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VICTORIAðQUEEN OF GREAT BRITAIN AND 

IRELAND 

The Princess Victoria became Queen on June 20, 1837, 

just five weeks after keeping her eighteenth birthday. She died 

on January 22, 1901, having reigned for sixty-three years over a 

kingdom which, during this period, had grown into the strongest 

empire the world had yet seen.  

The story of its growth is the subject of this book. It is a 

story which has no equal in the world's history.  

It will be interesting to learn something of the young girl-

queen so suddenly called to a position of such immense 

importance.  

Victoria was the niece of William the Fourth, and 

daughter of his younger brother, the Duke of Kent. Heir after 

heir to the British throne had died, and by the time that the little 

Princess Victoria was twelve years old, it became evident that 

she would succeed her uncle.  

For this great post she was educated with care by her 

widowed mother, so that when the change came it found her 

prepared to discharge her office with a high sense of public duty.  

William the Fourth died in the early morning hours of 

June 20, 1837, at Windsor Castle. The Archbishop of Canterbury 

and the Lord Chamberlain hurried off at once to London to break 

the news to the young Princess, who was sleeping peacefully in 

her old home at Kensington Palace. They arrived about five 

o'clock in the morning, but it was some time before they could 

rouse the porter at the gate. At last they gained admittance, but 

no one seemed to realize the greatness of the moment. "We are 

come to the Queen on business of State," they assured the sleepy 

household.  

 

Soon the young Queen stood before them, her feet in 

slippers, her hair down her back, a shawl thrown round her 

shoulders. It was a great moment when the Archbishop and the 

Lord Chamberlain fell on their knees and saluted her as Queen.  

 

 
 

WILLIAM  IV.  

Her great responsibilities had begunðresponsibilities 

which she laid down only with her life. The quiet uneventful life 

she had led alone with her mother at Kensington Palace was to 

be exchanged for a life of publicity, tried by that "fierce light 

that beats upon a throne".  

Before nine o'clock the Prime Minister, Lord Melbourne, 

had arrived to instruct the young Queen in what would be 
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required of her at the first Council meeting of the new reign. The 

simple dignity with which she performed her part, reading her 

speech in a clear untroubled voice before some hundred strange 

Privy Councillors, astonished all. 

 

 
 

VICTORIA REGINA.  

"Educated in England under the tender and enlightened 

care of a most affectionate mother," ran the stilted language of 

the message compiled for her, "I have learned from infancy to 

respect and love the Constitution of my native country."  

All through that long day, the great bell of St. Paul's 

tolled for the dead King, while the new Queen prepared for her 

formal Proclamation on the morrow. She was enthusiastically 

received by her new subjects, and a continuous shout of "Long 

live the Queen" greeted her as she drove to St. James's Palace. 

Dressed in deep mourning, with a large black bonnet, she 

appeared at the open window of the Privy Council Chamber 

while the guns fired a royal salute and bands played the National 

Anthem.  

As the shouts of her people fell on her ears, the young 

Queen burst into tears. She was but eighteen, and Queen of the 

mightiest land of Europe.  

"The Queen wishes to be alone," she announced on her 

return to Kensington Palace. Alone, amid her familiar 

surroundings, she wished to dedicate herself to her country.  

She now took up her abode at Buckingham Palace, which 

had been built for her uncle, George the Fourth, and gave her 

whole attention to learning the high affairs of State. Lord 

Melbourne was ever at her right hand, instructing her in her 

great duties, explaining difficult situations, and guiding her 

through the intricate ways of the British Constitution.  

At the end of a year, the Queen was crowned in the 

presence of her loyal subjects and representatives from France, 

Spain, Sweden, Hanover, Prussia, Russia, and other foreign 

nations.  

At dawn on June 28, 1838, London was roused from 

fitful sleep by the thundering of guns from the Tower, and soon 

throngs of gaily dressed people were surging up and down the 

London streets. In her state coach, drawn by eight cream-

coloured horses, the Queen drove to Westminster Abbey: she 

was no longer unknown and untried; she had won all hearts by 

her considerate acts; and as she appeared, radiant with health and 

youth, the air was rent with shouts from the great crowds around 

her.  

Inside the old weather-beaten Abbey, the scene of so 

many past coronations, a marvellous procession awaited the 

Queen. There were archbishops and bishops, princes and 
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princesses of royal blood, and foreign visitors from the courts of 

Europe. The Queen, dressed in crimson velvet, trimmed with 

ermine fur and bordered with gold lace, walked to her place in 

the choir, while the Westminster boys chanted "Vivat Victoria 

Regina".  

 

 
 

LORD MELBOURNE.  

Then the Archbishop presented her to the people: "Sirs," 

he cried in the traditional language of the service, "I here present 

unto you Queen Victoria, the undoubted Queen of this realm, 

wherefore all you who are this day to do your homage, are you 

willing to do the same?"  

"God save the Queen," came the solemn answer.  

As the sounds echoed away, the trumpets sounded, the 

drums rolled, and the band struck up the National Anthem. Then 

the Queen took the coronation oath, promising to maintain the 

law of the land and the national religion of the Church of 

England.  

"The things which I have here promised I will perform 

and keep. So help me God."  

At the end of five hours the great service was endedðthe 

Queen was Queen indeed, as, wearing her crown, she drove 

home through crowds of loyal English men and women.  

"Poor little Queen!" said Thomas Carlyle, who was 

watching in the crowds. "Poor little 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."  

CHAPTER II  

A SKETCH OF BRITAIN IN 1837 

To understand the wonderful achievements of the 

Victorian age, let us glance for a moment at the condition of the 

country when the young Queen came to the throne.  

It was a very different Britain at that timeða Britain 

without any rapid means of communication, without trains or 

steamers, motors or bicycles, without telegrams, telephones, 

postage stamps, envelopes, postcardsða Britain without gas or 

electric light or even matches.  

The people looked quite different too. They wore clothes 

of brighter colours; men wore gay coats and waistcoats, they 

wound thick cravats round their necks, and wore whiskers and 

long hair. Women wore their hair divided in the middle and 

brushed smoothly down over their ears; they wore full skirts 
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with high waists, and large bonnets trimmed with light ribbons. 

Children were not dressed in warm clothes, they went about in 

winter and summer alike with low-necked frocks and short 

sleeves, with socks on their legs instead of stockings. They were 

very strictly brought up, the stick was freely used, and they 

addressed their parents as "sir" and "madam". Girls were taught 

by their mothers to sew, cook, and to wash, though few of them 

could read and write.  

 

 
 

MID-VICTORIAN COSTUME.  

Indeed there were few enough books to read, and these 

were expensive. There were no free libraries and no swimming 

baths. Baths were not considered necessary. Eton boys had one 

bath a term, and that was the night before they returned home for 

the holidays! The importance of cleanliness was not realized.  

Beer was the universal drink for rich and poor: spirits 

were hardly used as yet. There was no five o'clock tea, for tea 

itself was expensive. On the other hand, all food was home 

grown; bread was made from home-grown corn, beef and 

mutton from home-fed oxen and sheep, butter was churned in 

the country farmsteads by the farmer's wife and daughters, 

home-cured bacon was the cheapest food for the working man.  

But wages were low, and the working man was badly 

housed. He had as yet no voice in the government of his country, 

no newspaper to tell him what was going on elsewhere. Many 

more people lived in the country than at the present day, for 

migration to the large towns had but lately begun. Life was 

altogether less restless, if more monotonous. There was no 

annual outing to the seaside; people were hopelessly separated 

one from another, for travelling by stage coach was an expensive 

luxury.  

