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Round about Parnassus 
By WILLIAM ROSE BENET 

WE confess to an er ror . In these col
umns on M a y i 6 t h we referred to a 

poem concerning Sidney Godolphin which 
we though t had been wr i t ten by Louise 
Imogen Guiney. As a mat te r of fact it is a 
poem of six stanzas by Cl inton Scollard 
which has found its way into several an
thologies . W e have space here for only the 
ini t ial verse of it, but we thank M r . Scol
la rd for the note in which he wonders 
w-hether possibly it was not the poem we 
had in mind . It was , and we are g lad to 
render credit where credit is due. T h e first 
verse r u n s : 

'i'liex rode irom the ciimp at moni 
With clash of sivora' and spur; 

The birds ivere loud in tlie thorn, 
The sky imts an azure blur. 

A gallant s/ioiv tliey made 
That -A-ann noon-tide of the \ea>\ 

Led on b\ a dasliing blade, 
l!v the poet-eavalii'r. 

Whi le the fa ther has expressed himself in 
the creation of one of the most soarinu" 
bui ld ings in our metropol is , the son of the 
Chrysler family expresses himself, in t u r n , 
at Cheshire House, t h rough the product ion 
of beautiful books. T h e latest of these is 
Joseph Auslander ' s t rans la t ion of that ex
quisite fourth century lyric, "Pe rv ig i l i um 
Veneris ," au thor unknown , T o it, Mr , 
W a l t e r P . Chrysler , J r . , has had Auslander 
prefix a vivid apprecia t ion, followed by 
that chapter from " M a r i n s the Ep icu rean , " 
bv W a l t e r Pa ter , which deals wi th the poem. 
M r . Auslander writes accomplished verse, 
and his t ransla t ion is wor thy of h im. 1 he 
tnovement of the or ig inal is something be
tween the one he adopts and that preferred 
by Sir A r t h u r Qui l ler-Couch, whose t rans
lat ion is a l ready known to us. Perhaps M r . 
Aus lander ' s is the nearest to the o r ig ina l . 
Cer ta in ly his phras ing is often distinguished, 
and we are g lad to have his version. As he 
savs himself, the or ig ina l escapes " to t a l , 
untouched, i n t ang ib le" from any render ing. 
No th ing can take the place, for instance, of 
the poem's incredibly h a u n t i n g key-l ine, 
once one has k n o w n it, "Cras amet qui nun-
quam amavi t quique amavi t cras ame t . " 

Wi l l i am E d w i n Rudge is responsible for 
another beautifully prepared special edition, 
this being a complete facsimile of Henry 
W . Longfe l low's " T h e Leap of Roushan 
Beg , " edited with an introduct ion and notes 
by A r t h u r Christy. Five hundred copies 
have been pr inted at five dol lars each. It 
wel l i l lustrates wha t Longfe l low could do 
wi th an Orienta l theme. F a r inferior to 
B r o w n i n g in his m a n a g i n g of his mater ia l , 
he was often, nevertheless, a creditable 
wr i t e r of nar ra t ive ver.se. T h e notes show 
h o w Longfe l low fashioned his bal lad from 
Alexander Chodzko 's "Specimens of the 
P o p u l a r Poetry of Pers ia . " 

On M a y twentv-sixth there was held at 
C a m b r i d g e , Massachusetts, an informal 
opening of the new Poet ry Room in the 
H a r v a r d Library , which has been furnished 
and endowed in honor of the late George 
E d w a r d W o o d b e r r y of the Class of 1 8 7 - . 
W e do not know what memor ia l of Wood-
berry has been placed at Columbia , where 
one would be equal ly in keeping, o w i n g to 
the l a rge influence of his teaching in that 
institution of learn ing . Woodbe r ry was not 
one of our greatest poets, bu t he was notable 
in his time and never stooped from what 
he conceived to be the hig-hest s tandards of 
his a r t . 

