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LINES TO A BABE

arose leaf curled
A dewdrop pearled

A flash of light in darkness veiled I1

A joy pain
A hope gain

A guark ofet light with death entailed I1

20 azure eyes with wondrous light replete
fp grasping bands two hesitating feet

afterafter something which they dare not
meet

ohaoh mystery of life
althis soul unblemished yet and fair

to read the riddles written there
butahant ahlI1 the light behind us has grown dim

and the light before
arrom neheavensavens door

we see like saul and are made blind like
him

thethese limpid eyes
ti in mild surprise
onizealra downdawl the lengthening vitta of the coming

years
Aad through pearly tears
vhaltey catcheatch the radiance of glory won

on the bloodless battle just begun
this soul so bright

T tia heavens light
whatthat shines unsullied on your crystal height

the glory of a day begun
the mirage of a setting sun
are thus all melted into one

mal child this princ etheahm angel
do we dare to call it ours

aridaad coriale it and treasuretre asare it
As we would the fading llflowers

this breath of gods own lite
he imageimae of his face

alls fair expression of his holy love and grace
hebe is heir of all the aagep
the wisdom of past ages
opens wide its musty pages

to the treasures of the coming years per-
chance Sshe holds the key

should the splendordor of his glory
shame the brightest page in story

or should his dull sousoulI1 langrishlang nish dark in
mediocrity

surebare when death shall end the story
be it shame or be it glory

tie but the prelude of a strain that will fillall
eternity

ELIZABBTH millier
ayden standard ogden feb 10 1892

OF chronicles
4cclr our busy day of electricity and

we are becoming somewhat
y in the history of the pastpage and
cwm for the quaint oldoki waysway andmanlatufof 0 oare edw keen than

they used to be I116 it that our tastes
and manners are soBO different orisiaor is it
that in the whirl of trying to keep up
with ourbur own times and social customs
a country cousin cannoti annot call them
duties we find never a moment

left for the study or contemplation of
the hazy past not being in publish-
ers secrete we cannotcannotasysay from knowl-
edge but imagine that a publisher of
our day would find slow business in
the sale of Frolosarts chronicles or
even of milton or scottish chiefs
att where is the young heart that
would not boundboundandand burn in the char-
acter of william wallace to be sure
the strong headed class of women
might smile at thebe weak
clingingeving character of lady helen mar
whose special faculty seemed to be a
tendency to in every scene of
moment or Impimportance nevertneverthelessbeless
scottish chiefs will never lose itsito
highland freshness lost Us
sublime grandeur froissartFroisFrolossarfarPs chroni-
cles their quaint historic interest in
depicting the scenes of the putpast

we believe that reference to scottishScottleh
chiefs will findand response lain the memo-
ry of many rereader of the NEWS our
territory and people have many re-
presentativespresenta tives of the ramrace over which
that work and the works of sir walter

have thrown a romantic charm
which cannot be readily lostlose even in
the modern whirlpool

readers qof scottish chiefs will zere-
member the insolent and arrogant
character of the englishIDoR lish ambassador
sir hughle dpdo spencer otof whose fate
tileme work does not dispose the sensa-
tional and in one sense amusing
scene between xingking edward IT11 and
itshs beautiful queen margaret of
prancefrance when the former became
jjealousealious of the mysterious and wonder
lulful minstrel who was none other than
william wallace in disguise will also
tie remembered

while carelessly glancing over the
pages of froissart a lowlew days ago the
name of sir hugh spencer brought to
mind the dear old story read more
than a decade before and curiosity
fixedfired attention to the page which
proved to be a sequel

shall we not kind reader wander
together with the chronicler for a
few moments over the sands of those
long dead years and trace if but for
amusement a few of the events and
the final fate that bebel some of the
men sadfad women whose very breath
we seemed to feeleel the fiam blag of

whose eyes we seemed to see in those
younger days while wrape in scottish
chiefs froissart and other historians
give queen margaret the name of isa-
bella why sheebe Isid called margaret by
the author of scottish chiefs we have
not taken the trouble to investigate

it seems that in after years isabella
became the mother of two sons ana
two daughters the elder son ascended
the english throne as edward III and
the elder daughter isabella married
king david bruce of scotland a sopson
of robertgobert bruce the handsome and
noble minded young prince who wapwaa
scscarcelyarcey less fascinating in the story
than wallace himself and for whose
instalmentinstallment on the scottish throneile anjeth
latter lost his life thus we findbad the
two kingdoms allied and reconciled by
a marriage union of the children of
the two contending kings

the court intriguersIntriguers woowho abirstirred
rage jealousy and distrust against bwarx

queen in the weak breast of kimaE
edward II11 were such mischiev
ous parasitesparksites asan are Intincidentlidenit
to almost every royal court
they were thothe bane of IsaisabellabelliAs lifeIN
scarcely had she cleared herself of 9

Le
falsefalee charge before her irritable ana
suspicious lord had swallowed another
from the mischievous lips of hishig favor
inep among thesethee troublesome para
sittsitabs was sir hugh spencer as winked
and Vperfidious asan any of the minicriminal11 I1
rascals of hisbis time and more powerful
than others through his greater agas-
cendancycendancy over the king he suc-
ceeded in causing a quarrel between
the king and cqueen which estranestrangedgod
them effectually and at last the queen
was advised to leave the kingdom itif
she wished to preserve her bead she
knew that the menacing danger of
which she had been warnell was prob-
ably more than idle fear for the hatred
of sir hugh bad already fallen with
deadly effect several of the
nobles odtheof the realm taking her eldest
sonSOD she stealthily left the kingdom
and went to france to seek the protec-
tion and assistance of king
brother she bad not seen her nativinative
land since the day she had left it to
become the bride of him whose sus-
picious

aus-
picious cruelty had driven hether
to return after years of heart-
aches and the brother into whose
arms she threw herself asan abbe poured
into his ears her tale of sadness wel
corned her not as a wily prince butah
a fond brother rejoicing to aee a
who had been toDO long separatedrated brott
hitti


