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| Erown

| *“A fine woman,” said Mr. Heathcote,
| looking toward the silky blue of the sky
| where the smoke had been.

“Yes, Mrs. Grayson has always im-
| pressed me as a woman of great dig-
nity and strength,” said Harley, purposely
misunderstanding him.

|
& “That is apparent, but I was not speak- |

ing of her. I meant Miss Morgan; she

type.
may be, ought to think himself lucky.”

| Harley noticed that Mr. Heathcote did
inot take it for granted that “King"
Plummer would get her, but he said
nothing in reply.
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the heart of the ardent but k re- | returned to the rank
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that disciple of Virgil and Petrarch? At arfes. Sometimes $2 T @
all events, there appeared a few days|single design mads
| later the famous “Ode to Queen Mar-| e

ita:™ | THEY WERE NOT JUDGES.

Whence cometh thou to us? What ages
have vouchsafed to us thy sweetness and
| thy beauty? One day I did behold thee,
L)!im*n. and thou wert like to
cred poets sing!"”
No Lenger Opposed Monarchy.
To be sure, this purely lyric and chival-
ric ode contains nothing of a royalist
| blandishment, but solely a man’s admira-
{tion for a woman's Wwomanliness and
beauty. And as several of the poet's
| friends, who remained fiercely revolution-

ary, denounced this hymn to a queen,
Carducci—embarrassed, weil knowing

|

{that he was no courtier, and yet not
| daring to avow the true spring of his
enthusiasm—replied that he had only
lsung to the eternal feminine. And he
| wrote:

| *“The Queen is a beautiful and gentle
|1ady, of exquisite speech and wonderful
| tact: never did Greek or Girondin poet
| stand in the presence of beauty without
| saluting it.” .

| In reality, Carducci became more and
| more romantically enthusiastic about the
| Queen, so that one day he suffered him-
| self to be received at court, and soon
ceased his opposition to the monarchy.
Need we conclude that he had changed:
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gret to say
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