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Italy’s Celebration of the Six Hundredth Anni-
versary of His Death Renews Interest in
His Brilliant, Varied Career

By

AMES RUSSELL LOWELL in his fine
essay on Dante —none finer has heen
written—recalling othems
have

the many

zreat figures which made Florence

Diustrious, savs: “To an American there is

something  supremely  impressive in this

cummative influence of o past foll of Inspira-
siddening in

tion and  rebuke, something
this repented proof that moral supremacy is
ang that leaves

behind It Tt is

the only monuments anil

not  rins this “moral

supremacy,” hls moral and spivitoal great
ness, that has made Dante a unigue figure
When Ttaly
on September 14, the six hun-

of Dante's death, It will

among the poets of the world
ecelehrites
dradth nniversary
not b merely the wemory of the poet of
“The Divine Comedy"” she will be celebrit-
ing. Dut
patriot, the patriot at the white fire of
whose lonely spirit the undying
Italinn freedom
itself.
Florence Craves the Poet Dead;
Ravenna Holds His Ashes
Some other great poets may be held rep-
resentitive of their country, Homer of
Greece, Shakespenre of England, Burps of
Seatlamd, bur none of these has been part
and parcel of the national life in the same
awny as Dante.  He might almost vet be
regurided as a political issve; nwl one won-
ders iF the demmmd so often through those
six ecenturies mude in valn by Florence of
Ttavennn for the return of his sacred ashes
will be made once more this ¢coming Sep
tember, In this respect his fate, Indeed,
I= curtously parallel to the legendary story
of Homer, embodied in the old rhyme:

the memory of her first great

fMlame of

has ever since renewed

Seven Lreclan Itles Strave rfor Homer
dead
Through which the ilving Homer begged
hia bread.
For the man in the sireet he s, doubi
less, first of all, 9 In his later years of

exlle e was to the citizens of Verona, “the
man who has been in hell,” 8o the women
of Verona polnted him out to thelr childven
ng he passed austerely by: the author of
the “Inferne,” the terrific deseriber of hell.
The melodramatic genins of Doré has
belped to fix that stamp upon bhim.  The
“Purgatorio” nnd “Paradiso™ are compura-
tively little read, and the Danle who, ont
of his suffering, finally wronght thar pence

with God, In which was revealed to him
the mystic harmony of the universe, is
Iarzely forgotten in the tragiec, unbreak-

able exile;

But now was turning my desire and will,
Fven as n wheel that equally is moved,

The Love that moves the sun sand other

stirs
But there are, of course, three Duantes:
Dunte the great  lover, Dante the greal
patriot, Dante the great poet. The man

who had been to hell, he who loved Plor-

ence so well as to be enlled, beyond all
others, “The Florentine,” wuas ilso the
lover of Beatrice. he who from his nioth
year to his last breath, kept hefore rhe eyes
of his =oul the face of one beloved girl
Dante and Beatrice! We s thie psmes

“Romeo  and  Jaller”
lover, so great

together ns we

To be so great o
o0 great a poet—has been given fo none hut
Dante. 8o Is he unique among the histork
firurea of the world, The facts of Iwnte's
1ife have been so often told that it
pardly seem necessary to tell thewm

But a general famillarity with the lives of
great men Is somewhat of a polite assump
tlon, and even for those who know, or once
have known, it {s well that such mewmoria
ooenslons as this of Dante’s death six hun
dred years ngo should be ns=ad not merels
for refreshing onr memorles, but for re
freshing our spirits by the recital and con
templntion of the great story of a great
man.

any

o0 pairiot,

ngaln

Born 6oo Years Ago,
Dante Is Still an Issue

Dante (Thirante, by econtraction Dante)
degll Alighleri, was born at Florence In
Moy, 1205, The exnet day Is not known,

Lint 1t was probably “abont the middle music

of the Mny.,” He come of an anclent fam.

fie that for some generitions had belonged
to the burgber 185 Hig father wns o
Inwver nf some connt, The far N
of his mother, the second wife of his father,
i not recorled. She 18 known simply as
Tinntn v her hnshanid one gon,
Dnnte The fuml wns
Mmon position, and Donfe re
celved an exos t elueation, embracing all
the learning of nnider the totm
ghip of the famons s Brunetto Ta
finl, to whom he fefers with grost aMection
and partienlar e W had “tanght
him how man elernizes hhmeelf” In ad
ditionn to hig a einle stadies he 13 sup
posed o have had o knowisdge of draw
ing—Glotto was a friend of his youth—winl

Browning in his famons poem “One Word
More” hae retold how, on
of the denth of Beatrlive, he
paint an nngel.”

