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THE 

THOSE persons who have read 
the story of Tlte Raven and tlie 
Dove, may 1·en1e111ber that there 
was once such a little girl as 
Eliza, and such a little boy as 
Henry. Now it happened, that 
the uncle and aunt of these little 
children can1e once to see their 
papa and n1a1111na: and they each 
brought with them several of their 
children. 1.,heir uncle brought 
with hi111 1\/Iarten and Thon1as; ' 
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6 THE HOLIDAY QUEEN. 

and their aunt brought Mary, 
and Lucy, and Emily. 

Now as these little children 
had not all met before together 
for a long time, their papas and 
111a1nmas gave them leave to have 
a holiday the day after their 

meeting. 
It was a pleasant day, in the 

beginning of July; so the little 
children were allowed to play in 
the garden. And Eliza's mamma 
was so kind as to give the young 

ones a basket of flowers, and 
fruit, and some cakes. And these 

she put into the hands of Mary, 

saying to her, " As you, Mary, 
are several years older than your 
cousins and brothers and sisters, 

you shall have the disposal of 
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these things. You shall -be the 
Queen of the day; and you 
1nust not allow any body who is 
naughty to have a share of these 
cakes, or fruit, or flowers." 

Then Mary took the basket 
fro1n her aunt, smiling a11d court
seying; and then skipping away 
into the garden, with all her 
young co1npanions, she said, " I 
an1 to be _ your Queen, and you 
are to be my subjects. Well, 
then, the first thing· I do 1nust 
be, to find a palace where I 1nay 
place n1y throne." 

" The arbour at the botton1 of 
the garden will do for your 
palace," answered Marten, "for 
there will be a charn1ing· green 
canopy over your head." 
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" And Emily and I," said 
Lucy, "will make you a crown 
of some of these roses." 

Mary was soon seated on her 
throne, with her crown on her 
head; and her subjects all placed 
before her. "And now," she 
said, "Marten, (for you must be 
my chief minister,) bring me the 
basket. Do you see what nice 
things there are in it? But , I 
shall allow uone of 1ny subjects 
to have any of these things who 
do not spend some part of this 
morning in doing something use
ful. I shall give each of you a 
task; and if you perform that 
well, you shall be rewarded." 

Now the little children we1:e 
all very much pleased with ivhat 



Queen Mary appointing her Subjects 
their Tasks. 
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THE HOLIDAY QUEEN. 11 

Mary said, except Henry, who 
was a silly little boy, and expect
ed to have had some cakes given 
hi1n to eat in1111ediately. 

Then many little voices called 
out at once, "What shall I do?" 
and, "What shall I do?" 

So Mary was obliged to wave 
her hand, and insist on silence. 
Then she said, "I shall begin 
with the youngest first. Henry, 
I co1nmand you to help poor old 
Robert, who is weeding my aunt's 
bed of tulips. You see it tires 
hin1 very much to stoop, for he 
has got the rheumatism; and we 
heard him say, that he n1ust get 
that bed finished to-day. You 
shall fill one basket full of weeds 
f-or hi1n." 
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Henry did not go very willing-
1 y towards Old Robert, but Mary 
took no notice of his conduct, 
and went on to Eliza. 

" Eliza," she said, "you shall 
fetch your thimble, and your 
needle, and thread; and Emily 
shall fetch hers. And you shall 
sit at the door of 1ny palace, and 
you shall finish the ]ittle shirt 
which mamma cut out for the 

- baby which was sick, and was 
brought yesterday to my uncle, 
to be baptized." 

" Well, cousin, and what are 
we to do?" asked Thomas and 
Marten. 

" You tnust wait patiently, 
Marten, for your turn will co1ne 
last;'' ans·wered Mary: "and for 





Thomas reading to Old Robert. 
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you, Thomas, while Henry is 
weeding for Old Robert, and he 
is resting hin1self, you shall, if 
1ny uncle will give you leave, 
read to hin1 that pretty book 
which son1e body gave hi111, and 
which, he told us, he had not 
eyes to read, even with his spec
tacles on. 

