modest p ests of the object, would
have spoiled any man o was spoiable.

Her Majesty w n obliged to return to
a-Indoù, in order to hold Courts, to receie ad

dresses of congratulatioÇ on 4er marrige. It
seemed that half the-me of Kingdomeof
any standing had formied thenselves Into dele-



WIFEHOOD AND MOTHERHOOD.

gations. So numerous were they, that Prince
Albert was obliged to " come up to the help of
the QUEEN against the mighty "-bore, for she
records that he in one day received and person-
ally answered no less than twenty-seven ad-
dresses! In fact, he was nearly addressed to
death.

The Queen after receiving inany members of
both Houses of Parliament, bearing addresses-
received large delegations f rom the State Church
-the Genetial Assembly of the Church of Scot-
land-Jthe English Non-Conformists, and the
Society of Friends -all walking peacefully

enough tôgether to the throne of Victoria, but
having widely different ways tò the "throne of
grace,"'-all uniting in loyal prayers for the di-
vine blessing on4h¢ fair head of their Sovereign,
and in the hope that the comery young man of
her choice might do virtuously, and walk hum-
bly, and gingerly by her side-but a little in the
rear, as became him ; not, of course, as a hus-
band, Scripturally regarded, but as the German
Consort of an English Queen regMa-t.

This subordinate view of her husband's place
the Queen did not fully accept from anybody,

4 o e ;mml
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at any time. At that period, it is probable she
would have gladly taken off the crown, to place
it on his dear head, and doffed the ermine man-
tle to put it on bis manly shoulders, and would
have been the first to swear allegiance to "King
Albert."

She thought that he might, at least, have the
title of " King-Consort," and perhaps because
of this hope, she deferred for years-till 1857-
conferring on him, by Royal Letters Patent, the
title of Prince-Consort.

Doubtless the English people, if they had
been on the lookout for a King, might have
gone farther and fared worse,-but the four
Georges had somehpw got them out of conceit
with the word " King," and William, the Sailor,
had not quite reconciled them to it ;--then they
were jealous of fortigners, and last, but not
least, there were apprehensions that the larger
title would necessitate a larger grant. But the

Prince did not need the empty honor, which in
bis position would have been "a distinction
without a d1loence." I do not believe he cared
much for it, though titles are usually dear to
the Teutonic sul, determined, as he always so
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wisely was, to " sink his individuality in that of
the Queen," and when at last, the second best
title of Prince-Consort, that- by which the peo-
ple already named him, was made his legal
right, by his fond wife, grieved to have kept

-" the best man under the sun,
So many years from his due,"

he was well content, because it pleased her.
The Queen certainly did all she constitution-

ally could to confer honors on her husba d,
who after all outdid her, and best hono
himself.

Before their marriage, she had invested him
with the noble order of the Garter, and given
him the Star, and the Badge, and the Garter
itself qkt in diamonds. She now invested him
with- the insignia of a Knight Grand Cross of
the Order of the Bath. It amused her, this in-
-vesting-she would have liked to invent a few
orders, for royal Alert's sake-he became the
insignia so well! She also made him Colonel
of the rith Regiment of Light Dragoons-he
rode so well!-and she had the name changed
to "Prince Albert's Own Hussars."
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Everywhere the Queen and Prince appeared
together - at reviews and ,art exhibitions, at
church and at the theatre (for the Queen was
very fond of the drama in those days), at draw-
ing-rooms and at races-and everywhere the
people delighted in their beauty and their hapw
piness.

Early in April, the Duchess of Itent, in pur-
suance of what she deemed her duty, and best
for the young people, parted from her darling
daughter, and took up her residence in a sepa-
rate home in London-Ingesirie House. She
afterwards occupied Clarence House, the pres-
ent residence of the Duke of Edinburgh. When
the Court was at Windsor, the Duchess resided
at Frogmore, a very lovely place, belonging to
the royal estate, and so near the Castle that
she was able to dine and lunch with Victoria
almost daily. Still the partial separation was
a trial for a mother and daughter so closely
and tenderly attached, and they both took it
hard,-as did, about that time, Prince Albert
bis separation from his brother Ernest, whose
long visit was over. The Queen's account
of the exceeding sorrowfulness of that part.
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ing must now bring to the lips of the most
sentimental reader, though " a man and a broth-
er," an unsympathetic smile-unless he happens
to remember that those were the earliest days
of steam on sea and land, and that journeys
from England to any part of the Continent were
no light undertskings. So the brothers sung
together a mournful college song, and., em
braced, kissing one another on both cheeks,

doubtless, after the German fashion,-" poor
Albert being pale as a sheet, and his eyes full
of tears." Ah, what would he have sai-ould

his " prophetic soul " have beheld his son, Al.
bert Edward, skipping from London to Paris in
eight hours-dashing about the Continent, from
Copenhan to Cannesfrom Brussels to Berlin
-from Homburg to St. Petersburg.-taking it
all as .lightly and gaily as a school-boy takes a
"jolly lark" of a holiday trip to Brighton or
Mrgatel That was not tbe day of peregri-
nating Princes. Now they.are as, plenty as
commercial travelers.

Early in June the Queen and Prince and4heir
C urt lft busy, smoky London for a few days
of quiet and pure air at lovely Claremont. They
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spent part of that restful time in going to the
Derby, in four carriages and four with outrid-
ers and postilions-a brave sight to see.

On the first of June, Prince Albert was in-
vited to preside at a great. public meeting in
Exeter Hall, for the abolition of the Slave
Trade-and he did preside, and made a good
speech, which he had practiced over to the
Queen in the morning. That was an ordeal,
for he spoke in English for the first time, and
before a very large and distinguished audience.
It was a very young "Daniel come to judg-
ment " on an ancient -wrong-for the Prince
was not yet of age.

That sweet Quakeress, Caroline Fox, th'us
speaks of the Prince on this interesting occa-
sion, in her delightful " Memories ":-"Prince
Albert was received with tremendous applause,
but bore'his honors with calm and modest dig-
nity. He is certainly a very beautiful yong
man,-a thorough German, and a fine po al
specimen of the race."

Ah, what would that doughty champion of
the Slave Trade, William IV., have said, could
he have seen his niece's husband giving royal
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countenance to such a fanatical, radical gather-
ing! It was enough to make him stir irefully
in his coffin at Windsor.

But for that matter, could our ancestors gen-
erally, men and women who devoutly believed
in the past, and died in the'ocIor of antiquity,
know of our modern goings-on, in political ànd
humanitarian reforms-know of our "Science
so called," and social ethics, there would be " a
rattling among the dry bones4,%ot only in royal
vaults, but in country churchyards, where " The
rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep."



CHAPTEF

Death passes 1 -

XVI.

Life cornes.

ON the ioth of June, 1840, occurred the first
mad attempt to assassinate Queen Victoria-
nîade as she and Prince Albert were driving up
Constitutiorf Hill, near Buckingham Palace, in
a small open phaeton. Prince Albert, in a let-
ter to his grandmamma, gives the clearest ac-
count of it. He says: "We had hardly pro.
ceeded a hundred yards from the Palace, when
I noticed, on the foot-path on my side, a little,
mean-looking man, holding something toward
us, and, before I could distinguish what it was,
a shot was fired, which almost stunned us both,
it was so loud-barely six paces from us. . . . .
The horses sta'ted, and the carriage stopped.
I seized Victoria's hands and asked if the fright.
had not shaken her, but she laughed."

Almost immediately the fellow fired a second
shot, from which the Queen was saved probably
by the presence of mind of the Prince, who

(186)
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drew her down beside him. He states that the
ball must have passed just over her head. The
wretch was at once arresfed and taken away,
and soon after committed for trial, on the charge
of high treason. The Queen was seen to be
very pale, but calm. Sh.e rose in the carriage
to show the excited people that ýshewas not
hurt, and then ordered the postilions to drive
at once to Ingestrie -House, that the Duchess
of Kent might hear of the startling incident
first from her and not be frightened by wild
rumors. It was a thoughtful and filial act, and
brave, moreover, for there were those about her
who suspected that there might be a revolution
ary conspiracy, and that Oxford was only one
of many, banded assassins. These alarmists
advised her and her husband to show them-
selves abroad as little as possib1e. How they

heeded this advice is shown in another passage
of Prince Albert's letter: "We arrived safely
at Aunt Kent's. From thence we took a drive
through the Park, to give Victoria a little air,-
also to show the people that we had not, on
account of what had happened, lost confidence
in them.

r4àv-
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The Pince does not mention a very pretty
incident which I fOnd recorded elsewhere. As.
the Queen's carriage reached the Park, it was
received with enthusiastic cheers, sniiles, and

tears by crowds of people, equestrians and pe-
destrians, and the gay worl4 on wheels; and as
they neared t Marble Arch, the gentlemen
and ladies on h seback followed them as with
one impulse-al Rotton Row turned out, and
esc ed thèm to Buckingham Palace. It is said,
too, thatà for several\days this was repeated-
that whenever the Quèen and Prince drove out
they were escorted by this singular voluntkçr
body-guard.

Of èourse, the whole country was excited, and
the Queen, whose life had béen menaced, was
more popular than ever. They say that her
first visit to the opera after this shocking at.
tempt was a most memorable occasion. Her
reception was something almost overwhelming.
The audience yere .all on their feet, cheering

and shouting, and waving handkerchiefs and
hats, and there was no quieting them till the
National Anthem was sung-and even then,
they broke in with wild cheers at the close of
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:1'

j

LIFE OF QUEEN ,VICTORIA.188

1



WIFEHOOD AND MOTHERHOOD.

every verse. Her Majesty stood throughout
these demonstrations, bowing and smiling, her
heart m'elted within her, I doubt not.

Of course there was no conspiracy, and Ox-
ford -the pot-boy, "a pot-boy was, and nothing
more." He was acquitted on the ground of in-
sanity, but ordered to be confined " during Her
Majesty's pleasure," which he was in Bedlam
for some years. Then he ýwas sent to Australia
as cured, and where he went into better busi-
ness than shooting Queens, anc earned an hon-
est living, they say. He always declared that
he was not insane, except from a mad' passion
for notoriety-which he got.

The five or six successors of Oxford who
have shot at Her Majesty, and that wretched
retired officer, Robert Pate, who waylaid her in
1850, and struck her a cruel bltv across the
face with a walking-stick, were pronounced in-
sane, and confined in mad-houses merely. The
English are too proud and. politic to admit t
a sane man can lift his hand against the Consti-
tutional Sovereign of England. When there
arrived in London the news of the shooting of
President Garfield, a distinguished English gen-

I89
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tleman said to me, " I think we will not be an-
nexed to- the United States while you shoot

your Presidents."
I replied by reminding him of the many at-

tempts on the life of his beloved Queen, adding,
"I believe the homicidal mania is a Monarchi-

cal as well as a Republican affliction,-the dif-
ference only is that, unhappily for us, our mad-
men are the better shots."

It must be that for monarchists born and

bred, an anointed head, whether covered by a
silk hat or a straw bonnet, is circled by a simu-
Iacrum of a crown, which dazzles the aim of the
would-be regicide, they are so almost certain to
miss, at long or short range. Alas there is no
halo of sovereignty or "hedge of divinity"
about our poor Presidents! It is, perhaps, be-
cause of this unteadiness of nerve and aim,
that Continental regièides are taking to sterner
and su~re, means - tikUeving .that no thrice
blessed crown can dazzle off dynamite, and that
no most imperial " divinity " is bomb-proof.

In July an act rhich was the shadow of a
coming event, was passed by Parliament, and
received the Royal assent. It provided that

1~
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Prince Albert should be Regent in case that the
Queen should die before her next lineal de-
scendant should attain the age of eighteen
years.

In August the Queen prorogued Parliament
for the first time since her marriage, and she
brought her handsome husband to show to all
the Lords and gentlemen-.-bravely attired in
his Field-Marshal's uniform, with his Collars of
the Garter and the Bath, and diamond Stars
-and she had him seated only a little lower
than herself and very near, in a splendid chair,
gilded, carved, and velvet-cushioned. The
Prince wrote to his father as a piece of good
news, " The prorogation of Parliament passed
off very quietly." He had had reason to fear
that his right to sit in that lofty seat -would be
disputed-that the old Duke of Sussex might
come hobbling up to the throne, calling out,
"I object ! I object!"

But nothing of the kind happened. The
Queen, by her wit and her courage, had circum-
vented all the royal old sticklers for precedence

Z,À--who put etiquette before nature. The Queen's
mother, and her uncle and aunt, the King and

L ,je
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Queen of Belgium, were present,-so it was quite
a family-party. The good Uncle Leopold was
observed to smile-benignly on both Victoria
and Albert, as though well pleased with his
work. The Queen was most magnificently at-
tired with all her glori.es on, in the shape of
diamonds and orders, and looked very proud
and happy,-and yet there was a dreamy, half-
troubled expression in her eyes at times, which
was not usual, but which her mother under-
stood.

On this day, Prince Albert's status was fixed.
He had taken a ride with his wife, in the State-car-

riage, with the twelve cream-colored, long-tailed
State hôrks, and the gorgeous footmen, and he

had sat higher, and nearer the throne than any
other man in the House of Lords, Prince or Peer.
The nekt thing the Queen did for him was to
make him a member of the Privy Council. But
a little later, he had a higher promotion than
that; for, on the 21st of November, the Prin-
cess Royal was. born in Buckingham Palace, in
the early afternoon.

During the morning the Duchess of Kent
had been sent for-and came liurrying over.
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They also sent for the uke of Sussex, the
Archbishop of Canterbury, the Bishop of Lon-
don, the Lord Chancellor, Lord Melbourne,
Lord Palmerston, Lord Errol, Lord Albemarle-
Lord John Russell, and other Privy Councillors,
whose constitutional duty it is to be present at
the birth of an heir to the throne of England,-
and they came bustling in, as old ladies come
together on a like occasion in country places in
New England. It is probable they all looked
for a boy. The girl was an extraordinary baby,
however, for when she was barely two days old,
her papa wrote to her grandpapa at Coburg,
"The little one is very well and very merry."
The Prince welcomed her in a fatherly way,
though, as he confesses, sorry that she was the
same sort of -a human creature as her mother,-
that is, a daughter instead of a son. He wrote
to his father very frankly, " I should certainly
have liked it better if she had been a son, as
would Victoria also," and so, strangely ehough,
would the English people-unfortunate as they
had often been with their Kings, and fortunate
as they had always been with their Queens. The
great officers of the Church and State went
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away probably saying, " Only a girl!" Dear
"little Pussie," as she was often called, wouldn't
have been so "merry" if she had known how
it was. She was looked upon as a temporary
stop-gap-something to keep out Cumberland,
and naturally she did not have so many silver
cups and gold spoons as she would have had
if she had been a boy--nor so many guns, poor
thing! When the firing ceased at the feminine
limit, people all over the city said, " Only a
girl!"

Some years later, when, at the birth of one of
her brothers, the guns were booming away,
Douglas jerrold exclaimed to a friend- at din-
ner: "How they do powder these royal ba-
bies!"

The Queen in her j9urnal gives a beautiful
account of her husbánd's devotion to her dur.-
ing her illness. She says, always speaking of
herself in the third person: "During the time
the Queen was laid up, his care and devotion
were quite beyond expression. He refused to
go to the play, or anywhere else; generally din-
ing alone with the Duchess of Kent, till the
Queen was able to join them, and was always on



WIFEHOOD AND MOTHERHOOD. '

hand to do anything in his power for her com-
fort. He was content to sit by her in a dark-
ened rooth, to read to her or write for her. No
one but hirhself ever lifted her from her bed to
her sofa, and he always helped to wheel her on
her sofa into the next room. For this purpose
he would come instantly when sent for from
any part of the house. As years went on, and
he became overwhelmed with work, this was
often donc at much inconvenience to him 11 9 d
(for his attentions were the same in all the
Q'ueen's subsequent confinements), but he

always came with a sweet smile' n his face.
In short," the Queen adds, "his care of her
was like that of a mother, nor could there be
a kinder, wiser, or more judicious nurse."

The Prince also during the Queen's illness,
conferred withfher ministers, and transacted all
necessary business for her. There were nine of
these natural illnesses. I commend the ex-
ample of the Prince-Consort to the husbands of
America, to husbands all over the world.

It was a glad and grateful Christmas which
they- spent in Windsor that year-the first after
their marriage,-the first since their union, so .
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pompously and piously blessed by priests and
people, had been visibly blessed by Heaven.

The nexto=ith the Queen opened Parlia-
ment in person, and gave the Lords afid gentle-
men another elocutionary treat in her admira-
ble reading of her speech,-that " most excell4nt
thing in woman," a sweet voice, telling eve on
the Tories. Prince Albert was with her, 1t
course, and she looked even prouder and hap-
pier than usual. She had found yet new hon-
ors for herself and for him,-the most noble
and ancient orders Df Maternity and Paternity,
-exceeding old, and yet always new.

That day the young Prince may have felt glow-
ing in his heart a sweet prescience of the peculiar
comfort and joy he afterwards found in the lov-
ing devotion a'nd noble character of his first-
born, that little blessing that would come,
though " only a girl."

That day'the Queen-wore in her diadem a
new jewel, a " pearl 6f great price,"-a pure lit-
tle human soul.

That faithful stand-by, King Leopold, câme
over to stand as chief sponsor at the christening
of the Princess Royal,-whieh took place at
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Buckingha -alaeon the anniversary of her
mother's marriage. The little girl, who received
the names of Victoria Adelaide Mary Lâuisa,
is said by her father to have behaved "with
great propriet ikea-Christian."

So ended thefirst year of Queen Victoria's
married life. o say it had been a happy year
would seem, after the records we have, to put a
very inadequate estimate on its degree of har-
mony and cðtent-and yet it were much' to
say of any marriage, during the trying period
in which many of the tastes and habits of two
separate lives must be harmonized, and some
heroically abandoned. 'It is a period of read-
justment and sacrifice. Redundant and inter-
fering growths of character must be pruned
away, and yet if the lopping process is carried
too far, character itself must suffer, the juices
of its life and power, individuality and will, are
wasted.

The Queen always contended that it was the
Prince who made all the .sacrifices-unselfishly
adjusting his life and charatter to suit hers, ani
her position-yet not long after her marriage
she records the fact that she was beginning to
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sympat î ith him in his peculiar tastes, par-
ticularly in his love for a quiet country life.
She says: " I told Albert that formerly I was
too happy to go to London, and wretchecT to
leave it; and now since the blessed hour of my
marriage, and still more since the summer, I
dislike and am unhappy to leave the country,
and could be content and happy never to go to
town. This pleased him."

I am afraid that there are those of Her
Majesty's subjects whò bless not the memory of
"Albert the Good," for this metamorphose of
their once gay and thoughtless, ball-giving, rid-
ing, driving, play-going Queen. These malcon-
tents are Londoners proper, mostly tradesmen,
newspaper men, milliners, and Hyde Park idlers.
I think American visitors and Cook's tourists
are among those who hold that the Queen's
proper place is in her capital-at least during
the season while they are here.

Upon the whole, I should say of that first
year of Queen Victoria's married life, that the
honeymoon lasted throughout those twelve
bright and buy (perhaps bright because busy)
months. Or, it would seem that som'e fairy God-
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mother had corne to that wedding, in homely
guise, bringing as her humble gift, a jar of
honey-but a miraculous jar, the honey gathered
from Arcadian flowers, and which perpetually
renewed itself, like the 'oor widow's blessed
cruse of oil.
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CHAPTER XVII.

The Boy "jones" and bis singular pranks-A change in the Minis-
try- Sir Robert Peel becomes .P er - Prince Albert made
Chairman of the Fine ArWCoM'ni n-Birth of thePrinceof
Wales-The Queen commemorates the event by a beautiful act.

THE next sensation in connection with the
Court was the discovery of the famous "boy
Jones" in Buckingham Palace. Thi' singular
young personage was by no meana stranger
in the Palace. He had made himself very
familiar with, and at home in that august man-

sion, about two years before. He was, then
arrested, and had lived an exceedingly retired
life ever since. On that first occasion he was

t. discovered by one of the porters, very early one
morning, leisurely surveying one of the apart-
ments. He was caught and searched; nothing
of any consequence was found on him, but in a
hall was a bundle, evidently made up by him,
containing-such incongruous articles as old let-
ters, a sword, and a pot of bear's grease. He
hadthe appearance of a sweep, being very sooty,
but disclaimed the chimney-eleaning profession.
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He had Qccupied, for a while, the vacant room
of one of the> Equerries, leaving in the bed the
impress of his sooty figure. He declared that
he had not entered the Palace for the purpose
of theft, but only to gratify his curiosity, as to
how royal people and " great swells " like royal
footmen, lived. The young rascal's examination
before the Magistrate caused much amusement.
In answer to questions, he admitted, or boasted
that he had been in the Palace previously, and
for days at a time-in fact, had "put up " there
-adding, "And a very comfortable place I
found it. I used to hide behind the furniture
and up the chimneys, in the day-time; when
night came, I walked about, went into the kitch-
en, and got my food. I have seen the Queen
and her ministers in Council, and heard all they
hâd to say."

Magistrate: " Do you mean to say you have
worn but one shirt all the time?"

Prisoner: " Yes; when it was dirty1 washed
it out in the kitchen. The apartment I like best
is the drawing-room."

Magistrate: " You are a sweep, are you?"
Prisoner : " Oh, no; it's only my face and
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hands that are dirty; that's from sleeping in the
chimneys..... I know my way all over the Pal-
ace, and have been all over it, the Queen's apart-
ments and all. The Queen is very fond of poli-
tics."

He was such an amusing vagabond, with his
jolly ways and boundless impudence, and so
young, that no very serious punishment wras
then meted out to him, nor even on his second
"intrusion," as it was mildly denqminated,
when he was found crouched in a recess, drag-
ged foi-th, and taken to the police-station.
This time he said he had hidden under a sofa
in one of the Queen's private apârtments, and
had listened to a long conversation between her

and nce Albert. -ie was sert to the House
of Correction for a few months, in the hope of
curing him of his " Palace-breaking mania ";
but immediately on his liberation, he was found
prowling about the Palace, drawing nearer and
nearer, as though it had been built òf loadstonè.
But finally he was induced to go to Australia,
where, it is said, he grew up to be a wel-to-do
colonist. Perh s he met the hoise-painter
Oxford there, an they used to talk over their



I

WIFEHOOD AND MOTHERHOOD. 203

exploits and explorations togethér, after the
manner of heroes and adventurers, from the
time of Ulysses and Æneas. We can imagine
the man Jones being a particularly entertaining
boon companion, with his reminiscences of high
life, not only below, but above stairs, in Buck-
ingham Palace. That he ever made an entrance
into those august precincts, and was so long
undiscovered, certainly speaks not wëlF for thTe
police and domestic arrangements of the house-
hold ; and it is little wonder that Baron Stock-
mar was finally sent for to suggest some plan
for the better regtrlation of matters in both the
great royal residences. And he did work won-
ders,-though mostly by inspiring others, the
proper officers, to work. This extraordinary
man seemed to have, a genius for order, disci-
pline, economy, and dispatch. He found the
palaces grand "circumlocution offices,"-with, in
all the departments, an entangling network of
red-tape,which needed to be swept away like cob-
webs. He himself entered the Royal Nursery
finally with the besom of reform. It is said in
bis "Memoirs"-" The organization and superin-
tendence of the children's department occupied
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a considerable portion f Stockmar's time";

and he wrote, "The Nursery gives me more
trouble than the government of a King would
do." Very likely the English nurses and maids
questioned among themselves the right of an
old German doctor to meddle with their affairs,
and dictate what an English Princess Royal
should eat, drink, and-wearbut they lived to
see the Baron's care and skill make of a delicate
child--" a pretty, pale, erect little creature," as
she is described, a rvddy and rob°ust little girl,
of whom the Baron wiote: "She is as round as
a little barrel "; of whom the mother wrote:
" Pussy's cheeks are on the point of bursting,
they have grown so red and plump."

After the domestic reforms in the Palace, no
such adventure could have happened to a guest
as that recorded by M. Guizot, who having been
unable to summon a servant to conduct him'to
his room at night, wandered about the halls
like poor Mr. Pickwick .at the inn, and actually
blundered into Her Majesty's own dressing-
room. The boy Jones, too, had had his day.

At the very time of the "intrusions" into
Buckingham Palace, there was in London an-9
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other young.man, with a " mania for Palace-
breaking," of a somewhat different sort. He,
too, was "without visible means of support,"
but nobody called him a vagabond, or a burglar,
but only an adventurer, or a " pretender." He
had his eye particularly on Royal Windsor, and
once a cruel hoax was played off upon him, in
the shape of a forged invitation to one of the
Queen's grand entertainments at the Castle.
He got himself up in Court costume, with the"
aid of a friend, and went, to be told by the royal
porter that his name was not down on the list,
and afterwards by a higher officer of the house-
hold that really there must be some mistake, for
Her Majesty had not the honor of knowing
him, so could not receive him. We shall see
how it was when he came again, nine or ten
years later.

But after, all, the French royal palaces were
more to this young man's taste, for he was
French. He longed to break into the Tuileries
-not to hide behind, or under any furniture,
but to sit on the grandest piece of furniture
there. He had a strange longing for St. Cloud,
Wnd Fontainebleau, and even stately Versailles.
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d

Said of him one English statesman to another,
" Did you ever know such a fool as that fellow
is? Why, he really believes he will yet be
Emperor of France."

That " fellow " was Louis Napoleon Bona-
parte.

In August of this year, the Whig Minis.
try finding themselves a minority in the new
Parliament, resigned, and a Conservative one
was formed, with Sir Robert Peel as Premier.
It came hard for the Queen to part with her
favorite Minister and faithful friend, Lord Mel-
bourne, but she soon became reconciled to his
Tory successor, and things went on very har-
moniously. The benign influence and prudent
counsels of Prince Albert, with some lessons of
experience, and much study of her constitutional
restrictions, as well as obligations, had greatly
modified Her Majesty's strong partisan ,preju.
dices, and any proclivities she may have had tow-
ar.d personal and irresponsible government.

One great thing in favor of the new Minister,
was that he thoroughly appreciated Prince Al-
bert. One of hisearly acts was to propose a
Fine Arts Commission-having for its chief,
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immediate object, the superintendence of the
artistic work on the new Houses of Parliament.
This was formed-composed of some of the
most eminent artists and connaisseurs in the
kingdom, and Prince Albert was the chairman.
He used to speak of this as his "initiation into
public life." The Queen rejoiced in it, as in
every stage of her husband's advance-which it
is only just to say was the advance of the
liberal arts in England, as well as of social and
political reforms. I believe it is not generally
known that to the humane influence of the
Prince-Consort with the Duke of Wellington,
was owing the new military regulation which
finally put an end to duelling in the English
army. Lord, keep his memory green!