Dante’s own account In "“The New ILife
Vita Nnova™) runs thus: “On that day
wwhich fnlfilled the year since my Indy haid
been mde of the eltizens of etern e
remembering me of her ns [ sat nlone, 1 be-
took myself to draw the resemblance of om
angel upon tublets, And while 1
did thus, ehancing 1o turn my head, 1 per
colved thnt wers standing beside me
to whom I ahoulil ive glven courteoins wel-
vome, and that they were ohserving what 1
aid mlan T Tenroeg) nftereenrda that the

badl boen there o P

the nnnlversary

prepared to

bulore 1 perceived

RICHARD LE GALLIENNE.

Pereelving whom, I arose from salu-
o

1l
tatlon, and said: * ‘Another was with me.
His fFlendship with the musician Casella,

“met in the milder shades of purgatory”
sugeests g kpowledge of music also, The
poets,  Guido  Cavaleanti, yml Cino  of

Mistoria, were bls Intimate friends, and,
zenerally, his youth was lived amid the cul-
tivated, aristocratie soclety characteristic of
Florenvce. His family was a part of the
soctal e of the noble and wealthy of the
chty, and It was when, a little boy of nine,
hiz fiather bad taken him to a May feast
given In the year 1274 by one of the princi
pal eltlzens, Foleo Pontinari, that his eyves
first fell on Beatrice, the daughter of his
host, she being also at the beginning of her
ninth vesr, as he at the end of bis—a fact
in which Dante flnds deep mystle signlfi
catee, The story of that first meeting, and
of the whole springtide of Dante’'s passion
Is told in the “Vita Nuova,” a book filled,
#s none other in lrersture, with the awe
aud wonder and holiness of first love, This
brief, famliliar quotation from Rossettl's
exquisite translation, is all I may allow
myself here:

“Her dregs, on that day, was of 2 most
noble eolor, a subdued aud goodly erlmson,
girdled amd adorned in such sort as best
anlted with her very tender age, At that
moment, I say most traly that the spirvit of
Iife, which bath its dwelling In the secret
est chamber of the heart, began to tremble
00 violently that the least pulses of my
body shook therewith: amd in trembling it
sabil these words: *Kece deus fortior me,
qui venlens dominabitur mihl’—Tere is a
deity stronger than 1; who, coming, shall
rile over me." "

A Love Story the World

Has Preserved for Centuries

I'here Is po evideuce that Dante’s love
was returned, rather the contrary—for, on
the oceasion of o msrviage feast, years af-
ter,  when  both | leol  grown o young
menhiood  and \\'uln;lulluu‘l. Dunte’s confu-
slon at the sight*of ber was, e reconds,
a matter of mirth for ber amd ber friends.
||I:|l']'\\'i5{‘. "i'll' =¢eins o (TS
scions or unregamdfol of Their
leetings secm to hove been few and cosual,
pussing glimpses of her In the street, or in
chiirel, or ut o feast. Aml then she mar-
rlwd, 1o dle soon after. Of such slight ma-
tering was this great love story anadde, the
creation of a great poet’'s dreaming aml
addring heart, for whotu, a5 the yeurs went
by, Beatrice swug more and more 1o grow
the hamllowed symbol of the mystic, mnor-
til besnty i the universe,

Drante wis himsell soon to marry, Ll
two years afier Beatrice was “desired in
the high beaven” (12892) he marriel
Gemma, danghter of Manetto Donati, o rel-
ative of Corso Dwnatl, afterward oue of
Dante's bitterest enemles,
i the
than happy, awd there caine of |
aml two dauzhrers
e Besttriee, It would seen
events, It is romsmtie to bwagine —that this
dunghter Beatvice was his companlon
the Iast, when be died m exlle ot Ravebua ;
for it s on record that, after his death, she
i that ey,
H was to this daughter, thivty yedrs after

have been
iz love,

=0 thinking marringe ot herwise

I'Wisr s0lis
e ol wWlhiian  was

s, ut all

towk the vell, amd ddisd, o non

ber father's death, that the Repubbic of
Florenee, oF one of iis guilds, olferal the
first slgn  of It2 repewlsnce by semnding,
through the hands of his Wographer, Boce
caeclo, a gift of wen golden florins,  Aml
now et us briefly ontline the series of
evenls which mude Dante an exile from

