
Savonarola, the Mlartyr Mon/e of Pilorence. I6

Cliarles VIII., who, withi a powerful
,îrilnv, subdued the peninsula as fiar

Ls aples. As the tread of armies
drew near, again the prophetie
voice of Savonarola was heard in
the great Duomo, proclaiming the
judgmnents of God in tones whichi
corne across the ages and move our
souls to-day. His text was, ciBehold
I, even I, do bring a flood of waters
upon the earth."

IlBehold, " hoe saici, Il tho cup of your
iiiuity is full. I3elioId the tîjunder of
the Lord is gîîthering, and it shall fali
'111( break the clip, anid your iniquity,
%'hich 8001118 to you as pleasant wvine,
s1ial1 be poured out upon you, aiîd shial
ho as ielten leîîd. And you, 0 priests,
wvho ýsay, Ila, hia! tiiore is ne Lreseîîce in
the sanctuar3'-tlie Sîjechinahi is naughit-
the Mercy-seat is baro; we rnay sini
behliid the Veil anid %lîo wvihl punish usi
Tu' you I say, the preseiice of God shall
ho revealed iii His temple as a coîîsumnig
t ire, and your sacred garnients shahl
becene a winding shooet of iaine, and for
swoot music Lucre shall be shrieks aîîd
lîîssinc and foîr soft couches thero shall
he thoras, and for tic brcîîthi of wvantons
shial corne the pestilenîce ; for Cod ill
no longer endure the p)ollutionl of His
saiîctuary; Ho ivili thorougthly purge
His Cliurch.

41Hear now, 0 Florenîce, chosen city
iii a choseîî land ! Repent and forsake
evii ; do justice; love iercy; put away
-til uîicleusnness from arnong you, and
thon the peetilonce slîall net enter, and
the sword shall pass over you and leave
you uîîlurt.

IlListeîî, 0 people, over whîoîn miy
ieuiit yearns as the lieart of a rnother

over the childreiî she lias travailed for!
God is îny witness that. but for your
salkes, I wvould willingly livo as a turtie
iii the depthis cf the forest, singing low to
iiny J3eloved, ivlîo is mine and 1 ani His.
0) Lord. Thou knowest I amn williîig, I
aîin ready. Take nie, stretch ic on Thîy
cross ; let the thornis pr~ess upoîi ny brow,
aînd lot iy sweat be anguish-I desire to
bc like Thee iii Thy great love. But lot
nie sec the fruit cf îny travail ; lot this
pecople be saved! "

Nor were the labours of Savon-
arola for the wvelfare of Florence
confined to the pulpit of the Duomo.
Ife vent forth alone and on foot as
an embassy to the invader, Charles

VIII. In the spirit of Elijali re-
buking Ahab lie boldly admonishied
hlmii.

bIost ChristianiKîî, lie begaui,
Ithon art au iistruitiont in the Lord's

liatnd, wvho soîîds thec to assuage tie
iiiiseries cf lt4ily (as 1 have foretoli for
riiany years past), and lays oui theo Uic
duty of refornuing the Chiurch wiicli lies
prostrate, iii Uic dust. B3ut if tiiot failost
to bu just anid uîîerciful ; if thou <lest uîot
showv respect to the city oif Floronce, to
iLs wvoîîeîî, its citi',.oîs, its liberty ; if thou
forgette-t the work for whii the Lord
seiîds theo, Ho lI tiien clicoso anotiier
to perfori it, anid will iii alîger let liis
hiaîîd fall hieavily upoil tlîee, and will
l)unisli tlîee witlî dreadful scourges.
Tiieso things I say to theo in the naineo
cf the Lord."

Once again "la poor wvise man by
his -%isdom delivered a city," besieg-
ed by its enemies. Tphe humble
monk wvas a stronger defence of
Florence than its walls and moats
and -irmaiments. Its ruler, Piero de
Medici, fled in the hourof peril, and,
in the disg'uise of a liveried lackey,
sought an -,,sylum in Venice. I-Is
palace wvas sacked and his art trea-
sures scattered by the filei ob,
whorn only the influence of Savon-
arola could, cali back to order. The
Frenchi armies entered the eity as
allies instead of as enemies. Their
long stay, howvever, wore out tlucir
welcome. Charles submitted an ul-
timat-um which Capponi, the tribune
of the people, refuscd to accept.
"cThen we w'ill sound our trumpets,"
exclaimed the irritated king, tllreat-
ening force. ",And wve," cried the
patriot tribune, rending the parch.
ment in pieces, Ilwe will ring our
belîs."l And the old cow, as the
Florentines called the great bell in
the tower of the Palazzo Vecchilo,
began to low,* iLs deep reverberations
sounding like a tocsin over the city,
where every bouse w'ould beoine
a fortress and every citizen a soldier
for the defence of its ancicat righîis.

Again Savonarola beca-me" the
* La rvua. nîuqglict was tic phrtase for tuec

ruingiî of tiis gi-caL bell, v. lose depl toîîed
no0tes sti1h00111îi froiîi iLs loftV towver.
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