Medicine, too, was in a backward condition. Many a 

valuable life was lost, because surgical operations, that are now 

quite common, were almost impossible before the days of 

chloroform. Women were little educated, there were no hospital 

nurses, no women doctors. Instead of seeking professions, they 

worked at home, they wove their own linen, they took little part 

in public life. They married young, and devoted themselves to 

their households.  

There was very little emigration at this time; the young 

men could find plenty of occupation at home. Great Britain had 

work for all her sons and daughters, and there was no British 

Empire as there is to-day. Canada was our oldest and nearest 

colony. Australia was a convict station, South Africa a little 

territory about the Cape of Good Hope, New Zealand was 



Original Copyright 1919 by M.B. Synge.    Distributed by Heritage History 2009 8 

inhabited by natives only. Few people thought much of these 

scattered possessions, some did not even know where they lay 

on the map. And it was not till communication became more 

rapid all over the world, that these distant possessions grew into 

importance.  

 

 
 

SIR ROLAND HILL .  

In 1830 the first passenger train had been driven between 

Liverpool and Manchester at the rate of twelve miles an hour by 

the inventor, George Stephenson himself. In the year of the 

Queen's coronation this pace was increased to twenty-one miles 

an hour, and the distance from Liverpool to London, 210 miles, 

was accomplished in ten hours. Lines were rapidly laid down all 

over the country, connecting the few large towns one with 

another, and every month found new trains cautiously running 

over them.  

The danger of travelling was still great, and few 

passengers took their seats in the rough carriages of those early 

days without wondering whether or not it might prove a last 

venture. Stations were few and far between, no smoking was 

allowed for fear of fire, signalling was yet in its infancy, and the 

now familiar Bradshaw's Guide, with its thousand pages, 

consisted of six pages in the year of its birth, 1839.  

As to the third-class passengers, they were packed into 

open cattle trucks; railway servants were forbidden to attend to 

them; the pace of their trains might not exceed twelve miles an 

hour, and for this they had to pay at the rate of 1½d a mile.  

The same rapid progress was taking place with regard to 

steamers. The first steamer had made its way across the Atlantic 

in 1819, the very year of the Queen's birth. Improvements in 

engines had been taking place all through her childhood, until in 

the year after her accession, the Great Western, with sixty-five 

passengers and twenty thousand letters, crossed the Atlantic in 

fifteen days from Bristol to New York. Henceforth a regular 

service of steamers plied between England and America, 

Liverpool springing into fame as a port.  

Another change of far-reaching importance was the 

introduction of the penny post throughout Britain. In 1837, 

Rowland Hill had advocated uniform postage, which had already 

existed in London, but beyond this area postal rates were very 

high, often over a shilling, which sum was paid by the recipient 

of the letter, and not by the writer. The fast-growing trade of the 

British Isles had suffered severely from the delays and expense 

of the post. And although the population of the country was 

increasing rapidly, yet the money taken by the General Post 

Office had not increased. A penny post was now planned for the 

whole country, and in 1840 anybody could send a letter, bearing 

a stamp, to any part of the British Isles for one penny, so long as 

it was under half an ounce, a limit which twenty-five years later 
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was raised to one ounce. Before the Great War four ounces 

could be sent for a penny.  

Yet quicker communication was established by the 

invention of the electric telegraph in 1837. It was the result of 

patient toil, the final triumph of which was shared by Britain and 

America. The telegraph was first used along the railway lines of 

the Great Western Railway, but its real value was not realized 

till ten years later, when the importance of the new invention 

dawned on the public mind.  

CHAPTER III  

ACROSS THE SEAS 

The first troubles in the new reign came from the 

colonies. Britain as yet took little interest in those sons and 

daughters who had left her shores to make fresh homes beyond 

the seas. There was no Colonial Secretary, no Colonial Office. 

Any difficulties with our distant possessions were settled by the 

War Office.  

Australia was as yet only half explored. It was thought to 

be a great lone waterless land, fit only for convicts and idlers. 

Britain had not yet realized the importance of this great 

continent laid at her feet by Captain Cook. In Southern 

Australia, the town of Adelaide had already arisen. It had been 

named after the wife of William the Fourth, only a year before 

the accession of Queen Victoria. The new city of Melbourne, 

named after the Prime Minister, contained some 450 colonists. 

Sydney, with its magnificent harbour, was more thickly 

populated, but there was no Western Australia, Queensland as 

such did not exist, New South Wales and Victoria were one, and 

in the whole country there were but some 150 Englishmen.  

Over the neighbouring island of New Zealand natives 

still ran wild, and it was not till 1839 that the New Zealand 

Colonization Company was formed, and a pioneer expedition 

sailed to colonize the new country. On the west coast of Africa 

were a few fever-stricken haunts, but the Cape of Good Hope 

offered a better home to British colonists. Here numbers of 

English lived side by side with the Dutch farmers. But just 

before the Queen's accession, the abolition of slavery had been 

resented by these Boers, as they were called, and they had 

marched away to the country beyond the Orange River, whence 

they migrated to another tract of waste land, known to us as the 

Transvaal. As yet Britain played no part in Egypt or the Sudan, 

Uganda was only partially explored, Rhodesia occupied by 

natives only, Nigeria was desert land.  

 

 
 

CAPTAIN COOK.  

Our nearest and oldest colony was Canada, at this time 

divided into two partsðUpper Canada, to which our people 

went, and Lower Canada, occupied mostly by descendants of the 

old French settlers who had possessed the land before Wolfe 

won it for Britain on the Heights of Abraham in 1758. Strife had 

arisen between the two provinces, strife between British and 

French colonists, between those advanced settlers from the 
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mother country and the old settlers, who prided themselves on 

their isolation, and kept up the customs and traditions of a 

bygone age. The accession of the young Queen, received with 

rejoicing in Upper Canada, was greeted with sullen silence by 

the French Canadians, and soon smouldering discontent broke 

into open rebellion.  

Lord Melbourne selected a young statesman, Lord 

Durham, of whose ability he thought very highly, and begged 

him to go over and quell the rebellion, and in April 1838 Lord 

Durham left Plymouth for Canada. It was a month before the 

new Governor-General of Canada anchored at Quebec to take up 

his new duties. He found the whole country seething with 

rebellion, but he soon restored confidence.  

He spoke to the people of the greatness of Britain, till he 

reawakened in their hearts the old pride of race; he entreated 

them to use every effort to develop their fertile soil and expand 

their trade, instead of quarrelling among themselves. They had 

thought Britain indifferent, ready to abandon them to their fate, 

but this idea was dispelled by Lord Durham.  

It became clear to him that progress could only be 

assured if Upper and Lower Canada were united in one 

dominion.  

But differences of opinion arose between Lord Durham 

and the Home Government, and reluctantly the Governor of 

Canada felt obliged to resign his post. In a broken voice and with 

tears in his eyes, he explained to the colonists the position he felt 

to be impossible.  

For the sake of Canada he had decided to go home and 

explain in person the problems that yet remained unsolved. In 

spite of protest he sailed from Quebec in Novemberða proud 

but broken-hearted man. The first snows of winter had fallen 

overnight, but this did not deter the loyal Canadians from 

thronging the silent streets. They filled every window, they stood 

on the housetops, they pressed round the carriage that bore their 

Governor from hill to harbour. As he passed every hat was 

raised in silent homage, every eye strained to catch the last sight 

of the little frigate as she sailed down the St. Lawrence River 

under the heavy clouds of snow. As the ship ploughed her way 

to the great Atlantic, the colonists burst into the familiar strains 

of "Auld Lang Sync", but Lord Durham had left Canada for 

ever.  

 

 
 

LORD DURHAM.  

