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and for some hours they were duped into a 
belief in a miracle, until it was found that 
the shadow of a gilded angel surmounting 
the Duomo was thrown upon the cloud bythe 
rays of the settingsun.. Hogg, the “Ettrick 
Shepherd,” mentions the astonishment cre- 
ated by a similar illusion, in which the 
vision of a man, attended by an enormous 
dog, was seen in the sky. Both these 
effects are due to the same cause as the 
spectre of the Brocken (one of the loftiest 
of the Hartz Mountains in Hanover), where 
colossal figures in the air imitate the move- 
ments of the observers. These cloud 
phantoms are not inverted. The old adage, 
therefore, that ‘seeing is believing,” must 
not be accepted as a truism, the eye, indeed, 
wonderful as are its powers of taking in 
form, size, position, and colour, can yet be, 
in its turn, “taken in” very easily, and is, 
as we see every day, a most innocent and 
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\\; LACKFRIARS was once the 
A scene of a calamity which 
y)\\ has come down to us under 

/ the name of the Black Ves- 
pers, or Dismal Evensong. 

On October 26, 1623, three 

hundred persons, English, 

Scotch, Welsh, and _ Irish, 

chiefly Catholics, with a 
sprinkling of Protestants, 
had assembled at the house 

of the French Ambassador, 

Count de Tillier, in Blackfriars, for sermon 
and service, not in the chapel of the Em- 
bassy, but in a chamber occupied by one 
Father Redyate, a room sixty feet by twenty 
feet, on the third floor from the ground, 

substantially built of brick and mortar. 
Father Drury, a member of a good Norfolk 
family, and, although a Jesuit, much re- 
spected by unprejudiced Protestants, was 
to be the preacher. A presentiment 
seems to have shadowed his mind. Al- 
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gullible organ. Our eyes are frequently 
made “ the fools o’ the other senses,” con- 

juring up, when the mind is ill at ease, or 
when bodily ailments afflict us, apparitions 
as genuine to all appearance as the dagger 

of Macbeth. In our dreams there are ne 

objects presented to the eye, though we 

apparently see many and in great detail; - 
and they frequently create so great an im- 
pression upon the mind that the scenes are 
re-enacted in the waking moments. Spinoza 

avows. that one morning, when starting 
from a dream, the vision was yet as vivid 

as though palpable to the touch. 

It is similar illusion that “informs the 

eye” of the misanthrope.. In his waking 
dreams he sees not the landscape spread 

before him; his eye—slave of the mind 

—raises phantasms unsubstantial, yet ter- 

ribly real. ‘So is it with other passions and 
moods of the human spirit. 
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though of a lively disposition, he had sat 
sad and silent all the day before. ‘To the 

| last he had wished to be excused, but was 

persuaded by his friends to keep his 
appointment. When he reached the room, 
a gentlewoman warned him that she did 
not think it safe, but then it was too late to 

retract. Clad, according to the custom of 
his order, in a surplice with a linen girdle, 
and having on his head a red cap with a 
white one under it, the Father proceeded 
to a raised chair in the middle of the room, 
crossed himself, offered silent prayer, and 
then took his text from the Gospel for the 
day, Matt. xvili., emphasizing in particu- 
lar the last part of the passage he had 

selected—“I forgave thee all that debt 
because thou desiredst me: shouldest not 
thou alsohave had compassion on thy fellow- 
servant?” Protestantism, the preacher, in 

some way, made out to be the wicked servant. 

So he was proceeding when, in the midst 
ofhis sermon, at 4 p.m., the floor gave