"And now, Lucy," continued 
Mary, "it is your turn. There 
is a little sick child in the cot
tage at the botto1n of the garden. 
Sally is going to take it some 
soup. You shall ask n1y aunt's 
leave to go with her, and read to 
her a chapter in the Bible." 

"And now," said Marten, "my 
turn is come: what a111 I to do?" 

"You, lVIarten," answered'Ma-
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ry, '-' shall fetch your gramm::u ; 
and you shall learn that ]esson iu 
it which you ought to have learn'
ed yesterday, and which we beg
ged your papa to excuse you fro1n 
learning to-day, that you might 
have a holiday; and then he will 
see that you know how to be 
grateful for his kindness." 

Now when Mary had finished 
speaking, all the young ones were 
in n1otion in different parts of 
the garden. 

"Rernen1ber," cried Mary, as 
they ran away, "that you are 
to be back and your work done 
by twelve o'clock; and I shall 
be ready to reward my diligent 
servants ." 

Now when they were all gone, 
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Mary began very busily to or

nan1eut her palace. She n1ade 

nosegays of the prettiest flowers, 

which were to be given as re

wards to the industrious: and 

these were fixed a1nong the 

boughs of the trees, in different 

parts of the arbour. She also 

ran into the house, and beg·ged 

her aunt to let her have the 

little round table which stood 

in the nursery. And this she 

put in her arbour, and collected 

many leaves of the Virginian 

raspberry, which she placed in 

order for dishes and plates; and 

her currants, and stra wherries, 

and gooseberries, and cakes were 

arrauged upon the table. "This 

vvill do very well, I think," sc1id 

C 
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she to herself, as she stepped 
back, looking at her dinner
table; '' and those who have 
behaved well shall sit on each 
side of me, and the idle ones 
shal1 stand · and wait upon us, for 
idle people have no business to 
eat." 

"That is very true indeed, my 
dear girl," said s01nebody behind 
Mary. 

It was Mary's aunt, who, with 
her mamma, and her cousin Mar
ten's papa, were walking along 
the grass walk which led to the 
arbour. 

Mary quite started when she 
turned round and saw them. 
Then her marnrna very kindly 
asked her what they were play-





The Children running towards the 
Arbour at twelve o'Clock. 
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ing· at. And when she had told 

then1, her uncle smiled very 

pleasantly, and looking at his 

watch, he said, "It is almost 

twelve, and if you wil1 give us · 

leave, Queen Mary, we will stay 

a little while with you, and see 

you dispose of your prizes." 

Then Mary courtseyed, and 

said, she should be very n1uch 

pleased, if they would be so kind 

as to stay. So they sat down at 

the upper end of the arbour, leav

ing roon1 for the Queen to sit 

between them. 
And now the clock struck 

twelve, and Mary made haste to 

g·et upon her throne; and in a 

few n1inutes were heard the voices 

of many little ones coining· very 

C 3 
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fast towards the arbour: "I have 

finished my task;" "I have 

learned my lesson;" "I have done 

n1y work;" " I have r€ad my 

chapter;" sounded from the young 

party, as they crowded into the 

arbour, jumping and smiling. 

When they saw their papa, and 

n1amma, and aunt, they stood still 

a few minutes; but Eliza's mamma 

smiled, and bid them go on with 

their play, as if there was nobody 

by. "You know," said she, 

" when little children are good, 

and play without quarrelling, 

their papas and mammas love to 

see them play." 
Then Queen Mary called her 

subjects to her one by one, and 

enquired into what they had been 
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doing. First she said, "Co111e, 
Lucy and Emily, stand on my 
right hand; and you, Marten and 
Eliza, stand on my left hand. 
But where are Henry and Tho
mas? We cannot begin our feast 

· without them. Do you, Marten, 
go and look for them; and bring 
them to me, whether they have 
done their work or not." 

Marten set off im1nediately, 
calling out, "Tho1nas, Henry, 
why do you not con1e back?" 

