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It is the deep prevailing love for the Queen, and the full appre-

ciation of t1>c magnitude of her loss, which have elicited such a

universa' xifestation. Most truly, she has thus had brought

home to h
,
in her own severe trial, the vanity of all created

things ; and as far as we can yet learn, she has submitted to

the visitation in no weak or repining spirit. To one who
spoke to her of resignation, we are informed, that her Majesty
replied through her tears, " I suppose I must not fret too

much
; many poor women have to go through the same trials."

She felt then that she had no reason to expect that she should have
any immunity assured to her : or that sovereigns were exempt from
the sorrows and suiFerings incident to human nature. For death

can find an entrance as easily into the palace of the king, as into

the cottage of the peasant. The sentence is passed upon all alike •

" All flesh is as grass." Her noble husband, however, had been
spared to her. till, by God's mercy, he had accomplished no trivial

or unimportant work. He had not been merely the sharer in the

pleasures or the pageants of the royal court ; he had carefully em-
ployed his strong good sense and practical wisdom, in training up
and forming the minds and characters of those children, with

which God had blessed their marriage, and from whose future

conduct so much of good or evil must result to this great

empire: and in this sacred labour of love the Queen was
no ineff"ective assistant. And one noble minded daughter, at least,

was with her during all that trying time, who was old enough, and
able and ready to be the ministering spirit to the dying father, and
the stay and support of the weeping mother, c And it must have been

a most deeply touching and instructive, but heroic act, when, in

the first moments of her widowhood, the Sovereign of the British

grcgatiou that the Prince was dead ; and he said he never saw anything

like the effect produced; some jamped up, others cried, and it had some
striking effect on all."

c The London Morning Post tells us that " previous to the closing of the

coflSn containing the remains of the Prince Consort, a wreath of flowers

made by the Princess Alice was placed over the corpse, and a miniature

of the Queen placed by the hands."