= b was foud
Hhat

Florence—"exul Imiprirns”

of prefocing his letters Florenee  of
which he scorofully describes himself in the
original title of his “IMvine

Flotentite by bleth, but oot in morals"
(IL §s zearcely necessary to siy that Dante

a good hater, )

Comedy” s

wns
Complicated as our
seem they nre

Viericnn politics may
shimplicity itself comparedl

with the politles of Ttaly In Dunte's thne
and, for that matter, ever sinee, This ILIEE
sage from Lowell, however, gives o clear

general ontlive for our guldance.  Long be
Printe’s  Birthe “the  rival  Germgn
families of Welfs and Welbiligets had given
thwsl e Ginelfi ol
Ghibellint to two parties (o oorithern Tialy,
represemting respectively
the Pope und of the Emperor, bt serving
very well ns raliving points in all

[ore

miines,  softened  Into

the adbierents of
ey
ol Thite vl ol subsidiney gunrrels. The
nobles, grenter
boaps from perhinps e part Trom
hereditary tradition, 1 belug wore or less

especinlly  the

Instine:

GBS

Teutonig by descent—wersa commonly (il
Twetlines o boapwerinlists: e bourgeoisie
wereg very coltmonly Guelplis or supwriers
of the Pope, purtly from datural sotipithy

to the nobles dud parlly  perhaps  becinse
they believed themselves to be espousing
the more purely Ttolinn side.  Sometimes
lowever, the party relation of nobles wl
burghers to each other were reversed, bhot
the namee of Guelph snd Ghibelline al
wiave substantialy  represepted the same
things'

For sixty yenrs before Dante's birih o
private femd such as that of Montagoe aml
Capguler In “"Homeo snd Juliet” hpl in
volved Florence in the Inrger struggle of
thaelpd o moed Gl lbad e, wlth el Bloawl s
fighting and mony chinges of government,
At length, Tn 1282, the Guelphs had tem-

porarily galned the wpper hand, and a0 form
of republie oMleers of
which were chosen from the varions guilds
nnd were ‘ealled “priore’ Of thoere
were €lx, holding office for two months,
One of these guilds of “the greater arts”
wns termed “spezinli”—Dbelng composged of
aind dealers In' ol manner of
! ! and In hanks™ OFf this
gulld e becoe a member, and by vir

wiis organlaed, the

these

There 1s no rea- *

Richard Le Gallienne, English

writing has been accomplished.

long been domiciled in New York city, where the bulk of his mature

poet and critical writer, who has

tue of this membership he held feom June
13 to August 15 the office of “prior.” though
for several wvears previons his voice haid
been masterfully bearl in the councils of
(ke city. He had also fonght in the famons
battle of Campaldine (1288), in which the
Ghibellines were ulierly routed; but eivie
warfare was soon to break out agaln under
other names, The quarrel of the Bianchi
aned Nepl crhie Whites ol the Bliucks), two
noble familles of Pistoin, spread to Flor-
ence, where alrendy the Cerchi and Donati
were biting their thumbs at ench other.
The Domati ook the side of the Blacks, the
Cerclil of the Whites.  Pope Boniface in
valn attempted medintion, but Dante ani
his fellow “priors” bunished the heads of
the two ymriies In different directions from
Florence,  The Blacks appenled to
Charles of Valols, who with the consent of
the Pope took possession of the cliy, with
the tesult that GO0 Whites were cotndetned
to exile.  Dante, with four other Whites,
wis summoned hefore the podestn en n
trumiped up charge of pecnlation o his
office, condemned to o lorge fine and two
vears' exile. Dante at the tlme CJanuary
27, 1302) was at Rome on an embassy, on
setting ont upon which, tradition siys<. he

then

had hanghtfly remarked :  “If 1 go, who
remains? and if 1 siny, who goes?™  He
igmored his sentence, and on the 10th of
Mureh following he amd fourteen others

were condemned to be hnrned slive should

they venture within the boundaries of the
wrathfal repuhlic Ihinte never saw his
helovedd ety again.  Then begnn his wan-

derings, and thus as he saye In the open-
Ing of the “Inferno,” st the age of
av.

