
*t .3~ - ust seerýi n the great
square. 1 sat in his

~~~i' . .Y hair; 1 saw his eagle-
v isageýd portrait, lis

Srobes, Il ià rosary, his
crucifix, lis Bible-

'.richly annotated in
his own fine, clear
hand-and his MS. ser-

mons which so, shook
the Papacy; and I

S seemed brought nearer
M totha herifou unre

kindled, fou whore
years ago, a light in
Italy that lias flot yet

* gone out.
fere, too, are the celi

- ,~. and xnany of the pic-
tures of the saintly
painter, Fra Angelico.
The pure and holy
faces of his angels,

Sfrom which lie derives
his name, *give an in-

sighit into his inner nature; for
only in a saintly soul could

4 such sacred fancies dwell. A
Last Judgment, by this artist,
greatly impressed me with its

j realistic power. Christ is
throued aloft in a glory of

j;angels. An ardliangel blows
the trump of doom. The graves

r -~ open.and the sheeted dead coiné
forth. To the right, a rapturous
throng of the saved sweep

4 j through asphodel meadows to
- - -the gates of Paradise, welcomed

STREET IN VARENNA-ON LAIE by shining serapli forms. To
00310. the left, devils drive the lost to

caves of horror and despair, Nhere citheir tongues for very angulali
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