In a few minutes, Marten re
turned. Thomas followed him; 
he was very hot indeed, and quite 
out of breath. And Henry walk
ed behind them, at a distance. 

"Thomas," said the Queen, 
"how is this, that you have dis-
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obeyed my orders? Why was 
not your task finished by twelve 
o'clock?" 

Thomas made no answer. 
" Have you done your task?" 

continued she. " Have you read 
the little book to the old 
man?" 

"I have," answered Thomas. 
" And why did you not come 

sooner?'' 
Tho1nas made no auswer. 
"Your behaviour is very 

strange," said the Queen; " I 
must enquire further into this. 
Henry, come here." 

Henry came slowly forward. 
" Why were you not here at 

the time fixed?" 
Henry did not speak. 
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" Have not you done your 
task?" 

Henry hung down his head. 
" How is this?" said the 'Queen. 

"Marten, can you explain this 
affair?" 

"No, indeed, I cannot," an
swered Marten: " for when you 
sent me to fetch Thomas and 
Henry, I met the111 both coming: 
so I turned back, and did not 
stay to ask them any questions:~' 

"Well, then, Marten," said the 
Queen, " I command you to go 
and look for Old Robert; and 
enquire very particularly of him, 
whether 1ny orders have been 
obeyed?" 

Marten set off the second time, 
and he presently returned, but 
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slowly, and Old Robert with 
him. 

"Well, Marten," said Mary, 
"what have you got to say?" 

"Cousin," answered Marten, 
"I do- not like to tell you, and 
so Old Robert is come." 

Every body looked grave, and 
turned towards Old Robert. 

""'\i\7 ell, Robert," repeated the 
Queen, "have you any thing to 
tell me about my cousins? Did 
Thomas read the little book to 
you I desired he would?" 

Then Robert bowed low, and 
said, "Why, young Lady, I can 
say nothing against that. Mas
ter Thomas has been reading to 
me the value of half an hour; and 
very good reading it was, and a 
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1nighty fine reader he is for his 
years." 

"And can you tell me, Robert, 
if he had finished reading to you 
before it struck twelve?" said 
Mary. 

"Ay, that he had, Miss," an
swered Old Robert, "and filled 
half a basket of weeds for Master 
Henry too." 

"For I-Ienry ! " repeated Mary. 
"Has not Henry been ,veeding 
your bed of tulips for you?" 

" He never came nigh me, 
Miss," replied Robert, "till just 
as Master Thomas finished read
ing; but I think I saw hi1n sit
ting under the great apple tree a 
long time; and, to n1y thinking·, 
he was crying." 
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"Well," said Mary, in haste to 

come to the end of the story, 

" and how can1e Thomas to weed 

for Henry? Did Henry ask him 

to do it?" 
"We 11, I can't say," said Ro

bert, "that I took much notice 

of their play; but Master Henry 

came and stood near us while 

Master Thomas was reading; 

and, to the best of rny knowledge, 

says Master Tho1nas, when he 

had finished ,reading, ' Cousin, 

have you done your weeding for 

Old Robert?' And then Master 
-

Thomas co1nes to me, and says, 

' Robert, please to let us weed a 

little for you. Henry must fill 

your weeding-basket, or he Vi1ill 

have no cake, and no play, and 
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no holiday with us." -And so I 
gave thetn leave, and very hard 
Master Thomas worked. He said 
he nn1st g·et the basket filled by 
twelve o'clock; and he was not 
1nuch after his time." 

" And did not Henry weed?" 
asked IVIary. 

"I did not take particular no
tice " replied Robert· "but I 

' ' can't say that I saw hin1 do n1uch, 
though it may be he pulled up 
a weed or two by chance." 

Then every eye ,~,as fixed on 
Thon1as and Henry. 

"Thank yon, Robert," said 
Mary; "we will not hinder you 
now any more." 