In the midway of this our mortul Hie

T found wond astray

me in a glotemy

Poet Always Yearned
For Beloved Natal City
But as Beatrice though dend still lived
on In the inner shrine of his spivit, so he
earrledl Florence In lils heart every step
of his pilgrimnge, keenly watehful of her
tarbulent fortunes from afar, snd enlarging
hig dream of her into a dream of a anlted
noribern Ttaly which not to be fuol-
fMlled for another hundred yenrs, In
pursalt of this he joined himself with the
Ghibelline party, not from any motives of

wne

thve

revenge, but  because s chnracter had
changed, It was no longer o danger to the
repuibllenn eities of northern foly,  They
had now nothing to fear from the nobles,
bt most to fear from thelr own rivalries,

and It seemed to Dante that thedr only hope
of uplty lay with the Ghibellines, led by
some 8trong prince, who, “oplted In spieitanl
Warmony with the Viear of ©hrist, shonld
for the frst thme to the
ample of 4 govermnent wliere the strongest
force aml futer
penetrated by nll that God e given to the
world of piety amd Jnstloe
and In no other,

o worlil an ex

the bilghes

were

In this sense,
mlds o of Thante's finest
commenttors, A, 1 Batler, “wie Dafnte a
Ghibelline,” Thls peinee Jie thoonghit he de
geried In Henrey of Laxemberg, who in 1308
wis electes]l Holy Roman Al o
whom he appealed in o ooble letter stlll ex-
tant, nrging him, ke o prophet of old, Yo
hew the rebelllovs Florentines Hke Agag In
pleces hefore the Toml" helil
over severnl yveonrs, pl Inst finnlly faded wlilh

Finperor,

This drdam,

Henry's death; thodgh 1t Mickersd ngnin
with the martinl suceesens of Lile frivm] and
patron Ugueclion!, svho won o slgnal victory
aver the Guelphs at the battle of Monte
Catin - (Aungust, WD)y ==a vietory  which
wina the ooegsfon of the Florentines ones

more renewlng thelr proml=e (o tmrn allve
Il Tmmaortnl ady ey

With Uguneclond's deleat, boweset, in the

following yeur, Flore Bl a0 sudiden
change of bheart, and offered forgiveness o
Dante and other exiles If they would
acknowledge their offences and do penance,
walking In sackeloth and ashes 1o the
Charel of 8t John, Toe this offer Dante re-
turied his famous answer of lofty scorn,
“1s this then,” he sald, “the glorvious return
of Dante Alighleri to his country after
nenrly three lusires of suffering and exile®
Did an Innocenes, patent to all, merit this
this, the perpetual sweat and toll of study !
This s not the way of returning to
my country: but if another cun be found
thut shall not derogate from the fame and
honor of Dante, that I will enter on with
no Ingging steps. For If by none such Flor-
ence may be enterad, by me then never!”
Al mark the beantiful promd cloge: “Can
I not everywhere bebiohd the wirrors of the
stun and stars, specilate on sweelest truths
under any =ky without test giving myself ap
inglorious—nay, ignominions—to the popu-
Lace aud city of Florenie? Nor shall T want
for bremd,™
Dactite,  Bideed, Hinstrious an
exile to want for bhread. In the castles aml
ut the courts of many an Dallan prince he
found himsell an honored guest, and Rossetti
lias dreawin o remdrkable pleture Tn s poeim
of “Dante at Verona,” of his sojourn at the
court of young Can Geande, Pripce of that

Wi Lo

city, Yet It was a gay court, aml when
Pante 1o his “Paradiso” complains,
Yea, thou shalt learn how salt his food
who fares
Upon anotherfa breasd—how steep hins
path
Who treadeth up and down another’s
stulrs,
we iy reflect that he must have seemed