The triumph of his career was yet to come. It lay in the 

famous Report on the Affairs of British North America, which 

was laid before Parliament early in the New Year of 1839. It has 

been called the Magna Charta of the colonies, for it opened 

men's eyes to the possibilities of a colonial empire, with Britain 

as the centre.  

Lord Durham had looked into the future. His report 

broke new ground, it proposed new methods, it was inspired 

throughout by a new spirit of justice and patriotism, it laid the 
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foundations of colonial expansion, and roused at home a feeling 

of loyalty and devotion for our kinsmen beyond the seas.  

Among other suggestions in this carefully written report 

were the union of Upper and Lower Canada, the creation of a 

self-governing body for internal affairs, State-aided emigration 

on a large scale, and the formation of a railway for the 

development of the country. The whole was a masterly 

achievement, born of true statesmanship. In the year 1840 a Bill 

was passed uniting the two Canadian provinces, according to 

Lord Durham's suggestion.  

But the author of it all lay dyingðheart-broken, some 

said, at the treatment he had received at the hands of the British 

Government. Five days after the young Queen had given her 

assent to the Bill Lord Durham died.  

CHAPTER IV  

COLONISTS IN SOUTH AFRICA 

At the Queen's accession our possessions in South Africa 

were less in area than the British Isles. And though Britain at this 

time took little interest in the life of the colonists, it is extremely 

important that readers of English history should understand their 

growth. Each colony has its own definite history, each is built on 

the courage, industry, and perseverance of fellow countrymen, 

each forms a thrilling page in the story of our own times.  

Most of Africa was looked on at this time as a barren 

desert. Little did men think that the sunburnt plains would one 

day produce a wealth of copper, that the tracts of sweeping veldt 

would make the finest pasture in the world, or that the land 

would yield gold and diamonds unequalled anywhere. There 

were no large towns in the south, elephants and other big game 

roamed within a few miles of the coast. Only a few hundred 

scattered homesteads in the neighbourhood of the Cape of Good 

Hope, occupied by English and Dutch settlers, spoke of the 

"nation yet to be ".  

It was not till the year 1820 that a detailed and glowing 

account of the country reached England from the Governor at 

the Cape. He spoke of the wondrous beauty of the land, of the 

forests with their brilliant foliage, of the rich plumage of the 

birds, of the delicious air laden with the scent of wild flowers, 

and the fertility of the soil.  

So England sent out twenty-three shiploads of colonists 

to land at Algoa Bay, the next port, some 130 miles from Cape 

Town, to settle in the well-watered land behind the barren 

sandhills of the low coast. Here gradually arose the towns of 

Port Elizabeth, Albany, and Grahamstown, later three of the 

most flourishing towns in the Cape Colony. The hardships and 

difficulties of these early colonists were great indeed. From time 

to time bands of natives would sweep down and destroy their 

homes and their farms, kill their wives and children, steal their 

sheep and cattle.  

Difficulties soon arose between the Dutch and British 

settlers, and the former left Cape Colony to make fresh homes 

beyond the orange River. Near the present town of Bloemfontein 

they encountered a band of Matabele natives, who massacred 

large numbers, till they were defeated by the Boers, and obliged 

to retreat. Forming a camp near the Vet River, they called it 

Winburg, in memory of their victory. Then they pushed on into 

Natal.  

Here they were met by fierce Zulu tribes, who fell on 

them at the foot of the mountains and murdered no fewer than 

forty-one Boers, with their wives and children, at a place 

afterwards called Weenen, marked now by a marble obelisk.  

Nevertheless, by 1838, having defeated the Zulus at 

Blood River, they began to settle in Natal, building the town of 

Pieter Maritzburg in memory of their two dead leaders. It was 

not till they had proclaimed the Republic of Natal that the 

English thought it time to interfere.  
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Long years before, British settlers had arrived at Natal; 

they had laid out the town of Durban two years before the 

Queen's accession, and some British troops had occupied the 

country since that time. It was a beautiful land, well watered, 

fresh with breezes from sea and hill, the "Garden Colony" of 

South Africa.  

The British Government awoke to the fact that Natal was 

slipping away from them, so in 1842 a small force was sent to 

decide Britain's claim to it, and British and Dutch colonists came 

into unfortunate collision.  

The little British camp at Durban was besieged by 500 

Dutch and their position was one of grave peril; indeed, they 

would have been forced to surrender had it not been for the 

daring ride of a young English farmer called Dick King to get 

reinforcements. Having volunteered for this task, he was given 

by the garrison the best horse they had, and under cover of 

darkness he started on his famous ride of 600 miles. It was no 

easy matter to avoid the Dutch scouts posted in the 

neighbourhood; his track lay through a country of savage 

natives, where bridges were unknown, and he had to swim the 

rivers with his horse. At an American mission station on the way 

he was fed and rested, but he refused to spare himself, spent as 

he was, while his countrymen were in peril and distress. So he 

hastened on, till ten days after he left Durban, he staggered into 

Grahamstown with his woeful news. Help was at once 

dispatched to Durban and the Boers were driven off. The young 

colonist had accomplished a feat almost without parallel even in 

the heroic record of colonial history for sheer pluck and 

endurance. He had saved Natal.  

On May 10, 1843, Natal was proclaimed a British 

colony, and grants of land were made to all who wished to make 

homes there. Many of the Boers, however, left the country and 

pushed northwards beyond the Vaal River, to an unknown land, 

known later to history as the Transvaal, and now included in the 

British Empire.  

Sixty years ago there was no Transvaal, and to-day it is 

larger than Great Britain. Here each farmer secured 6,000 acres 

of virgin soil, which was compensation for having lost the sea-

coast of fair Natal. They had boundless plains of high plateau, 

forests of yellow wood and cael thorn, valleys with streams of 

water, and immense quantities of game.  

 

 
A MATABELE.  

No one dreamed of gold-fields at this time. The Boers led 

a pastoral life, only disturbed by frequent raids of natives. But, 

owing to constant difficulties, in 1852, Britain, by the Sand 

River Convention, gave the Boers of the Transvaal the right to 

manage their own affairs, and two years later another convention 

was signed at Bloemfontein, by which the Boers in the Orange 

Free State were declared a free and independent people. So we 

get the birth of the two Dutch Republicsðthe Transvaal and the 

Orange Free Stateðfar away inland in British South Africa, 

which at this time consisted only of Cape Colony and Natal.  
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CHAPTER V 

TROUBLES IN INDIA 

The most important British possession at tins time was 

India. It was a smaller country than the India of to-day. It was 

not a land of white men, but a land of dark-hued natives, to 

which Englishmen went first to trade, then to conquer, then to 

govern.  

We are not here concerned with the story of the conquest 

of India. At this time the Indian people were the subjects of the 

young Queen, though the country was governed by the East 

India Company, which had been formed for purposes of trade in 

the year 1600. Under the Company, numbers of young 

Englishmen went out to make new careers for themselves. Many 

became officers in naive regiments. Thither went young Arthur 

Wellesley, afterwards Duke of Wellington, Henry Lawrence and 

his two brothers, John Nicholson, and many others, whose 

names have been handed down as heroes. Some went out to 

trade, for here was a land destined to become eight times the size 

of the British Isles, with every variety of soil and climate. It 

produced cotton, rice, wheat, sugar, coffee, tea, silk, flax, spices, 

and many another article which could not be produced in the 

home country. Many a young Englishman made his name and 

his fortune in India at this time.  

Difficulties arose in Afghanistan, a country lying 

between Persia and India, and governed by a native rulerðDost 

Mahommed. As Persia and India were under British influence, 

each country was anxious to secure Dost Mahommed as a friend. 

