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7 ASARin his "Lives of the Panr,'" tells this- legend of the " Last Supe, b Letonard>.
Haingfiled t fuillx several commissionts gien him by the duke, and hvn aned the enmity of tepiotf the

conent, Sana Mai-el-rze the form~er, t the instigation of the latter, coman ded him ta paint te"Ls
Supr n the walls of the refecory of the convent, giving him one year in which ta finish it. The petty annoy-

ane fteprior sQ exasperated Leona<do, that he painted him as judIas, and then found hiraseif unable to paint the Christ.
On teening of Holy Thursday, the~ ening before the picture was to be publicl uveiled it was still unfinishied. I iii

gre n espair, and féarfuI of soeterrible punishxwent from the duke, the painter Iknelt at mnl4nigt and besought bis
dead master, 49dreas, to come to hiIs aid. On the neict da>r at noon, he crept into the hall with th~e throng who had been'

invied knowin or believing that th~e fners of all Milan would point to hlm in scorn, and dreading the judgment sure ta
flo. Wbat was his surprie and4joy to bteWold the picture comnplete, the Iineamnents of Christ grand~ even beyond his con

ceton ndreas ha4' ineed paited ne in "hes~ of heave

Fr - h sufating eato ducalpalae, Hi anger burst all bouds, andin contempt and rage he ria
Wetforth luto the rebeýin colof the evening "Wait butta little while, ad wll sal thy fate,

Weehe feltJbi ouae revv for th solmn ta, 0 pîrior, as thon canst not ee dreainr guessa'

Of Mlan wholy nminfulof tme nd o plceThe eleven i nished, Judas waited, and for him
Tilb fuond hiseflefore the Domuca ovent. Thtepainter caught thieprio unig smieand lou ofbaie-

Thbis done, bis fury ancd revenge were satisficd,
Ou o heai abrnephe organ pel andthe chan And xe sought ta paint the gloious masy of Christ

Of th mnk, rothe cbapel, at evening deoin B ho could bc nite bswork of wrath andi dream of love 5
A5nd, astesolern tan of musi l1 m bis ar, Da 1 ayfter day, with tremibling ihand andi aching heart he wrought-

Thrsto v bis spri, a sweet peace s fropi heas'ei. /..is 1t hose tender, loving eyes wereturned frme hm,
Thrcuh theconvet hal ta he reitctry pased b Andi i aggard, gxjef-worn fac the prlqr the tb Ir

Wtslw ii ottpan retothtrsol Agalu 'twa s Nlaundy-Tliursday eve-
" 0 houwho akes awa c'e theinsof te woidAt midnight i is panguish Leoardo knet,

How an pant Tce n Tby hur fgrates glry " y work is ened 1 aefald nd o musmeet my doom

Witinmy nlau4sdepdeoto, es loe nO hr eetoewo asn h ovn tta or

Rasig iseysslwl, e trtd n mae Sinngthoghhewidosof the refeutory hall, -

A scne, lorous s oopend heven metbisgazeAndofshadows moving to and fru, as if they wrouglit

Adaround im wer th welve disciples whuai He lved, TUm iosmtl uuo Iecti
Thhý of th lese jess vos encircled by -But o'er the fluor no footsteps passeti, for suçh the dluke's commpand,

A hao hihte ust lwi thewestern sky Uatil the Wu rf utnw, wbAn40T WCors ecpen thrown to ithe grei throng,
Fugsu1tly thrughth oie wludtw at His back; Tulen, by the dukeasown hand the curtain swug asfldy, an ere,

No ue pr rpoc was i tose eyes oflove, Ini ail its wondrous beauty, thé pictur todrveid
Bu hiling, srnuteal sans, as ifThe matchless glory uft he Chist~-pated ln"es fýe,

The rýdui hadw ofthecros ws hoerig nir.Belote wliosc glorlous preseure all hearts in homage haut.
Thenfel th pante seselss a te sonypavmen, Adeathi s uiiesad then a tuiplt ofapplause

Andwhel he onk, evoion oer, came n te fouiud hlm, odradlueswldth M ny-hrdyno,

The lan ithi bismin wasformd tapain th vison Bt lok whre tands h prior, the judas cloe beside

As h becld it n tat auny-Thrsdy ee; Ad mrk he toe gles ad s he wsere wçet,

Frid ta look upuz biswrsugtt Fu hl H llpse4, aeand silent, otfront his onvent haills

At frst emaro netheraw nr thughtof hm, oth dik ad pri re long slnce forgot

But henhisatefl pesece nd stanc sileBut Leonardo lies lu hin6, and ti Ill, thog dimmeti by time,
Cames evri bis wa sh ýe,4>tho theCouent halu The picture on tiie cneut wsll broeathes ofi the Lopve "
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