The second year of the Queen's marriage
wore on to November, and again the Arch-
bishops and Bishops, the statesmen and " Medi-
cine men," the good mother-in-law, and the
nurses were summoned by the anxious Prince to
Buckingham Palace. This time it was a boy,
and the holy men and wise men felt that they
had not come out so early in the morning and
waited four hours in an ante-room for nothing.
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Prince Albert was overjoyed. Everybody at the
Palace was wild with delight, so wild that there
was great confusion. Messengers were dis.
patched right and left to royal relatives. It is
said that no less than three arrived within as
many minutes, at Marlborough House, to ac-
quaint the Queen Dowager of the happy event.
As they came in breathless, one after another,
Her Majesty might have supposed that Victoria
and Albert had been blessed with triplets. The
biggest guns boomed the glad tidings over Lon-
don,-the Privy Council assembled to consider
a form of prayer and thanksgiving, to relieve
the overcharged heav the people; the bells
in all the churches rang joyous peals. So was
little Albe dward ushered into the kingdom
h rule in God's owp time.

No such ado was made over the seven brothers
andsisters who came after; but they were made
welcome and comfortable, as, alas ! few children
can bie niade, even by loving hearts and willing
hands. The Queen may have thought of this,
and of what a sorry chance some poor little hu-
man creatures have, from the beginning, for she
did a beautiful thing on this <ccasion. She
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notified the Home Secretary that all those con-
victs who had behaved well, should have their
punishm t commuteà,akthat those deserv-
ing cle ency, onJ*the horrible prison-hulks,,
should have their liberty at fonce. She had a
right to behappy, and, thatshe was happy, a
beautiful picture in her journal shows:

"Albert brought in dearest little Pussy, in
such a smart, white morino dress, trimmed with
blue, which mama had given her, and a pretty
cap, and placed her on my bed, seating himself
next to her, and she was very dear and good,
and as my precious invaluable Albert sat there,
and our little love between us, I felt quite
moved with happiness and gratitude to God"

The next month she wrote from Windsor
Castle to her Uncle Leopold: "Il wonder very
much whom our little boy will be like. You
will understand how fervent are my prayers, and
I am sure everybody's must be, to see him re-
sembjis father, in every respect, boUh in mind
and ." Later still she writes: "We all
have our trials and vexations-but if one's kome
is happy, then the rest is comparatively noth-
ing."
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They had an unusually merry Christmas-time
at Windsor, and they danced into the new year,
in the old English style--only varying it by a
very poetic and impressive German custom.
As the clock struck twelve, a flourish of trump-
ets wayblown. 10

.he Prince of W es was christened in the
Royal Chapel, at 1Vind with the greatest
state and splendor, King Frederick William of
Prussia, who had come over for the purpose,
standing as chief sponsor. Then followed all
sorts of grand festivities and parades-both at
Windsor and in London. The Queen did honor
to her "brother of Prussia " in every possible
way--in banquets and balls, in proroguing Par-
liament, in holding a Chapter ýof the Garter, and
investing him with the'splendid insignia of the
Order, and in having a grand inspection for
lhim, of "Prince Albert's Own Hussars," he
being a little in the military line himself.

.Anmong t suite of the Prussian King was
Baron Aleander Von Humboldt. The great
savant was- treated by the Queen and the Prince
with distinguished consideration, then and ever
after. The Prince, on hearing of his death in
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1859, wrote to the Crown Princess: "What a
loss is the excellent Humboldt! You and Ber-
lin will miss him greatly. People of this kind
do not grow on every busli, and they are the
glory and the grace of a country and a century."
When the 'Baron's private correspondence was
published, and 'found to contain certain slurs
and sarcasms regarding him, and, as he affirmed,
misrepresentations-probably based on misun-
derstandings of his political opinions-the Prince
showed no resentment, though he must have
been wounded. I know nothing more sensible
and charitable in all his admirable private writ-
ings, than his few words on this unpleasant in-
cident. He says: "The matter is really of no
consequence, for what does not one write or say
to his intimate friends, under the impulse of the
moment. But the publication is a great indis
cretion. How many deadly ehemies may be
made if publicity be given to what one man has
said of another, or perhaps has not said!"

But what does it matter to the dead, how
many " deadly enemies " are made? They have
us at unfair advantage. We may deny, we may
cry out, but- we cannot make them apologize,
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or retract, or modify the cruel sarcasm, or more
cruel ridicule. They seem to stealthily open
the door of the tomb, to shoot Parthian arrows
at the very mourners who have just piled
wreaths before it. Carlyle fired a perfect mi-
trailleuse from his grave. The Prince's English
biographer calls the Humboldt publication
" scandalous." Yet the English who sternly
condemn the most kindly personalities of living
authors (especially American authors), seem to
have rather a relish for these peppery posthu-
mous revelations of genius,-often saddening
post-mortem exhibitions of its own moral weak-
nesses and disease. No great English author dies
nowadays, without his most attached, faithful
and familiar friends being in mortal terror lest
they be found spitted on the sharp shafts of his,
or worse, her satire.

During those Windsor festivities, the little
Prince of Wales was shown to the people at an
upperewindow and pronounced satisfactory. A
Court lady described him at the time, as "the
most magnificent baby in the Kingdom." And
perhaps he was.> He was fair and plump, with
pleasant blue eyes. It seems to me that after
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all the years, he must look to-day, with his fresh,
open face, a good deal as he did on the day
when his nurse dandled him at the Castle win-

dow. He still has the fairness, the plumpness,
the pleasant blue eyes. aIt is true he has not very
abundant hair now, but he had not much then.

Tytler, the historian, gives a charming picture
of him. as he appeared some two years later.
He was waiting one morning in the corridor at
Windsor with others to see the Queen, who
came in bowing most graciously, and having by.
the hand the- Prince of Wales, "trotting on,
looking happy and merry." When she came to
where Mr. Tytler stood, and saw him " bowing
and looking delightedly " at the little Prince
and her, she bowed and said to the little boy,
" Make a bow, sir!" " When the Queen said
this, the Duke of Cambridge and the test stood
still, and the little Prince, walking straight up
to me, made a bow, smiling all the while, and

holding out his hand, which I immediately took,
and bowing low, kissed The Queen, he
added, "smiled affectionate on the little
Prince, for the gracious way in which he de-
ported himself."

*
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CHAPTER XVIII.

Miscreants and Monarchs-A visit from Mendelssohn-The Queen's
first visit to Scotland-Anecdote-A trip to France and Belgium
-Death of the Duke of Sussex and of Prince Albert's father-The
Dwarf and the Giant.

THIS year of I842 wrnot all joy and festiv-

ity. It was the year the massacres of the
British forces in Cabul; there was financial dis-
tress in England, which a charitable masked-
ball at Buckingham Palace did not wholly re-
lieve; and in May occurred the second attempt
on the life of theQeen-that of John Francis.

The Queen behaved with her own wonderful
courage on this occasion-which was expected
by her and Prince Albert, from their having a
strong impression that the samè wretch had the
day before pointed at them, from the midst
of a crowd, a pistol which had missed fire.
They drove oùt àlone together, keeping a
pretty sharp lookout r the assassin-and at
last, they saw him just as -he fired. The bal
passed under the carriage, and Francis was at
onc arrested. Lady Bloomfield, who was then
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Maid of Honor, gives an account of the excite-

ment at the Palace that evening, and quotes

some words of the Queen, very beautiful be-

cause revealing her rare consideration for others.

She says that Sir Robert Peel was there, and
showed intense feeling about the risk Her
Majesty had run, and that the Queen, turning

to her, said: " I dare say, Georgy, you were

surprised at not driving with me to-day-but
the fact was, that as we were returning from
church yesterday, a man presented a pistol at
the carriage window. It flashed in the pan, and
we were so taken by surprise that he had time
to escape. I knew what was hanging over me
to-day, and was determined not to expose any
life but my own."

Francis was tried and sentenced to death, but
through the Queen's clemency the sentence
was commuted to transportation for life, and
the veryday after, Bean, the hunchback, essayed
to shoot Her Majesty with a charge of paper
and bits of clay-pipe. He was such a miserable,
feeble-minded creature, that they only gave him
eighteen months' imprisonment.

Soon after, the Queen was called to mourn
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with her aunt of Belgium, and the rest of the
family of Louis Philippe of France, for the death
of the Duke of Orleans, who was killed by
being thrown from his carriage. If he had lived,
Louis Napoleon would hardly have been Em-
peror of France.

So it was hardly a gay summer for the Queen,
thoigh she had some pleasure, especially in re-
ceiving Prince Albert's brother, Ernest, Duke
of Saxe-Coburg, and his bride, who came to
England for their honeymoon. They had also
a pleasant visit from the great composer, Men-
del§ohn, who thus wrote from Windsor to his
mother, " Add to this the pretty and most
charming Queen Victoria, who looks so youth-
ful, and is so gently courteous and gracious,
who speaks such good German, and knows all
my music so well,"-great praise from a Teutonic
and Mendelssohnian point of view.

In the autumn, the Queen and Prince made
their first visit to Scotland-were received with'
immense enthusiasm everywhere, and had a
charming and health-bracing tour. They took
Edinburgh by surprise-entering the city from
the sea, so early in the morning.that the author-
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ities, who had made great preparations toireceive
them, and rain flowers andispeeches upon them,
were still in bed. Still the Queen made up for
tit, by afterwards making a grand State-proces-
sion through the grand old town. Ail th coun-
try for many miles about, poured into the city
on that day, and among some amusing anecdotes
of the occasion, I find this: " A gentleman liv-

ing near Edinburgh, said to his farm-servant,
'Well, John, did you see the Queen?'' ' Troth
did I that, sir.' 'Well, what did you think of
her?' 'In truth, sir, I was terrible 'feared afore
she came forrit-my heart was maist in my
mouth, but whan she did come forrit, I was na
feared at a'; I just lookit at her, and ~she lookit
at me, an' she bowed her heid at me, an' I
bowed my heid at her."'

The Queen traveled then with a much larger
Court than she takes with her nowadays, and to
this were added the escorts of honor which the
great Scottish nobles and Highland chiefs fur-
nished her, till it grew to be a monster of a
caravan. Among the items, I find that in con-
veying Her Majesty and suite from'Dalkeith to
Taymouth, and from Taymouth back-to Dal-

v
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keith, 656 horses were employed. Yet this was
nothing to the number of animals engaged on
the royal progresses of former times. It is
stated that 20,000 horses were in all employed
in conveying Marie Antoinette, her enormous
suite and cumbrous belongings, from Vienna to
Paris. Poor woman!-it took all those horses
to bring her into her kingdom, but only one to

carry her out of her kingdom, via the Place de
la Revolution.

In the spring of the year following this tour,
another Princess was born in Buckingham
Palace, and christened Alice Maud Mary. The
summer went by as usual, or even more pleasant-
ly, for. every new baby seemed to make this
family happier and gayer.

Lady Bloomfield gives some charming pict-
ures of the happy home-life at Winsor-of the
children, pietty, merry, healthy, and well-bred;
tells very pleasant things of the Queen, and of
the sweet and noble Duchess of Kent-but gives
only now and then, a glimpse of that graciou-s and
graceful presence, Prince Albert. Her Majesty
made the life of her maids of honor almost too
easy. No long, tiresome waiting on their poor,
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tired feet-no long hours of reading aloud, such
as poor Miss Burney had to endure, in the time
of old Queen Charlotte. Lady Bloomfield-
then Georgiana Ravensworth-had little to do
but to hand the Queen her bouquet at dinner-
to ride out with her and sing with her.

In the summer of 1843, the Queen and Prince
made their first visit to the King and Queen of
France, at the Chateau d'Eu, near Treport, on
the coast. The King and several of his sons
came off in the royal barge to meèt thetr yacht,
which they boarded. One account says that
Louis Philippe, most unceremonious of mon-
archs, caught up the little Queen, kissed her on
both cheeks, and carried her bodily on to his
barge.

Two Queens-Marie Amélie of France and
her daughter, Louise of Belgium, and two of
her daughters-intlaw-were at the landing to re-
ceive the first Sovereign of Elngland who had

ever cone to their shores on a friendly, neigh-
borly visit. It was a visit " of unmixed pleas-
ure," says the Queen, antI the account of it is
very pleasant reading now; but I have not
space to reproduce it. One little passage, ie
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and dreaded all the same.
After this French visit, the Queen and Prince

went over to see their uncle and aunt, at Brus-
sels, and had a -very interesting tour through
Belgium. Prince Albert, writing to the Baron
soon after, said: "We found uncle and aunt
well. .... The children are blooming. Little
Charlotte is quite the prettiest child you ever
saw." This "little Charlotte ", afterwards mar-
ried Maximilian of Austria, the imperial puppet
of Louis Napoleon in Mexico. So Charlotte was
for a brief, stormy time an Empress-then came
misfortune and madness. She is living yet, in
that world of shadows so much sadder than "the

4 lvalley of the shadow of death."
In the spring of this year, the Duke of Sus-

sex died, and at the next prorogation of Parlia.

îrj

reference to the widowed Duchesse d'Orleans,
strikes my eye at this moment: " At ten, dear
Hélène came to me with little Paris, and stayed
till the King and Queen came to fetch us to
breakfast."

" Little Paris " is the present Bourbon-Orlean-
ist bugbear of the French Republic-a very
tame and well-behaved bête noir, but distrusted

r
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N.ment I read that the Queen, no longer feating

to wound the susceptibilities of her proud old

uncle, said to her husband, " Come up higher !"

-and had a chair for hini, precisely like her

own, on a level with her own. It was on her

left. The smaller chair, on ber right, belonged
to "little Bertie," who was not yet quite ready
to occupy it.

In the autumn, came a visit to the University
of Cambridge, where the Queen had the delight

of seeing the degree of LL.D. conferred on
her husband., So he mounted, step by step, into
the honorable position which belonged to him.

In this year also, he won laurels which he cared

little for, but which counted much for him

among a class of Englishmen who lightly

esteemed- his literary, artistic, and scientific

taste and knowledge. In a great hunting-party
he carried off the honors by his fearless and ad-

mirable riding. Sporting men said: " Why,
there really is something in the nian beside

good looks and German music and metaphysics.

He can take hedges and ditches as well as de-

grees."

I do not think Prince Albert did justice to

+*t'



V

the English people, when, after his father's
death, in the following year, he wrote in t1
first gush of his grief, to the Baron: " Here we -
sit together, poor Mama, Victoria and I, and
weep, with a great, cold -public around us, in-
sensible as stone."

I cannot believe that the British public is
ever insensible toeroyal sorrow.

The Prince-Consort went over to Coburg on
a visit of condolence. Some passages in his
letters to the Queen, who took this first separa-
tion from him chard, are nice reading for their
homely and husbandly spirit. From the yacht,
before sailing, he wrote: " I have been here an
hour, and regret the lost time which I might
have spent with you. Por child! you will, while
I write, be getting ready for luncheon, and you
will find a place vacant where I sat yesterday.
In your heart, however, I hope my place will
not be vacant. I at least, have you on board
with me in spirit. I reiterate my entreaty,
'fear up! and don't give way to low spirits,
but try to occupy yourself as rmuch as possible.''

.... "I haye got toys for the children, and

porcelain views for you." . . . . "Oh! how
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lovely and friendl is this dear old country.
How glad I should be to have my little wife
beside me, to share my pleasure.'

Miss Mitford, spiaking of a desire expressed
by the Queçn, to¯see that quaint old place,
Strawberry Hill and all its curiosities, says:
"Nothing ean tend more to ensure polularity
than that Her Majesty should partake of the
national amusements and the natural curiosity
of the more-cultivated portion of her subjects."

In such directions, certainly, the Queen was
never fouid wanting in those days. In "natural
curiosity " she was a veritable daughter of Eve,
and granddaughter of George the Third. She
was interested not only in the scientific dis-
coveries, new mechanical inventions, and agri-
cultural improvements which so interested her
husband, but in odd varieties of animals and
human oreatures. She accepted with pleasure
the gift of a Liliputian horse, supposed to be
the smallest ii the world-over five years old,

-- aqonlt entyseven and a half inches high-
brought from Java, by a sea-captain, who used
to take the gallant steed under his arm, and run
down-stairs.with him; and she very graciously
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received and was immensely entertained with
the distinguished young American, who should

have been the Alexander of that Bucephalus-

General Tom Thumb. This little lusus nature,

under the masterly management of Mr. Bar-
num, had made a great sensation in London-
which, after the Queen had summoned hin two
or three times to Windsor, greW into a fashion-
able furor. Mr. arnum's description of those
visits to the royal palaces is very amusing.
They were first received in the grand picture-
gallery by the Queen, the Duchess of Kent,
Prince Albert, and the usual Court ladies and
gentlemen. Mr. Barnum writes: "They were
standing at the farther end of the room when
the doors were thrown open, and the General

-walked in, looking like a wax-doll gifted with

the powers of locomotion. Surprise and pleas..
ure were depicted on the -faces of the royal
circle, at beholding this remarkable specinen of'
humanity, so much smaller than they had evi-
dently expected to see him. The General ad-
vanced with a firm step, and as he came within
hailing distance, Made a graceful bow, and said,
'Good-evening, ladies and gentlerer!'
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" A burst of laughter followed this salutation.
The Queen then took him by the hand, and led
him abou. the gallery, and asked him many
questions, the answers to which kept the party
in continuai merriment. The General informed

the Queen, that her picture-gallery was 'first.
rate,' and said he should like to see the Prince
of Wales. The Queen replied that the Prince
had gone to bed, but thathe should see him on
a future occasi ." General then gave his
songs, dances, and k · ations; and after an

hour's talk with Prince Albert and the rest, de-
parted as coolly as he had come, but not as
leisurely, as the long backing-out process being
too tedious, he varied it with little runs, which

drew from the Queen, Prince, and Court peels
of laughter, and roused the ire of the Queen's

poodle, who attacked the small Yankee stranger.

The General defended himself with his little
cane, as valiantly as the original Tom Thumb
with his mother's darning-needle. On the next

visit, he was introduced to the Prince of Wales,
whom he addressed wièh a startling, " How are
you, Prince?" He then received a costly sou-
venir from the Queen, and, each time he per-
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formed, generous pay in gold. The Queen

Dowager was also much taken with him, and

presented him with a beautiful little watch. She

called him " dear little General," and took him
on her lap. The time came (when this " full-

grown " dwarf was fuller-grown) that the most'
powerful Queen Dowager would have found it
difficult to dandle him, Charles Stratton, Esq.,

a husband and father, oi her knee. The fact is

the General was a bit of a humbug, being con-
siderably younger than he was given out to be.

But he was an exceedingly pretty, amusing little
humbug, so it was no matter then. But when
the truth came out, the Queen's faith in Yankee

showmen must have suffered a shock, as must

that of the honest old Duke of Wellington,
who used to drop in at Egyptian Hall so often

to see the tiny creature assume the dress and
the pensive pose of Napoleon "thinking of the

loss of the battle of Waterloo," and looking so
like his old enemy, seen through a reversed

field-glass. Very likely the Queex's " full-grown"

Java horse turned out to be a young colt.

After the dwarf, came the giant--.the tallest
and grandest of the sovereigns of Europe,
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Nicholas, the Emperor of all the Russias. He

came on one of his war-ships, but with the
friendliest feelings, and " just dropped in" on
the Queen, with only a few hours' notice. It
was a pleasant little way he had of surprising.
his friends. However, he was made welcome,
and everything possible was done to entertain
and do him honor during his stay. He had
visited England before, when he was much
younger and handsomer. Baron Stockmar met
him at Claremont, in the time of the Princess
Charlotte and Prince Leopold, and quotes a
compliment paid him by a Court lady, in the
refined language of the Regency: " hat an
amiable creature! He is devilish handsote! He
will be the handsomest man in Europe." And
so he might have been, had he possessed a heart
and soul. But his expression was always, if not
actually bad, severe and repellant. The look ofl
his large, keen eyes, which had very pale lashes,
and every now and then showed the white all
round the iris, is said to have been quite awful.
He was a soldier above all things, and told the
Queen he felt very awkward in evening-dress, as
though in leaving off his uniform he had " taken
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off his skin." He must have been rather a dis.
commoding guest, from a little whim he had of
sleeping only on straw. He always had with
him la leathern case, which at every place he
stopped, was filled with fresh stra1w fro> the
stables.

He was an excessively polite man--this tower-
ing Czar; but for all that, a very cruel man-a
colossal embodiment of the autocratic principle
-selfish and cold and hard-though he did win
upon the Queen's heart by praise of her hus-
band. He said: "Nowhere wil you find a
handsomer young man; he has such an air of
nobility and goodness." It was a mystery how
he could so well appreciate that pure and lov-
ab'Te .character, for the Prince-Consort must
always- have' been a mystery to men -like the
Czar Nicholas.

MM,



CHAPTER XIX.

Old hornes and new-A visit from the King of France-The Queen
and Prince Albert ma1e their first visit to Germany-Incidents of
the trip-A new seaside bome on the Isle of Wight-Repeal of th> -
Corn Laws-Prince Albert elected Chane1lor of Cambridge Uni-V
versity-Benjamin Draei. J

THIS year-I844-there was a death in the
household at Windsor, and a birth. The death
was that of Eos, the favorite greyhound of
Prince Albert. "Dear Eos," as the Queen called
her, was found dead one morning. The Prince
wrote the next day to his grandmother, "You
will share my soirow at this loss. She was a
singularly clever creature and had been for
eleven years faithfully devoted to me. How
many recollections are linked with her."

This beautiful and graceful animal, almost
human in her love, and in something very like
intellect and'soul, appears in several of Land-
seer's pictures., I will not apologize for keeping
a Royal Prince waiting while I give this space
to her. This Prince, born at Windsor, in August,
was the present Duke of Edinburgh. He was
christened Alfred Ernest Albert. The Queen
in her journal wrote: "The scene in the chapel
was very solemn. ..... To see those two
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children there too" (the Princess Royal and the
Prince of Wales), "seemed such a dream t me.
May God bless them all, poor little t gs!"
Her Majesty adds that aIl through the service

-she fervently prayed that this boy might be "as
good as his beloved father." How is it, your
Royal Highness?

This year they went again to the Highlands
for a few weeks. The Queen's journal says:
"Mama came to take leave of us. Alice and L

the baby were brought in, poor little things! to
bid us g i-bye. Then good Bertie came down
to see us, and Vicky appeared as vyageuse, and
was all impatience to go."

"Bertie " is the family name for the Prince of
Wales. I beljeve that at heart he is still " ggod
Bertie." "Vicky " was the Prinçess Royal. The
Queen further on remarks: " I saicl to Albert I
could hardly believe that our child was traveling
with us; it put me so in mind of myself when I
was the 'little Princess.'

This year Louis Philippe came over to return
the visit of the Queen and the Prince, and there
were great festivities and inivestinga at Windsor
with all possible kindness and courtesy, and I
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hope the wily old King went home with gratitude
in his heart, as well as the garter on -his leg.
This fear too the Queen and Prince made their
first visit to ~Germany together. The picture
the Queen paints of the morning of leaving and
the parting from the children is very domestic,
sweet, and motherly: " Both Vi and darling
Alice were with me while- I dressed. Poor dear
Puss wished much to go with us and often saià%
'Why am I not going to Germany ' Most
willingly would I have taken her. I wished
much to take one of dearest Albert's children
with us to Coburg; but the journey is a serious
undertaking and she is very young still" ..

" It was a painful moment to drive away with
the three poor little things standing at the door.
God bless them and protect them-which He
will."

The English Queen and the Prince-Consort
were received with all possible royal honors and
popular respect^at Aix-la-Chapelle and Cologne,
and at the Royal Palace at. Bruhl. It was past
midnight when they reached that welcome rest-
ing-place, and yet, as an account before me states,
they were regaled by a military serenade '' in
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whith seven hundred performers were eng
A German friend of ours from that regi
plements this story by stating that five h
of those military performers were dru
that they were accompanied by torch-1
that they came under theQueen's w
wakened her out of her first sleep, and
drove her wild with fright. With those
dous trumpetings and drum-beatings,"
night hideous" with their storm of m
barbaric sound, and with the fierce glar
torchlight, it might have seemed to
Doomsday had burst on the world, and'
savage old Huns of Attila were up firs
for war.

The next day they all went up the R
the King's Palace of Stolzenfels. Ne
haps was even a Rhine steamer so
freighted with royalty-a cargo of Ki
Queens, Princes and Archdukes. It was
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mother of Victoria and the brother of Albert,
and " a staircase full of cousins," as the Queen
says. They stopped at lovely Rosenan, and the
Queen, with one of her beautiful poetic impulses,
chose for their-chamber the rooth in which her
husband was born. She wrote in her journal,
"How happy, how joyful we were, on awaking,
to find ourselves here, at the dear Rosen'a, my
Albert's birth-place, the place he most loves.

. . . He was so happy to be here with me. It
was like a beautiful dream."

The account of the rejoicings of the simple
Coburg people, and especially of the children,
over their beloved Prince, and over the visit of his
august wifg is really very touching. Their
offerings and tributes were mostly flowers,
poems and musi -wonderfully' sweet chorales
and gay réveils a inspiriting marches. There
was a great f/te of the peasants on Prince
Albert's birthday, with much waltzing, and
shouting, and beer-quaffing, and toast-giving.
The whole visit was an Arcadian episode, sim-
ple and charmirig, in the grand royal progress of
Victoria's life. But the royal progress had to
be resumed-the State called back its bond-

ey
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iF servants; and so, after a visit to the dear old
grandmother at Gotha-the parting with whom
seemed especially hard to Prince Albert, as
though he had a presentiment it was to be the
last--they set out .for home. They took their

yacht at Antwerp, and after a flying visit to the
Iing and Queen of France at Eu, were soon at
Osborne, where their family were awaiting them:
The Queen wrote: " The dearest of welcomes
greeted us as we drove up straight to the house,
for there, looking like roses, so well and so fat,
stood the four children, much pleased to see
us!"

Ah, often the best part of going away is com-
ing home.

During this year the Royal Family were very
happy in taking possession of their new seaside
palace on the Isle of Wight, and I believe paid
no more visits to Brighton, which was so much
crowded in the season as to niake anything like
the privacy they desired impossible. During
her last stay at the Pavilion the 'Queen was so
much displeased at the-rudeness of the people
who pressed about her and Prince Albert, when
they were trying to have a quieikttle alk
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on the 6reezy pier, that I read she appealed to
the niagistrates for protection. There was-such a
large and ever-growing crowd of excited, hurry-
ing, murmuring, staring Brightonians and
strangers about them that it seemed a rallying
cry had gope through the town, from lip to lip:
"The Queen and Prince are out ! To the pier!
To the 2ier!"