In 1838, Britain, suspecting that he was being worked on by the 

Russians, dethroned Dost Mahommed, and crowned a friendly 

Prince in his stead. The new ruler was placed on the throne, and 

the British Army, thinking that its task was done, withdrew, 

leaving only some 8.000 men under the English minister, 

Macnaghtcn, together with Sir Alex ander Burnes, to watch over 

British interests at the new court.  

 

 
A TYPICAL AFGHAN.  

For a time all went well. Mahommed had given up his 

sword and surrendered himself to the British. But the new ruler 

was weak and unpopular, and gradually discontent broke into 

open rebellion. The Afghans attacked the house of Sir Alexander 

Burnes, drew their long knives, and slew him. Dost 

Mohammed's son, Akbar Khan, a fierce and revengeful man, 

now appeared upon the scene. He was a strong leader, and he 

had his country with him. Skirmish after skirmish took place, 

until Macnaghten was obliged to treat with him.  

The Prince made heavy terms with the English. They 

must leave the country, and remove the ruler so recently 

enthroned in Afghanistan. An interview was arranged between 

the British minister and Akbar Khan. For a time they talked 

together on friendly terms. Suddenly Akbar drew from his belt a 

pistol, recently presented to him by Macnaghten himself, and 

shot the Englishman dead. Terror and weakness seized the little 
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band of British left in the city of Kabul. They agreed to give up 

their guns on condition that they had provisions and a safe 

retreat to Jalalabad, which was being held by a British garrison. 

Akbar promised that they should depart unmolested. So the 

terrible retreat began. It was the 6th of January, 1812, the very 

heart of the Afghan winter. At nine o'clock on that dreary winter 

morning the British began their march. There were 4,500 

soldiers, under British officers, with their wives and children; 

there were long trains of camels and camp-followers; sick folk 

were riding with the most fragile of the women and childrenð

all were unconscious of the terrors before them.  

The town of Kabul stands 6,000 feet above sea-level, and 

snow lay deep on plain and hill-side as they left the city. Two 

days' march over the snow-covered mountains reduced the 

numbers of the little British band before ever they reached the 

terrible Khyber Pass, which was to prove a death-trap. This great 

gorge was five miles long. It was so deep, so precipitous, and so 

gloomy, that the rays of the sun had never pierced it, even in the 

noonday. Down the deep centre dashed an ice-cold mountain 

torrent.  

Weary, frost-bitten, terrified, the reduced little British 

band straggled into this awful pass, only to be greeted by a storm 

of rocks and stones hurled down on them by the wild Afghans at 

every opening. Men, women, children, camels, and horses 

crowded onwards in a confused mass, only to be killed by falling 

stones or crushed by frightened animals. Children were torn 

from the arms of their mothers and hacked to pieces by the 

furious Afghans before their very eyes.  

And Akbar Khanðhe who had promised a safe passage? 

He was there in person, but unable to stay the fury of his wild 

subjects, even if he would. He could only suggest that the 

women and children should be placed under his immediate care. 

It was their only chance of life, and the retreat went on without 

them. The snow was now stained with the blood of those who 

were left, the air rent with their groans and cries, while the 

Afghans fought them with their deadly knives.  

By the time they were within sixteen miles of Jalalabad, 

only six persons remained out of the 16,000 who had left Kabul 

but six days before, One by one even these were killed by the 

blood-thirsty Afghans, until one man alone survivedðDr. 

Brydon still had strength to sit his weary horse. It was late on the 

afternoon of January 13 when, bleeding and utterly exhausted, 

he rode slowly through the Kabul Gate of Jalalabad to tell the 

story of disaster, of shame, and humiliation.  

 

 
SIR ROBERT PEEL.  

At Jalalabad, General Sale refused to yield when 

summoned to surrender by Akbar Khan. "I propose to hold this 

place on the part of the Government until I receive orders to the 

contrary," he said firmly to his troops. Akbar and his frantic 

Afghans hurled themselves against it in vain. By this staunch 

defence the honour of England was retrieved. Meanwhile, a Tory 

Government, under Sir Robert Peel, had replaced Lord 

Melbourne's Whig ministry, and the new ministry demanded the 

abandonment of Afghanistan.  
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CHAPTER VI  

BRITAIN'S CHILDREN 

While a handful of British men, women, and children 

were suffering untold agonies in the Khyber Pass in distant 

Afghanistan, a great number of British children were suffering 

acutely at home. Years before this time, Englishmen, in their 

wisdom and mercy, had decided that forty-five hours a week was 

long enough for a negro to work, but they did not realize that 

there were little white slaves in their midstðchildren of the 

growing empireðworking sixty-nine hours a week under 

miserable conditions.  

"Climbing boys" are now entirely of the past, but in the 

early Victorian days the chimneys of England were swept by 

little children. These children were stripped of their clothes, and 

forced up narrow, dark chimneys by cruel masters, who but a 

few years before this time, had been found applying wisps of 

lighted straw to the children's feet to urge them up. It was 

terrifying work; sometimes the child died of suffocation from the 

soot lodged in the chimney; sometimes terror, bruises, and 

disease did their work of disabling the child for life. Again and 

again attention had been drawn to this evil, but it was not till 

1840 that an Act was finally passed forbidding children of eight 

and ten years old to be sent up chimneys.  

The sweep with his long brushes took the children's 

place, but the law was often evadedðas late as 1873 a little 

chimney-sweeper of seven and a half was suffocated in a flue at 

Durhamðtill further legislation wiped this disgrace from our 

land.  

The man who fought the little children's battles in the 

first half of the century was Lord Ashley (afterwards Lord 

Shaftesbury). He now turned his attention to the unhappy 

children working in the factories. He found children of four, 

five, and six years old, ignorant, stunted in growth, miserable, 

working all day long in calico factories, button factories, glass, 

hosiery, and tobacco factories. Children were looked on as 

wage-earners, and both parents and factory owners were 

opposed to shortening the hours of work. It was not till 1845 that 

Britain forbade the employment of children under eight years 

old.  

 

 
 

SEVENTH EARL OF SHAFTESBURY 

(AFTER MILLAIS ).  

Far worse were the conditions under which children were 

employed in coal-mines. An inquiry in 1812 resulted in a report 

being published, Never was a Blue Book more widely read; it 

unveiled a state of things that the warmest friends of the poor 

could not have imagined. Righteous wrath filled the land when it 

became known that children of four and five toiled all day long 
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below ground in the coal-mines, To a young and nervous child 

the terror of descending into the dark mine was intense, nor were 

matters improved when the lowest depth was reached. Damp, 

dark, and close, the wall of the mine often had water trickling 

down its sides, and the ground was deep in black mud.  

The first employment of a very young child was that of a 

"trapper". A little five-year-old would sit all day long beside a 

low door in a dark narrow passage at the bottom of the mine. On 

the approach of a small coal-truck pushed by other children, he 

must pull open the little door, and quickly shut it up again. In 

pitch darkness and intense silence he sat there all day alone, 

among rats and beetles. If he fell asleep, a strap was applied with 

brutal severity. As the children grew older they passed to other 

employments. Along narrow passages they crawled on all fours, 

with girdles round their waists, harnessed by a chain between 

their legs to the coal-truck they drew. They were just little beasts 

of burdenðvery different from the happy children attending our 

schools to-day.  

"I found a little girl," said one report, "six years of age, 

carrying half a hundredweight (or one sack) of coals, and 

making regularly fourteen journeys a day." Each journey she 

ascended a height exceeding that of St. Paul's Cathedral in 

London. No wonder many of these poor children died very 

young.  

The report of all these infant miseries moved Lord 

Ashley to bring in his great Bill, which forbade mine-owners to 

employ children under ten years old at all, and after that age only 

within limited hours.  