#ogrim amd lonely figure amid all the lates
anl the lovemaking, and no very comforin
bl guest, -
Arriving only to depart,
From court to court, from land to [land,
Like flame within the naked hand
His body bore his burning heart
That still on Florence strove
God's fire for o burnt offaring,

to bring

Honors Bestowed on
Poet in His Lifetime

The unlversities of Bologun and Padun
weleomed him, aml It seems cerinin that he
visited Paris, studying st the universiry
and lodging in the Roe du Founrre, thence
Jjourneying Into the Low Countries; but that
he visited Oxford ls, it l& to be feared, but
o romantic fable, It is koown for eertiln,
however, that the last three yenrs of his
life were spent uoder the |\;-n|w'linl; of
Guldo da Polenta. Lord of Ravenna. IHay

Ing undertaken dan embossy to Venlee In
the serviee of that Prince, he eanglie n
fever, returning through the auhealthfol

tagoons, wnid dled In Ravenna on Sepremiwr

14, 1321 He was hurledl there under =
monument bullt by his friend Guoido Ne-
vello, having dictoed his own eplitaph in

Latin, of which Lowell gives this l{lll'l!ﬂ.'t
thom 2

The vighta of Manarchy. the Heavens, the
Stream of Fire, the Pit,

yIn vielon =een, 1 sang as far a8 10 the
Fatex acomed fit ]
Put sinee my soul, an alten hera, hath
. flown to noblor wars,
And happler now, hath gehe to seek its
Mgker ‘mid the stars,
Here mm 1 Dante shut, exlled from the
ancestral shore,
Wwhom Florenee, the of all least-loving

mather hore,

As Lowell well says, “Senree wns Dante
at rest In his grave swhen Tealy felt In.
etinetively thpt thi=s was her great man,”
In vadn did Cardinal Poggetto In 12D cause

EDIZVAL DANTE AS A GREAT MODERN FORCE

Poet of To-day Pays

Tribute in Unmeas-

ured Terms to Genius Whose Works and
Deeds Survive the Ages

Dante's treatise “Ie Monarchia” to be pub-
licly burned at Bolognn, and propose to
have his bones dug up and similarly burned.
The sentiment of Italy was against him,
atul Florence, that had been so eager 0
burn him alive, was almost rendy to make
war ngninst Ravenna to enshrine his sacred
ashes within her gates. As we have seen, in
15830 she had sent that present of golden
floriug to his danghter Beatrice, and in
1473 she instituted in her university a chalr
for the study of the “Divina Commedia,”

of which Boceaccio was the first pfofessor.

Other cities soon followed sult and in Bo-
logua, PPisa, Venice, Piancenza and Milan,
hefore the century closed, there were chalrs
from which distinguished professors ex-
pounded his great poem. Manuseript coples
of it were multiplied as fast as monkish
aeribes coulidl engross them, for it must be
remembered fhat Oaxton and his printing
press were yet a hundred years or more in
the future,

Dante’'s Fame Belongs
To No One City or Nation

In 1396 Florence built him a monument
ol begged Ravenna ngnin for his ashes?
aml again in 1420, In 1519 Michelangelo
offered to build a monument for them, but
Ravenna still refused to survender them,
and in Ravenna they rempin till thiz day.
True lovers of Dante will hope that there
they many ever rest in peace. The city that
wis not worthy of him in his lfetime has
wiv right= In his ashes, and though the
refngal of Ravenna to give them up he now
only an ironic symbol it Is one of that
svmbolic import which Dante himself. who
wis <o great a symbolist in his work, would
surely approve.  The love of Florence cime
too late and was from the fi{'ﬂr suspect,
merely following on the posthumous fame
of that strong soul whom fw Hfe it hwl
only helped to strengthen by the bhitter-
ness of ite hate, Long before his death,
despite hiz love for Florence, which, as he
sabd, he could lke other exiles only “revisit
in dreams" Dante had eceased to be merely
# Florentine, eeased to be either Guelph or
Ghibelline, withdrawn from «ll  politieal
prirties, beeote, 08 strone men always mnst
do In the endd, his awn party of one,
waell for thee
thysell

So ‘twill be

A party to have made thee by

He belonged to no one Itallan city, but to
Italy, whose final unity owes more to his
strong dreaming than to all itz soldier
revolutlonists, greit as they have been, *“ls
It possible to =ay.,” asks Butler, “that the
dream did not work itg own reslization, or
ris deny that the high ideal of the poet, after
inspiring a few minds as lofty as his own,
hag become embodied ln the constitution of
a state which acknowledges no stronger
bond of unlon than a common worship of
the exile's Indignant and Impassgioned
verse?”