The Pavilion was never a desirable Marine
Palace, as it commanded no good views of the
sea; so Her Majesty's new home in the Isle of
Wight had for her, the Prince and the children
every advantage over the one in Brighton except
in bracing sea-air. Osborne has a broad sea
view, a charming beachto which the woods run
down-the lovely woods in which are found the
first violets of the spring and to which the
nightingales first come. The grounds were fine
and extensive, to the great delight of the Prince-
Consort, who had not only a peculiar passion,
but a peculiar talent for gardening. Indeed,
when this many-sided German was born a
Prince, a masterly landscape-gardener was lost to
the wôrld-that is, the world outside the grounds
of Windsor, Osborne and Balmoral, which in-
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deed "keep his memory green." The Queen
writing from Osborne says: " Albert is so happy
here-out al day planting, directing, etc., and it
is so good for him. It is a relief to get away
from the bitterness which people create for
themselves in London."-But I- am not writing
the Life of 'Prince Albert ;-I often forget that.

The year of 1846 was gloriously marked by
'the repeal of the Corn Laws; a measitre of jus-
tice and mercy, tIe withholding of which from
the people had for several years produced much
distress and commotion. Some destructive work
had been done by mobs on the houses of the
supporters of the old laws; they had even stoned
the town residence of the Duke of Wellington,
Apsley House. The stern old fighter would
have been glad at the moment to have swept
the streets clear with cannon, but he contented
himself with putting shutters over his broken
windows, to hide the shame. I believe they
were never opened again while he lived. The
great leaders in this Corn Laws agitation were Mr.
Cobden and Mr. Bright. These great-hearted
nen could not rest for. the cries which came up

to them from the suffering people. There were
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sore privations and "short commons" in Eng-
Land, and in Ireland, starvation, real, honest,
earnest starvation. The poverty of the land
had struck down into the great Irish stand-by,
the potato, a deadly blight. A year or two later
the evil took gigantic proportions; the news
came to us in America, and an alarm was sounded
which roused7the land. We sent a divine Armada
against the grim enemy which was wasting the
Green Isle; ships, which poured into him broad-
sides of big bread-bàlls, and grape-shot of corn,
beans and potatoes. It is recorded that " in one
Irish seaport town the bells were kept ringing
all day in honor of the arrival of one of these
grain-laden vessels." I am afraid these bells had
a sweeter sound to the poor people than even
those rung on royal birthdays.

Strangely enough, after the passage of meas.
ures which immortalized his ministerial terra,
Sir Robert Peel was ejected from power. The
Queen parted from him with great regret, but
quietl açcepted his successor, Lor4 John Rus.
sell.

Six years had now gone by since the marriage
of Victoria and Albert, and the family had .
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grown to be six, and soon it was seven, for in
May the Princess Helena Augusta Victoria was
born. Her godnmother was Hélène, the widowed
Duchess of Orleans, the mother of the gallant
young men, the Count de Paris and the Duke
de Chartres, who during our great war came
over to America to see service under General
McClellan.

About this time the Prince - Consort was
called to Liverpool to open a magnificent dock
named after him, which duty he performed in
the most graceful manner. The next day he
laid the foundation-stone for a Sailors' Home.
The Queen, who was not able to be with him
on these occasions, wrote to the Baron: " I feel
very lonely without y dear master, and though
I know other ople are often separated, I feel
that I could ne r get accustomed to it.
Without him evy hing loses its interest. It
will always cause a terrible pang for me to be
separated from him evet for two days, and I
pray God not to let me survive him. I glory in
his being seen and loved." .>

In September they went into the new Marine
Palace at Osborne. On the first evening, amid
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the gaieties of the splendid house-warming fes-

tival, the- Prince very solemnly repeated a hymn

of Luther's, sung ,in Germany on these occa-

sions. Translated it is:

"God bless our going out, nor less
Our coming in, and make them sure;
God bless our daily bread, and bless-
Whate'er we do--whate'er endure;
Jn death unto His peace awake us,
And heirs of His salvation make us." ,

They were very happy amid all the political

trouble and perplexity-almost too happy, con-

sidering how life was going on, or going off in

poor Ireland. Doubtless the cries of starving

children and the moans of fever-stricken moth-

ers must often have pierced the tender hearts of

the Queen and Prince; but the calamity was so

vast, so apparently irremediable, that they turned
their thoughts away from it as much as possible,

as we turn ours from the awful tragic work of
volcanoes in the far East and tornadoes in the

West. It was a sort of charmed life they lived,
with its pastoral peace and simple pleasures.

Lady Bloomfield wrote: " It always entertains

me to see .the little things which amuse Her

L
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Majesty and the Prince, instead of their lookig
bored, as people so often do in English societ ."

One thing, however, did "bore" him, nd

that, unfortunately, was riding-" for its wn
sake." So. it was not surprisng that after a

time the Queen indulged less in her favqrite
pastime. She still loved a romping dance p'ow
and then, but she was hardly as gay as When
Guizot first saw and described her. Wrating
from Windsor to his son he gives a pictur 'of a

ro dinner party: " On my left sat the ;oung
Quee whom they tried to as nate the other

day, in gay spirits, talking a great eal, laughing
very often and longing to laugh still more; and
filling with her gaiety, which contrasted with

the already tragical elements of her history, this
ancient castle which has witnessed the career of
all her predecessors."

The political affairs which tried and troubled
the Queen and the Prince were not merely

English. They were much dist'urbed and
shocked by the unworthy intrigues and the un-
kingly bad faith shiown by Louis Philippe in the
affair of the "Spanish Marriagesv-a complicated
and rather delicate matter, which I have neither



space nor desire to dwell upon here. It had a
disastrous effect on the 0,eans family, and per-
haps on the history of France. It has been
mostly interesting to me now for the manner
in which ihe subject was, handled by the
Queen, whose letters revealed a royal high spirit
and a keen sense of r9yal honor. She regretted
the heartless State marriage of the young Queen
of Spain, not only from a political but a domes-
tic point of view. She saw poor Isabella forced
or tricked into a distasteful union, from which
unhappiness must, and something far worse
than unhappiness might, come. Many and great
misfortunes did come of it and to the actors
in it.

In the spring of 1847 the Prince-Consort was
elected (Sancellor of the. University of Cam-
bridge-a great honor for so young a man. The
Queen was present at the installation, and there
was a splendid time. Wordsworth wrote an ode
on the occasion. It was not quite equal to his
"Ode on the Intimations of Immortality." In
truth, Mr. Wordsworth did not shine as Poet
Laureate. s Mr. Tennyson better earns his butt
of Malmsey.
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Seated on the throne in the great Hall of
Trinity, the Qûeen received the new Chancellor,
who was beautifully dressed in robes of black
and gold, with a long train borne by two of his
officers. He read to her a speech, to which she
read a reply, saying that on the whole she ap-
proved of the choice of the Unitersity. " I
cannot say," writes-the Queen, "how it agitated
and embarrassed me to have.to receive this ad-
dress, and hear it read by my beloved Albert,
who waked in at the head of the University,
and who looked dear and beautiful in his robes."

Happy woman! When ordinary husbands
make long, grave speeches to their wives, they
do not often loolç "dear and beautiful!"

This year a new prima-donna took London
by storm and gave the Queen adýd Prince " ex-
quisite enjoyment." Her Majesty wrote- "Her
acting alone is worth going to see, and thepiano
way she has of singing, Lablache says, is unlike
anything he ever heard. He is quite enchanted.
There is a purity in her singing and acting ich
is quite indescribable."

That singer was Jenny Lind.
About this time lovers of im * n ora-
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tory felt the joy which the astronomer krows
"when a new comt swiMs into his ken," in the
appearance of .a brilliant political orator, of
masterly talent and more masterly will. -This

still young man of Hebraic origin, rather dash-.
ing and flashing in manner and dréss, had not
been thought to have any very serious purpose
in life, and does not seem to have much im-
pressed the Queen or Prince Albert at first; but
the time came when he, as a Minister and friend,

Z ' a place in Her Majesty's respect and
rrd4scarcely second to the one once occupied
by Lord Melbourne. This orator was Benjamin
Disraeli.
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AT last came I848-a year packed with polit-
ical convulsions and overthrows. The spirit of
revolution was rampant, bowling away at all the
thrones of Europe. England heard the sto-m
-ihundering nearly all round the horizon, for in
the sister isle the intermittent rebellion broke
out, chiefly among the "Young Ireland " party,
led by Mitchel, Meagher and O'Brien. This
*plucky little uprising was soon put down. The
leaders were brave, eloquent, ardent young men,
but their followers were not disposed to fight
long and well-perhaps their stomachs were too
.empty. The Chartists stirred again, and re ed
their hot unreasonable or treasonable demands;
but all in vain. There is really sorneth' awful
about the strength and solidity and impassivity
of England. When the French monarchy went
down in the earthquake shock of that wild win.
ter, and a republic came up in its place, it surely
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would have been no wonder if a vast tidal-wave
,of revolution caused by so much subsidence and
upheaving had broken disastrously on the English
shores. But it did not. The old sea-wall of
loyalty and constitutional liberty was too strong.
There were only floated up a few waifs, and
among them a "forlorn and skupwrecked brother,"

calling himself " John Smith," and a poor, gray.
haired, heart-broken woman, " Mrs. Smith," (or
the nonce. When these came to land they were
recognized as Louis Philippe and Marie Amélie
of France. Afterwards most of their family,
who had been scattered by the tempest, came
also, and joined them in a long exile. The Eng
lish asylum of the King and Queen was Clare-
mont, that sanctuary of love and sorrow, which
the Queen, though loving it well, had at once
given over to her unfortunate old friends, whom
she received with the mo '<pathetic kind-
ness, trying to forget l, causes of ill-feeling
given her a year or two before by the scheming
King and his ambitious sons.

In the midst of the excitement and anxiety of
that time, a gentle, loving, world-wearied soul
passed out of our little mortal day -at Gotha,



and a fresh, bright young soul came into it in
London. The dear old grandmother of the
Prince died, in her palace of Friedrichsthal, and
his daughter, Louise Caroline Alberta, now
Marchioness of Lorne, was born in Buckingham
Palace.

Among those ruined by the, convulsions in
Germany were the Queen's brother, Prince
Leiningen, and her brother-in-law, Prince
Hohenlohe. So the thunderbolt had struck
near. At one time it threatened to strike still
nearer, for that spring the Chartists made their
great demonstration, or rather announced one.
It was expected that they would assemble at a
given point and march, several hundred thou-
sand strong, on Parliament, bearing a monsterpetition. What such a mighty body of men might
do, what excesses they might commit in the capi-
tal, nobody could tell. The Queen was packed
off to Osborne with baby Louise, to be out of
harm's way, and 17oooo men enrolled them-
selves as special constables. Among these was
Louis Napoleon, Ionging for a fight of some
sort in alliance with England. He did net get
It tlU some years after. There was no collision,

4$l

LIFE OF QUEEN VICTORIA.246



WIFEHOOD AND MOTHERHOOD. 247

in fact no large compact procession; the Chart-
ists, mostly very good citizens, quietly dispersed
and went home after presenting their petition.
The great scare was over, but the special con-
stables were as proud as Wellington's army after
Waterloo.

When the Chartist leaders had been triedfor
sedition and sentenced to terms of imprison-
ment, and the Irish leaders had been trans.
ported, things looked so flat in England-that the
young French Prince turned again to France to
tfy his fortune. It was his third trial. The first
two efforts under Louis Philippe to stir up a
revolt and topple the citizen king from the
throne had ended in imprisonment and ridicule';
but now he would not seem to play a Napo
leonic game. He would fall in with republican
ideas and run for the Presidency, which he did,
and won. But as the countryman at the circus,
after creating much merriment by his awk.
ward riding in his rural costume, sometimes
throws it off and appears as a spangled hero
and the very prince of equestrians; so this
"nephew of his uncle," suddenly emerging from
the disguise of a republican President, blazed
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forth a full-panoplied warrior-Emperor. But
this was not yet. .

In September of this year the Queen and
Prince.first visited a rnew property they had pur-
chased' in the heart of the Highlands. The
Prince wrote of it: " We have withdrawn for a
short time into a complete grountain solitude,
where one rarely sees a human face, where the
snow already covers the tnountain-tops and the
wild deer come creeping stealthily round the
house. I, naughty man, have also been creep-
ing stealthily after the harmless stags, and to-
day I shot two red deer." .. . . " The castle is

of granite, with numerous small turrets, and is
situated on a rising-ground, surrounded by
birchwood, and close to the river Dee. The
air is glorious and clear,'but icy cold."

What a relief it must have been to them to
feel themselves out of the reach of runaway
royalties, and "surprise parties" of Emperors
" 6 Grand Dukes.

In March, 84, the Prince laid the founda-
tion-stone for the Great Grimsby Docks, and
made a noble speech on the occasion. From
that I will not quote, but I am tempted to

il lu i ammâl d 1 il
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give entire a charming note which he wrote
from Brocklesby, Lord Yarborough's place, to
the Queen.

It runs thus:
"Your faithful husband, agreeably to your

wishes, reports: i. That he is still alive. 2.
That he has discovered the North Pole from
Lincoln Cathedral, but without finding either
Captain Ross or Sir John Fýanklin. 3. That he
arrived at Brocklesby and received the address.
4. That he subsequently rode out and got home
quite covered with snow and with icicles on his
nose. 5. That the messenger is waiting to
carry off this letter, which you will have in
Windsor by the rnorning. 6. Last, but not least,
that he loves his wife and remains her devoted
husband."

We may believe the good, fun-loving wife
was delighted with this little letter, and read
it to a few of her choicest friends.#

A few months later, while the Queen was
driving with her children in an open carriage
over that assas aunted Constitution Hill,
she was fired at by a mad Irishman-William
Hamilton. She did not lose for a moment her
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wonderful self-possession,-but ordered the car.
riage to move on, and quieted with a few calm
words the terror of the children.

We have seen that at the time of Oxford's
attempt she "laughed at the thing "; but now
there had been so many shootings that "the
thing" was getting tiresome and monotonous,
and she 4id not interfere with the carrying out
of the sentence of seven. years' transportation.
This was not the last. In 1872 a Fenian tried
his haid against kils widowed sovereign, and we
all know of the shocking attempt of two years
ago at Windsor. In truth, Her Majesty has
been the greatest royal target in Europe. Mes-
stars les assassis are not very gallant.

All this time the Prince-Consort was up to
his elbows in work of many kinds. That which
he loved best, planning and planting the grounds

qOsborne and Balmorg and superintending
building, ie cheerfullyi for works of
public utility. He ina*gurated and urged-for-
ward4nany benevolent and scientific enterprises,
and schools of art and usic. This extraordi-
nary man seemed to have a prophetic sense of
the value and ultimate sOces of inchoate pub-

r
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lic improvements, and when he once adopted a
scheme allowed nothing to discourage him. He
engineered the Holborn Viaduct enterprise, and
I notice that at a late meeting of the brave
Channel Tunnel Company, Sir E. W. Watkin
claimed that " the cause had once the advocacy
of the great Prince-Consort, the most sagacious
man of the century."

With all these things he f£ond time to care-
fully overlook the education of his children.
The Prince 'bf Wales was now thought old
enough to be placed under a tutor, and one was
selected-a Mr. Birch (let us hope the name was
not significant), "a young, good-looking, amiable
man," who had himself taken " the highest hon-
ors at Cambridge";-doubtless a great point
those highest Cambridge honors, for the instruc-
tor of an eight-years-old boy. For all the ability
and learning of his tutor, it is said that the
Prince of Wales never took to the classics with
desperate avidity. He was never inclined to
waste his strength or dim his pleasant blue eyes
over the midnight oil.

Prince Albert never gave the training of his
boys up wholly to the most accomplished in-

r
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structors. His was still, while he lived, the
guiding, guarding spirit. The Queen was
equally faithful in t discharge of her duties
to her children ecially to her daughters.
In her memoranda I find many admirable pas-
sages which reveal her pecu ' mple, d
tic, affectionate system f home g rnment.
The religious training of her little ones she kept
as much as possible in her own hands, still the

cares of State and the duties of royal hospitality
would j*nterfere, and, writing of the Priicess
Royal, in 1844, she says-: "It is a hard case for
me that my occupations prevent me from béing
with her when she says her prayers."

Some instructions which she gave to' this
child's governess should be printed in letters of
gold:

quite clear that she should bè taught
to have great reverence for God and for religion,
but that she should have the feeling of devotion
and love which our heavenly Father encourages
His earthly çhildren to have for-Him, and not
one of fear and trembling; 3  td mit thoughts
of death and an after lie hounot be (epre-
sented iw an alarming and forbiddingviewi and
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that she should be made to know as yet no dif-
ference of creeds, and not think that she can
only pray on her knees, or that those 1vho do not
kneel are less fervent or devout in their Prayers."

In August of this year the Queen and Prince
sailed in their favorite -yacht, the\Victoria and
Albert, for Irelid, taking with thei their threq
eldest children, the better to show the Irish
people that theirsovereign had not lost confi-
dence in them for their recent bit of a rebellion,

. which she believed was one-half P8pery and the
other half potato-rot. The Irish people justified
that faith. At the Cove of Cork, where the
Royal party first landed, and which has been

. Queenstown ever since, their reception was most
enthusiastic, as it was also in Dublin, so lately
disaffected. -The common people were especi-
ally delighted wit>hthe children, and one "stout
old woman" shouted out, "Oh, Queen, dear,
makp one o' thim darlints Patrick, and all Ire-
land will dié for ye!" They afterwards got
their "Patrick" in the little Duke of Con.
naught, but I fear were none the more disposed
to die for the English Queen. Perhåps he came
'ï little too late.
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The Queen on this trip expressed the inten.
tion of creating the Prince'of Wales Earl of
Dublin, by way of compliment and conciliation,
and perhaps she did, but. still Feuianism .grew
and flourished in Ireland.

The passage from Belfast to Loch Ryan was
very rough-a regular rebellion against " the
Queen of the Seas," as the Emperor of France
afterwards called Victoria. She records that,
" Poor little Affie was knocked down and sent
rolling over the deck, and was completely
drenched." The poor little fellow, Prince Alfred,
Duke of Edinburgh, the bold mariner of the
family, probably cried out then that he would
"never, never be a salor."

In a letter from Balmoral, written on his
thirtieth birthday, the Prince - Consort says:
",Victoria is happy and cheerful-the children
are well and grow apace; the Highlands are
glorious."

I do6nt know that tlhe fact has anything to
do with Her Majesty's peculiar love for Scotland,
but she càme very near being born in that part
of her dominiois-the Duke of Kent having
proposed a little while before her birth to take
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/ a1lace in Lanarkshire, belonging to a friend.
\Had he done so his little daughter would have
been a Highland lassie. I don't think the
Queen would have objeed. She said to Sir
Archibald Alison, "I more proud of my
Scotch descent than of -any' other. When I
first came into Scotland I felt as if I were com-
ing home."

With the occupation of Balmoral this home
feeling increased: The Queen was ever impa-
tient to'seek that mountain retreat and regret-
ful to leave it. She loved above all the outdoor
life there-the rough mountaineering, the deer
hunts, the climbing, the following up and ford-
ing streams, the picnics on breezy hill-sides;
she loved to get out from under the dark pur-
ple' shadow of -royalty and nestle down among
the brighter purple of the heather ; she loved
to go off on wild incognito expeditions and be
laddressed by the simple peasants without her
awesome titles; even loved to be at times like

the peasants in simplicity and naturainess, to
feel with her " guid mon," like a younger Mis-
tiess Anderson with her " jo John." She
seemed to enjoy all weathers at Balinoral. I

255
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am told that she used to delight in walking in
the rain and wincf and going out protected only

by a thick water-proof, the hoo' drawn over
her head; and that she liked nothing better
than diving in a heavy snow-storm.

After the return from Scotlandthe Queen
was to have opened the new Coal Exchange in
London, but was prevented by an odd and
much-belated ailment, an attack of chicken-pox.
Prince Albert went in her place and took the
Princess Royal and the Prince of Wales, who,
Lady Lyttelton writes: " behaved very civilly
and nicely." There was an immense crowd, all
shouting and cheering, and smiling kindly on
thé children. Some official of immense size,
with a big cloak and wig, and a big voice, is
described as making a pompous speech to little
Albert Edward, looking down on' hlm and ad-
dressing him as "Your Royal Highness, the
pledge, and promise of a long race of Kings."
Lady Lyttelton adds: " Poor Princey did not
seem to guess at all what he meant."

Soon after this grand affair, a very grand
personage came not unwillingly to the end of
all earthly affairs. Adelaide, Dowager Queen

-t44-
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of England, died after a long and painful ilL
ness. She had lived a good life ; she was a
sweet, charitable, patient, lovable woman. The
Queen and PrinceConsort were deeply grieved.
The Queen wrote: "She was truly motherly in
her kindness to us and ' our children. . . . .
Poor mama is very much cut up by this sad
event. Tp her, the Queen is a great and seri.
ous lôss."

Queen Adelaide left directions that her fu-
neral should be as private as possible, and that
her coffin should be carried by sailors-a tribute
to the memory of the Sailor-King.

From an English gentleman, who has excep-
tional opportunities of knowing much of the
private history of Royalty, I have received an
anecdote of this good woman and wife, when
Duchess of Clarence - something which our
friend thinks does her more honor than after-
wards did her title of Queen. When she was
married she knew, for everybody knew, of the
left4iand marriage of the Duke with the beau-
tiful actress, Mrs. Jordan, from whom he was
then separated. The Duke took his bride to
Bushey Park, his residence, for the honeymoon,
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and himself politely conaucted her to her cham-
ber. She looked about the elegant room well
pleased, but was soon struck by the picture of
a very lovely woman, over the mantel. "Who is
that?" she asked. The poor Duke was aghast,
but he had at least the Icingly quality of truth-
telling, and stammered out: "That, my dear
Adelaide, is a portrait of Mrs. Jordan. I hum-

bly beg your pardon for its being here. I gave
orders to hav# it removed, but those stupid
servants have neglected to do it. I will have it
done at once-only forgive me."

The Duchess took her husband's hand and
said:," No, my dear William, you must not do
iti I know what Mrs.' ben to you
in the past-that you ve love er-that she
is the mother of your dren, dI '
portrait to remain where * ' d it did
remain. This was v noble and generous,
certainly cannot help thinking that the

was not very much in love.



CHAPTER XXI.

ne Gat ExMdion-rth of the Duke oi Connaught-Death c
Sr Robert Peel and I s Ph ippe-Prin Aet's sech beob
the Society for tbe Praoagation ci the Gospel in Foreigu Parts.

EARLY in this year of 1850, Prince Albert,
though not in his usual health, began in deadly
earnest on his colossal labors in behaif of the
great " World's Exhibition." England owed
that magnificent manifestation of her resources
and her enterprise far more to himthan to any
other man. He met with much opposition from

conservative class who, from the start, de>
nou e all new ideas and innovations, 'nking
like ow the advancing da ; anI that
timid dass who, w e admitting grandeur
of the idea, feared i was p ture. " The

'time has not come," hey said; wait apen;4iry
or two." Some op it on he ground that
it would bring to Lond a h st of foreigners,
with foreign ideas and peri ous to English mor
ais and religion.

I& the garden of a certain grand Englisb
country-place there is a certain summer-house

<'59)
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with a closed door, which, if a curious visitor
opens, lets off some water-works, whiclygive him
a spray-douche. So the Prince received, at
door after door, a dash of cold water for his,
"foreign enterprise." But he persevered, let-
ting nothing dishearten him-toiling terribly,
and inspiring others to toil,ill at last the site
he desired for the buil ing was gríínted him, and
-the first Crystal Paac e first palace for the
people in England-w t slowly up, amid the
sun-dropped shades of Hyde Park.

Temporary as was that marvelous structure,
destined so soon to pass away, like " the baseless
fabric of a vision," I can but think it the grandest
of the monuments to the memory of the Prince-
Consort, though little did he so regard it. To
his poetic yet practical mind it was the universal
temple of industry abd art, the valhalla of the he-
roes of commerce, the fane of the gods of science
-the caravansery of the world. That Exhibition
brought together the ends of the earth,-.long-
estranged human brethren st down together in
pleasant communion. It was a modern Babel,
finished and furnished, and where there was
almost a fusion, instead of, a confusion, of
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tongues. The " barbarous Turk " was there, the
warlike 1euss, the mercenary Swiss, the pas-
sionate Italian, the voluptuous Spaniard, the
gallant Frenchman,-and yet foreboding English
citizens did not find themselves compelled to
go armed, or to lock up their plate, or their
wives and daughters. In fact, this beautiful re-
alized dream, this accomplished fact, quickened
the pulses of commerce, the genius of invention,
the soul and the arm of industry, the popular
zeal for knowledge, as nothing had ever done
before.

To go back a little to family events:-On
May ist, 85o, Prince Albert, in writing to his
tep-mother at Coburg, told a bit of news very

charmàingly: " This morning, after rather a rest-
less night (being Walpurgis night, that was very
appropriate), and while the witches were career-
ing on the Blocksberg, under Ernst Augustus'
mild sceptre, a little boy glided into the light
of day and has been received by the sisters with
jubilates. 'Now we are just as many as the
days of the week!' was the cry, and a bit of
struggle arose as to who was to be Sunday. Out
of well-bred courtesy the honor was concded )
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to the newcomer. Victoria is well, and so is
the child."

This Prince was called Arthur Wiiam
Patrick Albert. The first name was in honor
of the Duke of Wellington, on whose eighty.
first birthday the boy was born ; William was
for the Prince of Prussia, now Emperor of Ger-
many; Patrick was for Ireland in general, and
the "stout old woman "rof Dublin in particular.

This year both the Queen and the country
lost a great and valued friend in Sir Robert
Peel, who was killed by being thrown from his
horse. There was much mourning in England
among all sorts of people for this rarely noble,
unennobled man. The title of Baronet he had,
inherited; it is dhe declined a grander title,
and he certainly recorded in his will a wish that
no one of his sons should accept a title on ac-
count of Als services to the country-which was
a great thing for'a man to do in England; and
after bis death, bis wife was so proud of bear
ing his name that she d7- ed a pierage of.
fered to her--which wasgreater ting foer a
wuan to do in England.