"Is it not enough", he said, at the end of a famous speech, 

"to announce these things to an assembly of Christian and 

British gentlemen? For twenty millions of money you purchased 

the liberation of the negro, and it was a blessed deed. You may, 

this night, by a cheap and harmless vote, invigorate the hearts of 

thousands of your country people, enable them to walk erect in 

newness of life, and to enter on the enjoyment of their freedom. 

These, sir, are the ends that I venture to propose; this is the 

barbarism that I seek to remove."  

The Bill was passed, and the little children under ten 

years old were set free. In 1847 the famous Ten Hours Bill was 

passed, which gave all the workers in the country more freedom 

to enjoy life, more leisure in their homes, more rest for their 

bodies.  

So a spirit of mercy and pity grew up in Britain, 

encouraged by the young Queen. All through her long reign, the 

conditions of child life became better and better, till at her death 

the children of the empire were happier and healthier than ever 

before in the whole history of our country.  

CHAPTER VII  

THE PEOPLE'S CHARTER 

Not only child labour but all British labour was 

undergoing change during the early years of the Victorian Age. 

Manual work had been replaced by machinery, and rural and 

pastoral England had become a manufacturing nation.  

Where once stood happy homesteads, surrounded by 

fresh fields, now tall chimneys blackened the air with their 

fumes, and the flames of blast-furnaces lit up the darkness of the 

night. The hill-sides were disfigured with rubbish-heaps thrown 

up by human moles at work under ground, while the clear 

flowing rivers and streams became black and thick with the 

refuse of factories. Whole new towns had suddenly sprung up, 

almost like mushrooms in the night. Manchester, Leeds, 

Newcastle, Birminghamðall these grew and prospered.  

By means of labour-saving machines manufacturers grew 

rich, but thousands of workers who had supported themselves on 

home industries were thrown out of work. These poured into the 

towns, where they lived in unhealthy surroundings, often in 
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underground cellars, herded together in unwholesome crowds. 

Wages were kept low by the great competition, and the working 

classes were in a deplorable condition. Agitation was in the air, 

and this soon took the form of a great political movement known 

as "Chartism".  

 

 
 

SCENE IN THE BLACK  COUNTRY.  

Just before Queen Victoria's accession the middle classes 

had been given a vote in the government of the country by the 

passing of the Reform Bill in 1832. Up to this time the 

government of the country had been in the hands of the rich 

landowners. It was but just that the rapidly increasing class of 

manufacturers should be fairly represented in the House of 

Commons.  

But the Bill, while it gave votes to the middle classes, left 

the mass of wage-earners and the agricultural population with no 

voice in the legislation of the land. It was this huge class of 

toilers that now arose to call attention to an injustice to which it 

had awakened.  

The Chartist movement had its origin in Birmingham, a 

great centre of industry as well as of discontent. Here, a few 

weeks after the accession of Queen Victoria, a great meeting was 

held, and a petition was drawn up and read by one Daniel 

O'Connell.  

"There is your charter," he said, when he had read the 

demands of the working men; "stick to that."  

From this time forward for the following ten years, those 

who upheld the petition were called Chartists. Thousands of men 

joined the ranks, and the agitation spread rapidly through the 

country. Many people joined simply because they were 

discontented; they wanted more food and higher wages and 

shorter hours of work. They felt that the middle classes, with 

their new-born freedom, were oppressing them; they were a 

wronged people, and must assert themselves boldly. Their 

charter, after all, was not very alarming, nor were their demands 

excessive. They demanded universal suffrageðthat is, a vote for 

every full-grown man; but it was another thirty years before they 

got anything like it. They demanded that their voting should be 

secret, because at present it was known how a man voted, and if 

he voted in opposition to the views of his landlord or employer, 

he was liable to dismissal. This vote by ballot, or secret voting, 

was made law in 1872. In addition to this, they demanded the 

payment of members, so that poor men could sit in the House. 

This was not accomplished at the death of Queen Victoria.  

As the years passed on, the ranks of the Chartists 

swelled. They included men of all sorts and conditions: there 

were able men throwing in their lot with idlers who never did a 

day's work in their lives; there were crazy fanatics and wild 

enthusiastsðall agreed in a supreme distrust of the middle 

classes, who were growing rich on the work of the underpaid 

toilers. Meetings were held by torchlight in secret, and plans 

made for resort to physical force.  

In 1839, Birmingham was the scene of open rebellion, 

windows were smashed, street lamps broken, houses were burnt, 
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warehouses pillaged. But a more serious riot occurred at 

Newport, where one of the Chartist leaders had been imprisoned. 

A number of stalwart Welsh miners arranged to march into 

Newport two hours after midnight, attack the jail, and release 

their leader. Armed with swords, pickaxes, and bludgeons they 

marched away, some ten thousand strong, and entered the town 

five abreast.  

But the news of their movements had leaked out, and the 

mayor stood ready to receive them in the market-place with 

soldiers and special constables. A riot ensued; the Chartists came 

off badly, and their leaders were tried for high treason.  

Still the discontent grew, and the Chartist agitation 

continued. At last they carried a monster petition signed by 

3,000,000 people to the House of Commons. Too large to pass 

through the folding doors of the House, it was necessary to 

unroll it and lay it on the floor. It demanded that the charter 

should be passed "immediately and without alteration, 

deduction, or addition ". This was impossible, and for the next 

few years more important events eclipsed the Chartist 

movement, till in 1848 it burst forth once more.  

The old charter was revived, and with the addition of 

some 5,000,000 signatures, the petition was presented to the 

House by an Irishman, Fergus O'Connor, on April 10, 1848. The 

Chartists, some 200,000 strong, were to meet at Kennington, 

cross the River Thames by three bridges, and march in great 

force to the House of Commons.  

But their plans became known, and Londoners prepared 

quietly for their reception. The Duke of Wellington, then 

Commander-in-Chief, posted troops to command the approaches 

to the House of Commons. A huge number of special police 

stood shoulder to shoulder along the streets of London; they 

were mostly private citizens, united in a common cause. Peers of 

the realm stood by shopkeepers, the manufacturer beside his 

workmen, the merchant among his clerks, resolved that the 

lawful government should not be driven by physical force.  

A series of accidents befell the Chartists: their leaders 

became alarmed, numbers never turned up at all, and the 

procession, that was to overawe London, never started. Finally, 

the famous petition was carried to the House in five cabs, and 

quietly presented. But it turned out to be a fraud. Only 2,000,000 

names had been genuine. Many people had merely amused 

themselves by signing famous names, such as those of the 

Queen, the Prince Consort, the Duke of Wellington.  

Chartism had failed; but the movement drew attention to 

many undoubted grievances of the working classes, and caused 

thoughtful people to devote serious study to new problems.  

CHAPTER VIII  

IRELAND AND THE FAMINE 

If the condition of the English labourer was bad, that of 

the Irishman was worse. The poverty and discontent in the sister 

island across the Irish Channel were indeed grievous. Statesmen 

tried in vain to remedy evils which had been growing with the 

passing centuries, and were "the legacy of an unhappy past ". 

The ignorance of the British people was responsible for some of 

the trouble; they seemed unable to understand the desire of many 

Irishmen for the recognition of their strong feeling for 

nationality. The leader of these "Nationalists", as they were 

called later, was, in 1838, a lawyer named Daniel O'Connell, 

who may be called the first Home Ruler. A few words will make 

clear the crisis.  

Until 1800, Ireland had her own Parliament, sitting in 

Dublin. It was composed entirely of Protestants; no Roman 

Catholic was allowed to sit in it. For the past hundred years, 

Scottish members had sat in Parliament at Westminster with 

English members. At the end of the last century an Act of Union 

was passed by which the Irish members should likewise sit at 
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Westminster, where all the affairs of the United kingdom could 

be settled.  