In " T h e "V'ale Series of Younge r Poe t s" 
there has just been puhlislied h\ the ^ 'ale 
Cniversi ty Press " D a r k Cer t a in ty , " by D o 
rothy Belle F l a n a g a n . One characterist ic 
of this little book is .Miss F l anagan ' s foml-
ness for the brief and bit ten rhymed line, 
which has, indeed, now become the fashion 
a m o n g many voung poets. " D o w n South ," 
in a bal lad measure a l ready made famil iar 
to us, deals ra ther t renchant ly wi th the sins 
of the fathers. .Although some of Miss 
F lanagan ' s verse is not wi thout an a t t rac
tive qual i ty , there are too many echoes of 
fairly contemporary poets. In "Br idges , " 
Kather ine Bregy , an older poet who first 
])ublished upon the advice of Alice and 
Wilfr id Meyne l l , and who wri tes in the 
Cathol ic t rad i t ion , treats of Sacred and P r o 
fane love. T h e r e seems to us no th ing star-
t l ingly or ig ina l about her work , t hough 
there is an occasional extremely human 
tu rn to the verse that is pleasing. T l ie vol
ume was published by Ernest Har t so ik at 
the Bozart Press in 1910. 

T h i n and amateur ish as is most of the 
\york in "Songs for Somebody," by Mi l 
dred Barish (Poet ic Publicat ions, I n c . ) , 
there are glints of humorous ob.~er\'ation of 
fe l low-morta ls here and there. 'I'he main 

trouble wi th al l the small books we have 
been examin ing is a lack of intensity, a 
fr ibbling a w a y of ta lent . 

Our quo t ing last week of an apo thegm 
by the Engl ish poetess, El izabeth W o r d s 
wor th , aroused two comments . On re
reading it. Bur ton E . Stevenson "perceived 
that it m igh t possibly be by El la Wheele r 
W i l c o x , " to whose w o r k we had compared 
it. As we said, it very possibly migh t be, 
so far as style is concerned, but it is not. I t 
is in the volume of poems by El izabeth 
W o r d s w o r t h which we reviewed in the M a y 
23rd issue. M r . Stevenson asks exactly 
where it may be found. W h y , where else, 
.Mr. Stevenson, than in Poems and Plays by 
Elizabeth W o r d s w o r t h , published by the 
Oxford University Press, as we remarked in 
detail at the time? Miss Elsie L. Shaw of 
Russell House, Lexington , Massachusetts, 
quotes us Miss W o r d s w o r t h ' s two verses 
and says she has had a copy of them for 
fiye or six years. 

'Fhese notes suimnarize all the current 
poetry that has recently come to us. P r o b 
ably the most accomplished book of poems 
for lune wil l be D o r o t h y Pa rke r ' s " D e a t h 
and T a x e s , " which wi l l appear about the 
middle of the month , but that wi l l be sepa
rately reviewed elsewdiere by another hand. 
Xo new . ' \merican poet of impor tance seems 
lately to have arisen. A m o n g those most 
recently " a r r i v e d " we rank Stanley J . Ku-
nitz the highest, t hough a number of the 
youny-er wri ters , both male and female, a re 
do ing good work , and many we l l -known 
are busied with new projects . 

Probably not t i l l the fall wi l l the pub
lishing of poetry recommence in any grea t 
quant i ty . Meanwhi l e this depar tment may 
be expected to be somewhat in termit tent . 
We ourself shall be on a w o r k i n g vacat ion, 
ami a l though we shall expect to cover 
any current books of poetry that come to us, 
our commentary may necessarily take on a 
more general nature . 

T h e present situation in .America in re-
aaird to the cult ivat ion of verse certainly 
seems to us a p romis ing one. If the public 
interest in poetry is, perhaps, not quite as 
n-reat as du r ing that exper imenta l period 
just p r ior to the Great W a r , there is evi
dence that the best con temporary w o r k 

• meets with appreciat ion, even widespread 
appreciat ion, for proof of which last state
ment we need only cite the reception ac
corded Edna St. Vincent Mi l l ay ' s fine son
net sequence, "Fa t a l In t e rv iew." 

It seems to us also an undeniable fact 
tha t the quali ty of the verse appea r ing in 
periodicals is distinctly better than has been 
the case for .some time. And historical and 
anthologica l work has been done, in the last 
few years, of solid eikicational value in re-
yard lioth to modern poetry and its back
grounds. W e need merely itiention the ex
cellent work of -Auslander and Hill in " T h e 
Winged H o r s e " and of . \ l f red K r e y m b o r g 
in " O u r Singing S t reng th , " to say noth ing 
of the va luable service Louis Untermeyer 
has performed with his constantly revised 
and reedited anthologies . 

