
,vonairola, the Martyr M1onk of Jlorence.

contact w'Nith the liero-soul, who
ectinted flot his Hfe dear unto hini
for the testimony of Jesus.

Thie ungrateful eity whieh exiled
or slcw her greatest sons, Dante and
Savonarola, wvas overtaken by a
swift Nemesis. Soon the Medici
rcturned in power, and long ruled
it wvithi an iron hand. Whien Rome,
the proud clty of the Seven His,
- that wvas eternal named," was be-
sieged, taken and sacked by a
foreign army, the prophetie words
of the great prior were remembered.
Florence for a time again drove

the Medieian tyrants frorn power.
Again "1the Couneil elected, and
proclaimed Christ the King of Flor-
ence, and the fainous cry, ' Viva
Gesit Chisto Nostro Re,' w'as once
more the watchword of the city."
But despotism ivas again installed

on the ruins of fî'eedom, ,"and for
long centuries the light of Florence
wvas extinguished."

In fitting words a recent hiogra-
plier of the great Reformer thus
concludes his fascinating iiemorials
of his life:

&" I scenied like the acting of apicce
of historical justice wlieis, ssearly four
hussdrcd years after the martyrdoni of
the prior, the bite King Victor Imiisanuei
opened the lirst p)ar]iaineIt of a united
ltaly in the city of Florence, and iii thse
vencrable hiall of thie 'o)isiio 1If«yiore.
Tihe representative assenibly, wlich g,-athi-
ered in tihe hiall of Savonas'ola's Great
Council, bridged over centuries of dark-
îîess auîd xnisruie, cozrnecting thse aspira-
tions of a hardly-won freedoni in the
present withi those of a distant aud glori-
ous past, and secured pcrnîiateuîtly, ]et
us hiope, for the whiole of Laly the pre-
Clous liberties for wichl tihe Monk of Sais
Marco died. "

THROUGI{1 DEATII TO LIFE.

I.v yoti heard the tale of tihe .Aloc plant,
Away iii the sunssy dussie?

By huimble growth of ais litndred ycars
it 1rachecs its llooiniiig tussc ;

Andi tiscî a wvondrous bud at its crowss
Breakls inito a tltouisdii flowcrs;

This 11loral queen, iii its bloollillig seîs,
is the pride of the tropical bowcrs.

But the plant to the flowcr is a sacrifice,
For it bloois but once, and iii blooning dice.

l1ave you lieisrd thse talc of the l'elicins,
The Araba' Giiue! ci Bahir.

Thlat lives iii the Africaîs solitudes,
Whierc birds thiat live lonely arc?

Have vou hicard lowvit loves its tender voung,
Anal cares and toils for thecir good l

It hs'ings theni wvatcr froin foistains afar,
Aîsd lishies the sens for their food.

Ili faille it fccds thicîi-wviat love eau de-
vise-

Thse i>iood of its bosous, and fceding thein
d ie,,;.

Y<iu ]lave licard these tales: let nic tel! yoss
on1e,

A greater aud betteci thaîs ail.
'lave vou licard of iim whiîon the licavess

adore,
liefore vioii the liosts of thieiis fall

lion'H lIeft tise chois-s aud aisthciiis above,
For earth is its wvailings auJ ivoes,

'[o suirer the sisaie and pain of tise Cross.
AuJ (lie for the life of Hus focs?

0 Prinîce of tise noble L O Suiferer D)ivine!
Wliat sors'ow and sactrifice equal to Tiis!

Ifave vou hieard of this tale-tlue hîest of
themi al-

Tise tale of the ly and Truc ?
He dies, but 1-is life, inii uutold sosmîs,

Lives on isi the 'vosld asen'.
His secd prevails, and is fillisîg the earth

As the stars li tihe sky above;
Hie tauglît mis to 3'ieid lp thle love of life

For the Salie of thse life of love.
Juis cath i,; our li/c: Ili,;~ Iosd ix aur qain.
l'le joy fo' the fear, the' prarefar Mhe pain.

0 liear thiese tales, yc vearv ansd worn,
W'io for others yieltd up your- alI

Our Saviour liatis toi(i you tise Sed thitt
%vomild grow

Dito cartli's ilark bosoîîs inust fali-
,Mîsist pass froisi tise view aud (lie ava3',

And thies wvill the fruit ap)pear:
Tihe gr-ainî tliat secîsîs lost is tise eaî'tu belon'

XViii return nisan3' fold ini thse car,
By' death councs life, by ioss coules gaini,
Tise joy foi' thse tear, tihe penace foi' tihe pains.

- H. Il.
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