On January 1, 1801, the Act came into force. The new 

Union flag with the harp of Ireland quartered in one corner flew 

over Dublin Castle, guns fired their salute, bells clanged merrily 

from church and steeple. But these were outward symbols, and 

did not represent the real feelings of the Irish people. In the ears 

of Daniel O'Connell the bells sounded harshly.  

 

 
 

DANIEL  O'CONNELL.  

He vowed he would never rest till a law was passed 

allowing Roman Catholics to sit in the British Parliament. Then 

he might gain a seat and lift up his voice to secure Home Rule 

for Ireland, or, as it was called in those days, the Repeal of the 

Union.  

The Bill for Catholic Emancipation was not passed till 

1829, and the following year found Daniel O'Connell 

representing Ireland in the Parliament at Westminster. From this 

time forward he flung aside his profession, and devoted himself 

to political agitation: "I embraced the cause of my country, and, 

come weal or woe, I have made a choice which I shall never 

repent."  

O'Connell was fifty-five when he first entered the House 

of Commons, which had been the ambition of his life. He had set 

himself a colossal task at which he worked with colossal zeal. 

He soon made his power felt as an orator. He was a thorough 

Celt, passionate and impulsive, with a voice unrivalled for 

sweetness and strength.  

Throughout the early years of Queen Victoria's reign, he 

addressed numerous meetings in Ireland. At last he gathered up 

his huge strength for the final plunge.  

"The year 1843 is and shall be the great Repeal year," he 

said. "My struggle has begun, and I will end it only in death or 

repeal."  

As the summer wore on, he summoned a monster 

meeting to the Hill of Tara, the coronation place of the old Irish 

kings. His call was answered by thousands of devoted Irish, and 

great was the enthusiasm when, attended by 10,000 horsemen, 

the hero arrived. At the end of the meeting, O'Connell was 

crowned king, with the Irish national cap.  

It was the last great meeting. An order came over from 

England forbidding any more such to be held, and O'Connell 

refused to resort to force, which was the only alternative. 

Further, he was charged with conspiracy and sentenced to a 

year's imprisonment.  

When he came out of prison in the following year, 

Ireland was in deep distress, owing to the failure of the potato 

crop, on which the people depended for their food. There was no 

more thought of repealing the Union now. In the heat of political 
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agitation men had overlooked the social evils growing up in their 

midst.  

"Ireland is in your hands," cried O'Connell to the House 

of Commons. "If you do not save her, she cannot save herself."  

For himself, he could do nothing; his day was done. He 

was an old man, and his spirit was broken. The voice that had 

once thrilled thousands was sunk to a whisper, his head was 

bowed, his eye was dim. And so he passes from our history to 

die.  

 

 
 

AN IRISH CABIN .  

But if the first signs of potato disease had appeared in 

1845, far more complete was the destruction of the crop the 

following year. The fatal blight swept over the land one summer 

night. Morning found a blackened mass of decay, where but 

recently whole fields and patches of potato plants had shown 

promise. Wretched men were seen sitting on the fences of their 

decaying gardens, wringing their hands and wailing bitterly at 

the plague, which had left them absolutely without food.  

Whole generations of Irish in the south and west of 

Ireland had grown up, married, and died, without knowing the 

taste of meat. Disraeli said, in 1844, that the Irish were the 

"worst fed and the worst clothed of any in Europe. They live in 

mud cabins littered with straw; their food consists of only dry 

potatoes."  

It was on such a poverty-stricken race that famine now 

strode pitilesslyðsuch a famine as had not been known in the 

British Isles since the fifteenth century. In some parts of the 

country one-tenth of the population died before help could be 

obtained.  

Men were seen wandering about, searching for stray 

turnips, watercressðanything to stay their terrible hunger. 

Whole families perished: women and children just lay down in 

their cabins and died of sheer starvation. All the sheep had been 

killed, all the poultry, all the pigs: the very dogs had been slain 

to feed the hungry multitudes.  

Not only Britain, but all Europe and America heard the 

cry of the famished Irish. Large sums of money were sent from 

the British treasury, stores of Indian corn were shipped into the 

country, relief works were set on foot, and "famine roads" may 

be seen all over the country to-day. British gold was poured into 

the land, and for a time 3,000,000 people were fed daily.  

"It was the grandest attempt ever made to grapple with 

famine over a whole country, to which neither ancient nor 

modern history can furnish a parallel."  

Still, the deaths sometimes numbered 100 a day, and 

when the days grew brighter and the famine ceased, it was found 

that out of a population of 10,000,000, only 8,000,000 were left.  

Thousands emigrated to America, where they made fresh 

homes in that land of plenty, and the whole-sale exodus which 

began at this time has thinned the Irish at home till to-day there 

are but half the number there were at the accession of the Queen.  
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CHAPTER IX  

FREE TRADE 

Few movements in our modern history have been more 

hotly discussed than that of Free Trade. When Queen Victoria 

came to the throne some twelve hundred articles coming into 

Britain were taxed more or less heavily. By this means, Britain, 

like every other nation, protected her commerce from foreign 

competition. This encouraged British people to buy British 

goods in preference to foreign goods, and British farmers to 

grow corn. It enabled farmers and manufacturers to obtain 

higher prices for their goods than they could have done if foreign 

goods had not been taxed.  

But the population of the British Isles was growing 

rapidly in the great manufacturing districts of the north. Up to 

this time it had been possible to grow enough corn in Britain to 

supply the wants of all our people, but now there were many 

extra mouths to feed, and there was not enough bread for all.  

It was in the fast-growing city of Manchester, where men 

fought for bread, where women sold their wedding-rings to get 

food for the starving children, that the idea of repealing the Corn 

Laws, and allowing foreign corn to enter this country untaxed, 

was forced upon a little band of thinking men.  

Foremost among those Lancashire men who wished for 

the repeal of the Corn Laws were two whose names will ever 

stand out in our country's historyðRichard Cobden and John 

Bright. There is nothing more attractive in the whole history of 

Victoria's reign than the close bond of brotherhood which 

existed between these two apostles of Free Trade.  

Having convinced themselves that nothing else would 

bring prosperity to their country, they set to work, never sparing 

themselves, never resting, till their object was attained. The two 

men worked together in perfect harmony. They were both eager 

to lift the whole question above the strife of party.  

But Sir Robert Peel, the Prime Minister, who had 

succeeded Lord Melbourne, was pledged to Protectionðthat is, 

to keep some tax on foreign cornðand he was slow in coming 

round to the new idea of Free Trade, lest the farmers of Britain 

should be ruined.  

 

 
 

RICHARD COBDEN.  

Cobden and Bright went about the country speaking to 

vast masses of people, explaining the idea of Free Trade. 

Though they were opposed by the large landowners and farmers, 

the agitation grew with amazing vigour.  

When, in 1845, the Irish potato crop partially failed, a 

great cry rang through the land for free corn. It was echoed in 

England by the Anti-Corn Law League, and Cobden and Bright 

renewed their efforts to convince the people of the real necessity 
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of taking this step. "Famine itself, against which we warred, had 

joined us," said Bright, long years later.  

The months passed on and still a tax of 18s. a quarter lay 

on the importation of foreign corn, which supplied the people 

with bread. At last matters reached a crisis. The New Year of 

1846 dawned, and with it came a rumour that the Prime Minister 

intended to repeal the Corn Laws. On January 22 the House 

metðthe Queen opened it in person. The speech from the throne 

suggested a change. Then Sir Robert Peel announced his 

conversion. He was convinced that the time had come to 

abandon Protection; he felt that the Manchester school of Free 

Traders was right.  