As Lowell has sald, “"We comprehend the
‘Commaedia® better when  we  know  tha
Draante conld be an active, clear headed poll-
ticlan amd n mystle at the same time.”

Greater in His Life
Than in Poetry Is His Influence
It is not pecessary here to discuss Dante
us “literature.” He Is one of the very few
great writers who transcend what they have
written and whose final significance Is in
having been supremely themselves, With
Dange 11ois the man behind the book with
whom we are chlefly concerned. Carlyle
was right when he wrote of him as “the
poet as hero"-——the man who, being first of
all great as a man, makes use of poetry as
one of the means by which he awnkens his
fellow human beings to o sense of the
divine slgmificance of being men and women
and to thelr responsibility as such. His
“golemn song” had first and last this pur-
pose, To this end Beatrice and Florenee
alike were syvmbols, and his own life also
as  he wandered 1o and fro, with the
“Dhvine Comedsy” shaping itself, throughont

all his vicissitudes for nineteen years, in
hig heart and brain. Mr. Jolin Cowper
Powys has expressed this significance of

Dante In these masterly words:

“In one respect Dante |8, beyomd doubt,
the greatest poet of the worlil, 1 mean in
his power of heightening the glory and the

terribleness of the human  race.  Aeross
the threefold kingdom of his “Teren Rima’
pnsses Incteagle arrny the whede prowes
slon of humnn higtory—and  ench  Tleure

there, each solilory person, whether of tle
blessed or the purged or the condemmed,
weigrs ke o garment of fire the dremlful
dignity of having been o man! The moy.
Ing sword paint that flashes, first npon one

and then apon  another, smibd our dim
transactions, = nothing bat the angey arm
of human  Imogination, moulding life to

grander 1=anes: crenting, if not disenvering,
enblimbr laws, In eonveying that thrilling
sonse Of the momentonsness of  himan
destiny which heyond anything else vertain
historic names evoke, none oan  SUrpHss
him." \

One Is Poorer in Spirit
Not to Have Read the Poem

This, of course, is far fgom snying, as
some  shallow  “modernist™  crities  wonld
have It, that Dante's “Divine Comedy” 1=
fading and negligihle In Mterature, In one
sonse, Indeed, there 18 no need to read It—
though, of conrse, not to have read It 1s to
have miseed one of the most exalting expe
rlences provided by books, and to ba by =0
much the poorer. Its greatest Importance
|« that It was the means fo an end-—the
presentation of n great nu‘.rﬂunl,‘!mphr-rh-
human being, seho was also a grent patriot,
The mosg pergonal of hooks, it might be said
to have sorved fte ond In making known
to na Nante hmeelf and his Inapleing atory
Yet, of course, It goes without saylug that

the siudy of the book irsell is a greal spir
Itugl education. - But it 1s a very diffieul
book, hard of vind, amd at fvst bitter to the
taste. While its harsh strength can on oe
caslon blossom into blinding beauty, ke
some apparition of almond blossom out of
the rock—*"out of the strong came forth
sweetness™—Its  appenl is not primarily
“poetieal” in the usual sense. Its style s
stark and unadorned. i

“His verse,” said his famous French com-
mentator Rivarol, quoted by Lowell, “holds
itsell erect by the mere force of the sub:
stuntive and verb, without the help of a
single epithet,” and Dante himself is re
ported to have said that “never a rhyme
had led him to say Other than he would”—
two characteristics which should recom-
mend him to the latest school of poets.