Old Robert made his bow, and 
walked away. And then they 

D 
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,vere all silent for a few minutes, 
and Mary seemed at a loss what 
to say, and she looked at her 
mam1na and her aunt. So Hen
ry's n1an1ma said to Mary, "I 
shall say nothing to Henry now. 
You are Queen to-day; you must 
punish him as . you think he de
serves." 

"Indeed," said Mary, when 
she had bowed to her aunt, " I 
am very sorry to punish you, 
Henry, but as my aunt bids me 
do what I think rjght, I can
not allow you to sit down to 
our feast. You must stand and 
wait at the door of the palace 
till we have finished; and whe
ther we receive you into fa
vour again must depend upon 





Henry crying at the Entrance of the 
Arbour. 
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your behaviour under your pu
nishment." 

Mary thought it rig·ht to pu
nish Henry, but she felt very 

sorry to do so; and when she sat 
down to the table, and had helped 
her con1pany, she was going to 
give son1e of her own fruit and 
cake to little Henry, who stood 
crying at the entrance of the 
arbour, but his n1an1n1a made a 

sign to her not to do it. 
As soon as the feast was over, 

and the little ones w·ere rising, 
Marten's papa, who still remained 
in the arbour, with Mary's and 
Henry's ma1nma, and had conde
scended to taste a cake and some 

frui t which l\'Iary had offered 
D 3 
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him, desired them all to sit down, 
and he took out of ·his pocket a 
little book, the title of which 
was, The History of Emily and 
her Brothers; and in it was an ac
count of an idle little boy. And 
he was so kind as to read this 
story to the children. They were 
all very much pleased with it in
deed, and thanked him very 
much for reading it. 

When Thornas's papa had fi
nished reading, he called him to 
him, and said to him, as he laid 
his hand upon his head, " You 
have made a good use of your 
time, my boy, by doing the work 
you were ordered to do, and by 
assisting others as far as you 





Henry upon his Uncle's Knee. 
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could; therefore, I will make you 
a present of this pretty little 
book." 

Thomas thanked -his papa, and 
looked very much pleased. Then 
Henry, who still continued cry
ing, was called by his uncle, 
who, taking him on his knee, 
(for Henry was but a little fellow,) 
and looking round on all the 
young ones, said, " I hope you, 
my dear boy, and all of you 
too, my little ones, will learn 
a lesson from this day's · feast. 
You know that all the men 
and women, and little boys 
and girls, who come into this 
world, have a work appointed 
for them, which they are com
manded to do before they appear 



I. 
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in the presence of God; it is the 
work of cleansing their naughty 
hearts from sin, and adorning 
them with wisdo1n and holiness; 
it is the work of faith, the 
labour of love, and the patience 
of hope: and, as we cannot 
do these things of ourselves, 
Jesus Christ, who died upon 
the cross to purchase it for us, 
will give the help of his holy 
Spirit to all those who ask him 
for it. Now if we neglect to 
do this work, and the hour of 
death comes and finds it undone, 
how shall we appear before the 
throne of God? Were not you 
ashamed, my little Henry, even 
in your play, to appear before 
your cousin, when you knew that 
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-you had not done what you ought 
to have done·? But Oh! what is 
the anger of a child, or even of 
your father, when con1pared. with 
that of Almighty God, who could, 
in an instant, banish you from his 
presence into the fire which never 
shall be quenched!" 

He stopped for a few minutes, 
and then, seeing they all looked 
very grave, he went on : " I do 
not n1eau to n1ake you unhappy, 
iny dear little children, by say
ing these things to you ; but I 
wish to teach you ho,v to learn 
s01ne lesson of wisdon1 from 
every thing which happens to 
you, even fron1 your seasons of 
play. And thus, I hope, you 
will not only be the n1crrier, but 
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the wiser too, for your pleasant 

gan1e of play to-day." 
Little Henry put his arms 

round his uncle's neck, and kiss

ed him; and Mary, with hi$ 

1namma's leave, slipped into his 

hand a cake. 
Then all the little party, hav

ing thanked their uncle for his 

advice, skipped away again to 

play with their Holiday Queen . 
L . 
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