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Kaiser dismissed Bismarck. He deserted Frederick, the 
Great, and started the hostile sentiment of the Prussians 
against Britain. He tried to buy the control of the House 
of Commons. He lost America. By refusing Catholic 
emancipation in Ireland he ruined the Unionist policy of 
the younger Pitt. He was not a bad man-he was a good 
man; yet no single person ever did more harm to England 
and the Englsih race. In American, German, and Irish 
hostility the English have gone on paying to this day for 
the limitations and hallucinations of George the Third. 

To foreign observers, up to the beginning of the 
decade before 1789, the abolition of the Monarchy might 
have on the whole seemed more probable in England than 
in France. The French Revolution strengthened the 
Monarchy as a defensive institution. There was a sym- 
pathy with the blind, old King and the Princess Charlotte. 
Yet the Royal Family as a whole was neither respected nor 
beloved. We are familiar with the contempt for the 
Royal Family found in the satire and eloquence of the 
post-Waterloo period. 

The early years of 
the Queen’s reign did not restore the position nearly SO 

firmly as is supposed. The great Chartist movement was 
ardently Republican. Men of letters and rising politicians 
were often theoretical adherents of the same idea, and ex- 
pected to see it established in practice, long before the 
present date. The Queen’s retirement after her Consort’s 
death did nothing to help the situation, for the public and 
social offices of the sovereignty fell into chilling disuse. 
The Heir apparent was associated with scandal and folly, 
and it was widely whispered that if he ever came to be 
King, he would be the last King. 

In the last twenty years of the 19th century all this 
very rapidly died out. The Jubilee phase of Victoria’s 
came a legend and an idol. Geoige the Third’s grand- 
daughter passed away with the dawn of the 20th century. 
The moment was a gloomy one for Britain,-embarrassed 
in South Africa, assailed by vituperative hatred on all 
sides; while the coming rivalry of Germany on sea and on 
land already loomed up as the most formidable peril since 
Napoleon, or, perhaps, Philip. With her passing a wave 
of doubt and depression swept the country. 

But Edward the Seventh opened a new era. He 
was a great king in a period of national and imperial danger, 

Then came the Victorian phase. 
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shrunk in a manner of which the world knows no parallel. 
In the last generation there was an emperor in Brazil. 
A Chinese Republic seemed inconceivable. Till yester- 
day, the Hohenzollerns, the Hapsburgs and the Romanoffs 
were mighty dynasties, and held the world’s fate in their 
hands. There is no longer a king in Portugal or Greece. 
In Italy and Spain, Mussolini and DeRivera have appeared 
as Mayors of the Palace. Contrast China and Japan- 
then think of India. 

But no story compares with that of our own dynasty. 
It’s story goes back a thousand years to the Guelfs. Cen- 
turies further back to the time before the Romans left 
Britain, the oldest traceable head springs of our Blood 
Royal were derived from those Celtic princes,leaders of 
those vigorous invaders from Ireland, who gave Scotland 
a name. 

When we look back on it all and consider the vicis- 
situdes of time, we may consider the position held by the 
Social Monarchy of Britain under George the Fifth as a 
miracle of historic vitality. 

If instead of a gem or even a flower, we would cast 
the gift of a noble thought into the heart of a friend, that 
would be giving as God’s ahgels must give. 

-George rNacDonald. 

Beware of desperate steps; the darkest day, 
Live till tomorrow, will have pass’d away.--Cowper. 

I will honor Christmas in my heart, and try to keep 
it all the -(ear.--Charles Dlckens. 

Flattery corrupts both the giver and the receiver; 
and adulation is not of more service to the people than to 
kings .--Burke. 

Beware of flattery, ’tis a weed 
Which oft offends the very idol-vice, 
Whose shrine i t  would perfume.-Fenton. 