Not long after, occurred the death of the



WIFEHOOD AND MOTHERHOOD. 263

ex-King, of France, at Claremont. McCarthy
sums up his character very tersely, thus: " The
clever, unwise, grand, mean old man." Louis
Philippe's meanness was in his mercenary and

plotting spirit, when a rich man and a king-
his grand qualities were his courage and cheer-
fulness, when in poverty and exile.

The Royal Family again visited Edinburgh,
and stopped for a while at Holyrood-that
quaint old Palace of poor Mary Stuart, whose
sad, sweet memory so pervades it, like a per-
sonal atmosphere, that it seems she has bnly
gone out for a little walk, or ride, with her four
Maries, and will -soon come in, laughing and
talking French, and looking passing beautiful.
Queen Victoria had then a romantic interest in
the hapless Queen of Scots. She said to Sir
Archibuld Alisou, " I am glad I am descended
from Mary; I have nothing to -do with Eliza.
beth."

Frm Edinburgh to dear Balmoral, from
whence the Prince mrites: "We try to strength-
en our hearts amid the stillam and solemn
of the mouatains."

The Quen's best especially nd trength.
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ening, for she was dreading a blow which soon
fell upon her in the death of her dearest friend,
her aunt, the Queen of the Belgians. She
mourned deeply and long for this lovely and
gifted woman, this " angelic soul," as Baron
Stockmar called her.

On April 29, 1851, the Queen paid a private
visit to thevExhibition, and wrote: "We re-
mained two heurs and a half, and I came back
quite beaten, and my head bewildered from the
myriads of beautiful and wonderful things
which now quite dazzle one's eyes. Such efforts
have been made, and our people have shown
such taste in their manufactures. Al owing to
this great Exhibition, and to Albert-all to
Alh i"

May ist, which was the first anniversary of
little Arthur's birth, was the great opening-
day, when Princes and people took possession
of thpt mighty crystal temple, and the "Festi-
val of Peace "p began.

The Queen'sdescription tn her diary is an
o totpo g of ride and joy, and grat.

itd.one paarp nswith teewords:
"God bleus my dewret Albert. God bles my

MY iY
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dearest country, which has shown itself so great
to-day! One feit so grateful to the great God,
who seemed to pervade and bless ail."

Her Majesty wrot4 that the scene -in the
Park as they drove throùgh-the countless car-
riages, the vast crowd, the soldiers, the music,
the tumultuous, yet happy excitement every-
where, reminded her of her coronation day ; but
when she entered that great glass house, over
which floated in the sunny air the flags of all
nations, within which were the representatives
of all nations, and when she walked up to her
place in the centre, conducted by the wizard
who had conju for the world that magic
structure, an when'th two stood there, with

r
a childkon er hand, before the motley mul-
titude, cheering in all languages--then, Victo-
ria fek ker mame, and knew she hadcoe to
her real coronation, as sovereign, wife, and
mother.

Shortly after this great day, Prince Albert
distinguished himself by a rearkably fine

speech at an immense meetllg of the "Society
for the Propagation of the Gospel in Foreign
Parts." Such shoals of foreigners being then

1V
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in London, the Society felt that they must be
casting in their nets. Lord John Russell wrote
to congratulate the Queen, who, next to the
hieathen, was most interested in the success of
this speech. Her reply was very characteristic.
After saying that she had been quite " sure tþat
the Prince would say the right thingr fro* her
entire confidence in his tact and judgment," she
added, " The Queen at the risk of not appear-
ing sufficiently modest (and yet why should a
'woman ever be modest about ler husband's
merits?) must say that she thinks, Lord John
will admit now that the Prince is possessed of
Very extraordinary powers of mind and heart.
She feels so proud of being his wife, that she
cannot refrain from paying herself a tribute to
bis noble character."

Ah, English husbands should be loyal beyond
ieasure W the illustrious 14dy who has set

such a itcidIess example of wifely faith, pride
and devdtion. But it will bé a pity if in preach-
lng up to their wives her examle, they forgpt
the no less. admirable example of the Prince-
Consort.
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CHAPTER XXII

lO of the Great Exhibion-An«edM-LoWis Konuth-Naplona
III.-The wuiter's frat vit 'to Engad-uDecripti of a Proo.

- i of ParamnSt

THE great Exhibífion was closed about the
middle of October, on a dark and raipy day.
The last ceremonies were very solemn and in.

pressive., It had not remained long enough for
people to be wearied of it. The .Queen, the
Prince and their children seemed never to tire
of visiting. it, and the prospect of a sight of
them was one of the greatest atractions of the
place ?to other visitors; especially to simple
country-folk--though these were sometimes dis-
appointed at not beholding the whole party
wearing crowns and trailing royal robes.

I remember a little anecdote of one of Her
Majesty's visits to the Crystal Palace. Among
the American manufactureswere some fine soaps,
and anlong these a small h4gd, done in white
Castile, and so exactly lik'e marble that thé
Queen doubted the soap story,'and in her in.

(sr7)
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pulsive, investigating way was about to test it
with a scratch of her shawl-pin, when the Yan.
kee exhibitor stayed her hand, and dre forth
a courteous apology-by the lcyal remonst é-
"Pardon, your Majesty,-it is the head of Wask
ington 1"

Soon after the Princes and Kings went home,

there arrived -in ,fAon a man whose heroism
and eloquence >fad thrilled the hearts and filled
the thoughts of the world as those of no mon-
arch living had ever done. He was nt received
with royal honors, though with some generous
enthusiasm, by the people. He was looked
upon. in high places as that 'most forlorn being,

,an unsuccessful adventurer;-so he turned his
face, his sad eyes wistful'with one last hope,
towards the setting sun. Alas, his own political
sun had already set!

This man was Louis Kossuth. About the
same time another man, without heroism, with-'
out eloquence, but with almost superhuman
.audacity, struck a famous political blow, in
-Paris, called a conp d'/tat. He exploded a se-
cret mine, which shattered the republic and
heaved him up on to an imperial throne. Of

¯I
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course this successful adventurer was Louis
Nao'eon.

I cannot find that, as the Prince-President
of that poor, poetic, impracticable thing, the
French' Republic, much notice had been tahen
of him by the English Government ;-but <?Em-
peror " was a more respectable title, even worn
in this way, snatched in the twinkling of an eye
by a political prestidigitateur, and it was of
greater worth-it had cost blood. So Napoleon
III. was recognized by England, and at last by,
all gh:at powers-royal and republican. Still,
for a while, they showed a wary coldness towards
the new Emperor; and heXwas unhappy because
all the great European sovereigns hesitated to
concede his equality to the extent of eddjessing
him as "mon frJee" (my brother). e med
to take this so to heart that, after this so n
declaration that his empire meant peace and not
war, the Queen of England put out her friendly
little hand and said frankly, "mon frère,"; and
the King of Prussia and the Emperor of 'Aus.
tria followed her example; but Pé Czar of
-Russia put his iron-gloved hand behind his back
and frowned. Louis Napoleon did not forget>
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that ever-but remembered it "excellent well"
a few years later, when he was sending off his
noble army to the Crimea.

I find. two charming domestic bits, in letters
of the Queen and Prince, written in May, 1852,

from Osborne. After saying that her birthday-
had passed very happily and peacefully, Her
Majesty adds: "I onlyjfeel that I never can
be half grateful enough for so much ove, devo.
tion and happiness. My beloe bert was,
if possible, more than usually kind and good in
showering gifts on me. Mama was most kind,
too; and the children did everything they could
to please me."

It is pleasant to see that tlTi dear mother
and grandmother never forgot those family an.
niversaries, and never was forgotten.

Prince Albert writes, in a letter to the Dow.
ager Duchess of Saxe-Coburg: "lThe children
are well. They grow apace and develop new<1 J
virtues daily, and also brew naughtinesses. The
virtues we try. to retain, and the naughtinesses
we throw away."

This year was a memorable one for the writer
of this little book, for it was that of ler first
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vitit to England,-of her fi sight of London
and Charles Dickens, of tminster Abbey
and the Duke of Wellington f Windsor Castle
and Queen Victoria.

I had brought a letter, from one of his'most
esteemed American friends, fo the Lrl of Car-
lisle, and from that accomplished and amiable
nobleman I received many courtesies,-chief
among them a ticket, which he obtained from
Her Majesty direct, to one of her reserved seats
in the Peeresses' Gallery of the House of Lords,
to witness the prorogation of Parliament. I
trust I may be pardoned if I quote a portion of
my description of that wonderful sight,-writ-
ten, ah me! so long ago:

.. .. " I found that my seat was one most
desirable both for seeing the brilliant assembly
and the august ceremony; it was near the
thro e, yet commanded a view of every part of
the sp4did chamber.

" The gallery was soon filled with ladies, all
in full-dress, jewels, flowers and plumes. 'Many
of the seats of the Peers were also filled by their
noble wives and fair daughters, most superbly
and sweetly arrayed. . . .. Among those con-
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spicuous for elegance and loveliness were the
young Duchess of Northumberland and Lady
Clementina Villiers, the famous Court beauty.

" Toward one o'clock the Peers began to come
in, clad in their robes of State. Taken as a
whole they are a noble and refined-looking set
of men. But few eyes dwelt on any of these,
when there ilowly entered, at the left of the
throne, a white-haired old man, pale and spare,
bowed with years and honors, the hero of many
battles in many lands, the conqueror of con-
querors,-the Duke1 Leaning on the arm of
the fair Marchioness of Douro, he stood, or
rather tottered, before us, the grandest ruin in

England. He presently retired-to £on his ducal
robes and join the royal party at the entrance
by the Victoria tower. .... The pious bish-
ops, in their sacerdotal robes, made a goodly
show before an ungodly world. The judges
carme in their'black gowns and in all the vener-
able absurdity of their enormous wigs. Mr.
Justice Talfour4, the, poet, a small, modest.
looking man, was quite extinguished by his.
The foreign \Ministers assembled, nation after
nation, making, when standing or seated to.

272
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gether, a most peculiar and picturesque grQup.
They shone in ail colors and dazzled with stars,
orders and jewel-hilted swords.

"Next to me sat the eleven-year-old Princess
Gouromma, daughter of the Rajah of Coorg.
The day before she had received Christian bap-
tism, the Queen standing as godmother. She
is a pretty, bright.looking child, and was literally

- loaded with jewels. Opposite her sat an Indian*
Prince-her father, I was told. He was mag-
nificently attired.-gird about with a superb
India shawl, and above$iis dusicy brow gleamed
star-like diamonds, for the least of which manyx
a hard-run Christian would sell his soul.

"At last, the guns announced thesroyal pro-
cession, and in a few moments the entire house

'rose silently to receive Her Majesty. The
Queen was conducted by Prince Albert, and
accompanied by all the great officers of State.
The long train, borne by ladies, gentlemen and
pages, gave a certain stateliness to the short,
plump little person of the fair sovereign, and
she bore herself with much dignity and grace.
Prince Albert, it is evident, has been eminently
handsome, but he is growing a little stout and

J J
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slightly bald. Yet he is a man of right noble
E presence. Her Majesty is in fine preservation,

and really a pret and lovable-looking woman.
I think I never saw anything-sweeter than her
smile of on, given to some ôf her
friends in the ery-to the little Indian
Princess in There is much in her fac-
of pure womanliness and simple foodness; yet
t-Isbyno means wanting in animated intelli-

Ignce.t 4ú short, after sceing' her, I can well
underend the loving loyalty of her people, and
can heartily join in their prayer of 'God Save
the Queen !

"R er Majesty wore a splendid tiara of bril-
liants, matched by bracelets, necklace and stom-0
ather. Her soft brown hqir was dressed very
plainly. Her undq-ress was of white satin,
striped with gold; her robe was, of course of
purpie velvet, trimmed with gold and ermine."

The Queen desired' the lords to be seated,
and commanded that her "faithful Commons"
should, be summoned. When the members of.
the lower House had come in, the -peke read
a speech, to which, I have " Her
Majesty listened, in a cold, manner, sit-

* *eF
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ting perfectly motionless, even to her fingers
and eyelids. The Iron Duke standing at her
left, bent, and trembled slightly-supporting
with evident difficulty the ponderous sward of
State. Prince Albert, sitting tall and soldier-
like, in his handsome Field-Marshal's uniform,
looked, nonchalant and serene, but with a cer-
tain far-away expression in his eyes. The Earl
of Derby held the crown on its gorgeous-cush-
ion gracefully, like an accomplished waiter pre-
senting a tray of ices.. Oh a like occasion,
some time ago, I hear the Duke of Argyle had
the ill-luck to drop this crown from the cushion,
when some of-the costly jewels, jarred from their
settingMflew about like so many bits -ol broken
glass. But there was no need to cry, ' Pick up
the pieces!'

" After the reading of this peech, certain
bills were read to' Her Majesty, for her assent,
which she gave each time with a gracious incli-
nation of the head, shaking sparkles from her
diamond tiara in dew-drops of light.

Y
token of acquiescence a personage who ook
for a herald, bowed low towards the 0en .
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performed a similar obeisance towards the Com.
mons-crying' La Reie le veut "' 

Why he should say it in French-why he did
not say " The Queen wills it," in her own Eng.
lish, I don't yet know. V

I went on: " This ceremony gone through
with, the Lord Chancelor, kneeling at the foot
of the throne, presented a copy of the Royal
speech to the Queen (I had supposed she
would bring it in her pocket), wlich she. pro-
ceeded to read, In a manner perfectly simple,
yet impressive, and in a voice singularly melo-
dious and distin9t. Finer reading I never heard
anywhere; every syllable was clearly enunciated,
and the emphasis fell with unerring precision,
though gently, on the right word.

"The Lord Chancellor having formally an-
nounced that Parliament stood prorogued until
the woth of August, Her Majesty rose as majes,
tically as could be expected from one more re-
markable for rosy plumptitude tha rea alti-
tude; Prince Albert took his place at ber side;
the crown and sword bearers took theirs in
fhuit, the train-berer theirs in the rear, snd

FJ
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the royal procession swept slowly forth, the
brilliant house bu up and followed, and so
the splendid passed away--faded like
a piece of fairy enchantment."

That's the way they do it,--except that now.
adays the Queen does not read her own speech.

v



CHAPTER XXIII.

Death Of -the , e Weflington-Birth of the Duke ofAlbany-
The Cr War-Sanders upon Prince Albert-The Prince of
Wales takes a place for the first time upon the Throne-Incidents
o, Domestic Life-Prince Albert visits the Emperor of France-
Incidents of the War.

AT Balmoral the followirig autumn, the
Queen heard of the death of her most illustri-
ous subject-the Duke of Wellington, and
green are those " Leaves" in the journal of her
"life in the Highlands," devoted to his mem-
ory. She wrote of him as a sovereign seldom
writes of a subject,-glowingly, gratefully, ten-
derly. "One cannot think of this country,
without 'the Duke,' our immortal hero "-she
said.'

There was a glorious state and popular fu-
neral for the geand old man, who was laid awa
with many honors and many tears in the
of St. PauI's Cathedral, where his brother hero,
Nelson, was waiting to receive him.

When -early in 1853, the news came to
Windsor Castle that the Freiéh Emperor had

m( 78)
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selected a bride, not for her wealth, or high
birth, or royal connections, but for her beauty,

and grace, and because he loved her, Victoria
and Albert, as truly lovers as when they entered
the old castle gates, as bride and bridegroom,
felt -more than ever friendly to him, and desir-

ous that he should have a fair field, if no fayor,
to show what he could do for France. I am

afraid they half forgot the coup d'état, and the

widows, orphans and exiles it hadaade.
In April, the Queen's fourth son, who was des.

tined to "earry weight " in the shape of names,
-Leopold George Duncan Albert-now Duke

of Albany, was born in Buckingham Palace.
During thisyear "the red planet Mars" was

in the ascendant. The ugly Eastern Trouble,
which finally culminated in the Crimean War,

began to loom in the horizon, and England to

stir herself ominously with military prepara-
tïons. Drilling and mustering and mock com-

bats were the order of the day, and the sound

of the big drum was heard in the land. They

had a grand battle-rehearsal at Chobham, and

the Queen and Prince went there on horseback;
she wearing a military riding-habit, and accom-
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panied by the Duke of Coburg and her cousin
George, King of Hanover.

The weather was genuine "Queen's weather,"
bright and warm; but Prince Albert, who re-
turned a few days later, to rough it, in a season
of regular camp-life, was almost drowned out-
of his tent by storms. , In fact, the warrior bold
went home with a bad cold, which ended in an.
attack of measles. There was enough of' this
disease to go through the family, Queen and
all. Even the guests took it, the Crown Prince
of Hanover and the Duke and Duçhess of
Coburg, who on going home gave it to the
,Duke of Brabant and the Count of Flanders.
I suppose there never was known such a royal
run of measles.

This year the Queen and Prince went again
to Ireland, to attend the Dublin Industrial Ex-
hibition, and were received with undiminished
enthusiasm. It is remarkable that in Ireland
the Queen was not once shot at, or struck in
the face, or insulted in any way, as in her own
capital. All the most chivalric feeling of that
mercurial, but generous people, was called out
by the sight of her frank and smiling face. She
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v.
trusted them, and they proved worthy of the
trust.

After their return to Balmoral, the Prince
wrote: "We should be happy here were it
not for that horrible Eastern complication. A
European war would be a terrible calamity.
It will not do to give up all hope; still, what we
have is small."

It daily grew smaller, as the war-clouds thick-
ened and darkened in the political sky. During
those troublous times, when some men's hearts
were failing them for fear, and some men's were
madly panting for the fray, asking nothing
better than to see the LioV of England pitted
against the Bear of Russia, the Prince was in
some quarters most violently and viciously
assailed, as a designing, dangerous "influence
beh hd the throne "-treacherous to England,

d so to England's Queen. So industriously
was this monstrous slander spread abroad, that
the s ory went, and by some simple souls was
believ&, that " the blameless Prince" had been
arrested for high treason, and lodged in the
Tower! Some had it that he had gone in
through the old Traitors' Gate, and that they

WIFEHOOD AND MOTHERHOOD. 28I
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were furbishing up the old axe and block for
his handsome head! Then the rumer ran that
the Queen had also been arrested, and was to
be consigned to the grim old fortress, or that
she insisted on going with her husband and
sharing his dungeon. Thousands of English,
people actually assembled about the Tower to
see them brought in,-and yet this was not on
All-Fools' Day.

Po Baron Stockmar was also suspected of
dark polit+ intrigues and practices detrimental
to the peace and honor of England. He was,
in fact, accused of being a spy and a conspit
ator-which was absurdity itself. He was, it
seems to me, a high-minded, kindly old man, a
political philosopher and moralist-rather opin.
ionated always, and at times a little patronizing
towards his royal pup'ils; but if they did not
object to this, it was no concern of other peo-
ple. He certainly had a shrewd, as well as a
philosophic mind-was a sagacious "clerk of
the weather " in Eurqpean politics,-and I sup.

p4e a.better friend man or woman never had
than the Prince and the Queen found i this
much distrusted old German Baron.

N
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Though Prince Albert wrote at this time

about having "a world of torment," hé really
took mattels very patiently and philosophically.
In the devotion of his wife, in the affection of
his children, in his beloved organ, "the only
instrument," he said, " for expressing one's feel-
ings," he found consolation and peace. He
wrote,--" Victoria has taken the whole affair
greatly to heart, and is excessively indignant at
the attacks." But a triumphant refutation, in
both Houses of Parliament, of all these slanders,

iconsoled her much; and on the anniversary of
her marriage she was able to write-" This
blessed day is full of joyful and tender emo-
tions. Fourteen happy years have passed, and
I confidently trust many more will pass, and
find us in old age, as we are now, happily and
devotedly united ! Trials we must4have; but
what are they if we are together?"

In 'March, 1854, the Queen and Prince we t
to Osborne to -visit the magnificent fleet ot war-
vessels which had been assembled at Spithead.
Her Majesty wrote to Lord Aberdeen--" We
are just starting to see the fleet, which is to
sait at once 'for its important destination. It
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will be a solemn moment! Many a heart will
be very heavy, and many a prayer, including
our own, will be offered up for its safety and

glory!"
Ah! when those beautiful ships went sailing

away, with their white sails spread, and the
royal colors fiying, death sat " up aloft," instead
of the " sweet little cherub " popularily supposed
to be perched there, and winds from the long
burial-trenches of the battle-field played among
the shrouds.

King Frederick William of Prussia seemed to
think that he could put an end to this little
unpleasantness, and wrote a long letter to the
Queen of England, paternally advising her'to
make some concessions to the Emperor of Rus-
sia, which concessions she thought would -be
weak and unworthy. Her, reply reveals her

-1  characteristic high courage. One quotation,
which she makes fromShakspeaîe, is admirable:

"Beware
Of entrance to a quarrel; but beingin,
Bear 't, that the opposed may beware,

of thee."

Still, as we look back, it does seem as though

f '%
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with the wit of the Queen, the wisdom of Prince
Albert, the philosophy of Baron Stockmar,-tlie
philanthropy of Exeter Hall, and the piety of
the Bench of lishops, scAne sort of peaceful
arrangement might have been effected, and the
Crimean war left outof 1iistory. But then we
should not have had the touching picture of the
lion 'and the unicorn charging on the enemy
tgether, not for England or France, but all for
poor Turkey; and Mr. Tennyson could not
have written his " Charge of the Light Brigade,"
which would have been a great loss to elocu-
tionists. There were in Parliament a few po6r-
spirited economists and soft-hearted humani-
tarians who would fain have prevented that
mighty drain of treasure and of the best blood
of England-holding, with John Bright, that
this war was "neither just nor necessary"; but
they were " rhistling against the wind." There
was one rich English quaker, with a heart like
a tender woman's and a face like a cherub's,
who actually went over to Russia to labor with
"friend Nicholas " against this war. All in vain!
the Czar was deeply moved, of course, but would
not give in, or give up.
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On the 3d of March the Queen went to Par,
liament to receive the address of both Housès
in answer to her message which announced the
opening of the war. On this important occasion
the young Prince of Wales took a place*foi
the first time with his mother and father o. the
throne. He looked taller and graver than usual.
His heart glowed with martial fire. His voice,
too, if he had beei allowed to speak, would
have been all for-war. A few days before this,
the Queen, after seeing off the first division
of troops for the Baltic, had so felt the soldier-
blood of her father tingling in her veins, that
she wrote: " I am very enthusstic about my
dear army and navy, and I wish-I had two sons
in both now." But in later years the widowed
Queen is said to have been hot eager to have
any of her sons, his sons, peril their lives in
battle.

Though the Prince of Wales .now had as-
signed to him a more honorable -place on the
British throne than the British Constitution
permitted his father to occupy, he was still per-
fectly amenable to that father's authority.

An English gentleman lately told me of an
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instance of the wise exercise of that authority.
The Prince-Consort and his son were riding
across a London toll-bridge, the keeper of

hich, on receiving his toll, respectfully sa-
lut them. Prince Albert courteously inclined
his -hea , touching his hat, but Prince Albert
Edward dashed carelessly on, yet only to return
a minute after, laughing and blushing, to obey
his father'* command-"1V y son, go back and
return that man's salute."

The Queen was so enthusiastic that she with
pleasure saw'launched -indeed, christened her-
self-a war.-vessel bearing the namel and like-
ness of her "dearest .Albertl"-that humane,
amiable, peace-oving man! There was some-
thing incongruous in it, as there is in all associa-
tions between war and good peace-lovers and
Christ-lovers.

Amid these wars and rumors of wars, it is

comforting to read in that admirable and most
comprehensive work,, " The Life 6f His Royal

Highness, the PrinceZC6nsort, by Sir Theodorç
Martin, -K.C.B.," of -pleasant little .domestic
events, like a children's May-day bal at Buck-
ingham Palace, given on Prince Arthur's birth-
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day, when two hundred children were made
happy and made others happier. Then there
were great times at Osborne for the Royal-
children on their mother's birthday, when a
charming house-the Swiss cottage-and its
grounds, were made over to them, to have and
to hold, as their very own. It was not wholly
for a play-house and play-ground, but partly as.
a means of istruction in many things. In the

perfecty-appointed kitchen of the cottage the
little Princesses learned-to perform many do-
mestic tasks, and to ook different kinds of
plain dishes as well is cakes and tarts-in
short, to perform the ordinary duties o4f house-

keepers; while in the grounds and gardens the
young Princes used to work two or three hours
a day under the direction of a gardene getting
regular certificates of labor performed, ch
they presented to their father, who always pai
them as he would have paid any4aboir for the
same amount and q4ality of work-never more,
never less. Each boy had his own hoe and
spade, which not a Princeling among them all
considered it infra-dig. to use. The two eldest
boys, Albert Edward and Alfred, also con-



structed under their father's directions a small
fortress perfect in all its details. All the work
on this military structure, even to the making
of the bricks, was done by the Princes. The
little Princesses also worked in the gardens,
each having her own plot, marked with her own
name, from Victoria to Beatrice. There was a
museum of natural history attached to the cot-
tage, and v've can easily imagine the *onderful
specimens of entom'logy and ornithology there
to be found. Ah! bave any of the grown-up
Royal Highnesses ever known the comfort and
fun in their grand palaces that they had in the
merry old Swiss cottage days?

In the autumn of 1854 Prince Albert went
over to Boulogne for a little friendly visit to
England's chief ally, taking with him little Ar-
thur. He seems to have found the French Emr-
peror a little stiff and cold at first, as he wrote
to the Queen, "The Eniperor thaws more and
more." In the sunshine of that genial presence
he had to thaw. The Prince adds: "He told
me one .of the deepest impressions ever made

upon him was when he arrived in London
shortly after King William's death and saw you

v
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at the age of eighteen going to open Parliament
for the first time."

The Prince made a deep impression on the
Emperor. Two men could not be more unlike.
The character- of the one wascrystal clear, and
deeper than it appeared-the character of the
other was murky and mysteriôus, and shallower
than it seemed.

This must have been e season of great anx-
lety and sadness for thé Queen. The guns of
Alma and Sebastopol echoed solemnly among

er beloved mountains. In her journal there is

this year only one Balmoral entry-not the ac-
count of any Highland expedition or festivity,
but the mention of an eloquent sermon by the
Rev. Noraan McLeod, and of his prayer, which
she says was "very touching," and added, " His
allusions <us were so simple, saying after his
mention of us, 'Bless their children.' It gave
me a lump in my throat, as also when he prayed
for the dying, the wounded, the widow, and the
orphan."

There came a few months later a ghastly ally
of the Russians into the fight.-tholera-which,
joined to the two terrible winter months, "Gen-

mon
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erals January and February," as the Czar called
them, made sad havoc in the Eng'lish and
French forces, but did not redeem the fortunes
of the Russians. Much mal-administration in
regard to army supplies broughý terrible hard-
ships upon t e English troops, aid accomplished
the impossibl in revealing iri them new quali-
ties of bravery and heroic endurance.