It would seem, therefore, tha t , as a nation 
we are g r o w i n g into a far more inature ap 
preciation of one of the finest of the ar ts . 
W e have coine a l o n g w a y in o u r poetical 
education within the last quar te r century. 
W e have tiot only developed a var iety of 
s t rong native talents but also cri t ical facul
ties a long with them, an intel l igent inquiry 
into new tendencies. Much break ing of new-
g round in exper imental work has as yet not 
beg-otten a major talent that can take full 
advan tage of the new opjiortunit ies, but 
there are certainly a number of candidates, 
those who still have their best w o r k before 
them. In the jiresent iieriod of depression, 
which .seems to have extended a good deal 
farther than mere business, that is something 
to be arateful for. By the midille of the 
twentieth century there may be great 
changes, e \en a new artistic awaken ing , for 
which the [)resent state of flux would cer
tainly seem to be p repa r ing . W e wi l l d.o 
well to look to horizons. 

. \ ccord ing to a \ a e n n a correspondent of 
the London Observer, the Austr ian UKmastery 
of St. I'dorian, at Linz, the capital of Upper 
.Vustria, has just sold an il lustrated Book 
of Ps;,lins, wr i t ten in Lat in , G e n n a n , and 
Polish, and da t ing from the fourteenth cen
tury , to the Polish Government for £14 ,500 . 
'Fhis M S . is of h igh value for Po land , since 
it represents one of the most ancient speci
mens of Polish l i tera ture . Its value is en
hanced by the fact tha t it w.as compiled on 
beivilf of the Polish Queen H e d y i g , the 
wife of King \ ' ! ad is lay "\'agel!o, the first 
(a-owned head of tiiat tivnastv, and ior iner ly 
a ))rince of L i thaan ia . 

Two Great Reference HVorks 

A GUIDE TO 
HISTORICAL 
LITERATURE 

A selected, classified, cr i t ical b i b l i o g r a p h y of the \vlioIe 
field of h is tory p r e p a r e d by the C o m m i t t e e on Bibl iog
r a p h y of the Amer i can His to r ica l Assoc ia t ion wi th the 
coope ra t ion of compe ten t special is ts . Y o u will find h e r e 
comple te in fo rma t ion abou t i m p o r t a n t h i s tor ica l wri t ings 
on all coun t r i es in all ages—pol i t ica l , d i p l o m a t i c , mi l i ta ry , 
cons t i tu t iona l , e conomic , social , r e l ig ious a n d cu l tu ra l . 
T h e r e is no o ther reference work c o m p a r a b l e to it. Ful l 
desc r ip t ion on reques t . SlO.afl 

ENCYCLOPAEDIA OF 
THE SOCIAL SCIENCES 

Volume IV Now Mteatly 
A n o t h e r h igh ly useful v o l u m e in this " m o n u m e n t a l ^vork 
of r e f e r e n c e " ; it inc ludes ar t ic les on C r i m e , Cu l tu re , 
( "ommuni sm, ( a e d i t , ( a i r r cncy , ( ion imod i ty Exchanges , 
( amipe t i t i on . Compara t ive K*'Iigion, ( ionsciousness , (iom-
para t ive Psychology and scores of o the r i m p o r t a n t topics . 
O r d e r the comple te Kttoyclopaedia n o w . Each vol. S7,,S() 

Tivo Pressing Worlil Problems 

THE PROBLEM OF 
UNEMPLOYMENT 

By PAUL H. DOUGLAS and AARON DIRECTOR 

T h i s is p r o b a b l y the most t ho rough study y<t m a d e of 
u n e m p l o y m e n t . T h e a u t h o r s have col lated and in t e rp re t ed 
a vast a m o u n t of stat ist ics for those who are in teres ted in 
ach iev ing piaictii'al resul ts in contp ier ing this economic 
disease . You will find the work h igh ly in format ive and 
.suggestive. S3.SO 

TAMING THE CRIMINAL 
By i O H N L. GILLIN 

" O n e of the most va luab le con t r ibu t ions made in a long 
t ime to penologica l science. Pa r t i cu l a r ly chal lcngrng . . . 
N o one in teres ted in any phase of j ienology can afford to 
miss it."—iSt'iv \ ork Tinn>s. •S3.30 

SIH .JAMKS JEANS-> Uest Seller 

THE STARS IN THEIR COURSES 
" A s t r o n o m y in its s imple r and descr ip t ive as|)ects is a 
fascinat ing study abou t which most of us wish that we 
knew more . T h e r e is no moi'e insp i r ing and unde r s t and 
ab le i n t roduc t i on to the subjec t than The Slurs ill Their 
Courses."—I'hihidelphia littiiiirer. $2.50 

THE WORLD 
OF THE NEW 
TESTAMENT 

By T. R. GLOVER 

An excel len t p i e t m e of 
the everyday life of the 
o r d i n a r y peop le in street 
a n d h o m e a t t h e t i m i ' 
( ih r i s t i an i ty was sp read ing 
over the R o m a n E m p i r e . 

