
THE VIRGIN ANNA vn
ate nothing but bread and vegetables. She dedi-
cated every hour of the day to the practices of
the Church, with a marvellous fervour, and her
mind gradually lost all ability to do anything save
contemplate Christian mysteries, adore symbols
and imagine Paradise. She was completely ab-
sorbed with divine charity, completely encom-
passed with that divine passion which the sacer-
dotals manifest always with the same signs and
the same words. She comprehended but that one
single language; had but that one single refuge,
sweet and solemn, where her whole heart dilated
in a pious security of peace and where her eyes
moistened with an ineffable sweetness of tears.

She suffered, for the love of Jesus, domestic
miseries, was gentle and submissive and never
proffered a lament, a reproof, or a threat.
Rosaria extracted from her little by little A\ of
her savings, and commenced then to let her go
hungry, to overtax her, to call her vicious names
and to persecute the turtle with fierce insistency.
The old paralytic gave forth continuously a
species of hoarse howls, opening his mouth where
the tongue trembled and from which dripped con-
tinually quantities of saliva. One day, because
his greedy wife swallowed before him some liquor
and denied him a drink, escaping with the glass,