It was an awful war, and it lasted as long as,
and a little longer than, the Czar, who died in
March, i8g, "of pulmonary apoplexy," it was
announced, though the rumor ran, that, resolved
not to survive Sebastopol, he had taken his own
unhappy life. With his death the warwas vir-
tually ended, and his son Alexander made peace
as soon as he decently could with the triumph-
ant enemies of hisfather.

Through all this distressful time the Queen
and the Prince-Consort manifested the deepest
sympathy for, as well as pride in, the English
soldiers. They had an intense pity for the poor
men in . the trenches, badly clad and half
starved, grand, patient, ill-used, uncomplaining -

fellows!
"My heart bleeds to think of it," wrote the
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Prince, of the army administràtion. He corre.

sponded with Florence Nightingale, and encour-

aged her in her brave and saintly mission.
When the sick and wounded began to arriv., in.
England both he and the Queen were faithful
in visiting them in the hospitals, and Her Maj-
esty had a peculiar sad joy in rewarding the
bravest of the brave with the gift of the Crimean
medal. In a private letter she gives a descrip-
tion of the touching scene. She sayP:

"From the highest Prince of the blood to the
lowest private, all received the same distinction
for the bravest conduct in the severest actions.

Noble féllows! I own I feel for them
as though they were my own children. ....

They were so touched, so pleased! Many, I
hear, cried, and they won't hear of giving up
their medals to have their names engraved upon
them for fear that they may not receive the iden-
tical ones put into their hands by me. Several
came by in a sadly mutilated state."

One of these heroes, young Sir Thomas Trow.
bridge, who had had one leg and the foot of
the other carried away by a round shot at In-
kermann, was dragged in atBath-chair to the



WIFEHOOD AND MOTHERHOOD.

Queen, who, when she gave him his medal,
offered to make him one of her Aides.de-Camp,

to which the gallant and loyal soldier replied,
"I am amply repaid for everything." Poor
fellow! I wonder if he continued to say that
all his mutilated life ?

Whenever during this war there was a hitch,
or halt, in the victorious march of English
arms, any disaster or disgrace in the Crimea,
the attacks upon the Prince-Consort were re-
newed,-there were even threats of impeach-
ment ;-but when the "cruel war was over,"
the calumnies were over also. They were
always as absurd as unfounded. Aside from his
manly sense of honor the Prince had by that
time, at least, ten good reasons for being loyal
to England-an English wife and nine English
children.

293



CHAPTER XXIV.

The Emperor and Empress of France visi Windsor-They are
entertained by the City of London-Scene at the Opera-The
Queen returns the Emperor's call - Splendor of the Imperial
Hospitality.

THE Queen's kind heart was really pained by
the sudden death of the Czar, her sometime
friend and -' brother "-whose visit to Wind-

sor was brought by the startling event vividly
to 'her mind-yet she turned from his august
shade to welcome one of his living conquerors,
the Emperor Napoleon, who, with his beautiful
wife, came this spring to visit her and the
Prince. She had Àad prepared for the visitors
the most splendid suite of apartments-among
them the very bedroom once occupied by the
Emperor Nicholas. It was the best "spare
room" of the Castle, and the one generally
allotted to first-class monarchs-Louis Philippe
had occupied it. What stuff for ghosts for the
bedside of Louis Napoleon did he and the Czar
supply! A few days before the Emperor and
Empress arrived, the Queen had a visit fron

(294)
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the poor ex-Queen, Marie Amélie. There is a
WEouching entry in Her Majesty's diary, regard-

ing this visit. By the way, I would state that
whenever I quote from Her Majesty's diary, it
is through the medtibm of Sir Theodore Mar-
tin's book, and by his kind permission.

The Queen wrote: "It made us both so
sad to see her drive away in a plain coach, with
miserable post-horses, and to think that this
was the Queen of the French, and that six
years ago her husband was surrounded by the
same pomp and grandeur which three days
hence would surround his successor."

There is something exquisitely tender and
pitiful in this. Most people, royal or republim
can, would "consider it not so deeply." The
world has grown so familiar with the see-saw of
French royàlty, that a fall or a flight, exile or
abdication moves it but little. In the old guil-
lotine times, there were sensations.

En.gland's great ally, and his lovely wife,
Eugénie,-every inch an Empress,-were re-
ceived with tremendous enthusiasm. Their
passage through London was one long ovation.
The Times of that date gives a glowing account
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of the crowds and the excitement. It states

also, that as they were passing King Street, the
Emperor "was observed to draw the attention
of the Empress to the house which he had
occupied in former days,"-r-respectable lodg-
ings, doubtless, but how different fro the
Tuileries!

The Queen gives an interesting accoVnt of
what seemed a long, and was an impatient wait-
ing for her guests, whom the Prince-Consort
had gone to meet. At length, thýy saw "the
advanced guard of the escort-then the cheers
of the crowd broke forth. The outriders ap-
peared-the doors opened, I stepped out, the
children close behind me; the band struck up
'PI'1ant pour la Syrie,' the trumpets sounded,
and the open carriage, with the Emperor and
Empress, Albert sifting opposite them, drove
up and they got out.....I advanced and
embraced the Emperor, who received two sa-
lutes on either cheek from me-having first
kissed my hand." The English Queen did not
do things by halves, any more than the English
people. She then embraced the Empress,
whom she describes as "very gentle and grace.

dg~
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ful, but evidently very nervous." The children
were then presented, "Vicky, with alarmed
eyes, making very low curtsies," and Bertie
having the honor of an embrace from the Em-
peror. Then they all went up-stairs; Prince,
Albert conducting the Empress, who at first
modestly declined to precede the Queen. Her
Majesty followed on the armi of" the Enperor,
who proudly informed her that he had once
been in her service as special constable against
those unstable enemies, the Chartists.

The Queen and Prince soon came to greatly
like the Emperor and admire the Empress.
The Queen wrote of the former: " He is very
quiet and amiable, and easy to get on with.

. . . Nothing can be more civil and well-bred

than the Emperor's manner-so full of tact." %
Of Eugénie she wrote: "She-is full of cour-

age and spirit, and yet so gentle, with such in-
nocence; .... with all her great liveliness, she
has the prettiest and most modest manner."
Later, Her Majesty, with a rare generosity,
showing that- there was not room in her large
heart even, for any-petty feeling, wrote iri her
private diary, of that beautiful and brilliant

1 '
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woman: "I am delighted to -see how much
Albert likes and admires her."

There was a State-ball at Windsor, at which
Eugénie shone resplendent. The Queen dancedlwith the Emperor-and with -her imaginative
mind, found cause for wondering reflection in
the little circumstance, for she says: "How
strange to think that I, the granadaughter ofI ÎGeorge 

III., should dance with the Emperor
Napoleon III.-nephew of England's greatest
enemy, now my dearest and most intimate ally
-in the WaterloosRoom, and this ally only six

years ago, living in this country an exile, poor
and unthought of!"

The Queen, of course, invested the Emperor
wi the Order of the Garter. It has been in its
time bestowed on monarchs less worthy the
honor. It is true, he did not come very heroi-
cally by his imperial crown--but when crowns
are lying about loose, who can blame a man for
helping himself?,

The City gave the Emperor and Empre'ss a
great reception and banquet at Guildhall,, and
in the evening there was a memorable visdt to
the opera. The imperial and royalparty drove

qm
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from Buckingham Palace through a dense crowd
and illuminated streets. Arrived at the royal
box, the Queen took the Emperor by the hand,
and smilingher sweetest-which is saying a
good deal-presented him to the audience. Im-
mense enthusiasm! Then Prince Albert led
forward the lovely Empres, and the enthusiasm
was unbounded. It must be that this still beau-
tiful, though sorrowful woman, on whose head
a fierce tempest of misfortune has beaten-the
most piteous, discrowned, blanched head since
Marie Antoinette-sometimes remembers those
happy and glorious days, and that the two
august widows talk over them together.

At last came the hour of farewells, and the
Emperor departed with his pretty, tearful wife--
the band playing his mother's air, Partant pour
la Syrie, and his heart -full of pride and grati-
tude. In a letter which he addressed to the
Queen, soon after reaching home, is revealed
one cause of his gratitude. After saying many
pleasant things about the kind and gracious re,
ception which had-been accorded him, and the
impression which the sight of the happy-home.,
life-of Windsor had made upon him, he says:

/299
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"Your Majesty has also touched me to the heart
by the delicacy of the -consideration shown to
the Empress;< for nothing pleases more than to
see the person one loves become the object of
sucl flattering attention."

That summer'there appeared among the royal
children at Osborne a sudden illness, xyhich soon ,

put on royal livery, and vias recognized as scar-
let fever. There was, of course, great alarm-
but nothing very serious came of it. Thé two

lder children escaped the infection, and were
allowed to go to Paris with their parents, who-

in July' retijrned the visit of the Emperor
and Empress. They went in their yacht to
Boulogne, where the Emperor met them and
escorted them to the railway on horseback. He
looked best, almost handsome, on horseback.
Arrived at Paris, they found the whole city
decorated, as only the French know how to
decorate, and gay, enthusiastic crowds cheering,
as only the French know how to cheer. They
drove through splendid boulevards, through
the Bois de Boulogne, over the bridge, to the
Palace of St. Cloud -and everywhere there
were the imperial troops, artillery, cavalry and
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zouaves, their bands playing "God Save the

Queen." Those only who knew Paris under
the Empire, can realize what that reception
was, and how magnificent were the f/tes and
how grand the reviews of the next ten days. Of
the arrival at St. Cloud the Queen writes: "In
all the blaze of light from lamps and torches,
amidst the roar of cannon and bands -and drums
and cheers, we reached the palace. The Em-
press, with the Princess Mathilde and -the ladies,
received us at the door, and took us up a->eau-

tiful staircase, lined with the splendid Cent-
Guardes, who are magnificent men, very like
our Life Guards. . . . . We went through the
rooms at once to our own, which are charm-
ing. . . . . I felt quite bewildered, but en-
chanted, everything is so beautiful."

This palace we know was burned during the
siege. The last time I visited the ruins, I stood
for some minutes gazing through a rusty grat-
ing into the noble vestibule, through which so
many royal visitors had passed. Its blackened
walls and broken and prostrate marbles are
overspread by a wild natural growth-a green
shroud wrapping the ghastly ruin ;-or rather, it

soi
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was like an incursion of a mob of rough vegeta-
tion, for there were neither delicate ferns, nor
poetic ivy, but democratic grass and republican
groundsel and communistic thistles and nettles.
In place of the splendid Cent-Guardes stood
tall, impudent weeds; in place of courtiers, the
supple and bending briar; while up the steps,
which the Queen and Empress and their ladies
ascended that night, pert little grisettes of mar-
guerites were climbing.

So perfect was the hospitality of the Em-
eror that they had things as English as pos.

sib t the Palace-even providing an English
chaplain for Sunday morning. In the afternoon,
however, he backslid into French irreligion and
natural depravity, and they all went to enjoy
the fresh air, the sight of the trees, the flowers
and the children in the Bois de Boulogne. The
next day they went into the city to the Expo-
sition des Beaux Arts, and to the Elysée for
lunch and a reception--then they all drove to
the lovely Sainte Chapelle and the Palais de
Justice. There the Emperor pointed out the
old Conciergerie, and said-" There is where I
was imprisoned." Doubtless he thought that

1gwiýy
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was a more interesting -historical fact than the
imprisonment of poor Marie Antoinette in the
same grim building. There was also a visit to
the Italian opera, where a very pretty surprise
awaited the guests. At the close of thé ballet, the
scene suddenly changed to a view of Windsor-
including the arrival of the Emperor and
Empress. " God Save the Queen" was sung
superbly, and rapturously applauded. One day
the Queen, Prince, and Princess Royal, dressed
very plainly, took a hired carriage and had'
a long incognito drive through Paris. They
enjoyed this "lark" immensely. Then there
was a grand ball at the Hotel de Ville, and agrand
review on the Champ de Mars, and a visit by
torchlight to the tomb of the Napoleon, under
the dome of the Invalides, with the accompani
ment of solemn organ-playing within the church;
and a grand midsummer storm outside, with

thunder and lightning. The French do so well
understand how to manage these things!

The grandest thing of all was a State ball in

Versailles;-that magnificent but mournful, al-
most monumental pile, being gaily decorated
and illuminated-almost transformed out of its
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tragic traditions. What a charming picture of
her hostess the Queen gives us:

«The Empress met us at the top of the stair.
case, looking like a fairy queen, or nymph, in a
white dress, trimmed with grass and diamonds,-
a beautiful tour de corsage of diamonds round
the top of her dress;-the same round her waist,
and a corresponding coifure, with her Spanish
and Portuguese orders."

She must have been a lovely vision. The
Emperor thought so, for (according to ,the
Queen) forgetting that it is not "good form"
for a man to admire or. compliment his own
wife, he exclaimed, as she appeared: "Comme
tu es belle 1" (" How beautiful you are !

I am afraid he was not always so polite.

During her first season at the Tuileriés, which
she called "a beautiful prison," and. which is
now as much a thing of the past as the Bastile,

she often in her gay, impulsive way offended
against the stern laws of Court etiquette, and
was reptoved for a lack of dignity. Once at a

reception she suddenly perceived a little way
down the line an'old schpol-friend, and, hurry-
ing forward, kissed her affectionately. It was

jE
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nice for the young lady but the Emperoi
frowned and said, in that cold marital tone
which cuts like an east wind: "Madame, you
forget that you are the Empress!"

In a letter from the Prince to his uncle Leo-
pold I find this suggestive sentence in reference
to the ball at Versailles: "Victoria made her
toilette in %Iarie Antoinette's boudoir." It
would almost seem the English Queen might
have feared to see in her dressing-glass a vision
of the French Queen's proud young head wear-
ing a diadem asbrilliant as her own, or perhaps
that cruel crown of silver-her terror-whitened
hair.

The parting was sad. The Empress "could
not bring herself to face it"; so the Queen
Went to her.room with the Emperor, who said:
"Eugénie, here is the Queen." "Then," adds
Her Majesty, "she came and gave me a beauti-
ful fan and a rose and heliotrope from the gar-
den, and Vicky a bracplet set with rubies and
diamonds containing her hair, with which Vicky
was delighted."

The Emperor went with them all the way to
Boulogne and saw them on board their yacht;
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then came embracings and adieux, and all was
over.

The next morning early they reached Os.
bornè and were received at the beach by Prince
Alfred and his little brothers, to whom Albert
Edward, big with the wonders of Paris, was like
a hero out of a iry book. Near the house
waited the sisters, Helena and Louise,.. nd. in
the house the invalid-" poor,,dear Alice! "'-
for whom the joy of that return *as almost too
much.



CHAPTER XXV.

Betrotbai of the Princess Royal-Birth i the Prince Imperial of
France-More visitors and visitings-The Emperor and Empress
of Mexico - Marriage of the Princess Royal-The ndant

AT Balmoral, where they took possession of
the new Castle, the Queen and Prince received
the news of the approaching fall of Sebastopol,
for it was not, down yet. It finally fell amid a
scene of awful conflagration and explosions -
the work of the desperate Russians themselves.

The peace-rejoicings did not come till later,
but in the new house- at Balmoral there was a
new joy, though one not quite unmixed with
sadness, in the love and happy betrothal of the
Princess Vict.oria. In her journal the Queen
tells the old, old story very quietly: " Our dear
Victoria was this day engaged to Prince Fred-
erick William of Prussia. He ad already
spoken to us of his wishes, but w>eere uncer-
tain, on account of her extreme youth, whether
he should speak to her or wait till he should
come back again. However, we felt it was bet-

6?7)
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ter he should do so, and, during our ride up

Craig-na-Ban this afternoon; he picked a piece
of white heather (the 'emblem of good luck),
which he -gave to her." This it seems broke
the ice, and so the poetic Prince (all German
Princes, except perhaps Bismarck, are\ poetic
and romantic) told his love and offered his
hand, which was not rejected. Then came a
few weeks of courtship, doubtless as bright and
sweet to the royal pair of lovers as was a simi-
lar- season to Robert, Burns and "Highland

Mary "-for love levels up and levels down-
and then young Fritz returned to Germany,
leaving behind him a fond heart and a tearful
little face round and fair.

From this time till,the marriage of the Prin-
not till after her seven-

teenth birthday in'r858, the Prince-Consort de-
voted hifnself more and more to the education
of this beloved daughter-in history, art, litera-
ture, and religion. 'He conversed much and
most seriously with her in preparation for her
confirmatien , He found that this work-of men-
ta and mpral development was "its own ex-

ceedig great rewardL"

'e'- ;M
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The character of the Princess Royal seems to
have been in some respects like that of the
Princess Charlotte of Wales. She was as high-

spirited, strong-willed, gay, free, and fearless;
but with infinitely better and purer domestic
and social influences, she grew up into a nobler
and more gracious young womanhood., Intel-
lectually and morally, she was her father's crea-
tion; intellectually and morally, poor Princess
Charlotte was worse than fatherless.

But I must hurry on with the hurrying years.
The Prince, writing to Baron Stockmar in March,
1856, says: "The telegraph has just brought
the news of the Empress hairing been safely de-
livered of a son. Great will be the rejôicing in
the Tuileries."

This baby born in the purple was the Prince
m , w ose a e tragedy; who went

to gather laurels on an African desert and fell a
victim to a savage ambuscade -his beautiful
body stuck almost as full of cruel darts as that
of the martyred young St. Sebastian.

On March 2ist the long-delayed treaty of
peace was signed. After all the waste, the ag-
ony, thd bloodshed, the Prince wrote: "It is
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not such as we could have wished." But he

had tearnd to bear these little disappointments.

Prince Alfred began his studies for the navy.

Fritz of Pr'ussia carne over on a visit to his be-

trothed, and his father and mother soon fol-

lowed-coming to get better acquainted with

their daughter-in-law to be. Then into the

royal circle there cane another royal guest, all

unbidden-the king whose name is Death. The

Prince of Leiningen-the Queen's half-brother

in blood, but whole brother in heart-died, to

her great grief ; and soon after there passed

away her beldved aunt, the Duchess of Glou-

cester, a good and amiable woman, and the

last of the fifteen children of George the Third

and Queen Charlotte. But here life balanced

.,deathfor. ppith ..aother daughter was

born in Buckingham Palace. The Prince in a

letter to his step-mother speaks of the baby as

"thriving famously, and prettier than babies

usually are." He adds, . Mama-Aunt, Vicky

and her bridegroom are to be the little one's

sponsors, and she is to receive the historical,

romantic, euphonious, and melodious names of

Beatrice Mary Victoia Feodora.

iM~



M

^Z 
'y

That summer there came twovery interesting
royal visitors to Windsor-the -young Princess
Charlotte of Belgium and her betrothed hus-
band, the Archduke Maximilian of Austria.
Prince Albert wrote of the foung girl: "Char-
lotte's whole being seems to me to have been
warmed and unfolded by the love which is kin.
dled irr her heart." To his uncle Leopold he
wrote: "I wish you Joy at having got such a
husband for dear Charlotte, as I am sure he is
quite worthy of hg aný will make her happy."

Just ten years from that time the Emperor
Maximilian, standing before a file of Mexican
soldiers at Queretaro, took out his watch, which
he would never more need, and, pressing a
spring, revealed in its case a miniature of the
lovely Empress Charlotte, which he kissed ten-
derly. Then, handing the watch to the priest
at his side, he said: " Carry thissouvenir to my
dear wife in Europe, and if she'ever be able to
understand you, say that my eyes closed with
the impression of her image, which I shall carry
with me above."

She never did understand. She lives in a
phantom Court, believing herself still Empress

• ~O-
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of- Mexico, and that the Emperor will soon
come home from the wars to her and the throne.

There was this summer a memorable show in
Hyde Park, when Queen Victoria on horseback,
in her becoming military dress, pinned with ier
own hands on to the coats of a large number of
heroes of the great war the coveted Victoria
Cross. Ah! they were proud and she was
prouder. She is a true soldier's daughter; her
heart always thrills at deeds of valor and warms
at sight of a hero,' however humble.

The Prince went over to his cousin Char-
lotte's wedding, and the Queen, compelled to
stay behind, wrote to King Leopold that her
letting her husband. go without her was a great
proof of her love for her uncle. "You cannot
think," she said, " how completely forlo;n I feel
when he is away, or how I count. the hours till

he returns. Al the children are as nothing
when he is away. It seems as if the wholé life
of.the house and homç were gone."
. Again, how like a loving Scot4, peasant

wife:
" There 's na luck about the house;

There 's na luck at a'-
There's little pleasure in the housp

When my guid mon's awa'." -

tc e
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In August the Emperor and Empress made a
flying visit in their yacht to Osborne and talked
over the latest political events, the new phases
of affairs, and' doubtless, the new babies; and,
a little later, the Queen and Prince ran over to
Cherbourg in their yacht, taking six of the chil-
aren. There was a perfect nursery of the little
ones, "rocked in the cradle of the deep." This
was such a complete " surprise party," that the
Emperor and Empress away in Paris, knew
noth in a1init ifTheyll took a paant ittle

excursion into the lovely country of Normandy
in c/zars-à-bancs, with belli on -the post-horses,
doubtless, and everything gay and delightful
and novel to the children,-especially French
sunshine.,

This year' the Balmoral stay was greatly sad-
dened by the news of the Sepoy rebellion, of
the tragedies of Cawnpore, and the unspeakable
atrocities of Nana Sahib. Young people no .
adays know little ablt that ghastly war, except
as connected with the pretty poetical story of
the relief of Luckkow, and Jessie Brown; but,
at the time, it was an awfully real thing, and
not in the least poetical or romantic.

~~IN
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The marriage of the Princess Royal was
fixed for January 25, 1858. Her father wrote
from Balmoral in the autumn; ."Vicky suffers
under the feéling that every spot she visits she
has, to greet for the last time as home. . . . .
The departure from here will, be a great trial to
us all, especially to Vicky, who leaves it for
good and all; and the good, simple Highlanders,
who are very fond of us, are constantly saying
to her, and often with tears, 'I suppose we shall
never see you again?' which naturally makes
her feel more keenly."

At last the wedding day approached and the
royal guests began to arrive at Buckingham
Palace, and they poured in till on fair days a
King or Queen, a Prince or Princess looked out
of nearly every window ; and when there was a
fog, collisions of crowned heads occurred in the
corridors. On the day the Court left Windsor the
Queen wrote. "Went to look at-the rooms pre-
pared for Vicky's honeymoon; very pretty. . . .
We took a, short walk with Vicky, who was
&redfulzpset at this real break in her life;
the real separation from her childhood."

These be ittle things perhaps, but beautifulI.
fin,

tu
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little human things, showing the warm love and
tender sympathy which united this family, sup-
posed to be lifted high and dry above ordinary
humanity, among the arid and icy grandeurs of
royalty.

There was a gay little ball one evening with
Highnesses and Serenities dancing and whirling
and chasséing, and a "grande chaine" of half of
the sovereigns of Europe-all looking very much
like other people.- The Queen wrote: "Ernest
(Duke of Coburg) said it seemed like a dream
to see Vicky dance as a bride, just as I did
eighteen years ago, and I still (so he said) look-
ing very young. In 184p, poor dear papa (l.ate
Duke of Coburg) danced with me as Ernest
danced with Vicky."

Afterwards there was a grand ball, attended
by over a thousand of the elect, and for the
multitude there were dramatic and musical en-.
tertainments. At Her Majesty's Theatre one
night the famous tragedian, Mr. Phelps, and the
great actress, Miss Helen Faucit, in the tragedy
of Macbeth, froze the blue blood of a whole tier
of royal personages and made them realize what
crowns were -worth, and how little they had

lm 
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earned theirs, by showing what men and women
will go through with to secure one. The Em-
peror and Empress of France were not among the
guests. They had been a little upset by an event
more tragic than are most marriages-the at-
tempt of Orsini to blow up their carrage.by the
explosion of hand-grenades near the entrance of
the Italian Opera. They had been only slightly
hurt, but some eighty innocent people in th#
crowd had been either killed or wounded. The
white dresof the Empress was sprinkled with
blood, yet she went to her box and sat out the
performafice. What nerve these imperial people
have !

The Queen's account of this glad, sad time of
the marriage is very natural, moving and mater-
nal. First, there was the domestic and Cot*t
sensation of the arrival of the bridegroom,
Prince "Fritz," whom the Prince-Cônsort had
gone to meet, and all the Court awaited. " I
met him," says the Queen, "at the bottom of

the staircase, very warmly; he was pale and
nervous. At the top of the staircase Vicky re-

ceived him, with Alice." >rhat afternoon all
the royal people witnessed a grand dramatic

1~
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performance of " Taming the Horse," with Mr.
Rarey as "leading man." In the evening they
went to the opera. The next day, Sunday, the
presents were shown-a marvelous collection of
jewels, plate, lace and India shawls, and they
had sérvice and listeríed to a sermon. It is
wonderful what these great people can get
through with-! Coming in from a walk they
found a lot of new presents added totthe great
pile. The Queen Nrites: "Dear Vicky gave me
a brooch, a very pretty one, containing her hair,
and clasping me in her armis, said, 'I hope to be
worthy to be your child.'",

From all I hear I should saythat fond hope
has been realized in a noble and beneficent life.
The Crown Princess of Germany is a woman
greatly loved and honored..

On the wedding day the Queen wrote: "The
second most eventful day of my life, as regards
feelings; I felt as if I were being married over
again myself. While dressing, 'dearest
Vicky came in to see me, looking well and com-
posed."

The Princess Royal, like her mother, was
married in the Chapel of St. James' Palace, and

z
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things went on very much as on that memorable
wedding day-always spoken of by the Queen
as " blessed." She now could describe more as
a spectator the shouting, the bell-ringing, the
cheering and trumpetings, and the brave sight
of the procession. Prince Albert and King
Leopold and "the two -ldest boys went first.
Then the three girls (Alice, Helena and Louise),
in pink satin, lace and flowers." There were
eight bridesmaîds irI " white tulle, with wreaths
and bouquets of roses and white heather."
That was a pretty idea, using the simple be-
trothal flower of the Prince and Princess-for
"luck."

The Queen speaks f Mama looking so

handsomé in violet veWet trimmed with er-
mine." Ah, the young Vièteria was the only
daughter of ker Victoria,-who as a bride was to
receive on her brow that grandmother's kiss-
dearer and holier than any priestly be'adiction.
I like to read that immediately after the cere-
mony the b'ide "kissed her grandzmama."

