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Sure ly ,  the  book held  some c lue.  I  had seen i t  somewhere  before ,  ye l lowed

parchment ,  weathered leather  cover ,  a  musty  smel l ,  but  where ,  where?

Suddenly ,  i t  came to  me. . . . .Cal i forn ia .  But ,  here  I  was s i t t ing  in  a  very

Engl ish  garden.  The book f lung f rom the other  s ide  of  the  ancient  t ree  was

not  o ld ,  but  wel l  used.  I  p icked i t  up.  L ILY ’S  LATIN GRAMMAR.

“Pr i thee ,  would ’st  thou borrow my L i ly?”

I t  was a  young female  voice.  Now,  a  f ine ly  embroidered ,  cream cambr ic

l inen bonnet  was thrown af ter  the  book.  A  head appeared around the  oak.

She was probably  about  ten  or  e leven years  o ld  wi th  golden red cur ly  ha i r ,

dark  p ierc ing eyes and a  rather  prominent  nose.  At  e ighty  years  p lus ,  I  had

no need for  such a  book.

“No thanks”  sa id  I .

T i red af ter  an  ear ly  star t  on  my Richmond Age UK coach out ing ,  a  lengthy

tour  of  Hatf ie ld  House ,  home of  the  Ceci l  fami ly  for  four  hundred years ,  a

quick  look at  the  even o lder  bui ld ing of  the  Royal  Palace of  Hatf ie ld ,  I  was

rest ing my weary  legs under  the  o ld  t ree.   There  had been a  lot  of  h istory

to  take in .  My mind darted back to  Cal i forn ia ,  fast  forwarding to  the  20th

century  to  an Amer ican f r iend who fancied she had spent  another  l i fe  in  the

16th  century .  Have you not iced such prev ious l ives  are  a lways of  a

Romanov pr incess ,  Napoleon,  or  the  l ike ,  never  a  poor  wretch in  the

workhouse? My f r iend had been very  exci ted to  f ind and buy  in  New York ,  at

an exorbi tant  pr ice ,  the  very  book now in  my hands ,  the  Lat in  grammar

book of  the  good Queen Bess.
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The Royal  Palace of  Hatf ie ld  had been the  chi ldhood home of  Henry  VI I I ’s

two chi ldren ,  E l izabeth  and her  brother  for  many years  and br ief ly  s ister

Mary.  I  wonder  what  the  young g i r l  thought  of  the  death  of  her  mother  and

so many subsequent  stepmothers?  I  could  forg ive  her  for  throwing her

grammar book and bonnet  on a  hot  summer  af ternoon.  She was a  d i l igent

student  and could  speak s ix  languages at  e leven.   I  could  hard ly  manage

Amo,  Amas,Amat !

My head nodded and my legs were  st i f f .

There  was no book in  my hand.

Time to  get  back on the  coach,  hand in  my ident i ty  lanyard  and head back

to R ichmond.  There  was a  s ign by  the  t ree  say ing th is  was the  spot  where

El izabeth  was to ld  of  Mary ’s  death  and she was procla imed Queen.  I

should  have to ld  the  young g i r l  she would  l ive  to  an o ld  age as  a

successfu l  monarch ,  overcome smal lpox and d ie  in  R ichmond Palace a

few yards f rom my house.

My Cal i forn ian f r iend commissioned an o i l  pa int ing of  her  husband

dressed as  Robin ,  Ear l  of  Le icester  but  I  fear  the  marr iage d id  not  end

happi ly .

I  wonder  who got  the  Lat in  Grammar?

Age UK Richmond Wr i t ing  Compet i t ion  2020

Hazel l  Jacobs,  Highly  Commended

t i m e  t r a v e l l i n g