Peel the Protectionist had become Peel the Free Trader.  

But there was one man listening to him who was not 

converted so easily, who did not agree with Cobden and Bright 

that Free Trade was the only remedy for the present discontent.  

Young Benjamin Disraeli had sat in the House of 

Commons for the past ten years. Entering public life in 1832 as a 

Radical, he changed his opinions and became Tory member for 

Maidstone in 1837. His first speech, made in the year of the 

Queen's accession, had been received with laughter and 

contempt, but as he sat down he had shouted these prophetic 

words: "Ave, sir, and though I sit down now, the time will come 

when you will hear me." His dramatic manner, his wild gestures, 

his exaggerated dress, all helped to make him ridiculous. He had 

a long, pale face and black eyes, his coal-black hair fell in 

bunches of "well-oiled ringlets over his left cheek ". His 

favourite dress consisted of a bottle-green frock-coat and 

waistcoat, a black tie with no collar, and large fancy trousers. 

Such a grotesque figure could not command respect, and so far 

his political career had failed.  

Now his time had come, and he showed the "genius of 

the born leader by stepping forth at the critical moment and 

giving the word of command."  

 

 
 

BENJAMIN DISRAELI .  

From this time, when he upheld the principles of 

Protection against Free Trade, he made great strides to fame. He 

urged that to abolish the taxes on corn must ruin agriculture. He 

acknowledged the possibility of temporary triumph. "For a 

moment your ports may be filled with shipping, your factories 

smoke on every plain, your forges flame in every city . . . . But 

the dark and inevitable hour will arrive . . . . there will be an 

awakening of bitterness."  
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But, notwithstanding Disraeli's vehement protest, Free 

Trade won the day, and the summer of 1846 found the Corn 

Laws repealed.  

It was followed by the repeal of many other duties, until 

at the death of the Queen, only twenty articles out of twelve 

hundred were taxed, and they were for the most part luxuries, 

such as wine, spirits, tobacco, &c.  

The result was that goods of all kinds became much 

cheaper in this country than they had been before. Large 

quantities of corn were imported, and the price of bread fell. 

American cotton, Australian wool, and other raw materials were 

cheapened, and our manufacturers were able to produce much 

larger quantities of finished goods at lower prices. More ships 

were needed to bring the raw materials from abroad, and to carry 

back manufactured goods. Our foreign trade was enormously 

increased, and Great Britain became the most prosperous 

manufacturing country in the world.  

The advocates of Free Trade made no doubt that if 

Britain once opened her doors to foreign goods free of tax, other 

nations would immediately follow, and all would adopt Free 

Trade. This, however, was not the case; many countries, indeed, 

increased their taxes, and their peoples began to complain of the 

higher prices they had to pay for everything, just as our own 

people had done in the days of Protection.  

CHAPTER X 

EMIGRANTS IN AUSTRALIA AND NEW 

ZEALAND 

During these years the British colonies were growing 

rapidly in importance, as well as in size. At the Queen's 

accession vast tracts of country were yet unexplored, and only a 

handful of English lived in the scattered homesteads. Though the 

whole island-continent of Australia was twenty-five times the 

size of the British Isles, her white population in 1837 numbered 

only one-fourth of the people in the town of Sydney at the 

Queen's death.  

The story of the early colonization of this far-off land is 

painful reading, for it was largely peopled by convicts and 

prisoners sent out from England.  

 

 
 

THE THREE SISTERS, BLUE MOUNTAINS.  

The first party of settlers, after a terrible voyage of eight 

months from England, had landed at Port Jackson in 1788, 

where their eyes were gladdened by the sight of a magnificent 

harbour, now the pride of the citizens of Sydney. By the time of 

the Queen's accession, Sydney was a well-planned town with 

paved streets and fair-sized houses, a church and a hospital. It 

became the centre of that eastern part known as New South 

Wales.  

Englishmen of daring and high courage made their way 

across the continent, ever opening up new fields for enterprise. 

The famous Blue Mountains had been crossed by three intrepid 
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explorers, and a road had been skilfully constructed to the rich 

plains beyond, where a little settlement called Bathurst had been 

made. So rapid was the growth of New South Wales that in 1843 

the people begged the mother country to grant them a 

constitution of their own. A Governor was sent from England, 

and a Legislative Council was formed to represent the wishes of 

the colonists.  

Already a small band of emigrants had landed on the 

coast of West Australia, at the mouth of the Swan River, which 

was so called from the number of black swans that swam about 

on its surface. Under Captain Fremantle this little colony started 

life. But the port which they named after their leader was 

exposed to the storms of the open ocean, and the colonists were 

driven farther up the river, where they began to build the now 

flourishing town of Perth.  

But the colony grew slowly, for the distances were vast 

and the district was entirely cut off from the rest of the island 

continent. Indeed, at one time the prospects seemed so gloomy 

that there was a serious idea of abandoning it altogether, but in 

course of time, by the aid of convict labour, roads were made, 

and a settlement formed at Albany, at the head of St. George's 

Sound.  

Australian settlers were almost entirely occupied in sheep 

farming, and it was by exporting wool that the colonies throve at 

this time.  

 

 
 

AN AUSTRALIAN ABORIGINE.  

By the year 1848 there were six colonies in Australiað

New South Wales, including Victoria and Queensland, Western 

Australia, Tasmania (Van Diemen's Land), and South Australia. 

Colonists in the new districts now began to demand a 

constitution, similar to that granted already to New South Wales, 

and after a time a Legislative Council was allowed to each 

colony, with power to impose and levy duties or customs on 

imported goods, wares, or merchandise.  

Fortunately for Britain, the Prime Minister at this time, 

Lord John Russell, was one of the few statesmen who saw the 

value of the colonies, and the importance of giving them self-

government, while still maintaining the Imperial connexion.  



Original Copyright 1919 by M.B. Synge.    Distributed by Heritage History 2009 25 

"I consider it our bounden duty", he said, "to maintain 

the colonies, which have been placed under our own charge. The 

value of our commerce, which penetrates to every part of the 

globe, all will admit; and many of those colonies give harbours 

and security to that trade which are most useful in time of war. If 

our colonies were abandoned by England they would most 

naturally and justly apply to some other country for protection. 

Who can doubt that other countries would readily afford the 

protection so asked?"  

These words applied as much to New Zealand as to 

Australia. These islands, some thousand miles to the south-east 

of Australia, already had a constitution of their own. When 

Queen Victoria came to the throne there were some 500 

Europeans on the coast, living wild and lawless lives, which 

even the missionaries were unable to control. Such terrible 

accounts reached England that a New Zealand Company was 

formed, and Captain Hobson with a party of colonists sailed out 

to proclaim the country henceforth a part of the British Empire.  

In 1840 a famous gathering took place on the shore of the 

Bay of Islands, near the mouth of the river Waitangi. The new 

Governor, who was to be under the Governor of New South 

Wales, sat on a chair of state, his officers in uniform, the 

missionaries, sailors, and leading white men standing around. 

The Maoris had gathered in force to hear the proclamation, 

which they hoped would bring peace to their land. By this Treaty 

of Waitangi they were called on to acknowledge Victoria as their 

sovereign Queen, who promised protection and just dealings 

with her white subjects in New Zealand. The treaty was signed 

by 500 native chiefs, and New Zealand was declared to be part 

of the Empire.  

A site for the capital was found at Auckland, emigrants 

flocked over from Sydney and many hundreds went out from 

Britain. Many of these started a settlement at Port Nicholson, 

which they named Wellington, after the famous Iron Duke. They 

worked with a will at their new homes, for the soil was rich and 

deep, the scenery was beautiful, and they had visions of peace 

and plenty.  

