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THE LOVE STOR'i 0F ELIZABETH- BARRETT

BROWNING.*
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" Not a finer genius ever carne
into this -world, or wvent out of it;
not a nobler hieart ever beat in a
liunian bosorn; not a more Chiris-
tian life -%vas crer lived; xîot a more
beautiful miemorv ever followed
the îîarne of irizan or wivonan after
deathi. Thé-se uines w'ere wvritteni
concerning " the miost ilispired
woxnan of ail %vho, ha,,ve cornposed
in ancient or modern tongrues or
flourishied in any land or uie.")

I w~ill not tel!i w'here and wiii

*This sketW!t i.s a mtosaic front tnatw
ivriters, ciiv front EIbert H uhard,
-111tor of -Liftie .10ottrneys to the Honni..s
df Jiuous Wolci."

Elizabeth Barrett wvas born, for I
do not know. And 1 arn quite
sure tlîat lier liusbandiic did not
know. Thie cncyclopaedias waver
between London and Hereford-
sbire, and the vear, 1809, the birth
vear of the kzindred spirits of Glad-
stonie adTennyson.

Mie earlv~ vears of Elizabeth
I3arrett's lIie wecre spent at Hope
End, near Ledbury, Hereford-
shire. Here shie lived until shec
Wzas tw~entv. Shie never hiad a
clhildlhood-'twas- dropped out of
lier life ini soine w'av, and a Greck
g.crammiar inlaid instead. 0f lier
nuother %ve know littie. Sliv