S2.00 

THE QUEST 
FOR SOCIAL 

J U S T I C E (1898-1914) 
By HAROLD U. FAULKNER 

"Professor F a u l k n e r ' s ac
cu ra te , impa r t i a l and com
p r e h e n s i v e s tudy of the 
pre-war years a d m i r a b l y 
( o m p l e m e n t s M a r k Sulli-
van 's m o r e impjess ion i s t i c 
Our Times." SI.00 

'"A Rich, Full Novel" 

STRANGE THOROUGHFARE 
By SONIA RUTHELE NOVAK 

" T h i s novel p roduces an effect of m a r k e d or ig ina l i ty . 
Es the r O 'Shane , a spoi led , impu l s ive S o u t h e r n girl . . . 
courageous and greedy for life . . . l ived eager ly and 
reckles>ly. Strange I'lioroughfure . .' . a th ing of such 
b r i l l i ance , and m o y e m e n t a n d v i g o r . " — N . Y . T i m e s . $2.50 

FOUND 
DROWNED 

By EDEN PHILLPOTTS 
C a r o l y n Wel l s says of 
th is new mys te ry s tory : " I 
think Found Drowned a 
m a g n i f i c e n t ]) i e c e of 
work . " $2.00 

SOLANGE 
STORIES 

By F. TENNYSON JESSE 
Solange F o n t a i n e , w o m a n 
de tev l ive of e x t r a o r d i n a r y 
gifts, solves five myster ies 
in th is hook , l a k e it on a 
week-end . SI."5 
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AMERICA THE MENACE 
By Georges Duhamel 

" A provocative and entertaining book. . . . As w e hate the com

munist so Americans hate Duhamel. For he is a danger to American 

civihzation. hie is hitting at the very pr inciple oF their existence."— 

Lady Rhoridda in Time and Tide. $2.00 

Mr. Hearst went happily on his way, booming Cuba; while Mr. 

Pulitzer, his rival, afterward confessed, 'that he had rather liked the 

idea of a war not a big one — but one that would arouse interest 

and gauge circulation figures.' " . . . 

THE MARTIAL 
SPIRIT 

A Study of our War With Spain 
by Walter Mil lis 

This is the story of a war which hed its obscure origins in 
d fight for newspaper circulation, which began with the 
complete irrelevance of a boiler explosion, and which was 
conducted (though upon the highest moral plane) like an 
absent-minded comic opera. 

This fantastic chapter in America's development is now told 
for the first time with all candor in a book that is less 
history than a study of how history is made. Illustrated, 

$4.00 

STARRY ADVENTURE 
By Mary Austin 

The color and beauty of N e w Mex ico form the background of this 

vivid novel by one of America's foremost women writers. "The 

country is marvelously felt, made visible, tangible. Every page is 

steeped in the colors of that sunset, and exhales the fragrance of 

the desert f lowers."—Isabel Paterson in the N e w York h-|erald 

Tribune. $2.50 

H O U G H T O N MIFFLIN C O M P A N Y 

"Like M I R A N D O L A before 

A Letter from France 
By ABEL CHEVALLEY 

P L A T O * S image, I light my 

candles at the shrines of great men 

-WILL DURANT 

Illustrated 

$4.00 

SIMON AND SCHUSTER 

Publishers 

I N th i s new book , Adventures in 

Genius, the famous author of The Story 

of Philosophy revives "the shameless 

worship of heroes"—the masters of 

philosophy, li terature and art, from 

the earliest days of history to our own 

time. This volume contains chapters 

on The Hundred Best Books for an 

Education, The Ten Greatest Thinkers, 

and The Ten Greatest Poets. 