 

 
 

MAORI CHIEFS.  

The native Maoris were willing to sell large tracts of 

land, and before long some 4,000 people were happily settled at 

Wellington, and a new settlement on the South Island, called 

Nelson. So far the Maoris had been friendly, but soon disputes 

arose over the land, a spirit of unrest grew among both settlers 

and natives, and the first Maori war definitely broke out in 1845. 

Help was sent over by the British colonists at Sydney, and after 
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several skirmishes the Maoris were attacked in their stronghold, 

and defeated by the settlers with considerable loss.  

It was a happy day for the disturbed colonists in New 

Zealand when a young English officer, George Grey, arrived 

from South Australia, where he had been Governor, to take over 

the government. Everything was in confusion. There were still 

open quarrels over the land between colonists and natives. The 

new Governor assured the Maoris that for the future their land 

should only be bought at a fair price, and not as heretofore, for a 

few fire-arms. And soon the war came to a successful end, and 

just terms of peace were concluded.  

All felt the hand of a strong ruler. For the first time the 

colony felt the blessing of peace; churches and schools arose in 

the towns; agriculture was encouraged, and settlers went out 

from Britain in ever-increasing numbers.  

CHAPTER XI  

THE GREAT EXHIBITION 

A Great chance for the people at home to see what the 

colonies could produce came in 1851, when the Great Exhibition 

of foreign and colonial produce was held.  

As the summer of 1851 drew on, all eyes were turned 

towards Hyde Park, London, where, for some months past, a 

huge glass palace had been in course of erection. The idea of 

displaying here all the industries of the whole world had 

occurred to the Queen's husband, the Prince Consort, who had 

announced his scheme to the people of Britain in these words: 

"Gentlemen, the Exhibition of 1851 is to give the world a true 

test and a living picture of the point of industrial development at 

which the whole of mankind has arrived in this great task, and a 

new starting-point from which all nations will be able to direct 

their further exertions."  

Indeed, it was the first attempt ever made to collect men 

from every country in Europe, America, Africa, and Australia, in 

a common bond of interest and sympathy. But the Prince himself 

had yet larger ideas behind all this. He wanted to see a world at 

peace. He thought that, after men of all nations and creeds had 

met on a friendly footing, they would never wish to meet again 

in the fierce rivalry of war. But this was not to be. The great 

Peace Festival was a grand success, as far as it went; but in less 

than three years Russians, Turks, British, and French were all at 

war in the Crimea.  

 

 
 

THE GREAT EXHIBITION .  

The organization of the Exhibition was a vast 

undertaking. The idea of building with glass and iron instead of 

brick originated with the Duke of Devonshire's gardener, Joseph 

Paxton, to whom the erection was entrusted. When finished, it 

looked something like a cathedral; it was four times the length of 

St. Paul's, and twice the width, covering eighteen acres of Hyde 

Park. It was begun in September 1850, and finished by January 

1, 1851.  

After four months of hard work arranging the exhibits, 

the Exhibition was opened by Queen Victoria in person, with the 
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Prince Consort and their two eldest children, the Princess Royal, 

afterwards German Empress, and the Prince of Wales, 

afterwards King of England. Perhaps the Queen's own words 

best describe the scene on the opening day.  

"The great event has taken place," she says, "a complete 

and beautiful triumphða glorious and touching sight, one which 

I shall ever be proud of for my beloved Albert and my country. 

Hyde Park was one densely-crowded mass of human beings, in 

the highest good-humour and most enthusiastic. A little rain fell 

just as we started; but before we came near the Crystal Palace 

the sun shone and gleamed upon the gigantic edifice, upon 

which the flags of all nations were floating.  

"We drove up Rotten Row and got out at the entrance on 

that side. The glimpse of the transept through the iron gate, of 

the waving palms, flowers, statues, myriads of people filling the 

galleries and seats all round, and the flourish of trumpets as we 

entered, gave us a sensation which I can never forget, and I felt 

much moved. . . . The sight, as we came to the middle, where the 

steps and chair were placed, with the beautiful crystal fountain 

just in front of it, was magicalðso vast, so glorious, so touching. 

"The tremendous, cheers, the joy expressed in every face, 

the immensity of the building, the mixture of the palms, flowers, 

trees, statues, fountains, the organ (with 200 instruments and 600 

voices), and my beloved husband the author of this 'Peace 

Festival', which united the industry of all nations of the earthð

all this was moving indeed; it was and is a day to live for ever."  

During the singing of the Hallelujah Chorus, a Chinese, 

with a pigtail of fabulous length, touched by the solemn scene, 

made his way slowly round the great fountain to the Queen, and 

made her a deep bow. Then a procession was formed, in which 

the old Duke of Wellington (it was his eighty-second birthday) 

joined, and the royal party walked from end to end of the 

Exhibition, amid continued cheering and waving of 

handkerchiefs. Every language was heard amid this vast 

concourse. Frenchmen shouted, "Vive la reine ", and Germans 

saluted Britain's Queen; Amid the turbaned and sallow-faced 

Indians might be seen the British workman in round fustian 

jacket and glazed cap of those early days.  

 

 
 

THE PRINCE CONSORT.  

What did all these thousands of people look at as they 

wandered up and down the spacious aisles? The west half of the 

long building was occupied by products of Great Britain and her 

"dependencies", arranged in thirty classes, each marked by a red 

banner; the eastern half was given up to foreign countries: Out of 

the 15,000 exhibits, one half were British. Right down the centre 
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were fountains, marble statues, models of bridges, lighthouses, 

and other interesting objects.  

 

 
 

THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON.  

In the centre of all stood the marvellous crystal glass 

fountain mentioned by the Queen. This represented the equator 

of the world, and round it were grouped the products of India, 

China, Tunis, Turkey, Persia, Egypt, and Arabia. An endless 

scene of beauty and interest met the bewildered spectator. There 

were articles of untold wealth to be seen: there were golden 

embroideries from the gorgeous East, glittering jewels, pure 

white marble sculpture, rich carpets, and many-coloured silks; 

there were specimens of native work from far-off lands, wheat 

and grain, implements of agriculture, carriages, manufactured 

articlesðindeed, there was something to suit every taste.  

The Exhibition remained open for six months. When all 

was over, the great house of glass was removed to Sydenham, 

where we know it to-day under the name of the Crystal Palace.  

The example thus set has been followed again and again, 

not only in London, but in every other great city in the world.  

CHAPTER XII  

WAR IN THE CRIMEA 

For forty years Britain had been at peace, and the 

children whose fathers had fought at Waterloo were growing up 

in the belief that war was a thing of the past. Such had been the 

hope of the Prince Consort at the Great Exhibition. But in 1854 

trouble arose in the East.  

Russia had been growing very powerful under the Tsar 

Nicholas, who regarded his neighbour, Turkey, with a jealous 

eye, and wanted Constantinople for his own. The ill-treatment of 

Christians by the Turks provided an excuse for going to war. 

One day in the autumn of 1853 the great Russian fleet sailed 

from the strongly fortified harbour of Sebastopol in the Crimea, 

and destroyed the Turkish fleet at Sinope, killing 400 Turks, and 

wounding 4,000, while Sinope itself was knocked to pieces by 

the Russian guns. When the tidings of this butchery reached 

Europe, a cry of wrath and vengeance arose.  

Turkey was weak; a "sick manða very sick man", the 

Tsar Nicholas had called him; there seemed little doubt that 

Russia would overwhelm the sick man. The other nations of 

Europe saw danger in the prospect, and in February 1854 news 

reached the Tsar that Britain and France intended to help 

Turkey.  

 
















































































































