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PREFACE
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To give even an outline of all the events and all the wonderful progress made during the long reign of Queen Victoria would require many volumes, and in the limits of one small book it is possible to glance only at its principal events. Comparatively little can be said of the life of the Queen as a woman, and yet it is as a woman rather than as a Queen that her influence has been most influential over the people she ruled. Her domestic virtues, the purity of her life, her example as a wife and a mother, her sympathy with her people on all occasions of distress and suffering have given her a place in their hearts such as no monarch ever before possessed; and her death has been mourned, not only as that of a Queen, but of a woman privately and personally most dear to us all. Her virtues have gained for her the admiration and respect of people of all nations, and the outburst of sorrow universally exhibited upon the news of her death is a far higher recognition of her worth than any written tribute can be.

G. A. HENTY

January 24, 1901.


QUEEN VICTORIA
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CHAPTER I.—THE QUEEN’S INFANCY.

1. TO-DAY AND SIXTY YEARS AGO.

As long as time lasts it is probable that the reign of Queen Victoria will stand out as the period during which mankind made the greatest advances: Indeed, it is scarcely too much to say that the amount of progress achieved in the last fifty years is equal to all that was accomplished during the thousand years which preceded them.

When Victoria was born (1819) people regarded ten miles an hour as a rapid rate of travelling. Steam was still in its infancy, and although steam-boats were used for river and coast traffic, they were supposed to be incapable of performing long voyages. The telegraph was unthought of, and had anyone predicted that ere long a message could be sent to the antipodes and an answer returned in the course of a few hours he would have been regarded lunatic.

The art of photography was undiscovered, and people were not able, as now, to enjoy views of scenery of distant countries, engraved by nature herself, or to obtain for a trifle the likenesses of those dear to them. The weapons with which the troops of our own and other countries were armed were little superior in range or accuracy to the bows and arrows of the ancient Assyrians. The great mass of the people were ignorant of the art of reading and writing; communication by letter was slow and expensive; newspapers were scarce, and read but by a comparatively small number; the price of books placed them beyond the reach of the majority. The science of health was in its infancy.

Those accustomed only to the present state of things find it difficult, indeed, to understand how vast have been the changes effected, how great the progress made by mankind during the sixty years of the reign of Queen Victoria. To those born within the last fifteen years or so it seems natural to be conveyed at the rate of forty miles an hour to visit friends in the country, to send a telegram to distant parts and receive an answer shortly afterwards, or to converse with people miles away by means of the telephone. To possess photographs with the living features of relatives and friends, to purchase books and newspapers at prices which would have seemed marvellous to our forefathers, are a part of everyday life to the present generation. To know that our ships of war are sheathed in massive armour, and carry guns capable of hurling huge masses of iron a distance of five or six miles, seems the most ordinary thing in the world.

Nor in small matters has the change been less. The influence of art has made its way into the humblest households. Light and pretty papers cover the walls; the commonest crockery is tasteful in form and colour; and taste is shown in the production of the cheapest materials for dress as well as in the most expensive. However poor a home, it may yet be made tasteful and pleasing to the eye.


2. THE QUEEN’S PARENTAGE.

The Duke of Kent, the father of Queen Victoria, was the fourth son of King George the Third, and it might have been thought that a child of his would have but small chance of ascending the British throne. Yet so it was. His eldest brother, who became George the Fourth, married his cousin Princess Caroline of Brunswick. He had one daughter, Princess Charlotte of Wales, who was regarded by the nation as their future queen. In the year 1816 she married Prince Leopold of Saxe-Coburg, afterwards King of the Belgians, but died with her baby boy a year later. Frederic, Duke of York, the second brother, married Princess Frederica of Prussia, but had no children. William Henry, Duke of Clarence (afterwards William IV.), the third son, married Princess Adelaide of Saxe-Meiningen. They had two daughters, but the elder lived only a few hours, the younger but a few weeks. Thus it was that the child of the Duke of Kent, the fourth brother, came to be heiress to the crown of Britain.