After the widding breakfast at the Palace
the bridal pair, Victoria and Frederick William,
drove away just as _ teen years before Vic-

- - - -. e-.-- - - -~
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toria and Albert had driven away-the same
state, the same popular excitement, in kind if
nct in degree, andlet us trust, a like amount of
love and joy. But this happy pair did not
drive all the way to Windsor. The waiting
train, the iron horse snorting with impatience,
showed how the woitd had moved on since that
other wedding; but the perennial Eton boys
were on hand for these lov o,wearing the
same tall hats and short jackets, eering in the
same mad way, so that the Que erself would
hardly have suspected them to be the other
boys' sons, or younger brothers. They " scored
one " above their honored predecessors by drag.
ging the carriage from the Windsor station to
the Castle.

The Court soon followed to Windsor with
thirty-five of the royal guests, and there were
banquets and more investings, till it would seem

a that the Queen's stock of jeweled garters must
be running low. Then back to town for more
presents and operas and plays, and addresses of
congratulation, and at last came the dismal
morning of separation. The day before, the
Queen had written: "The last day of our dear



320 LIFE OF QUEEN VICTORIA.

child being with us, which is incredible, and
makes me feel at times quite sick at heart."
She records that that poor child exclaimed, "I
think it will kill me to take leave of dear papa!"

The next morning, she writes, "Vicky came
with a very sad face to my room. Here we em-
braced'each other tenderly, and our tears flowed
fast."

Then there were leave-takings from the loving

grandmama and the younger brothers and sis-
tersV ("Bertie" and Alfred going with their
father to Gravesend, to see the bridal party em-

-barked), and hardest of all, the parting of the
child from the mother.

To quote again: "A dreadful moment and a
dreadful day! Such sickness came over me-
real heart-ache,-when I thought of our dearest
child being gone, and for so long......It began
to snow before Vicky went, and continued to do
so without intermission all day."

In spite of the dreary weather, I am told that
thousands of London people were aåsembled in
the streets°to catch a last glimpse of the popular
Princess Royal. They could hardly recognize
ber pieasant, rosy, child-like facer-it was so sad,
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so swollen with weeping. They did not then
look with much favor on the handsome Prussian
Prince at her side-and one loyal Briton shouted
out, " If he doesn't treat you well, come back
to us!" That made her laugh. I believe he
did treat her well, and that she has been
always happy as a wife, though for a time she is
said to have fretted against the restraints of
German Court etiquette, which bristled all round
her. She found that the straight and narrow
ways of that princely paradise were not hedged
with roses, as at home, but with briars. Some
she respected, and some she bravely broke
through.

The little bride was most warmly received in
her new home, and about the anniversary of her
own marriage-day, the Queen had the 'happiness
of receiving from her new son this laconic tele-
gram: "The whole royal family is enchanted
with my wife. F. W."

Afterwards, in writing to her uncle, of ber
daughter's success at the Prussian Court, and of
her happiness, the Queen says: "But her heart
often yearns for home and those she loves
dearly-above all, her dear papa, for whom she

4-
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has un culte (a worship) which is touching and

delightful to see."
Her father returned this "worship" by ten-

derness and devotion unfailing and unwearying.

His letters to the Crown Princess are perhaps

the sweetest and noblest, most thoughtful and

finished of his writings. They show that he re-

spected as well as loved his correspondent, of

whom, indeed, he had spoken to her husband as

one having " a man's head and a child's heart."

J{is letters to his uncle and the Baron are full

of his joy, intellectual and affectional, in this his

first-born daughter; butthe last-born was not

forgotten. In one letter he writes: "Little

Beatrice is an extremely attractive, pretty, in-

telligent child; indeed, the most amusing baby

we have had." Again-" Beatrice on her first

birthday looks "charming, with a new light-blue

cap. Her table of birthday gifts has given her

the greatest pl ure ; especially-a lamb."

I know the e ittle, common domestic

bits-that is just why I cull them out of grave

letters, full of great affairs of State.

j)

m

-I
• 1-

,-el



CHAPTER XXVI.

Visiting and counter-visting-Charming domestic gosip-Te
Queen's first grandchik-The Prince of Wales' trip to America-
Another love-affair-Death of the Duches of Kent.

IN May, Prince Albert ranà over to Germany
to visit his old home, and his new son, and his
darling. daughter, whom he found well and
happy. In one of his letters to the Queen from
Gotha, he says: "I enclose a forget-me-not
from grandmama's grave."

There is in that simple sentence an exquisite
indication of his affectionate and con tant nat-
ure. This was a hurried visit, with m y inter-
ests and excitements, and yet the grave of that
infirm, deaf, old Dowager Duchess, who had, as
practical people say, " outlived her usefulness,"
was not found "out of the way."' There was
little need of the dear grandmama calling softly
through that tender blue flower-" Vergiss nein
nicht, mein Enget Albert ! » He never forgot.

In July, the Queen and Prince took to their
yacht again, for a visitto the Emperor and Em.
press, at Cherbourg, and had a grand reception,
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and there was a great fête, and fireworks and
bombs and rockets; but the account is not half
so interesting to me as the one given by Her
Majesty, of their return to Osborne an ex-
quisite picture that, which I feel I must repro-
duce almost entire: .... "At twenty minutes

to five, we landed at our peaceful Osborne.
. The evening was very warm and calm.

Dear Affie was on the pier, and we found all the
other children, including Baby, standing at the
door. Deckel (a favorite dog), and our newcharm-
ing kennel-bred *chs 'Boy,' also received us
with joy." I like that bringing in of the'dogs
to complete the picture.

The Queen continues: "We went to see

Affie's (Alfred's) table of birthday presents--
entirely nautical. .... We went with the
children, Alice and I driving, to the Swiss Cot-
tage, which was al decked out with flags in
honor of Affie's birthday. . . . . I sat (at

dinner) between Albert ald, Affie. The two
little boys (Princes Arthur and Leopold) ap-
peared. A band played, and after dinner we
danced, with the three boys and three girls, a
merry country dance on the terrace."'

I
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A little later, the Queen and Prince made a
visit to titeir daughter in Gernany. Her Majes.

ty'9 description of the happy meeting is very
sweet. " There on the platform stood our'dar-
ling child, with a nosegay in her hand. She
stepped in, and long and warm was the embrace.
.... So much to say and to tell and ask, yet

so unaltered-looking well-quite the old Vicky
still."

From beautiful Babelsberg, she wrote:
"Vicky çame and sat with me. I felt as if she
were my own again."

This was not a long, but a very happy visit;
the Queen and Prince had received many courte-
ous attentions from the Prussian Court, and had
found their beloved daughter proud and content.

From Osborne, in a letter to his daughter,
the. Prince-Consort writes: " Alfred looks very
nice and handsome in his new naval cadet's
uniform-the round-jacket and the long-tailed

coat, with the broad knife by bis side." The
next month the Prince went to Spithead, to see
this son off on a two-years' cruise-and felt that

)iis family had indeed begun to break up. The

next exciting public matter was the news of
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Louis Napoleon's alliance with King Victor
Emmanuel in the war against Austria. And
this was the Emperor who. had given out that
his empire was "peace"-that the only clang of
arms henceforth to be heard therein would be a
mighty beating of swords and spears i*to plow.
shares and pruning-hooks. The next domestic
excitement was caused by a telegram from
Berlin, announcing the birth of a son to the
Crown Prince and Princess, and that mother
and child were doing well. Queen Victoria
was a grandmother, and prouder, I. doubt not,
than when afterwards she was made Empress
of India.

For her mother's birthday, in May, 1859, the
Crown Princess came over and made a delightful
little visit. The Queen wrote of her: "Dear
Vicky is a charming companion." , Of the Prin-
cess Alice she had before written: "She is very
good, sensible and amiable, and a real comfort
to me." Mothers know how much there is in
those words-" a real comfort to me." The
Crown Princess found most change in baby-
Beatrice-and after her return home, her father
often wrote to her of this little sister: "The

i - ~ - ~ - ~ / ~ ~ -4Ï.
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little aunt," he says, "makes daily progress, and
is really too comical. When she tumbles, she
calls out, in bewildefment, ' She don't like it!
She don't like it !'-and she-came into breakfast
a short time ago, with her. eyes full of tears,
moaning, 'Baby has been so naughty,-poor
baby so naughty!' as one might complain of

being ill, or of having slept edly." Latèr in
the year the Prince writes: "i çromes out
admirably, and is a great support to her mother.
Lenchen (the Princess Helena) is very distin-
guished, and little Arthur amiable and full of
promise as ever."

In November, Prince Frederick William and
his Princess came over o3 a visit-and the fond
father wrote: "Vicky has developed greatly of
late-and yet remains quite child; of such,
indeed, lis the kingdom of h en.' Of the
Prince he said: " He has quite delighted us."
So all was right then. About this time he ,said
of his daughter, Alice, that she had become " a
handsome young woman, of graceful form and
presence, and is a help and stay to us all in the
house." What a rich inheritance'such praise!

In the Queen's diary there wàs, on July 24,



i86o, an interesting entry: "Soon after we sat
down to breakfast came a telegram from Fritz-
Vicky had got a daughter, at 8:o, and both do.
ing well! What joy! Children'jumping about,
every one'delighted-so thankful and relieved."

The Prince wrote to his daughter as only he
could write-wisely and thoughtfully, yet ten-
derly and brightly. There was in this letter a
charming passage about his playfellow, Beatrice.
After saying of his new grandchild, "The little
girl must be a darling," he adds, "Little girls
are much prettier than boys. I advise her to
model herself after her Aunt Beatrice. That
excellent lady has now not a moment to spare.
'I have no time,' she says, w9len she is asked for
anything, 'I must write letters to my niece.'"

Shortly after his first little niece was born,
the Prince of Wales made his first acquaintance
with the New World. He went over to America
to visit the vast domain which was to be his,
some day, and the vaster domain which might
have been his, b t for the blind folly of his
great-grandfather, George III.and his Ministers,
who, like the rash voyagers of the "Arabian
Nights' Entertainment," kindled a fire on the

I
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back of a whale, thinking it "solid land," till the
leviathan " put itself in motion," and flung them
and their "merchandise " off into the sea. He
was a fine young fellow, the Prince, and was re-
ceied with loyal enthusiasm, and heartily liked
in the Canadas. I believe we of the States
treated him very well; also-and that he had
what Americans call "a good time," dancing
with pretty girls in tlfe Eastern cities, and shoot-
ing prairie-chickens on the Western plains. I
think we did not overdo the matter in feting
and following the son of the beloved Queen of
England. We had other business on hand just
then-a momentous Presidential election-the
election of Abraham Lincoln.

In our capital he was treated to a ball, a visit to
the Patent-Office and the tomb of Washington,
andsuch like gaieties. President Buchanan en-
tertained him as handsomely as our nafional

'palace, the White House, would allow; and
afterwards wrote a courtly letter to Queen
Victoria, congratulating her on the charming
behavior of her son and .heir-" the expectancy
and rose of the fair State." The Queen replied
very graciously and even gratefully, addressing
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Mr. Buchanan as "1yI good friend." That was

the most she could do, according to royal rules.
The elected temporary ruler of our great Amer-

Acan empire, even should it become greater by
the annexation of Cuba and Mexico, can never

expect to be addressed as "lmon frère" by regu-
larly born, bred, 'crowned and anointed sover-

eigns-or even by a reigning Prince or Graþd
Duke; can never hope to be embraced and
kissed on both cheeks by even the Prince of

Monaco, the King of the Sandwich Islands, or

the Queen of Madagascar. We must make up
our minds to that.

In the early autumnn of 186o, the Queen,
Prince, and Princess Ali-c went over to Ger.

many for another sight of their depr ones. It

was the last visit that the Queen was to pay
with the Prince to his beloved fatherland. They

were delighted with their grandson, and I hope

with their granddaughter also. Of baby Wil-
helm the Queen writes: "Such a little love.
. ... He is a fine, fat child, with a beautiful,

soft white skin, very fine shoulders and limbs,
and a very dear face. . ... He has Fritz's eyes
and Vicky's mouth, and very fair, curling hair."

;, Y' ., > ', ', .
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Afterwards she wrote: "Dear little William
cafre to me, as he does every morning. He is
such a darling, so intelligent."

I believe this darling grandchild was the "lit-
tle love " who gave to the Queen her first great-
grandchild.

At Coburg the Prince-Consort came fright.
fully near being killed by the running away of
his carriage-horses. The accident ,wàs a great
shock to thé Queen, and the escape an unspeak-
able joy. At Mayence Her Majesty confided a
family secret to her discreet diary. During a
visit from the Prince and Princess Charles of
Hesse-Darmstadt it was settled that the young
Prince Louis should come to England to get
better-acquainted with the Princess Alice, whom
he already greatly admired. So everything was
arranged and the way smoothed for these lov-
ers, and in this case the union'proved as happy
as though 1eught about in the usual hap-haz.
ard way of marriages in common life.

The next November the Prince wrote from
Windsor: ""The Prince Louis of Hesse is here
on a visit., The young people seem to like each
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other. He is very simple, natural, frank and

thoroughly maply."
The next day the Queen jotted down in her

di athe simple story of the betrothal in a way

torreveal how fresh in her own heart was the

romance of her youth:
"After ,dinner, while talking to the gentle-

men, I perceived Alice and Louis talking before

the fireplace more earnestly than usual, and when

I pssed to go to the other room both came up to

me, and Alice in much agitation said he had pro-

posed to her, and he begged for my blessing. I

could only squeeze his hand and say ' Certainly,'

and that we would see þim in iny room later.

Got through the evening, working as well as we

could. Alice came to our room. .. .. Albert

sent for Louis to his room, then called Alice

a'nd me in..... Louis has a warm, noble

heart. Weembraced our dear Alice and praised

her much to him. He pressed aùd kissed my

band and I embraced him." The Queen was

uight, as she'generally was in her estimate of

character. T nis son-in-law, of whom she bas

always been especally fond, is a Prince of ami-

able and noble disposition, good ability and re.
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markable cultivation; not exactly a second
Prince Albert-he was a century plant.

At this Christmas time th Queen's two el-
est sons were at home and full of strange stories
of strange lands. Soon after, the Prince of
Wales went to Cambridge and Prince Alfred
joined his ship. Before that cruise was over a
deeper, darker sea rolled between the sailor lad
and his father.

On February 9 1861, Prince Albert wrote
Baron Stockmar: " To-morrow our marriage will
be twenty-one years old. How manystorms have
swept over it, and still it continues green and
fresh." The anniversary occurring on Sunday
was very quietly observed, chiefly by the per-
formance in, the* evening of some fine sacred
music, the appropriateness of which was Searly
realized at the time. In a very sweet letter o
the Duchess of Kent, such a letter few mar-

ried men write to their mothers-i .law, the
Prince says . . ."To-day our marriage comes

of age, according to law. We have faithfully
kept our pledge ' for better and for worse,' and
have only to thank God that He has vouchsafed
so much happinesstous. May'He have usin His
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keeping for the days to come!1 You have, I
trust, found good and loving çhildren in us, and
we have experienced nothing but love and kind-
ness from you."

This dear "Mama.aunt" had been in deli.
cate health for some time, and once or twice
seriously ill, but she seemed better, her physi.
cians were encouraging and all were hopeful till
the kath of March, when the Queen and Prince
were suddenly summon from London to
Frogmore by the news f a 'very alarming re-
lapse. They went at once with all speed, yet
the Queen sa "the way seemed so long."
*hen they reach the house, the Queen
writes: "Albert went up first, and when he re-
turned swith tears in his eyes, I saw what
awaitedme.....With a trembling heart I
went up the staircase and entered the bedroom,
and here on a sofa, supported by cushions,
sat leaning back my beloved Mana, breathing

rather heavily, but in her slk dressing-gown,
her cap onlooking quite herself......I

knelt before her,kissed hèr dear hand-and pLaced
Êe&~bilb u he opened lierit next my cheek; butthghheondhr

eyes the did not, It imow me. She brushed
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my hand off, and the dreadful reality was before
me that for the first time, she did not know the
child she had ever received with $uch tender
smiles."

The further description given'by-the Queen
6f this first great sorrow of her life, is exceed
ingly pathetic and vivid. It is the very poetry
of grief. I cannot reproduce it entire, nor give
that later stoiy of incalculable loss as related by
her in that diary, through which her very heart
beats. It is al too unutterably sad. There are
passalges in this account most exquisitely nat-
ural and touching. When all was over, the poor
daughter tried to comfort herself with thoughts
of the blessed rest of the good mother, of the
gentle spirit released from the pain-racked body,
but the heart would.cry out: "But I-I, wretched
child, who had lost the mother I so tenderly
loved, from whom for these forty-one years I
had never been parted, except for a few weeks,
wbat was my case ? My childhood, everything
seemed to crowd upon me at once. . . . . What
I had dreaded and fought- off the idea of, for
yearshad come, an must be borne. ... . Oh,

if I could bave been with her these Last weeks!
P

-là
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How I grudge every hour I did not spend with
her 1 .... What a blessing we went on Tues-
day. The remembrance of he- parting blessing,
of her dear, sweet srnile, will ever remain en-
graven on my memory."

During all this time, the Queen received the
most tender sympathy and care from her chil-
dren, and Prince Albert, was-Prince A>Iert;-
weepmg with her, yet striving to comfort her,
full of loving kindness and consideration.

The Queen's grief w3 s perhaps excessive, as
her love had been beyond measure, but he was
not impatient with it, thongh he writes from
Osborne, some weeks after the funeral of the
Duchess: ",She (the Queen) is greatly upset,
and feels her childhood rush back upon her
memory with the most vivid force. Her grief
is extreme. .... For the last two years her
constant care and occupation'have been to keep
watcb over her mother's comfort, and the influ-
ence of this upon her own character has been
most salutary. In body she Is well, though ter-
ribly servous, and the chikIren are a great dis-
turbance to ber. She raùns almost entirely
alose."
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How true to nature ! When the first love of
a life is suddenly uprooted, all the later growths,
however strong, seem to have been tom up with
it. When the mother goes, only the child seems
to remain. Victoria, tender mother as she her-
self was, and adoring wife, was now the little
girl of Kensington and Claremont, whose little
bed was at the side of her mother's, and who
had waked to find that mother's bed empty, and
forever empty! , And yet she said in her first
sense of the loss: "I seemed to have lived
through a life; to have become old."

We may say that with the coming of that
first sorrow went out the youth of the Queen;
for it seems that while her mother lives, a woman
is always youngthat there is something of gil-
hood, of childhood even, lingering in her life
while she can lay her tired head on her mother's
knee, or hide her tearful face against her moth-
er's Iyreast, that most sweet and restful refuge
from the trials and weariness of life.

Her Mfajesty's sister, Feodore, strove to com-
fort her; the dear daughter Victoria came to her
almost ,mmediately; her people's tears and
prayers were for her, and amid the quiet and
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seclusion of Osborne she slowly regained her
cheerfulness; but the old gladness and content
never came back. The children, too, with all

the natural gayety of their years, found that

something of sweetness and comfort had drop.
ped out of life-something of the charm and
dearness of home was gone with "'grandmama,"
from the Palace, the Castle, the seaside mansion,

as well as from pleasant Frogmore, where they
were always so welcome. Not till then, per-
haps,had they known ail she was to them-

what a blessed element in their lives was her

love, so tender and indulgent. Age is necessary
tg the family completeness. We do not even

in our humbler condition, always realize, this-

do not see how the quiet waning life in the old

arm.chair gives dignity and serenity to the home,
tilt the end comes-till the silver-haired presence

is withdrawn.

I
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PART IV.

WIDOWHOOD.

CHAPTER XXVII.

Fafilng beal of Prince Albert-His ham viit to Balmoral-HIs in-
suence upon the policy of England in the Trent difficulty with
the United States-Strange revoluti&a in English uentment in re-
spect to American slavery-The uetting of the uan.

ALL this time while the Queen was absorbed
by anxious care, or passionate grief for her
mother, the health of the Prince-Consort was
slowly but surely failing. The keen blade of
his active mind was wearing out its sheath.
His vital forces must have begun to give out
long before actual illness, or he would not so
easily have resigned himself to the thought of
the long rest,-still young as he was, with so
much to enjoy in life, and so much to do. It is
said that he had premonitions of early.death,
and tried to prepare the Queen for his going
first-but the realization of a loss so immense
could' not find lodgment in her mind. Yet
though often feeling weak andlanguid,he did

~$ Z- *Z~-~;ZZ' \~'II
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not relax his labors-spurring up his flagging
powers. He never lost his interest in public
affairs, or in his children's affairs of the heart.
He was happy in contemplating the happiness
of his daughter Alice, and followed with his
heart the journey of his son, Albert Edward, in
his visit to the country of the fierce old Vikings,
to woo the daughter of a King of another sort-
a Princess so fair and fresh that she could

---with lin &sas,
And with Ahaf-4lown rse."

That summer his daughter Victoria, with her
husband (now Crown Prince) and their children,
came again, for a long visit, and there were
many other guests, and much was done to cheer
the Queen; but her first birthday in orphanage
was hopelessly and when that of the Prince
came round, h last-though she wrote to her
uncle, " This is the dearest of days, and one
which fll my heart with love and gratitude,"
she murmured, because her "beloved mama"
was not there to wish' him joy. Ah, what an
exacting. unreasoning thing is the human heart 1

Yet the Queen seems to have had a brief r.

M 5
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turn of happiness-to have been upborne on a
sudden tide of youthful joyance, during their
autumn stay at Balmoral. She wrote: " Being
out a good deal here and seeing new and fine
scenery does me good." Of their last great
Highland excursion, she said: " Have enjoyed
nothing so much, or felt so much cheered -by
anything since my great sorrow."

Because of this intense love of nature-not
the holiday, dressed-up nature, of English parks,
streams and lakes-but as she appears in all her
wildness, ruggedness, raggedness and simple

.grandeur, in the glorious land of -Scott and
Burns, the Queen's journal, though a little
clouded at the last, by that " great sorrow," is
very pleasant, breezy, reading. It gives one a
breath of heather, and pine and peat-smoke.
'After coming from Balmoral, and its bracing
outdoor avocations and amusements, the Prince-
Consort's health seemed to decline again. He

suffered from rheumatic pains and sleeplessness,

and he began to feel the chill shadows of the

valley he was nearing, creepingQround him.
The last work of. his beneficent life was one of
peculiar interest to Americans. It was the am-
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icable arrangement, in conjunction with the
Queen, of the ugly affair of the Trent. That
was a trying time for Americans in England,
unless they were of the South, southerly. We
of the North, in the beginning of our war for
the Union, found to our sad surprise that the
sympathies of perhaps the majority of the Eng-
lish were on the side of our opponents. These
very people had been ever before, so decidedly
and ardently anti-slaveiy in their sentiments-
had counseled such stern and valiant measures
for the removal of our " national disgrace," that
their new attitude amazed us. We could not
understand what sort of a moral whirlwind it
was thdt had caught them up, turned them
round, borne them off and set them down on
the other side of Mason and Dixon's Line. It
vas strange, but with the exception of a few
such clear-headed, steadfast " friends of human-
lty" as Cobden and' Bright, and such heroes
as those glorious operatives of Lancashare,
al seeued changed. Even the sentiments of
prominent . Ruter Hall, anti-slavery philan-

thropists had suffered a secession change, " into

someting new and strange,"epcal after

mrelle
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the battle of Bull Run-that fortunate calamity
for us, as it proved. Most people here-were
captivated by the splendid qualities of the Con-'
federates-theirgallantry, theirenthusiasm, their
bravery. Before these practical revolutionists,
those " moral suasion " agitators, the Northern
Abolitionists, made no great show. Garrison
with his logic, Burritt with his languages, Doug.
las with his magnificent eloquence, were as
naught to Jefferson Davis and Roben E. Lee,
and that soldier of the fine old Cromwellian
type-Stonewall Jackson. The "institution"
was pronounced in Parliament "lnot so baçi a
thing, after all," and the pathetic 'Am-I-not-a
Man-and-a-Brother" of Clarkson, became the
Sàmbo bf Christie and the " Quashee "- of Car-

lyle. In the midst of this ill-freling on one side,
and sore-feeling on the other, the rash act of a
U. S. Naval Officer, in boarding the British
steamer Trent and seizing the Confederate En.
voys, Mason and Slidell, gave England cause,
had our Government endorsed that act, for operi
hostility. So ready, so eager did the English
Government seem for a war with America, that
it did not wait for an apology, before makingex-
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tensive military preparations. With that brave
but cool-headed Captain oft our Ship of State,
Abraham Lincoln, and that prudent helmsman,
William H. Seward, we could not easily have
been driven into a war with England at this
time; but *e might have been humiliated eiren
more than we were, by the peremptory demands
of Lord Palmerston-might have been obliged
to eat a piece of «humble pie," so big, hot, and
heavy, that it would have renained undigested
to this day-had it not been for -the prudence,
the courtesy, good sense, and admirable tact of
the Queen and Prince-Consort in modifying and
soften4ig the tone of that important State pa-
per, thedmand for an official apology, and the
4iberation of the Confederate Envoys. It is for
ýhis that Anericanq of the North, and I beliève
of the South, love Queen Victoria, and not alone
for her sake, blesu the memory of "Albert the
Good."09 M

I know of nothing in literature so exquisite
in- its pathos and childlike simplicity, as the
Queei's oSn accout,in the diary kept faith-

.fully at thete, of the Ul es of the Prine.
Consort. la it we se the very bting of h
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heart, in its hope and fear, love and agony-can
mark all the stages of the sacred passion of her
sorrow. It is a wonderful psychological study.

That ilness in its serious phases, lasted about
two weeks. It was a- l>w, slof' fever, which at
first was not recognized as fever at all, but only
a heavy cold. I have been told that the Prince
himself had from the first, Pimpression that he
should not recover, and that he talked of his
probable death very calmly with his noble daugh.
ter Alice, saying: "Your mother cannot bear
to hear me speak of it yet." The Queen, though
very restless and distressed, and at times shaken
with, wild alarms, could not face the coming
calamity; could not admit the possibility that
the sands of that precous -life-golden sands,
were running out. The alternations of hope
and fear, must have beenftèr'ble. One morn-
ing the Queen records that on going to the
Prince she found him, looking very wretched:
"He did not smile, or take much notice of me.
His manner all along was so unlike himself, and
he had sometimes, such .a strange, wild look."
In the evening she writes:" I found my Albert
most dear and affectionate and quitehimself,

t Yl 1e
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when I went in with little Beatrice, whom he
kissed. He laughed at some of her new French
verses which I made her repeat, then he held
her little in his for sme time, and she
stood looi* athim."

