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lierseif on lier I<nees beside lus bed,
she begcged to kiss bis band as the
first and most devoted of -bis sub-
jects. Alfonso sleepily put out
the band demianded of him, and fell
asleep again. But the next day
ail wvas bustie. He had to make
preparations for bis journey to,
Spain, and, above ail, to, be pro-
vided with a captain-general's uni-
form. So hastily was this done
that the bat wvas forgotten, and lie
rcached Barcelonla with only the
college cap of a student of Sand-
hiurst. It was, however, easy to
procure in Barcelona a general's
headgear, no cou ntry in EurQpe be-
ing so weIl equipped as Spain Nvith
every grade of general. Alfonso
wvas then seventeen years of age,'and had been absent from Spain
rather more than six years. In
spite of ail precautions, his train
received some scattering shiots
from Carlist guerillas.

When Alfonso had reigned three
years, it became an object of
primary importance that hie should
be married. The second daugbter
of the Duke of 'Montpensier and
of bis aunt, Louisa Fernanda de
Borbon, wvas named Maria de las
Mercedes,- our Lady of Mercy.
She wvas about eighiteen. Alfonso
had been the bosom friend of hier
beloved brother and playfellowv,
Don Ferdinand,, and had seen
mucli of Mercedes when as a littie
boy in France hie was almost daily
wvith bis cousins. Prom a very
early age lie had declared that lit-
tie Mercedes and no other should
be his wife.

According to Spanish court eti-
quette there wvas no possible
chance for any word in private
passing between the loyers, but
they understood and trusted each
other. At a country party Alfonso
manoeuvred to, whisper in German
to Mercedes, " Let them say what
they will, I will marry none but
you."1 Shie laid bier finger on hier

lips and looked uip at luim arclk,
that wvas ail.

As Mercedes came to be kno~ ii,
sbie endeared berself to lier peop)le.
Thle xvedding took place in Janu-
ary 1878. Ail Madrid xvas festive
and syrnpatbetic. The iveddiîg
presents wvere superb. Queen Vic-
toria sent a splendid bracelet of
diamonds to the bride. The
Prince of Wales sent a scimita-, in
a sbecatb studded with jewels, to
the bridegroom. The processi .on
to the cburch wvas very splendid,
and tbe young king and queen re-
turned together in a carnazge
panelled witli glass, and drawn b\'
eigbt milk-white horses.

Mercedes enjoyed five b)rief
months of unclouded happiness,
and then came the end. Sbie wvas
prostrated by gastric fever, and
after a short illness died. We
bow to the Love and the Wis<lom
that sends such catastrophes; ý,et
I can neyer think of Mercedes'
death without remembering the
lines of Coleridge:

]3esidles,-whlat grievcd us inost,-n c ki%
They hiad no iieed of sucli as you

In the place whcere you ivere goinig.
On earth are angels ail too few,

While heav m is overflowiug.

Between hiusband and wife tlîre
liad been love,-deep, simple, and
sincere. Tbe warm, generous dis-
position of Alfonso and the cali,
serene, confiding character of his
bride, animated by a natural briglht
miirtbfulness, seemed to promnise a
long lifie of domestic happint.;;
for Mercedes had the " mens sanaii
in corpore sano."1 Spain biad wvit-
nessed little married hapjpin'ýs
among bier rulers.

She died, sweet, loving, and bc-
loved Mercedeg, with ail the \\orldJ
SO bright about hier, on June 25.

1878. To the last hier butsbanild
hung over bier bed, calling ulpn
hier name, <'Mercedes ! -MeIrcedles
mia !1" To the last hier eves were
turned on himi with love. I-Te said
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