Shortly after the death of the Princess Charlotte, the Duke of Kent married the widowed Princess of Leiningen, and she became the mother of the future queen. She was sister to King Leopold of Belgium, and had by her first husband a son, Prince Charles, and a daughter, Princess Feodore. The duchess, on her arrival in England, speedily won the hearts of all who came in contact with her; but her stay in England was then a short one, for she and the duke soon returned to Germany. The young Princess Victoria, however, was not born in Germany, but in England, her birth having taken place at Kensington Palace, London, on the 24th of May, 1819. Under ordinary circumstances a feeling of regret would have been felt that the first child was not a son, but the hopes of the nation had for so long a time been fixed upon the Princess Charlotte that there was a universal feeling of satisfaction that a princess should again become the heiress to the crown. At this time George the Third was still alive, but was very old and not able to perform the duties of king. His eldest son, therefore, acted for him, having the title of Prince Regent.
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Kensington Palace.

On the 24th of June the christening of the infant princess took place at Kensington Palace. The Prince Regent was one of the godfathers, the Emperor Alexander of Russia the other; the Queen of Wirtemberg, aunt to the princess, and the Dowager-duchess of Saxe-Coburg were the godmothers. Dr. Manners Sutton, Archbishop of Canterbury, baptized the infant, who received the names of Alexandrina Victoria. In August the princess was vaccinated, being the first member of the Royal family who underwent that operation.

3. DEATH OF THE DUKE OF KENT.

From the first the Duchess of Kent devoted herself to the care of her infant daughter, and passed a considerable portion of her time in the nursery. During the autumn of 1819 the duke and she took but little part in public life, living quietly and happily at Kensington Palace, and walking every day in its gardens with the nurse carrying the baby.

Towards the close of the year the duke and duchess, with the Princess Feodore and the infant princess, went down to Sidmouth, in Devonshire, to spend the winter there.

A few days after their arrival the princess had a narrow escape. An idle boy, shooting at small birds, approached so near the house that a shot broke the window of the nursery, and passed close to the head of the princess. Naturally much alarm was caused, and a search being made, the boy was captured and brought in; but on the duke finding that the matter had arisen simply from carelessness he forgave him.

The Duke of Kent was passionately fond of his baby, and strangely enough this fondness was to some degree the cause of his death. Having taken a long walk on a fine morning in January after a heavy rain, he returned home with his feet completely wet; and, instead of changing his boots and stockings at once, he remained for a long time nursing and playing with the child. The result was a severe cold, followed by inflammation of the chest. Doctors were then summoned from London, but their efforts were unavailing. The disease rapidly increased, and the duke died on the 23d of January, 1820, within a fortnight of the first attack.

4. A MOTHER’S CARE.

The death of the Duke of Kent was followed a week later by that of his father George III., who died on the day that the Duchess of Kent and her two daughters arrived from Sidmouth at Kensington Palace. The Duke of York paid them a visit as soon as he heard that they had reached the palace. At his request his little niece was brought into the room. The likeness between the two brothers was striking, and the child stretched out its arms to him, and in her baby way cried “Papa!” The duke was greatly affected, and taking her in his arms promised to be indeed a father to her. His promise, so far as he could, he faithfully observed. He paid very frequent visits to Kensington, and watched with a father’s care over the growth and early education of the little princess.

The duchess had been, by her husband’s will, left sole guardian of the child, and nothing could exceed the loving care with which she devoted her life to her welfare. She was her daughter’s constant companion, she directed her studies, took part in her amusements, tenderly directed the bent of her mind, and formed her character. That the princess’s natural intelligence was of an exceptional kind there can be no doubt. Her memory was remarkable, and she mastered her tasks with an ease and rapidity which surprised her instructors. She was generally taken out daily in Kensington Gardens in a little carriage, which was often drawn by the Princess Feodore, while two ladies in attendance walked by the side. She seemed pleased with the attention that she attracted, and nodded to the strangers who drew aside by the path to allow the carriage to pass.

The duchess from the first encouraged her being taken out thus in public, in order that she might become accustomed to be noticed and gazed at. She was at this period a beautiful child, bearing a very strong resemblance to her father, and indeed to the royal family generally. Her eyes were large and blue, her complexion extremely fair, her lips generally parted in a smile. Her uncle, Prince Leopold, generously undertook the entire cost of the maintenance and education of his little niece. For some years he largely contributed to the expenses of the establishment at Kensington Palace, and of the visits which, for the sake of the health of her child, the duchess frequently paid to the seaside.


CHAPTER II.—CHILDHOOD.