in addition to this austerity of style, his
subject matter s superficially archale.
Lnte's physieal sclence is hopelessly “an-
tiguatedh.” 1u his day the world was still
Ptolemale and the earth was still regarded
ws the centre of the unlverse. Moreover,
Dante ot ouly Iiterally believed in hell and
all the scriptural revelation, but believed,
too, that hell was actually “situated in the
interior of the earth, being in shape a sort
of funnel, with the point dowmsward, aml
reaching to the centre of the earth, which is
also the centre of the universe. nrgatory
rises in the form of a fruncated cone, on
the surface of the southern hemisphere, e
lng In solid form the simg shape as the bol-
low fnuel of hell,” Heaven is “composed
of nine spheres enclosed by the empyrean,
which Trsell i= boundless, and i= the seal of
the Godhead, surrounded by the celestinl
hierarchy of seraphim, cherubim, thrones,
dominions, virtues,  powers,  pelneipalities,
urehongels amd angels, “The Blessed  ate
lkewlse bere, seated on thrones, which aie
arvunged In the form of a rose, surrouii-
Ing a lake of liguid light, in which they
gazing, see all the fultess of the giory of
Ghonl,™

To shallow readers it wight seewmw that o
man who believes in so “childish™ a
mogony can bhave nothing o say to o worla
that has discovered wireless, awd Milton 15

In the same case, for there ate oo oo
maobiles or alrships in “Puradise Lost” Ye
who knows but that the “certitmles” of oup

mottern scliences and philosophies way sone
tny seem searcely less childish to our e
seendaut=r  Afrer all, nothing changes so
rapidly as sclence from one era o another,
pud all man’s theories of the universe are
but so many “changes of the gurments” of
his mysterious soul.

His Life and Pilgrimage
Is the Pilgrimage of Man's Soul

Men and women and their lives were no
less real when the medimval Duns Scotus
pondered on how muny angels coulgd dance
on the polot of a needle than now, and no
little of our bossted intellectual advance
amonunts to little more than & change in
terminology.  We give different names to
the snme things, and while Dante believed
in a literal physical hell, be realized hell
too us a condition of the soul. As Lowell
says, “Its mouth yawns not only ander
Flotence but before the feet of every man
everywhere who goeth about to do evil.”

His pilgrimage, lteral aml loeal ns were
ite terms, was still the pllgrimage of man's
soul In all times and under all conditions,
and his negount of i, properly understood,
thus remains eterunlly “modern.”  In one
sense, indeed, Dante’'s “Divine Comdy™ i=
most “up to date.” With all its rogged
mascnlinity It s the most “feminist™ of
poems, for it Is, a8 Lowell snys, "in a very
Intimate sense, nn apotheosis of woman,”
Beatrive Is at onee its dnspleation and its
all preveding spivitunl essence, It Is the
love of her that through all the turmoil of
Dante's mortal experience dwells in his
lpeart oo pedtving Bame aod as o gaiding
light till at last on the slopes of Paradixe
sl staauds awnlting him to lead him ap in-
to the very presence of God,

“Ag msoon as on my vislon amole the power
Sublime, that had pierced me
through
Kre from my boyhood 1 hafl yet come
Torih, .

already

To the left bamd [ turned with that rell-
ance
With which the litle child runs to his
maother
When he has fear, ar whefi he ls af-
fHeted

Son dn those lnst extled vears at Ravenn:
was folfitled that dream which Dante had
o touchingly shadowed forth at the end of
his “Vitg Nuova.”

“After writing this sonnet,” he saye, “it
wans glven unto me to bhelnld o very wop-
darful vislon: wherein 1 =aw things which
determined me that T would sgy nothing
further of this most blesem] one untll @ueh
time as T conld dsconrse more worthlly
comeerning her And o this end T Tabwe
all T eon: o8 she well knoweth,  Wherelore
I it e Bl pleasiire throngh wivn bs the
1fe of all things, that my e continne with

me o Tew years, |1 1« my hepe thot T shall
yor write converning her whot bhath  mn
before hoon wiritton of any woman, Alter

the which may It seein good unto Him whoe
I« the Master of thit my  s=plrit
ghould go bence to behold the glory of s
tor wit, of that hiessy| Beatrice who

Iy
now gazeth continonlly on His conntenanee
qui et per ampin saccnla henedictus Cwho
I8 blessed through all ages'), Lonx Deo”
Nevey shory
this of Thnte's, and thoge to whom Dante
of the “Infernn’” Dante the Heree patrio
and prophet s too gfim g eompanion will

wie a1 love s gomplete o=

find the lovellest of gl (e love books of
the warld incthnt youthful testament of the
“Nita Nunova,"
thr Hi
Which firet of all bhe made whun young

e




