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Prologue
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The Royal Palace at the Isles of Butterworth, 1915

It was in the throne room after all the dignitaries had left that Matthew crown Prince of the Isles of Butterworth and next in line to the throne, decided to meet his mother the queen.

"Mother you know full well that she simply cannot marry the Duke of Manchester. She is in love with the blacksmith's son." 

"She will marry him, this has been arranged since they were children, I bid you stay out of the matter." 

"She is my sister; I do not want her to be unhappy for the rest of her life." 

"She leaves for London tomorrow I suggest you start considering a bride for yourself. " "I am going with her then. " 

"Very well, look after her will you."

Princess Clara was not going to marry the Duke of Manchester. First and foremost, because of his reputation. Rumour had it that he left a trail of broken hearts behind. She considered him with brotherly affection as she fondly remembered memories of when they were children and how they played all sorts of games and tricks with the servants. She would not see him as a romantic interest. She was in love with Ansell the blacksmith's son.

Soon after her brother and Roland had gone off to boarding school. She had been lonely taking classes all on her own with no one to act as a companion. Not until she had met a boy with rough hands and deep blue eyes. Ansell had not known that the girl with golden hair was the princess. She was ordinarily dressed, in simple clothing. He had befriended her and as the years had gone by, they kept meeting each other. Their friendship eventually blossomed into a forbidden romance.

"Clara, I know we are different in almost every way imaginable. Yet I was hoping that is, will you marry me? "

"Yes, I will Ansell."

She planned to keep her word. 

"We are going to send you to the countryside", suggested Matthew to his sister while they were in the carriage on their way to Lady Harmonia’s great mansion.

"But they are expecting me to be engaged when we arrive in London," replied Clara.

"You are engaged which is why after we arrive in London we will send you away. Before Roland hears of your secret engagement."

Lady Harmonia the wife of Lord William Duke of Canterbury, was in high spirits that particular night.

"It is an honour to have you with us, Your Highness." 

"We are grateful to be here,” replied Matthew curtly. Matthew and his sister had arrived at night and were seated for dinner at the dining hall. 

"Heartiest congratulations to you, your highness. I hear you are to be engaged. "

Princess Clara asked, "who told you I was engaged?" 

"Everyone knows your highness the Duke of Manchester said so."

Matthew was at his wit's end, how was he supposed to send Clara away, without the Duke raising any suspicion over whom she could be in love with? 

Music from the ballroom signified an opening of a dance and Princess Clara took the opportunity to escape the dining hall away from more prying questions. 

"Clara it is wonderful to see you here, you have changed so much I must say."

Clara nearly screamed for the person that stood before her was none other than the Duke. 

"May I have this dance?" 

He asked her completely oblivious to her apparent discomfort.

"Yes of course", she replied reluctantly.

Lord Roland Duke of Manchester was very much unaware that his presence was making Princess Clara nervous. 

"I was hoping to speak to you, Your Highness," 

"Please Roland it is Clara, we have been friends for years now." 

"Yes. since we are friends I want to know if I could court you since it is already expected of us." 

To which she replied, "Roland, I am honoured that you would want to consider courting me but I am afraid I am already engaged." 

Roland was stunned, he had heard rumours and whispers that the princess was secretly engaged but he had no idea as to the identity of her suitor.

Clara felt horrid at that moment she did not know what to make out of the situation she was in. 

"Roland I would appreciate it if you kept my engagement to yourself for now." 

"So you see you are not obliged to honour the old family tradition as I wish to be with another. " 

"Perhaps so Clara but I do genuinely wish I could court you, but as it turns out I will bide my time till you see reason as I do not believe the queen has given you, her consent." 

Clara looked up at him for the first time she was taken aback at how handsome he was but not being fazed she whispered angrily, “The queen will give me her consent, so my engagement will be considered. I hope you find someone much more suited to you as I plan on marrying the man I love." With that Princess Clara abruptly stopped dancing and walked out of the ballroom.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1: Slice of Cake
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Lady Claudia had five siblings, including herself this meant there were six of them. She was the daughter of Lady Alexandra and Lord Wesley Duke of Northumberland. 