1. A SIMPLE LIFE.

The danger which the baby princess had so narrowly escaped from the careless shot of the boy at Sidmouth was not the only one to which she was exposed in her early childhood. One day, when being drawn in her little carriage by a pony, a large dog ran between the pony’s legs, and caused it to rear up and upset the carriage. The child might have been killed had not a soldier, who happened to be walking close by, sprung forward as he saw the carriage overturning, and swung her out of the way before the vehicle touched the ground.

As she grew a little older the princess exchanged the little carriage for a donkey, on which she rode every day in Kensington Gardens. Nothing could have been more simple and regular than the life which the child led. At eight o’clock in the morning she breakfasted on bread and milk and fruit, placed on a little table by her mother’s side. After breakfast she went for an hour’s walk or ride. From ten to twelve her mother gave her lessons; afterwards she would play with her toys, under the charge of her nurse Mrs. Brock, to whom she was much attached.

At two o’clock, when the duchess took her luncheon, the princess took her dinner, always a plain one; and after this had lessons till four o’clock, when she went out for a drive with her mother. On her return she rode or walked in the gardens, having her supper of bread and milk when her mother took her dinner. When she had finished, she went out and played with her nurse, and came in again to dessert, and at nine o’clock retired to her little bed, which stood by the side of that of her mother. Soon after she reached the age of four, it was thought right that a regular tutor should be provided for her, and the Rev. George Davys was appointed to that post, which he retained until her accession to the throne.

Several summers were spent alternately at Ramsgate and Tunbridge Wells, and at both places she was very popular among the inhabitants. She used to play on the sands at Ramsgate, where her mother permitted her to mix with other children, to build castles and paddle in the sea.

2. THE FIRST BALL.

The Princess Feodore having now reached the age of eighteen, her governess, Miss Lehzen, was appointed governess to the Princess Victoria, who had also tutors for the various branches of her education.

The first serious sorrow of the princess was the death of her uncle—the Duke of York—to whom she was greatly attached (1827). This was shortly followed by the marriage of her sister, the Princess Feodore, to the Prince of Hohenlohe-Langenburg. As the two sisters had always been together, and the Princess Victoria suffered from the usual drawback of her exalted rank in having no play-fellows of her own age, the loss of her sister’s companionship was a serious one for her.

When she was ten years old, the princess witnessed, for the first time, the magnificence of court ceremony. This was at a juvenile ball given by the King to the Princess Victoria and the little Queen of Portugal, who was only a month her senior. Here the grand array of military in the court-yard, the picturesque uniforms of the yeomen of the guard, the purple and gold dresses of the pages, the magnificent hangings and decorations of the drawing-rooms and ball-rooms, the variety and beauty of the ladies’ dresses, and the varied military and naval uniforms, must have formed a striking scene. It was generally agreed that among all the happy children assembled there, the bright face and unaffected manner of the princess rendered her one of the most charming figures.


3. A MOMENTOUS DISCOVERY.

It was not until she reached her eleventh year that the princess learned that she was in all probability destined to succeed to the crown of Britain. Hitherto her mother had most carefully concealed that fact from her, considering that she should not be excited by the thought of such a possibility, until her judgment was so formed that she would understand the heavy duties and responsibilities as well as the honour of this high position.

But it was now deemed right that she should know the truth. Accordingly a short time before the death of George IV., in reading English history with her governess, in the presence of her mother, she met with some point connected with the succession to the crown, which had no doubt been purposely introduced to excite her curiosity. After studying the question for some time, she looked up and asked her governess suddenly:

“In the event of the death of my uncle the King, who will be the heir presumptive to the throne?”

“The Duke of Clarence will succeed on the death of the present king,” her governess said.

“Yes, I know that,” the princess replied; “but who will succeed him?”

After a moment’s hesitation her governess answered:

“Princess, you have several uncles.”

The colour rose to the cheek of the princess, and she said seriously:

“Yes, I have, but I see here that my papa was next in age to my uncle Clarence, and it does seem to me, from what I have just been reading, that when he and the present king are both dead, I shall become Queen of England.”

Her governess looked at the duchess, who, after a short pause, told her that this was so, and then spoke to her of the grave cares and responsibility of such a position.
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The Princess makes a Discovery.

The princess throughout the rest of the day was grave and thoughtful, showing that the prospect which now for the first time opened before her excited no childish joy or exultation, but that she was rather weighed down by the thought of the lofty position she would be called upon to occupy.