For $ days he wisledto be read to, and
the and faithful Alièe read his favorite
authors;i also asked for music, and Alice
played for him some ne German airs. He
even vished often to look at a favorite pictute,
one of Raphael's Madonnas, saying, "It lhelps.
me through the day."

At length the fever took on a typhoid form,
congestion of'the lunga set in, and there was no
longer reson for hope,-though they did hope,
tili alnoet the lat hour. Now, it seems that
from the Art, even when he did not apparently
suier, except fromu "mortal weariness," there
vere ttie fa'tal indications One morning ie
toldtheQueenmthatashelayawake he heard
the lttle bids outside, and "thought of those
heused te ratithe oeaninhiscild-
hood"; ad on the ast uoring the Queen
writes t h hepgn arragn bis hai just as
heMd tedwheweandhewasdelsil-
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It seemed to the por Queen as though he
were " par another and a greater jour.
ney "thn ever taken together. His
tedernes towa*'ds her through all this sad fort-
night, was very touching. It was- not calculated
to loosen the detaining, clinging clasp of her
arms; but it must be very sweet for her to
remember. After the weariness of watching,
the prostration of fever, he welcomed always
the good-morning caress of his" dear little wife."
Through the gathering mists of unconsciousness,
through the phantom-shades of delirium, his
love for her struggled forth, in a tender word, a
wistful look, a languid smile, a feeble stroking
of the cbeek. It was " wondrous pitiful," but it
was very tiful. Even at the last, when he
knew no one he knew her; and when she

ent over ' and whispered, "'Tis your own
litte wife," he bowed his head and kissed
her.

After she knew that'ail hope must be given
up, the Queen stili was able to sit calmly by his
beduide, and not trouble with the sound of weep.
ing the peaof that loving, pssing soul. Oc-

ci- mmy she feit that she must leave th¢ room

- ~'Ï,
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and weep, or her suppressed- grief would kill
her. But she counted the moments and stayed
her soul with prayer, to go back to her post.

It was on the nigIt of December i4ý 8,
that the beloved Prince-Consort passed away,-
quietly and apparently painlessly, from the sta-
tion he had ennobled, from the home he had
blessed. Unconsciously he drifted out on the
unknown, mysterious sea, nor knew that lov-
ing feet followed him to the strand, and that
after him were stretched yearnirýg arms.

That death-bed scene passed in a solemn hush,
more mournful than any outcry of passionate

grief could be. On one side, knélt the Queen,
holding her husband's hand, trying to warm it
with kisses and tears; on the other, knelt the
Prince Alice. At the foot of the bed, the
Prince of Wales and the Princes Helena were
kneeling together. It is probable that all the
younger chikdren were sleeping in quiet uncon-
cousss. of the presence of the dread ange! in

th Castie. The Dean of W'mdsor, Prince
Ern'est Liningen,-ecetaries, physains and

attendants were grosped around. Al
pave that lo, labored breathing,
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growing softer and softer, and more infrequent,
and then-it ceased forever.

I have been told by a lady who had had good
opportunities of knowing about thé sad circum-
stances of that death, that the Queen retained
perfect possession of herself to the last, and
that after the lids had been pressed down over
the dear eyes whose light had passed on, she
rose calmly, and courteousry thanked the phy.
sicians ln attendance, saying that she knew that
everything which human skill and devotion
could accomplish, had been done for her hs.
band, whom God had taken. Then she walked
out of the death-chamber, erect,-still the Queen,
wearing sorrow's crown of sorrow," and went
to her chamber, and shut herself in-her soul
alone with God, her heart alone for evermore.

Ah, we may not doubt that this royal be-
ing in whose veins beats the blood of a long, long
race of Kings, was brought low enough then-to
her knees, to her face,

« Fwrgrief iùreadaud ades a uor stepd."

So absorbing and unwavering had been the
love of the Queen for her husband, who to her,
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wu "noblerthan the noblest"; such aproud hom-
age of the soul had there been-such a dear
habit of the heart, in one with whom habit
counted for much, that her people were filled
with the most intense anxiety on her behalf.
They feared that this cruel stroke which lopped
off tlie best part of her life, would kill her, or
plunge her into a depth of melancholy, sadder
than death. For some time she was not able to
sleep. The thought of that chamber, so lately
the scene of all the anxious activity of the sick-
room, wherein softly moved troubled physicians
and nurseq, tearful attendants and awe.struck
children, but where now there were shadowed

lights, and solemn silence, and where lay that
beautiful, marble-like shape, so familiar, yet so

sr tat g which was not e, yet
was nexpresiy dear, kept her awake, face to
face with ber sorrow,-jnd whe at last, the
bulletia from Windsor announced, "The Queen
has had morne hours' sleep," ber people -al i

as they were, felt like ringing joy-
beUs.

The friend from whors I have bef>re quoted,
MM. Csouland, a most loyal lady, wrote omthis

7'Y,
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text a very fro which I am
tempted to gieafe:

S1eep, for the nght I round thee spread,
Tho daughter ci a line c kings
Sleep, widowed QueeM while angels' wlngs

Make canopy above thy head ,
Slee, wbile a mMion prayers rise up

To Hlm who knew al earthly sorrow,
That day by day, each soft to-morrow

May meit the bitter trom thy cup.

Long life we ask for thee, dear Queen,
And moonlight peace, mince joy is set,
And Times soit toech on dak regret,

And memories calm of what has been I

Long lifM for thee-for our bst uke,
To be our stay 'mid hopen ad feas,
Through many far-of future years,

TIl thou by Albert's side shat wake I"

It seens Her Majesty could not bear the
tísought of her beloved Albert, whose nature
was so bright and joyous, and beauty-loving,
resting amid the darkness and heavy silence and
"cold obsttuction" of the royal vault; so, as
early as the r8thef December, she drove with
the Princess Alice to Frogmore, where they
were recelved by the Prince of Wales, Prince
Louis of Hesse, and sevetal ofBcers of the Royal

I
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Hosphold. Then, leaning on the arm of her
noble daughter, the Queen walked about the
pleasant gaidens, tilt she fixed upon the spot,
where now stands the magnificent mausoleum,
which, splendid and beautiful as art can make
it, is like a costly casket, for the dust, infinitely
more precious to her than all the jewels of her
crown. It was sweet for her to feel that this
under the shadow of her mother's dear home,
the two most sacred loves and sorrows of her life
would be frever associated.

There was great and sincere mourning in Eng-
land among all classes, not alone for the Queen's
sake, but for their own, for the Prince-Consort
had finally endeared himself to this too long

jealous and distrustful people. They had
named him "alien," at first; they called him
"angsl," at last. He was not that, but a most
rare man, of a nature so sweet and wholesome,
of a character so well-balanced and symmetcal,
of a life so pure and blameless, that the English
cannot res-nably hope to "look upon his like
again," not even among his own sons.

Some of his contemporaries, while acmitting
his grace a»d elegance, were blind to lis strength
of character, forgetting that a shining colmum
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of the Parthenon may be as strong as one of the
dark rough-hewn columns of Paestum. Morally,
I believe, the Prince-Consort stands alone in
English royal history. What other youth of

en eefLbe ifiulazänfd acomplished~
has ever forborne what he forbore?-Ever
fought such a good fight aganst temptations
manifold? He was the Sir Galabad of Princes.
Being human, he must have been tempted,-if
not to a life of sybaritic pleasure, to one of ease,
through bis delicate organization,-and, through
his refined tastes, to one ,of purely artistic and
esthetic culture, which for him, where he was,
would have been but splendid selfishness.

Though my estimate of the Prince-Consort
is based on his own good words and works, to
which I have paid tribute of sincerest praise, it
is strengthened and justified by a knowledge of
the loving reverence in which his name is held
to this day,.by the English people of the better
clas, who honor the Queen for her love stronger
than death, and love her the better for it; for I
hold,

-- "the soul must ct
(AU weakness from it, all vain strife,
And tread God's ways through tis mad 1ife,

To be thus graadly mournd at lat."



CHAPTER XXVIII.

The TwlghtLUeafter-Mariage of the PrinessAlice-Inc ts
of the Queen's life at almoral-John Brown-A letter ithe
Queen to the Duchess of Sutherland.

" THERE is no one near me to call me 'Vic-
toria' now!" is said to have been the d olate
cry of the Queen, when, on waking fro that
first sleep, the cruel morni ligh smte upon
her with a full conscious*ess of r bereave-
ment, and a new sense ofh isolation.
She was on a height where the torm beat
fiercest and there was the least she er. Her
sacred grief was the business of the worl , she
could not long shut herself up with it, and fold
her hands in blameless id ness"; but as the
widowed mother and housekeeper in humble
life struggles up from the great stroke, and
staggers bn, resolutely drivirng back the tears
which "hinder needle and thread," and çhoking
down her sobs, to go wearily about her house.
hold tasks,-so Victoria, after a little time, rose
trembling to her feet, and went through with

(356)



such imperative State duties as could be'dele-
gated to no one. To -a near friend, who ex-

pressed 4oy to. find her more calm than at the
time of her mothers death, she said simply, "I
have had God's teaching, and learned to bear
all He lays upon me."

There is a record by Lord Beacons6eld of her
faithful diurharge of such duties a fewyears
later; but what was true of ber then, was almost
as true an account of the routine of her offcial
life,during a large part of the first yemof her
widowhood. In a public speech, Beaconslield
said: "There is not.a dispateh received from
abroad or sent from this.country abroad, which
is not submitted to the Queen. The whole of
the internai administration of tbis country
greatly depends upon the sionual of our
Sovereign,and it uay be said that ber-signature
has never been placed to any public document
of which she did not know the purpose and of
which she did not approve. Those cabinet
co nels of which you ai hear, and which are
necerily the sceSe of anxious and important
deliberatios, are reported, on their termination,
by the Minister to the Sovereign, andthey often

b
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aeil from her critical remarks requiring consid-
erable attention; and I will venture to say that
no person likely to administer the affairs ofthis
country would be likely to treat the suggestions
of Her à‡jesty with indifference, for at tbis
moment there is probably no person living who
has such complete control over the political con-
dition of England as the Sovereign herself."

I bave come upon few incidents of that first sad
year. The Princes Alice was married very qui-
etly at Osborne, and went away to her German
home, where she lived for seventeen happy years,
a noble and beneficent life. In character she
was very like her father-to whose soul hers was
so knit, that, when in her last illness, the annaL
versary of his death came round, she seemed to
hear bis caU, and went to him at once in cbi4
ie obedienc. She took that fatal Winejse-,he
diphtheria-from a dear -chikd in a kias, "«ll
kissof det,"a Lord BcosedcB iL

The Rev. Normaan McLeod as Icit a reåd
of the wkIofre Qwem's rst viit to BelmaLt
It seedn he thecght she wastu urcnie
to hh s, andf bis daty to preach what
h beeved to .e ltatk InGod's sightand

I. ~ ~I ~
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that which I believe she needed," he said,
" though I felt it would be very trying for her
to receive it." She did receive it very sweetly,
and' wrote him "a kind, tender letter of thanks
for it,>'nd afterwards summoned him to the
castle, and to her own room. He writes: "She
was alone. She met me with an unutterably
sad expression,'which filled my eyes with tears,
ahd at once began to speak about the Prince.

She spoke of his excellencies-his love,
his cheerfulness; how he was everything to her.
She said she never shut her eyes to trias, but
likcd to look them in the face; how she would
never shrink from duty, but u as at

present done mechanically; t her igest
ideas of purity and love 'we obtained from
him, and that God could not bedispleased with
her love.!"

No, we cannot love enough to displcase the
God of loae, who ls not- whatever mca ntay
preach, a "jealous God," in that small way;
but perhaps ve may grieve too much to please
the Maste of Life, of whicI, in His eyes, what
we caR deatih, is the I!mortal blosomo and

Q
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It seems to me that in her loving tribute to
-thePrince, the Queen was a little unjust to her
mother, -W whose precepts and exmple she
owed very high "ideas of purity"and that strong
seue of duty, and that fortitude, essentialy
wlomany&mot a manly, virtue, which preserved
herthrough the temptations of a glad and spleù-
did youth-through tbe trials and sorrows of
maturer year,.and which, when that time of
bttçrest trial came, braced up her shattered
forces, and he I together her broken heart.

Bahnoral-the dear mountain-home, so en-
irely her huasband's creation-noy became more

thanver dear to the Queen, and bas never lost
its charm for her. Mer life there has been, from
the first almost pastoral in its simplicity.

The Highlanders about thern, aprimitive, but
verY proud peoplererdtheir Sovereig uand
ber hubandm with no rvile awe. Wit them,
eves respect begins,lie charity at home; what
theo in kit, give loyally to their sup,

Ota ia *rank. To the Queen and her amily

t h ey a v e o s e ,a n d f r e e .h e r te d
gone about

aunoog tht tenants of the estatelihe aay
they"Y

I ~-' ~ ~ im

-4

360 'LIFE OF QUEEN VICTORIA.



WIDOWHooD• 36!

laird a wife, In an unpretending, neighborly way;
and they, thanks to their good Scotch sense
and Highland pride, never take advantage of the
uncondescending condescension, to offend he0
by too great familiarity, or shock her by servility.
Taking up her "Journal," I'have chabe4 upon
an account given by Her Majesty ota round

*of visits to the cottages of certain "poor old
women," and here is an entry or two:

"Bèfore we went into any, we met a woman
iwho was very poor, and eighty-eight years old.
I gave her a warm petticoat, and the tears rolled
down her old càleeks, and she shook my hands
and prayed God to bleu me: it was very
touching.

"I went into a smal cabin of old Kitty
Kear's, who is eighty-sxyears old, quige-erect,
and who welcomecf us with a great air of dig-
nity. She sat down and spun. I gave her, also,
a warm petlicoat. She nid,'May the Lord
ever attend ye and yours, here and hereafter;
and may the Iord6be a guide to ye, and keep

ye fraal harm.'
Now, some readershose ideas (f royal chari-

ties are derived from the kings and queens of



362 LIFE OF QUEEN VICTORIA.

melodrama, who fling about golden largess,
or "chuck " plethoric purses at their poor sub-
jects, may be amused at these entries in a
great Queen's journal, but "let them laugh who
win "-the flannel petticoàts.

During a later visit to the widowed Queen at
Balmoral, Dr. McLeod writes: "After dinner,
the Queen invited me to her room, where I
found the Princess Helena and the Marchioness
of Ely. The Queen sat down to spin on a fine
Scotch wheel, while I read Burns to her-' Tam
O'Shanter,' and 'A Man's a Man for a' That'-

her favorites."
-In the Queen's book I find frequent pleasant

mention of the young Highlander, John Brown-
a favorite personal attendant, first of Prince Al-
bert, and afterwards of Her Majesty.

She had the misfortune to lose this "good
and faithful servant," in the early part of this
year. In a foot-note in her "Journal," shepaid
a grateful tribute to his "attention, care and
faithfulness "-to is rare devotion to her, espe-
cially during a period of physical weakness and
nervous prostration, when such service as his
was invaluable. She also says of him, "He has



all the independence and elevation of feeling
peculiar to the Highland race, and is singularly
straightforward, simple-minded, kind-hearted
and disinterested."

If there is something touching in the nearly
life-long service and devotion of thia High-
lander, aliost always scen so close behind his
Liege Lady, when she appeared in public, that he

was named "the Queen's shadow"-there is

something admirable in her grateful apprecia-

tion of that service, in her frank acknowledgment
of all she has owed of comfort, in a constant sense
of security, to this man's steadfast faithfulness;
and now that the "shadow " has gone before, I

hold it is only fitting and loyal in her to ac.

knowledge for him, as she does, "friendship,"
and even "affection "-not only to lay flowers

on his grave, but to pay more enduring tribute

to his honest memory. He was a ighland

gillte, of simple Highland ways and words\· but

"A man's a man for a' that." If Byron could

nurse his dying dog, Boatswain, and erect a

monument to his memory, and not lose, but

gain, our respect by so doing, we surely might

let pass, unquestioned, the Queen's grief for a

faithful human creature-for thirty-four years
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devoted to her-ever at her call-looking up to
her, yet watching over her; a friend, whose
humble good sense and canny bits of counsel
must often, in the simpler, yet not simple, affairs
of her complex life, be sorely missed.

That is how it strikes an American, of demo-
cratic tendencies.

About a year after the death of Prince Albert,
the Duchess of Sutherland presented to the
Queen a richly-bound Bible, the offering of loyal
"English widows."

In her letter of acknowledgment, Her Majesty
gives very strong and clear expression to her
faith, not only in the happy continued existence
of her beloved husband, but in his " unseen
presence " with her---a faith which she has often
expressed. The letter runs thus:

"MY DEAREST DUCHESS :-l am deeply

touched by the gift of a Bible 'from many
widows,' and by the very kind and affectionate
address which accompanied it. .... Pray ex-
press to all these kind sister-widows the deep
and heartfelt gratitude of their widowed Queen,
who can never feel grateful enough for the uni-
versal sympathy she has received, and continues
to receive, from her loyal and devoted subjects.



WIDOWHOOD. 365

But what she values far more is their appc'
tion of her adored and perfect husband. To
her, the only sort 0f consolation she experien
is in the constant sense of his unseen presen
and the blessed thought of the Eternal Union
hereafter, which will make the bitter anguish of
the present appeâr as naught. That our Heav-
enly Father may impart to ' many widows'
those sources of consolation and support, 1s
their broken-hearted Queen's earnest prayer.
.... Beleve me ever yours most affection-
ately, VIcroRA."

Dean Stanley is reported as telling of a touch-
ing little circumstance which he received from
the Princess Hohenlohe (Feodore), from which
it seems that Her Majesty was for a long time
in the habit of çolng evcry morning to look at
the cows on Prince Albert's modeffarm, because
'ke had been used to do so," feeling, perhaps,

the gentie ceures n*ht mis him-that
somewhere in their big dull brami, they might
vonder where their iend ould be, and why he
did not cel The. Princes also said that her
poor sister found ber oniy comfort in the belief
that hr husbsnd's spiuit vas close besde her-
for h. bad proamised her thaIt should be so.

"i 'f Mf



CHAPTER XXIX.

Arrivai in England of the Princess Alexandra to wed the Prince of
Wales-Garibaldi's visit to London-The Queen's first public ap-
pearance after her widowhood-Marriage of the Princess Louise
-Illness of the Prince of Wales-Disaffection m Ireland-The
Queen's sympathy during the illness of President Garfeld.

ON the 7th of March, 1863, all London and
nearly all England went mad over the coming
of the Princess Alexandra, from Denmark,- to
wed the Prince o( Wales. Lord Ronald Gower,
a son of the beadtiful Duchess of Sutherland,

j gives in his "Reminiscences " a fine description
of her arrival in London, and of the wedding ab
Windsor three days after. He says: "Probably
since the day in Paris when Marie Antoinette
was acclaimed in the gardens of the Tuileries,
no Princess ever had so enthusiastic a reception,
or so quickly won the hearts of thousands by
the mere charm of her presence." This writer
gives a very vivid description of the crowd
which waited patiently for hours, of a cold,
wretched day, for the sight of that sweet face
whose sweetness has never yet cloyed upon
them. At last, there came a small company of
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Life Guards, escorting an open carriage-and-
four, containing the young Danish Princess and
His Royal Highrpss Albert Edward, looking
very hqppy and very conscious. The smiling,
blushing, appealing face of the Princess warmed
as well as won all hearts. There were few flow-
ers at that season to scatter on her way, except
flowers of poetry, of which there was no Jack.
Tennyson's pretty ode has not been forgotten,
but all as noble and sweet was the greeting of
her from whon I have before quoted; Mrs.
Crosland. The most touching, though not the
strongest verse in that poem, is this:

Sh comes anotherchild to be
To that Crowned Widow of the Lind,

Whose sceptre yreIghs-àiôe heavily
Slnce Oné bas ceased to bold ber band."

The Qumes did not feel herself equal to taking
My pat i -the marriage ceremony, but looked
down upon the scene of grandeur and gayety
from the Royal Gallery of St George's Chapel.
The Duchess of Sutherlandtended her then
for the lasttime. Shehad beenwith herat her
coronation and marriage; to-day they were both
vidows, and must have been at the moment

Î t -e", 0,
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living intensely and sorrowfully in the past.
With the exception of the Crown Princess of
Germany and the Duke of, Edinburgh, all the
Queen's children, down to little Beatrice, were
present. The bride, it is stated, " looked love-
ly; she did not raise her eyes once in going
into, and but little i; going out of, the Chapel
on her husband's arm."

This first daughter-in-law soon made a place
for herself in the Queen's heart, by her grace and
amiability. I have heard a pretty little story
of an attempt of hers to lighten somewhat Her
Majesty's heavy cloud of mourning. Millinery
being one of her accomplishments, she prevailed
upon the Queen to let her remodel her bonnet,
which she did, principally by removing a small
basketful of sombre weeds. The Queen saw
through her little ruse and shook her head
mournfully,-but wore the bonnet.

The next year London went still more mad
over Garibaldi., His enthusiastic admirers al-
most mobbed Stafford House, at which he was
entertained by the young Duke of Sutherland.
Lord Ronald Gower describes that memorable
visit and the popular excitement vers vividly.
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The Italiarf heto entered that beautiful palace,
where a grand company of the nobility were
waiting to receive him, attired in a rough gray
overcoat and trousers, a large pork-pie hat, a
loose black neck-tie, and a red flannel shirt.
This he never changed-I mean his style of
dress, not the shirt-but Garibaldi would have
been quite un-Garibaldi-ed in an English evening
suit. Lord Ronald Gower writes that his noble,
liberty-loving mother was very devoted to their
guest, but does not add that by so doing she
shocked the sensibilities of footmen and house-
maids. One of the latter once told to'another
guest, a moving, story of the strange habits of
this "1 Italian brigand ": "Why, marm," she said,
"he was such a common-looking person, and he
would get up so awful early-and go hobbling
about in:the garden. One morning at six o'clock,
I looked out of my window, and there he was
walidng up and down, and the Duchess with
himi-my Duchess, walking and talking with the
lilkes of him!"

The first public appearance of thewidowed
Queen was at the opening of Parliament, in i866.
I do not know whether the splendid chair of
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State she >ad påvided for Prince Albertfin the
happy Id tim( had bete eft in its place, to
smite h eyes with its gildingandherhe
with its empt' I do not know whether its
presence its absence would have grieed her
nost; but sorrowing widow knows what
it s to looko her usband's vacant chair. It
does not erwhet it ismade of rude, un.
painted and wovenrush or is a golden
and velvet *oned chair of State,-it was kis
peat, and h is'gone! Queen Victoria must
have felt t day, in lonely grandeur, like
crying out 'th Constance,

U Hev Iaw anr stê

Lady BI eld gives a very touching ac.
count of her first visit to the widowed mistress,
whom, nearil twenty years before, she had so
gladly and sered-or true service is
n the spirit, the act may be limited to
taking a part a duet orhandingt y
bpoquet. She e: "The Queen is dread-
f1*y changed' sd, but with the getlest,
shoot benevolent Even when the tears
rolied -dow her ahe tried t nule." I

0 'j
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think it was about this time that the Queen
presented to our George Peabody her portrait,
expressly painted for him, in recognition of his
more than princely munificence in the gift of
niodel lodging-houses to the London poor. It
was a small portrait---enameled, I believe. I do
not think it was an idealized picture, though the
pencil was evidently guided by a delicate and
reverential loyalty, "doing its spiriting gently,"
in marking the tracings of time and sorrow. In
a description which I wrote at the time of its
exhibition in Philadelphia, I said: "Witli the
exception of a touching expression of habitual
sadness, this face is very like the one I looked
down upon from the gallery of the House of
Lords flfteen years ago. There is the same
roundness of outline, only 'a little more so'-
almost the mame freshness of tints in the fair
complexion. The soft brown hair is unchanged
in color, if somewba thinner; and the clear blue
eyes have the same steady outlook The whole
figure is marked by a sort of regal rigidity.
The face, if not positively unhappy in expres-
sion, ls quite empty of happiness. There i
about it an atmosphere of lonely state and abso-

tl
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lute widowhood. The Mary Stuart calp is very
bécoming to Her Majesty, but the black dress
mars thé picturesque-effect of the portrait. The
neck and arms have all the roundness of youth,
and are exquisitely painted. I remember héar-
ing the late Mr. Gibson, who made several stat-
ues of the Queen, say that loyalty itself need
not to flatter her arms or bust; in sculpture or
painting, as they were really remarkably beau-
tiful."

In 1868 the Queen had the misfortune tô lose
her "dearest Duchess "-that grandest daughter
of the grand house of Howard, the Duchess of
Sutherland. She floated all unconsciously out
on the waves that wash against the restful palm-
crowned shore, her last words being, "I think I
shall sleep now-I am sp tired."

The Princess Louise was married with'really
- royal pomp and a brave attempt at the9 ld gay-

ety, in St. George's Chap4 Windsor, in March,

1871, to the Marquis of Lorne.
The bri4e, who, according to Lord Ronald

Gower, was "very pale, but handsome as she

always is," was accçmpanied by the Prince of
Wales her uncle, the Garand. Duke of Cobùig;

.3g2
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and, to the great joy of all the assembly, by her
mother, the Queen. The wedded pair went to
Claremont for their honeymoon. As they drove
away; "rice and*white satin slippers were sent

after them, and John Brown threw a new broom,
Highland fashion." ..

The people wére much comforted at this ap-
pearance of the Queen once more in the great
gay world. They had begun to think that her
social seclusion IlPd never end. When she
went down into the "valley of the shadow of
death " with her beloved, though she struggled
bravely up alone, she brought the shadow with
her; it enveloped her and wrapped her away
from her subjects-even the most loving uand
sympathetic. Now they took heart, believing
that royalty was finally coming 'out from under
its eclipse of mourning, that the Court would be
re-established in Buckingham Palace, and things
generally, go on as in the good old days. They-

never did, however, ard never will, under her
reign. It is too much to ask of her, it %eems.

Whether it is true, as I hear, that the air of
London is hurtful to her, giving her severe
headaches, or that the scenes of her childhood
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and early queenhood, and of her marriage, are
too nmuch for her, and heart-ache is the anatter,
I know not ; but it is undeniable that the Queen
prefers arny one of her other homes to Bucking-
ham Palace. She orily comes to it when abso-
lutey -compelled by the duties of State. It is
hard for London tradesmen and pleasure-seekers,
who think Her Majesty's mourning immoderate,
and doubt whether their wives would fret so
long for them; but when, in the first year of her
reign, the pretty, wilful Victoria said to Lord
Melbourne: "What is the use of being a Queen
if one cannot do as one likes!" her people
laughed and applauded. Surely, with years and
trouble, and much faithful care and labor, gÉe
has-not lost the right to have a mind of her own,
or the will to maintain it.