ADVENTURES in GENIUS 
the new hook BY W I L L D U R A N T 

" \X T^OULD you be much surprised if, some 
' ^ day, you learnt that Europe had been 

discovered by North Americans long before 
North America was discovered by Euro
peans? I would not. 

Yes, I am aware that our Breton fisher
men haunted your seas all through the fif
teenth century. Sebastian Cabot had learnt 
from them "le secret de Terre Neufve" 
when he sailed from Bristol in 1497. "For 
more than sixty years," according to a deed 
of 1514, les gars matins (the hearty sail
ors) of Paimpol and St. Malo had been 
paying to the monks of Beaufort "a tithe 
on the stockfish, whitings, and cod brought 
from the coasts of Terre Neufve, Iceland, 
and other parts." (This is from Charles 
de la Ronciere's "Jacques Cartier," just 
published by Plon, about which more here
after.) 

But who were "the seven dark men" 
dubbed Newfoundlanders because of Ca
bot's recent discovery, who were found in 
1509 far off the west coast of Ireland, in 
their long bark-skin-and-wicker boat, and 
brought at once to Rouen? Were they the 
first or the last of a string of chance visitors 
from your shores to ours? 

Henri Estienne wrote of them that "they 
were tattooed from ear to chin in bright 
spots and long veins." O prophetic Stars 
and Stripes! . . . But "they had no beard, 
no hairy growth sur le fubis ni ailleurs. 
• . . Their weapon wa.s the long bow^ with 
catgut strings . . . their headgear ivas made 
of seven ears (of big rodents). . . ." Six 
of them soon died. The seventh was brought 
to the court of Louis XII. I want to know 
what became of that seventh, and also 
whether any of them begat children in Nor
mandy. Because . . . 

Well, among minor reasons, they might 
be remote ancestors of Andre Maurois and 
Andre Siegfried, both Normans. Not that 
the two Andres have so much in common, 
in spite of the wags who call Siegfried the 
Maurois of politics and Maurois the Sieg
fried of literature. The similar scope, 
depth, and fully deserved measure of their 
success is more to the point than that kind 
of banter. But there are analogies, all 
chaff and ragging apart, and one of them 
lies in a similar capacity, of North Ameri
can flavor, for organizing and reorganizing 
production, even after excess of credit. 

Siegfried is outside my province since I 
eschew politics in thes:e letters, and, except 
under strong provocation, avoid national so
ciology. What a blessing not to feel obliged 
to ask one's self whether the method of a 
lovable man of all men beloved, able fel
low, good friend, former colleague or 
master—^are not sometimes a little bit too 
facile. I learnt his:ory from the same 
master as Siegfried, a dear, delightful, and 
tricky professor called Jallifier, who died 
before the war. . . . But half a dozen con
temporary names occur to me in this con
nection. I think an American edition has 
been published of "Lss Batisseurs de PEu-
rope Moderne," by Count Sforza (Galli-
mard). An intensely interesting book, 
though mostly built from the outside. 

But let us return to literary production 
and organization. Facility is, to some 
writers, a dangerous gift. Not in Mau-
rois's case. Repetition may be an efficient 
weapon, even in the service of inefficiency, 
but is apt, if wielded by stronger hands, to 
break under the stress. Now Maurois's 
hands are stronger than they appear. But 
he will neither miss a good subject nor fall 
into the pit of over-iteration. 

His book on "Turgeniev" (Grasset) is 
made of four lectures delivered here, pos
sibly in anticipation of the fiftieth anniver
sary of the great Russian's death. His life 
and works are described by Maurois in such 
a manner, limpid yet not shallow, brief 
though not curt, devoid of mere anecdotes, 
true to the essentials, that the author of 
"Ariel," "Byron," and "Disraeli" seems to 
have, once more, renewed the art of biog
raphy. 

But even biography might pall, even his 
own variety of (and in) the genre. Then 
comes his "Peseur d'Ames" (Gallimard), a 
sort of scientific anticipation, something 
quite new and unexpected from his pen. He 
had written a good, true, short novel, "Ber
nard Quesnay," my favorite, because it is 
nearer to this workaday life than the much 
distinguished "Climats" which followed. 
Maurois strikes a new vein in "Le Peseur 
d'Ames." (^schylus had, it is true, writ
ten a tragedy called "The Weighing of 
Souls," but that tragfjdy is lost. Only the 
name remains.) 