4. EDUCATION.

The young princess must, indeed, have been a diligent scholar. She already spoke French, German, and Italian fluently; had a fair knowledge of Latin, being able to translate Virgil and Horace with ease; and had made a considerable progress in mathematics. She had great taste both for music and drawing, a list of acquirements exceptional indeed in a girl of seventeen, much less in one of eleven years old. As soon as King William ascended the throne, he requested Parliament to make arrangements for a regency, in case of his death before the princess came of age. It was settled that the princess should attain her majority at the age of eighteen, and that her mother should be regent should the king die before she arrived at that age.

The nearer approach of the princess to the throne, caused by the death of King George, and the knowledge that she now had of the prospect before her, made no difference in the simplicity of her life, or in her unaffected intercourse with all with whom she came in contact. Thus one day, when out walking near Malvern, where she was staying with her mother for a change of air, she was running on before her mother and governess, accompanied by her little dog. Presently she overtook a girl of her own age of the peasant class, neatly dressed, and probably wishing to enter into conversation with her, she said:

“My dog is very tired; will you carry him for me, if you please?”

The good-natured child, ignorant of the exalted rank of the speaker, immediately took up the dog, and walked along for some time by the side of the princess, the girls chatting merrily together. At last she said:

“I am tired now, and can’t carry your dog any longer.”

“Tired!” the princess said—“impossible; why, you have only carried him a little way.”

“Quite far enough,” the girl said. “Besides, I am going to my aunt’s; and if your dog must be carried, why can’t you carry him yourself?”

“And who is your aunt?”

“Mrs. Johnson, the miller’s wife.”

“And where does she live?”

“In that pretty little white house which you see at the bottom of the hill.”

As they were talking they stood still, which gave the Duchess of Kent and the governess time to come up to them.

“Oh, I should like to see your aunt,” the princess said “I will go with you, so let us run down the hill together.”

“No, no, princess,” the governess said, taking her hand. “You have talked long enough with that little girl, and now the duchess wishes you to walk with her.”

At the word “princess” the other child blushed, frightened at the thought of the liberty she had taken in telling a princess to carry her dog herself; but she was kindly thanked by the duchess for her trouble, and received a present of half a crown. She curtsied her thanks, ran off to her aunt’s, and told her of the adventure. The half-crown was afterwards framed and hung up as a memento of her meeting with the future Queen of England.



CHAPTER III.—THE QUEEN’S ACCESSION.

1. A NARROW ESCAPE.

During the next two or three years the princess visited many parts of England, and stayed for some weeks in Wales. She made a tour through the midland counties, paid a visit to Oxford, and after a short stay in the Isle of Wight sailed along the south coast in the Emerald yacht as far as Plymouth. As the yacht went up the harbour here the princess had another narrow escape of her life. In rounding the hulk Active, which lay immediately off the dockyard, the Emerald, not making sufficient allowance for the set of the tide, ran foul of the hulk. The shock was such that the mainmast of the Emerald was cracked in two places, and the sail, with its gaff, fell to the deck. The princess was at the moment standing almost immediately under it, when the master of the Emerald, perceiving her danger, sprang forward, caught her in his arms and carried her to a place of safety.
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Three-decker Ship of the period.

On her fifteenth birthday the poet-laureate, Southey, addressed a birthday ode to her, which began as follows:—


“Victoria! royal and benign!

A wreath of verse thy bard shall twine,

And welcome, with that strain divine,

A poet’s lay,

This season, sacred to the Nine,

Thy Natal Day!

“A merry month hath May been deemed

Since first an English garden gleamed,

Or England’s fruitful bosom teemed

With hidden stores,

Long ere the star of Brunswick beamed

On these glad shores!

“When regal glory gems that brow

So humbly meek and gentle now,

May England’s haughty foemen bow.

And England’s children brave

The glory of their name avow—

The lords of land and wave!”



In the year 1834 she was confirmed by the Archbishop of Canterbury, assisted by the Bishop of London, in the Chapel Royal, St. James’s. The ceremony was a private one, the King and Queen and the members of the royal family alone being present.


2. THE MAJORITY OF THE PRINCESS.

In the month of May of the year 1836 an event happened which was destined greatly to influence the life of the princess. This was a visit to England by the Duke of Coburg with his two sons, the Princes Ernest and Albert. The party spent nearly four weeks at Kensington Palace. Prince Albert, who was cousin of the princess, was of about the same age, and it is probable that the feeling which was some years later to bring about their marriage first sprang up in the course of this visit.

