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1O Lord, if I have flot wvrought
sincrity in my soul, if my word
coineth flot from Thee, smîite me in
this moment with Thy thunder, and
let the Ili-es of Thy wrath consume
Ille."

In the -tiful silence of that mo-
ment lie stood inotionless, when
suddcnly a beam of golden light,
str-ii.ing on the pale and furrowed
facee, lit it up as withi a celestial.
hialo. "Beliold the answer," said
eachi man in bis heart and înany
with thieir lips. Then, withi the
vea rning solicitude of a father for
hiis chiildren about to be orphaned,
lie stretched out his wasted hand,
nid. in a voice in which tears treni-
bled, pronlounced the benedietion on
the people-"t B2nedictione perpetua,
beniedicat vos, Pater Eternus."

But the curse of Romne ivas a.
ter-ror to ail weakcr souls than that
of the intrcpid martyr. The Pope
threatened, utiless Savonarola were
silenced or iinprisoned, to lay the
whole city of Florence under an
interdict, whiehi should eut it off'
froin ail intercourse withi the world,
and render its merchiants and citi-
zenis hiable to the confiscation of
thecir goods. That argument con-
quered. The voice through whichi
(;'d spoke to Europe wvas soon si-
leuced forever.

Despairing of the reform of the
Churichi by "the Pope, Savonarola,
had written a letter to Charles VIII.,
urging the convocation of a General
Council foir that purpose. This
letter was intercepted by fraud and
senît to the vindictive Borgia, who
thiereupon Iatunchied newv fulmina-
tions agatinst bis victim. These;
liew terrors inflitenced the inagis-
trates 0f Florence to abandon the
pior to bis iînponding faxte, and at
l;îst to become the instruaients of lus
1.uin.

For the last time Savonarola ad-
drc-sscd in words of cheer and coun-
-Pl the brethren of San Marco. As
tliey wore assenibled for evenin g
prayers, sounds of tumult wore

heard wîithout, and soion a inob of'
armed men assailed the gates. Soi-ne
thirty nionks barricaded the doors
and foughit in their long white
robes as braý,vely for thoîr beloved
prior as ever Knighit Templar for
the tomb of Christ. -,Let ine go
and give myseif Up," lie said, seek-
in- to queil the strife. ",I amn the
sole cause of tlis myseif." "-Do flot
abandon us," they cried. -' You wvill
bo torn to pieces, and then whiat
shall become of us?" Yielding- to
their entreaties, lie sumînoned them
to the choir that they nîilît souk
God in prayer.

Meanwhile the frantie, inob set
lire to the doors, scaled the ivaJs
and burst inito the choir. The civic
guards soon ontered and led awvay,
as prisoners, Savonarola and bis in-
trepid friend, Fira Doînînico. A
brutal mob, made up of the very
dregs of the city, clainoured for his
blood and wreaked their rage upoîî
tlîeir unresisting vietim. HIe wvas
kicked, smitton, spat upon, and bit-
tonly reviled. "cThis is the truc
light," cried a low ruffian, as he
thrust a fiaring torelu iii lis face.
Othier wretches buffeted Mim withi
their fists, and jeered, like another
rnob in the presence of ainotiier
Victim, &Prophiesy wvho it is that
sinote thoe." But, like the Master
ivhom ho sorved, wlio, -%hlen lHe was
buffeted answered not, the patient
confessor endured witlu nioekness
tho very bitterness of hunianrgi
and hato. Hle was; thrust into prisoni,
and 'vas soon brouglit to trial.
Charles VIII. died, and ail h1ope of
Gonoral1 Council or of succou;r for
Savonairola ivas at an eîud. ThIe
Pope and bis creaturos liad their
victim in their power.

During 111any3 days," -sys the histurai
of the event, 'lthe priorwias subjcctcd to
alternate exaininatio'n anud torture. lie.
was dm. wn up f-oin the ground by roîws-
kinottcd round lus armis, and thexi sud.l
deîîly let down with a jerk, whichi wre.ncit-
-ed all the muscles of luis sensitive frautue.
Fire, too, wa-sat, tinues put under bis feut.
flow oftcxu torture was apî>lied to hiinu wu
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