Of late years I have seen Her .Majesty some
half dozen tihes; once on her way to prorogue
Parliament, seated in the grand State coach,
drawn by the super. cream-colored State horses,
in all imaginablè splendor of trappings-eAcorted
by the dashing Life Guards, and all the royal
carriages, each with its resplendent coachman
and footmen,' most gorgeous of human creat- I

Y u
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ures, and inside, very nice and respectable-look-
ing people, with no particular air of pride or
elation. The Queen wore a cloak of ermine, a
-tiara of diamonds, and a long, cloud-like veil of
tulle, floating back from her face, which that day
had a very pleasant, genial expression. She is
changed,-of course she is; but she has even

more -of the old calm dignity, and when she
smiles, the effect is magical ; her youth flashes

oyer her face, and quite the old look-the look

he knew her by, cornes back for a little while.
At other times I have had glimpses of her

as her carriage dashed through the gateway to

Marlborough House, on a garden-party day, or

through the Park, as she was fleeing with all

speed from the city, after a Drawing-room.

Sometimes, she has bowed right and left, and
smiled, as though pleased by the cheers of the

people; but at other times she has scarcely in-

clined her head, and woi-n a look of unsmiling,

utter weariness-proving that a woman nay have

much worfd'y goods, maty' jewels, and brave

velvet gowns, and heaps of India shawls, and

half a dozen grand mansions, with a throne in

every one, and yet at times feel that this brief

t- J.
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life of ours is "all vanity and vexation of
spirit."

The Queen, though she had not kegup her in.
timate relations with the Emperor and Empress,
was shocked at the utter ruin to.them and their
son, which resulted from the French and Prus-
sian war, and she was not wanting in tender
sympathy, when the poor frightened refugee,
Eugénie, hid a tearful face against her sisterly
breast, and sobbed out, "I have been too favor-
able to war." To the Emperor she granted an,
asylum and a grave.

I know not whether Fran e wVl ever demand
his dust, to-give it sepulture under the dome of
the Invalides; but he has already on the banks
of the Seine*he grandest of monuments-Paris.
His memôiy stands fair and firm in stately
buildings and massive bridges, ànd is renewed
every year in the plane tree of noble Boulevards,
those green kmgias vias, grander than the mili.
tary highways of the Coesars.

In 1867 the Prince of Wales fel grievously ill,
with the same fearful malady that had deprived
him of his father. ·Intense was the anxiety not
only of the Royal Family, but of all the English '
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people the world over. Soon the sympathy of
other nations was aroused, and prayers began to
ascend to Heaven for the preservation of that
precious life, not only from all Christian peoples,
but from Hebrews, Mohammedans and Bud-
dhists ; in heathen lands the missionaries prayed,
and in heathen portions of Christian cities the
-mission-children prayed, while on the high seas
the sailors respoided fervently when the captain
read in the Service the " Prayer for the Sick,"
meaning their Prince, " sick unto death." The
fine old boast pf England's power, that "her
morning drum beats round the world," how poor
it seems beside the thought. of this zone of
prayer! There had been nothing like this in
English history, and there was nothing like it in
ours, till that héart-greaking time of the mortal
illness of President Garfield. O, worthy should
be, the life and manifold . t1e good works of
that man for whom so many péopies and tongues
have given surety to Heaven by fervent interces-
sions and supplications.

This.long sad time of anxiety and peril drew
the Queen out of her sorrow as nothing had
done before. She watched tepderly by the bed-
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side of her son, and when he was recovered, and

went to St. Paul's to return thanks, she sat by
his side, and wore a white flower in her bonnet,
and her grateful smile, showed that there was a
rift in the cloud of her mourning, and that God's
sunlight was striking through.

Lord Ronald Gower quotes a letter from his
sister, the Duchess of Westminster, describing
the Prince and Princess of Wales as she saw
them about this time. She said: "He is much
thinner and his head shaved, but little changed
in his face, and looking so grateful. She looks
thin and worn, but so affectionate-tears in her
eyes when talking of him, and his manner to
her so gentle."

Surely convalescence is a " state of grace."
Would that it might always last a lifetime
with us!

During this year, Irish disaffection broke
out very seriously in the great Fenian move-
ment. An upheaval this, from the lowest
stratum of society, with, no gentlemen, or elo-
quent orators. for leaders, but àll the more ap-
palling for that. These rough, desperate men
meant, as they said "business." This move-

378



WIDOWHOOD. 379 -

ment was suppiessed, driven under the surface,

but only to break out more appallingly than ever
some ten or twelve years later, in brutal assassi-
nations, which have curdled the blood of the
world. Ah, must it always be so? Will this
tiresome old Celtic Enceladus never lie quiet,
and be dead, though the mountain sit upon him
ever so solidly, and smoke ever so placidly
above him?

Where now, we sadly ask, is the Ireland of
Tom Moore, Father Prout, Lover and Lever?
Not enough Jeft of it to furnish a new drama
for Mr. Boucicault. Donnybrook Fair has given
place to midnight conspirations. Fox-hunts to
the stalking of landlords-all the jolly old cus-
toms extinct, except the "wake." Peasant-life
over there, sometimes seems, at the best, one
protracted " wake."

I suppose it is too late now, yet I can but
think that if the Queen had built years ago, a
palace in Ireland, at Killarney, or in lovely
Wicklow, or in Dublin itself, and resided there
a part of every year, things might have been
better. She was so popular in that " distress-
ful country" when, by frequent visits, she testi-
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fied an interest in it, and her gentle, motherly
presence might have had a more placating in-
fluence than any " Coercion bill." The money
she would have spent there,-the ve-y crumbs
that would have fallen from her table, would
have been a benefaction to that poor people.

The Fenian drama had its ghastly closing
tbleau in the hanging of the rihgleaders, and
the explosion at Clerkenwell. The hanging of
those Fenians must have been about the last of
thât.-sort of a public entertainment, as a law was
soon passed making all future executions strictly
private. Among a certain class of Her Majesty's
subjects this was a most unpopular measure.
Pot-house politicians and gin-palace courtiers,
both ladies and gentlemen, discussed it hotly
and denounced it sternly, as an infringement on
the sacred immemorial rights of British free-
men and a blow to the British Constitution.

In 1874 Mr. Disraeli had become Prime Miin-
ister. He died in i88o- Lord Beaconsfield,
sincerely lamented by the Queen, who was much
attached to him as a friend, and greatly admired
him as a man of genius. He was a brilliant
novelist and a famous statesman; but the bes

38o0
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things I know of him are the tender love and
manly gratitude he always testified t6waýds his
devoted wife, and his pathetic mourning for her
loss. He might have adopted for her tomb.
stone the quaint, terse epitaph of ar American
husband-" Think what a wife should be, and
she was that."

Through his means, the title of " Empress of
-ýndia" was conferred on the Queen by act of
Parliament. Some English people opposed it
as superfluous,-a sort of anti-climax of dignity,
as "gilding the reflned gold" df English Sover-

eignty with baser metal, as "painting the lily"
of the noblest of English royal titles with India-
ink; but it did no harm. It did. not- hurt the

Radicals and it pleased the Rajahs.
Then came the Zulu war, with its awful dis.

asters in the inglorious slaughter of some thou-
sands of gallant young soldiers, among which,
because of the pow:r of romantic, historic asso-
ciations, the death of the young Prince Imperial
stands out in woful relief. This was a severe
personal shock to the Queen. Wîth all her tender

sympathy she tried to console the Inconsolable
Enipress, and with her sons paid funeral honors
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to the memory of the Prince, who had been -
almost as one of her family. The only time I
ever saw him he was in their company, diriving
away from a royal garden-party.

The Prince of Wales'svisited India, traveled
and hunted extensively, was f€ted after the
most gorgeous Oriental style, and brought home
rich presents enough to set up a grand Eastern
bazaar in Marlborough House, and animals
enough to start a respectable menagerie.
Everywhere he went he inclined the hearts of
the people to peace and loyaltr, by his frank and

genial ways. Does His Royal Highness ever
propose such a tour in Ireland? He would not
probably receive as tribute so much jewelry and
gorgeous merchandise-so many tigers, pythons
and other little things; but there is a fine chance
for giving over there, and we read: "It is more
blessed to give, than to receive."

I come now to that period of our national
history with which the Queen of England so
kindly, so "gently and humanly" associatel
herself-I mean the illness and death of Presi-
dent Garfield. To this day, that association is a
drp of sweetness iiin the bitter cup of oursor-
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row and humiliation. From the 2d of July,
1881, the date of her first telegram-of anxiouxs
inquiry addressed to our Minister, to the 27th
of the following September, when she tele-
graphed her tender solicitude as to the condi-
tion of "the late President's mother," not a
week went by that she did not send to Mr.
LowelLsympathetic messages, asking for the
latest news-congratulating or condoling, as the
state of "the world's patient" fluctuated be-
tween life and death-and when all was over, she
at once telegraphed directly to Mrs. Garfield in
thesè words of tenderest commiseration, so
worthy of her great heart:

"Words cannot express the deep sympathy I
feel with you at this terrible moment. May
God support and comfort you as He alone

1an.
She afterwards sent an autograph letter to

Mrs. Garfield, and also asked for a photograph
of the President.

No American who was in L9ndon at that

time, especially on the day of o r President's

funeral, so uniersally observed throughout
Great Britain, can ever forget the generous,

R-
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whole-souled sympathy of the English people,
in part at least, inspired by the words 'and acts
of the English Queen. The intense interest
with which she had watched that melancholy
struggle between " the Two Angels," over that
distant death-bed, and the grief with which she
beheld the issue were known and responded to,
and so the noble contagion spread. It was not
needed, perhaps, that signs of mourning should
be shown in her Palace windows, to have them
appear as they did, all over the vast city, but it
was something strange and affecting to see
those blinds of a proud royal abode lowered
out of respect for the memory of a republican
ruler, and sympathy for an untitled "sister-
widow."

0
We respected all those signs of mourning about

us then-r-were grateful for them all, from the
flag at half-inast and the tolling bell, to the
closing of the siop of the small tradesman, and
the bit of crape on the whip of the cabman.



My reasons for Honoring the Queen-Anecdotes-Some emocratic
efiections upon the Queen's position and her Subjects' loyalty-

The Royal Children-Last words.

My reasons for admiring and honoring Queen
Victoria are, perhaps, amply revealed in this lit-
tle book, but I will briefly recapitulate them:
First, is her great power of loving, and tenacity

in holding on to love. Next is her loyalty-that

quality which makes her stand steadfasy by

those she loves, through good and evil eport,

arld not afraid to do honor to a dead friend, be

he prince or peasant-that quality which in her

lofty position, makes her friendship for the un-

fortunate exile "as the shadow of a great rock

in a weary land."
Next 1 place her sincerity, her downright

honesty, which makes falsehood and .duplicity
in those she has to do with, something to be

wondered over as well as scorned. Next, is her

courage, so abundantly shown in the many in-

stances in which her life has been menaced. I
(385)
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do not believe that a braver woman lives fian
Queen Victoria.

I admire her also for the respect and delicate
consideration which she has always had for the
royalty of intellect, for.the pride and sensitive-
ness of genius. This peculiarity dates far back
to when, as the young Princess Victoria, she
timidly asked that such men as the poets
Moore and Rogrshand the actors Charles
Kemble and Macready might be presented
to her. Thomas Campbell used to relate
an incident showing what charming compli-
ments she knew how to pay to poets. Wish-
ing to witness the coronation, he wrote to
the Earl Marshal, saying: "There is a place
in the Abbey called ' The -Poets' Corner,' which
suggests the possibility of there being room in
it for living poets also." This broughthim a
ticket of admission. -His admiration of the
young Queen's behavior was unbounded, and
he says: "On returnng home, 1 resolved out of

pue esteena apd yeneration, to send her a copy
of all ay we.ids.å 4cerdingly I had them,
bound-u o st eg with them to Sir
HenryWheatley, who, wh he dfiderstood my

'eeý e ýàe
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errand, told me that Her Majesty made it a
rule to decline presents of this kind, as it placed
her under obligations which were not pleasant to
her. 'Say to Her Majesty, Sir Henry,' I replied,
'that there is nothing which the Queen can touch
with her sceptre in any of her dominýns which

I covet; and I therefore entreat you to ptesent
them with my devotion as a subject.'\ But the
next day they were returned. I hesitated to
open the parcel, but on doing so I found to my
inexpressible joy a note enclosed, desiring my
autograph on them. Having complied with this
wish, I again transmitted the books to Her Maj-
esty, and in the course of a day or two, received
in return this elegant portrait engraving, with

. Her Majesty's autograph, as you set, below."
The Queen was the friend of Charles Kings-

ley, and of Charles Dickens, in his later days.
In presenting the latter with her. book, "Leaves

from a ournalof Our Life in the H;g*lands,"
she spoke of herself as "the huniblest of writ-
ers," and as almost ashamed to offer it, even
with her priceless autograph, to "one of the
greatest." Mr. Tennyson she delights to honor
with her frîendèhip. I have read a little story

-
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of her calling on him at his place, on the Isle of
Wight. It seems he had not received due no-
tice, or that, absorbed in writing, he 'had for-
gotten the hour. At all events, he was taken

by surprise, and was obliged to run out to re-
ceive Her Majesty in his dressing-gown and
slippers, and with his hair disheveled, as it had.
bécome in the fine frenzy of composition. Just
think of Mr.* Tennyson with his hair more than
usually disheveled! Of course it was all right,
as far as the Queen was concerned,-but then
the footmen!

-In her youth, the kQueep was very fond of
the drama, and did honor to its representations,
as we-bave seen. Rachel used to show, with
especial pride, a costly bracelet, within which
was the inscription, " Victoria à Rachel." When
the beautiful English actress, Mirs. Warner, was
slowly dying of cancer, the- Queen, I am told,
used to send daily one of her carnages to take
her out for a drive-as the actress could not
affôrd herseif -such a luxury.

Of Aihericas: disinguisfìed for talent, Her
Majésty lias never fied to sbdw, when in her
pô*er, a generdus aprecatin. As long ago

s-e
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as 1839, she invited to Buckingham ,Palace,
Daniel Webster and Mrs. Webster. To our
great statesman-vho Miss Mitford, at the time,
said was "the grandest-looking man" she had
ever beheld, and whom Sydney Smith called,
more tersely than elegantly, "a steam-engine in
breeches "-the Queen was especially attentive,
talking much with him;-and he pronounced' her

"very intelligent."' To Longfellow, purest of

poets and sweetest of spirits, she showed a re-

spect wliich was almost homage; and I am told

that in Mr. Lowell, she respects the poet and

the scholar, even more than the Minister. Ah,

he is one whose poetic genius, whose scholar-

ship, keen wit, and, above all, exquisite humor,

the Prince-Consort would have appreciated and.

-delighted int
Artists and men of letters have never been

behinçlhand in tributes to the Queen. Every

sculptor and painter to whorç''she has sat, has

had the same story as Gibson and Leslie to

tell, of her : kindness, taste and intelligence.

Miss Fox, writing of Landseer, says, "11He deeply

admires the Queen's intellect, which he thinks

superior to any woman's in Europe. Her mem-

~.
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ory is so remarkable that he has known her re-
call exact words of speeches, made years ago,
which the speakers themselves had forgotten."

That was saying too much, I think, when
Mrs. Somerville, Miss Mai-tineau, and Elizabeth
Barrett were living, ant working, in Englanc.
In the things pertaining to her station and voca-
tion, Victoria doubtless was, and is, superior to
any woman in Europe. The Duke of Welling-
ton,-who thought at fukt that he could not get
on with her, because he had "no small talk,"
finally enjoyed cbnversing with her on the most
serious màtters of State. Sir Archibald Alison,
in describing an evening with her and -Prince
Albert, says: " The Queen took her full share
in the conversation, and I could easily see, from
her quickness of apprehensioiend the questions
she put to those around her, that she possessed
uncommon, talent, a great desire for information,
and, in particular, great rapidity of thought-a
faculty often pos!essed by persons of her rank,
andLarising not merely from natural ablity, but
fiom the habit of ce with tifirst men
of tgheagew

Ah, I wonderif Her Majesty has ever realized-

i
I
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her blessed privilege in being able to converse
freely with "the first men of the age "; to avow
her interest in politics, which is history flowing
by; in statesmanship, that cunning, tapestry-
work of empire, without fearing to be set
down as "a# strong-minded female out of her

sphere."
Much has betrr told me of the Queen's shrewd-

ness and perspicacity. An English gentleman,

who has opportunities of knowing much of her,

lately said to me: "Her Majesty has an eagle.

eye; she sees everything-sees everybody-

sees through everybody." And this reminded

me of a little anecbte, told me many years

before, ly an English fellow-traveler,-the story

of a little informal interview, which amusingly'

revealed not only the Queen's quickness of per-

ception, but directness of character.

My informant 4as a young gentleman of very
artistic tastes-a passionate picture-lover. He

had seen il the great paintings in the publi

galeries of London, and had,a strong desire to

see those of Buckingham Palace, which, that

not being a show-house, are inaccessible to an

ordinary connoisseur. Fortune favored him at

I4 -4
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last. He was the brother of a London carpet
merchant, who had an order to put down new
carpets in the State apartments of the palace;
and so it chanced that the temptation came to
my friend to put on a workman's blouse and
thus enter the royal precincts, while the flag,
indicating the presence of the august family,
floated defiantly over the roof. So he effected
an entrance, and, when once within the royal
halls, dropped his assumed character and de-
voted4himself to the pictures. It hâippened that
he remained in one of the apartments after the
workmen had left, and, while quite alone, the
Queen came tripping in, wearing a plain white
morning-dress, and followed by two or three of
her younger children, dressed with like
plicity. She approached the-supposed workman
an4(said: "Pray can you tell me when the ne
carpet will be put down in the Privy Council
Ghamber?" and he, thinking he had no right to
appear to recognize the Queen under the cir-
cumstances, replied: Really, madam-I cannot

te--but I willenquire." "Stay,'' she said ab-
ruptly, biut tiot :nnkindy,' "who are you? I
pereeive that you e amot one of the worknen."

-"4". , 'y ', ', 1 ý 1ýL'-
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Mr. W---, blushing and starmmering some-
what, yet made a clean breast of it, and told the
simple truth. The Queen seemed inuch amused
with his ruse, and, for the sake of his love for
art, forgave it; then added, smiling, "I knew,
for all your dress, that you were a gentleman,
because you did not adçlress me as 'your Maj-
esty.' Pray look at the pictures as long as
you will. Good-morning! Come, chicks, we
inust go."

I hear that a distinguished American friend
has expressed a fear that I shall "idealize Queen
Victoria." I do not think I have done so. I
leave that to her English biographers and eulo-
gists. In my researches, I have come upon
curious things, in the way of pompous pane-
gyric, which would have made Minerva the
Wise, feel foolish, and which Juno the Superb,
would have pronounced " a little too strong,

really." I have not, it is true, pointed out

faults-I have not been near enough to "the
Queen's Most Excellent Majesty" to become

acquainted with them. I presume she has

them-I hope she has. I think all writers who

deny her human weaknesses, or betray surprise
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at any exhibition of ordinary human feeling,
pay the Queen a very poor compliment. There
is in England a good deal of exaggerated ex-
pression of loyalty. Such words as "graci.ous "
and "condescending" are habits and forms of
speech. Of the reai sentiment of loyalty, I
do not think there is an excess-at least not
toward the Queen. WheL Her Majesty gives

way to naturàl emotion over the death of a
friend, or over a great public calamity, I do not
believe sIe likes to have the fact made a circum-
stance of. For instance, when that dreadful
tragedy occurred in -the Victoria Hall, at Sun-
derland, when hundreds of children perished, by
being trampled underfoot -and suffocated, the
Court intelligence, which seemed to-deepen the
sadness in many minds, was that "ler Majesty
was observed to weep on reading thie account."
This item went the rounds, and called forth
such expressions of sympathy that, one would
have supposed that, it was the august maer
patria at Windsor, who had been bereaved, and-
no0t thosepoordistracted nú*1hoeat Sinderland.
Why a¥uk4 t*mq Queenandt weep over such a

"mas ofe t te-inn - leisyohr
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W'

good, sympathetic, motherly woman? She has
not wept away all her tears for herself.

I remember at the time of the death of Lady
Augusta Stanley, who had formerly been one
of Her Majesty's Maids of Hoftror, much was
said of the Queen's sympathy with the Dean.
She attended the funeral, and 4fterwards, it is
said, "led the widowed mourner into his deso-
late home." This act, so simple and sweet in a
friend, was, I kiow, looked upon- by some as

"condescension," in a sovereign; but how

could one sorrowing human soul condescend to

another-and that other Arthur Stanley? Sor-

row is as great a leveler as death. Tears wash

away all poor human distinctions.
We also took the Queen's sympathy with us,

in our great natíðna-bereavement, too much as

though it were something quite super-royal, if

not superhuman. It was the exquisite wording

of those telegrams which touched, melted our

hearts; bYt we should have been neither sur-

prised, nor overcome. It was beautiful, but it

was natural. She could not have said less, or

said it differently. It was very sweet of her to

send that floral offering, known and dear to us

7I N I
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¡all as " the Queen's Wreath," but she sacrificed
no.dignity in so doing, as her-flowers were to lie
on the coffin of the ruler of a great empire-a
ruler who had been as much greater than an or.
dinary monarch as election is greater acci-
dent.

Of course, as the Queén is the mos interest-
ing personage in all England, the least little
things connected with her have an interest
which Americans can hardly understand. In a
handsome semi-official work called "A Diary of
Royal Events," I find gravely related the story
of an Osborne postman, who once lent the
Queen and Prince Albert his umbrella, and was
told to call for it at the great house, when he
received it back, and with it a five-pound note.
I see nothie very note-worthy in this, except
the fact, honorable to humanity, of a borrowed
umbrella being promptly returned, the owner

'calling for it. The five-pound note, though, was
an 'event" to the postman.

A few concluding words about the Queen's
children, who with many grandchikdren-"rise
up toeil her b1esd."

Victoria, tPrcess of Germany, is~~C4

4

s

I
~.

396



1

397

a fme-looking woman, with the same peculiarly

German' face, "round as an apple," which ste -

had as a clild. She is very clever, especially in

art, and her character, formed under her father's

hand, very noble. The Prince of Wales is a

hard-working man in his way, which means ir

mny ways, for the public benefit-industrial,

artistic, scientific and social. The people seem

bent on making him true to his old Saxon

motto-" Ick dien " (I serve). He is ex 4 edingly

popular, being very genial and affable-notjeal-

ous, it is said, of his dignity as a Prince, but

very jealous of his dignity as a gentleman-and

thatis right; for kings may come, and kings

may go, but the fine type of the English gentle-

man goes on forever.' No revolution can depose

it; no commune can destroy it-it is proo.f

against dynamite.

A handsome man is the Duke of Edinburgh

(Prince Alfred), who n? longer follows the sea,

but is settled down in England, with his wife a

daughte of the late Czar, who testified by this

alliance his wish to let Crimean " by-gones be

by-gones "-til'the next time, at least.

The Duke resembles his father in his love for
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and cultivation of music. There does not seem
to be any opening for him to play a part like
that of Alfred the Great, but he can probably
play the violin better than that monarch- ever
did. They drew another sort of a bow in those
old days.

The Princess Christian of Schleswig-Holstein
(PrinVss Helena) is in appearance most like
her mother, and perhaps in character and tastes,
as she lives a life of quiet' retirement, is a de-
voted wife and' mother, yet often giving her
time and energies to a good work, or an artistic
enterprise. She also is exceedingly fond of
music and is an accomplished pianist. A pas-
sion for music belongs to this family by a double
inheritance. Even poor, old, blind Geôrge the
Third consoled himself at his organ, for the loss
of an empire and the darkening of aworld.

The Duke of Connaught, whom we so pleas-
antly remember in America as Prince Arthur, is

the soldier of the family-a real one, since he
won his spurs in Egypt. He has something of
the grave,gentie look of his father, and is much
iked and respeted.

The Prima= Loise (Marchioness of Lorne)

r
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is a beautiful woman, but with a somewhat cold
and proud expression, a veritable grande dame.
She is remarkably clever and accomplished, es#
pecially in art-j-modeling admirably well-for a
Princess.

Prince Leopold (Duke of Albany) is the
scholar of the family-intellectually and mor-
ally more like Prince Albert, it is said, than any
of his brothers. I was once told by the eminent
Dr. James Martineau, who had met and con-
versed with him, that he was a young man of a
very thoughtful mind, high aims, and quite re-
markable acquirements. As Dr. Martineau is
not of the church, being a Unitarian divine, he
cannot be suspected, in pronouncing auch eulo.

gies on the Queen's darling son, of having an
eye to preferment-of working for a "living."
On the whole, Her Majesty's sons are a deciled
improvement en her six royal uncles, on the pa-
ternal side.

We come now to the youngest,,-the darling
and delight of her father, the little one who
"stood and looked at him," when he lay ill,
marveling at the mysterious change in his dear

face ;--the Princess Beatrice-as closely associ-

t'go I'

ý e-



400 LIFE 0F QUEEN VICTORIA.

ated, as constantly with her mother as was the
Princess Victoria with the Duchess of Kent.
She also is accomplished and clever, nor ap-
pears in any way to "unbeseem the promise of
her spring." She also has the love of music
which marks her race. She was little mofe than
a baby when her father went away, and her in-
nocent wonder and questioning must often have
pierced her mothers wounded heart anew; and
yet those little loving hands must have helped
to draw that mother from the depths of gloom
and despair in which she was so nearly engulfed.
Though the youngest of al, her father seems to
have delegated to her much of his dearest earthly
care, and she the good daughter, is, it may be,
led by unseen hands, and inspired by unspoken
words of counsel and acceptance. So, though
the life of the Princess Beatrice is not abound-
mg in the Court gayeties and excitements which
usually fall to the lot of a Princess, "young,
and so fair," none, can question its happiness,
for it is a life of duty and devotion.

And. now my little biography is .finished-
iwould it were worthierl "-aàd I must take

eý•



WIDOWHOOD. 401

leave of my illstriousýubject, "kissing hands"
in imagination, with profound respect. If I
back out of the presence, it is not in unrepub-
lican abasement, but because I am loath to turn
my eyes ôway from the kindly and now familiar
face of the good woman, and the good Queen-
VICToRIA.

THE END.
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