On the 24th of May, 1837, the Princess Victoria reached her majority, being now eighteen years of age, and the inconveniences of a regency were thereby avoided. The occasion was celebrated with the greatest enthusiasm throughout the country. Public addresses came from all parts, and in every church the congregations met to offer up prayers for the long life and happiness of the future Queen of Britain.

The Princess Victoria was awoke by a serenade of vocal music, accompanied by wind-instruments, beneath her windows. At eight o’clock the church bells struck up a merry peal, and throughout the day hundreds of the nobility called. A court ball at St. James’s Palace was held by order of the King, who was too unwell to be present himself, and the whole of London was decorated and illuminated. Among the many poetical effusions in honour of the occasion that by the poetess who wrote under the initials of L. E. L.1 was the most remarkable. It began as follows:—


“When has the day the loveliest of its hours?

It is the hour when morn breaks into day,

When dew-drops light the yet unfolded flowers,

And sunshine seems like hope upon its way!

“Then soars the lark amid the azure singing

A seraph’s song, that is of heaven, not earth;

Then comes the wind, a fragrant wanderer, bringing

The breath of vales where violets have birth!

“Which of the seasons of the year is fairest?

That when the spring first blushes into bloom

There is the beauty, earliest and rarest,

When the world warms with colour and perfume!”



It concluded with the following stanzas:—


“God’s blessing be upon thee, royal maiden!

And be thy throne heaven’s altar here below,

With sweet thanksgivings, and with honours laden,

Of moral victories o’er want and woe!

“Glorious and happy be thy coming hours,

Young daughter of old England’s royal line!

As in an angel’s pathway spring up flowers,

So may a nation’s blessing spring in thine!”



3. DEATH OF THE KING.

It had not been supposed that the indisposition which prevented the King from being present at the ball was of a serious character, but he rapidly became worse. His strength seemed to leave him, and the idea of taking him to Brighton for a change of air, which had at first been formed, was abandoned. Day by day the illness increased in spite of the efforts of the doctors.

On the 18th of June, 1837, all hope was given up by his medical attendants, but he nevertheless attended to the business placed before him, and his last official act was to sign a free pardon to a condemned criminal. The next morning he appeared slightly better, and was wheeled in his chair from the bed-room to the dressing-room. He joined in the prayers which the Archbishop of Canterbury offered up for him, but from that moment he sank rapidly, and died soon after two o’clock on the morning of the 20th.

Immediately after his death the Archbishop of Canterbury and the lord-chamberlain left Windsor in a post-chaise to inform the Princess Victoria. They arrived at Kensington at five o’clock in the morning. “They knocked and rang for a considerable time before they could arouse the porter of the gate. They were again kept waiting in the court-yard. After much delay the princess was aroused and informed of what had occurred. She did not keep the archbishop and lord-chamberlain waiting, but in a few minutes came into the room in a loose white night-gown and shawl, her night-cap thrown off, and her hair falling upon her shoulders, her feet in slippers, tears in her eyes, but perfectly collected and dignified.” Her first words upon being informed of her new dignity were addressed to the archbishop:

“I ask your prayers on my behalf,” she said; and the two old men and the young Queen knelt together, and asked God to give her strength and wisdom to worthily maintain the high dignity to which she had been called.

4. THE QUEEN’S COUNCIL.

One of the first acts of the young Queen was to sit down and write an affectionate letter of condolence to her widowed aunt. She directed it to “Her Majesty the Queen.” On placing the letter in the hands of one of her household officers it was respectfully represented to her that Queen Adelaide was now the queen-dowager, and that the letter should be so addressed.

“No,” she said, “I wish it to be sent as it is. I am quite aware of her Majesty’s altered position, but I will not be the first to remind her of it.”

At eleven o’clock in the day the privy-councillors, to the number of about a hundred, assembled in the grand saloon at Kensington Palace. The young Queen entered the apartment accompanied only by the Duke of Sussex. She seated herself at the head of the council board, and took the usual oaths respecting the government of the kingdom. She then in a clear voice read the following declaration:—

“The severe and afflicting loss which the nation has sustained by the death of his Majesty, my beloved uncle, has devolved upon me the duty of administering the government of this empire. This awful responsibility is imposed upon me so suddenly, and at so early a period of my life, that I should feel utterly oppressed by the burden, were I not sustained by the hope that Divine Providence, which has called me to this work, will give me strength for the performance of it, and that I shall find in the purity of my intentions, and in my zeal for the public welfare, that support and those resources which usually belong to a more mature age, and to longer experience.

