
166 The Methodist Magazine.

bazaai of the Tigris to the iu(>fasteries
O>f the Clyde, was ransacked fo- iîcols
anxd nianuscripts. Architecture, paititing
and sculpture were nuiicently eiicour-
agcd. WVe ean hardly persuade ourselves
tlat we atre readitig of tines iii which the
aitlls of Euigiand and France l)resRiit us

iy wvih a frightful spectacle of poverty,
barbarity aud ignorar.ýe. From fthe op-
pressions of illiterate masters and the
sxifferiiigs of a brutalized peasautry, it i
deliglitf ul to turn to the opulent anud ou-
liitetied states of Italy-to the vast and
inagnit cenit cities, the ports, the arsewils,
thle N' IIsB, the uxuseuis, the libraries, the
inarts filled witb oe'ry article of couxfort
auld luxary, the mnufactories swarmnig
%vith artisais, the Apenninies covereci
with richi cuitivation to theirv'erysuunits,
the Po waftîng, the lbarvests of Lonibardy
to the ,r.tiaries of Veuice, and cetrrying
back the sjîka of Benigal, and the fur8 of
Siberia to the Palaces of Milan. With
peculiar pîesure every cultivated mnnd
itust repose on thu fair, the happy. the
gilorious Florence. ... But alas
for the beauttiful city ! A titrie was at
baud wh'ien ail the seven vials of the
Apocalypse w'ere tii be p)(ured forth and
shaken out over those pleasant counitries
-a thne for slaugliter, fàmine, beggary,
infamy, slavery, despair."

A ebaracteristie of Pilorence has
ever been lier passion;îte love of
liberty. On her arms for si-x hun-
dred years bas been inscribed the
glorious word IlLibertas." When
other cities crouched beneath the
bcdl of tyrants slie flourihbed as a
fi-ee republe. At Iengthi the prince-
iy bluse of the Med ici obtained a
sway whicbi was reaily that, of a
monarchi. The ostentations prodi-
gality of Lorenzo the Magnificent
at once beguilcd Florence of bier
liberty, corrupted lieir virtue, and
hastened the calaîniities by wvbich
she ivas ovcrwhclimed.

At this time, and on such a stage,
God called the great Savonarola to
play bis brief but beroic part. The
grandest soul of the fiftecnth cen-
t.ury animated bis frail body. HUe
beheld ivitb dismay the awful cor-
ruptions 0f the tixnes. Hie foretold
the outpouring of the vials of wrath
upon the land. He sougbt to sut up
Christ's tbrone in the earth. Like

,Jolin the Baptist he was a voice
crying, "lBlepent ye, for the kingdomi
of beaven is a hand'" Like Johin
the Baptîst lie fell a martyr to the
truth ivicih hie proclaimned.

Savonarola was the scion of a
noble family of Padua, but lie wvas
born at the ancient eity of Ferraraî,
whose mouldering palaces and de-
sci tcd streets stili speak of its
former opulence and spien dou r.
Ife derived much of bis heroic char.
acter from bis brave-souied mothcr,
wvho recalîs tbe noble women of the
early days of Rome. To ber unfa-l-
tering faith bis heart turned evei
for support and inspiration even in
bis sternest trials and bis darkest
bour. He bad been educated for
the profession of medicine, but the
deeper misery of the world's moral
maladies were to demand bis sNvm-
patly and succour ratbez, titan its
physical !Ils. Ife feit in bis soul a
caîl of God to devote bimseif to a,
religious life, and be fied from a
world lying in wickedness to the
cloistered seelusion 0f the Domini-

eaumonstey of Bologna. flere lie
performed the humblest duties of
the convent, toiling in the garden,
or rcpiriing the garments 0f the
nionks. IlMake me as one of thy
hired servants" ivas the cry 0flbis
world-weary heart as lie souglit re-
fuge in the quiet of God's bouse.
At the same time lie devoted cvery
hour of leisure to the works of
St. Thomas Aquinas, the Angelical
Doctor, to those of St. Augustine,
and, above ail, to the study of the
Word of God. 11e wvas much given
to prayer and fasting, to perplcxed
and often tearful tbougbt. Like al1
great souls lie nourisbed bis spiritual
strength by solitary communings,
witb God, and wrestling with tbe
great probleins of duty and destiny.
In two poems of this period, De
Ritina Mitndi and De Rutina .Ec-
clesioe, lie mourns over the moral
muin of the Church and of the worId.

In bis soul there raulkled, too,
the deep and tender wound of disap-
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