Since even what v/e call light or elec
tricity can, now, be canalized, fragmented, 
retailed, even weighed, why should we not, 
some day, transform ivhat we call vital en

ergy or soul into light and power—and 
even industrialize it? Why not, indeed, de
tect, and harness, fsychons as easily as, for 
instance, electrons? 

I hasten to say that Dr. James, the Soul-
Weigher, turns his method of materializing 
to the only account that is proper and meet, 
at least in a novel. He brings the spirits 
of two dead persons to cohabit under his 
glass bell. The radiation is, of course, 
more or less intense. And this, of course, 
means that they loved each other more or 
less. Now Dr. James loved his wife. His 
wife died. He committed suicide. (Robert 
Browning did not, after all.) Maurois 
came too late to repeat on Dr. James the 
experiments of Dr. James on other people's 
conjugal souls. 

Why did Mr. Sludge's tormented spectre 
hover about me while I read "Le Peseur 
d'Ames"? He must bitterly regret now
adays having ever confessed his impostures. 
But how proudly, feeling somehow rehabil
itated, he must remember the passionate re
servation which his creator made him utter 
from the deeper depth of his nature: 

. . . Though it seem, to set 
The crooked straight again, unsay the said. 
Stick uf what I've knocked doixm, I can't 

help that. 
It's truth. I somehovi vomit truth today. 
This trade of mine—/ don't knoiv, can't be 

sure. 
But there was something in it, tricks and all. 

Ma urois's fantastic and macabre tale is 
told quietly, in places almost reverently, 
and the mere tone of the telling imparts 
something new into the genre. Of course, 
one misses the earnestness of Wells's "An
ticipations," his rough and tumble handling, 
but you can't eat the proverbial cake and 
still have it, devulgarize a brand of strong 
stuff and keep it throat-skinning. 

I wonder what would happen if some 
spiritualist could read Andre Maurois's 
works, especially "Le Peseur d'Ames," to 
the ghost of the late lamented Robert 
Browning. Would not the great, jealous, 
tempestuous enemy of all the Mr. Homes 
of creation be compelled to find "that there 
is something in it, tricks and all"? 

Georges Oudard's "Vieille Amerique" 
(Plon) , published "in the United States 
under the title "Four Cents an Acre," 
is a short history of French Lousiana. 
The first part deals with the heroic pe
riod: the discovery of the Mississippi; the 
life and travels of Nicolet, Marquette, and 
Joliet, Cavalier de la Salle, Iverville, and 
Bienville. Then comes the systematic col
onization beginning with Law's Compagnie 
d'Occident in 1717, the foundation of New 
Orleans (450 inhabitants in 1722), the "re
volt" of the Natchez (1729) and the retro
cession of Louisiana to the French Crown 
since the Company was unable to defend its 
possessions (1731). The third part unfolds 
the well-known tale of economic develop
ment and paralyzing fits of interference and 
indifference from headquarters. Then fol
low the cession to Spain (1764) of what 
remained of the colony after the Seven 
Years' War, the thirty years' Spanish domi
nation, a short return under French rule 
(1800-1801), and the final sale of the col
ony to the United States. Almost each dec
ade in these two hundred years had already 
been studied in detailed memoirs and 
Thwaites and Fortier had sewn together 
these fragments as best they could. Georges 
Oudard does not fail to mention their work 
in his very complete bibliography of the 
subject. But some new facts have since 
come to light, and new theories, not all 
weather-proof, have spread about. Georges 
Oudard is the author of a good "Life of 
Law," and a brilliant "Life of Pierre le 
Grand." In "Vieille Amerique" he has 
turned to good account his knowledge of 
Europe in the early eighteenth century. 
You feel that he is sure of his background, 
which is more than can be said of some 
lively rhapsodies of American discovery and 
pioneering. 

Nazim Hikmet, a Turkish poet, has been 
prosecuted by the Government for the pub
lication of Communist poetry considered as 
flattering the sentiments of the people, ac
cording to a correspondent of the London 
Observer. In court he admitted being a 
Communist, but pointed out that since it is 
the people who are sovereign in Turkey, and 
not a Sultan, there can be no charge against 
him for "flattering the people's sentiments." 
Neither, he contended, was it right to con
demn him for referring to the sufferings of 
the nation. The Attorney-General has de
manded the poet's acquittal, and it is ex
pected that this will be the Court's judg
ment. 
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