“I place my firm reliance upon the wisdom of Parliament, and upon the loyalty and affection of my people. I esteem it also a peculiar advantage that I succeed to a sovereign whose constant regard for the rights and liberties of his subjects, and whose desire to promote the amelioration of the laws and institutions of the country, have rendered his name the object of general attachment and veneration.

“Educated in England, under the tender and enlightened care of a most affectionate mother, I have learned from my infancy to respect and love the constitution of my native country.

“It will be my unceasing study to maintain the reformed religion, as by law established, securing at the same time to all the full enjoyment of religious liberty, and I shall steadily protect the rights, and promote, to the utmost of my power, the happiness and welfare of all classes of my subjects.”

The calmness and dignity of the young Queen excited admiration and surprise among those who were present. When in any doubt as to what was next to be done she looked at Lord Melbourne, who was prime-minister, for instructions.

In signing the state documents put before her the Queen signed “Victoria” only, without the “Alexandrina.” This altered all the arrangements, for in all the printed forms of the oaths which had already been prepared she was described as her Majesty, Alexandrina Victoria. In taking this step her Majesty showed her accustomed good sense and judgment, for the simple name of Victoria was far more pleasant to her subjects than the long and cumbrous name by which it had been intended she should be officially known.

 

1 Miss Letitia Elizabeth Landon.



CHAPTER IV.—THE CORONATION

1. THE PROCLAMATION.

On the 21st of June, the day following the death of the late king, her Majesty was publicly proclaimed in the metropolis Queen of the United Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland, Defender of the Faith.

A great crowd of ladies and gentlemen, all dressed in mourning, filled every spot from which a view could be obtained, while crowds assembled along the line of road by which the Queen would come from Kensington to St. James’s Palace. She was greeted with tremendous cheers as she drove along, but it was remarked that the expression of her face was that of anxiety and grief rather than the pleasurable excitement which might have been expected to animate a young girl on such an occasion. She was dressed in deep mourning.
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Coronation Chair

On arriving at the palace she was received by the officers of state and the ministers. Precisely at ten o’clock the bands struck up the National Anthem, the guns in St. James’s Park and those of the Tower thundered out a royal salute, and the Queen, led by the Marquis of Lansdowne, president of the council, appeared at the open window. She was received with cheers and clapping of hands, the ladies waving their handkerchiefs and the gentlemen their hats. Completely overcome by her affecting situation, in conjunction with the eventful occurrences of the preceding day, the Queen burst into tears as the shouts of loyalty were heard, and the tears continued to flow until she retired from the window.

The heralds then read the proclamation, and as the last words, “God save the Queen,” were heard, the loud and enthusiastic cheering again broke forth. The following verses are a portion of a poem by Elizabeth Barrett Browning inspired by the occasion:—

VICTORIA’S TEARS.


“‘O maiden, heir of kings,

A king has left his place;

The majesty of death has swept

All others from his face,

And thou upon thy mother’s breast

No longer can lean down—

But take the glory for the rest,

And rule the land that loves thee best.

The maiden wept;

She wept to wear a crown!

“They decked the courtly halls—

They reined her hundred steeds—

They shouted at her palace gate,

‘A noble Queen succeeds!’

Her name has stirred the mountain’s steep,

Her praise has filled the town;

And mourners God had stricken deep

Looked hearkening up, and did not weep!

Alone she wept,

Who wept to wear a crown!

“She saw no purples shine,

For tears had dimmed her eyes;

She only knew her childhood’s flowers

Were happier pageantries.

And while the heralds played their part,

The million shouts to drown—

‘God save the Queen,’ from hill to mart—

She heard through all her beating heart,

And turned and wept;

She wept to wear a crown!”



2. OLD FRIENDS REMEMBERED.

Between the period of her accession and that of the funeral of King William the Queen remained in strict retirement in Kensington Palace. But even at such a time as this she did not forget the humble friends to whom she and her mother had been such kind patronesses. An example of this was given in the case of the family of a soldier named Hillman, who was with the Duke of Kent at Gibraltar, and had behaved remarkably well. When the man left the service the duke placed him in a cottage near the palace of Kensington, and, a short time before his death, asked the duchess to look after the soldier and his family.
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