"Claudia, can I use your parasol please mine is torn," begged Clover her younger sister. 

"Oh, alright but be sure to take care of it," replied Claudia. 

From the eldest to the youngest they were Claudia, Clarence, Clover, Chloe, Cyrus, and Christopher. Bright and kind, such were the children of Lord Wesley. Getting ready for a Sunday service at the cathedral was what all the fuss was about. 

Little Christopher had trouble locating his shoe and Chloe could not decide if she should wear a pink or purple ribbon in her hair.

At half past eleven, they were finally ready in their best Sunday attire. 

"Do not be so easily distracted, Claudia if you see Edward at the service. Remember to pay attention to what the Bishop is preaching," teased Clover. 

"Oh do not be cruel Clover," remarked Chloe. 

"Haha! big sister is turning red." Clover declared saucily.

"I am not!" Claudia countered indignantly.

"Yes, you are". Chloe said gently looking up at her with curious eyes.

Claudia was doing her best not to let Clover get the best of her. The entire family was delighted with her engagement to Edward the Duke of Oxford. He was handsome, charming, and wealthy.

Hours at Sunday service passed and Claudia spotted her fiancé sitting just two rows behind her family on the right. She did pay attention to the Bishop's sermon and could not stop smiling when a voice behind her said "I am taking this lovely lady for tea with her sisters," said Edward to Lord Wesley.

"Have a good time," he replied shaking Edward's hand.

Lord Edward’s residence was stately mansion that was located near the corner of the town square. His chef was known to make the best cakes, tarts, and bread and in the evening, you could step in to enjoy a cup of tea upon invitation. The newly engaged couple sat by the large window in the drawing room where all the cakes were beautifully decorated with icing and cream. 

"Can we have four cups of hot peppermint tea and four slices of the double chocolate chip cake," asked Edward to a maid that was walking by. She nodded and quickly pulled the bell.

"These taste so good, I will not be able to stop eating these," exclaimed Claudia. 

"It's dark chocolate so it's not so sweet,” added Chloe.

"Can you pack another six slices for us," asked Clover.

"Of course" replied the ladies maid.

“Goodness, Clover I didn’t know you had such an enamours appetite for chocolate cake.” Lord Edward commented laughing.

“It is not for me Your Grace, but for my brothers, they will love it.” Clover replied looking up at him with a smile.

“Well of course, we cannot forget the infamous Templeton brothers.” Lord Edward, remarked

"My dear I am afraid this time rather I will not see you for all of two weeks, I am headed to Oxford for some business matters, and I have to take over matters of the estate as well."

"Oh Edward, I shall write to you as often as I can."

"That would be wonderful dear. You are happy then about the upcoming nuptials?”

“I am ecstatic, Edward I have everything planned out and I am so grateful to God that you found me.”

“Yes, I found you in Hyde Park, eyes closed nearly falling into the fountain.” Lord Edward teased.

“I was in prayer for a good husband,” replied Lady Claudia feigning an offended air.

Lord Edward replied, “well the good Lord heard your prayers then dearest.”

“Indeed, he did!” Lady Claudia added before placing a light kiss on his cheek.

“Eeew, affection in public,” remarked Clover who was seated on the sofa near the table full of cupcakes and pastries.

“Mind your business and manners Clover,” admonished little Chloe.

“Well said Chloe,” remarked Claudia to her sister.

When Claudia arrived home with her sisters, she was swarmed by her parents who demanded to know how her time had fared. 

"We had a slice of the best chocolate cake in the world. Here I brought some back, dear Edward was so sweet to remember to pack some for all of you." 

“This is good," said Clarence munching away happily at his slice. Within minutes all six slices of cake disappeared.

The entire family was in the drawing
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