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TRANSLATOR’S PREFACE

CHARLES ForBES RENE DE MONTALEMBERT was born in
London May 29, 1810. His grandfather, Count Jean
de Montalembert, was one of the noblemen who were
driven from France by the Revolution; and his father,
who was fifteen years of age at the time of the emigra-
tion, took service with the English army in India. In
1808 the latter married the only child of James Forbes,
an English gentleman who had spent several years in
India, and was a writer upon philosophical and scientific
subjects.

After the restoration, Charles’ father returned to France,
was made Minister Plenipotentiary to Stuttgart by
Louis XVIII, and afterwards served as Ambassador to
Sweden under Charles X.

The first eight years of our author’s life were spent in
London, at the home of his grandfather, Mr. James Forbes.
He was educated at the College Sainte-Barbe, in Paris,
and in 1831, upon the death of his father, entered the
Chamber of Peers.

The revolution of 1848 abolished the Chamber of Peers,
and the following year Montalembert was elected a mem-
ber of the National Assembly, for the Department of
Doabs, the old province of Franche-Comté.

In 1852 he was elected a member of the French
Academy.

His public career terminated in 1857, when he failed

of re-election to the Assembly, and the remaining years of
1



2 LIFE OF ST. ELIZABETH

his life were devoted to literary and historical work. He
died in Paris March 13, 1870.

Charles, Count de Montalembert, was one of the great
men, and certainly one of the lovable men, of the nine-
teenth century. As he himself said of Lacordaire, he was
“born to love and to struggle.” Gifted by nature with
talents of the highest order, he was a close observer and an
indefatigable student all his life. His character was pure
and exalted, noble and generous; and withal he possessed
that naive simplicity which is the charm of all true
nobility.

He was the leader of the Catholic Party in France in
its struggles for religious liberty, and no man of his time
was better qualified for the position than he was, by his
ability and religious fervor, and by his courage and
eloquence.

It is not my purpose here to enter upon any general
discussion of the life and work of Montalembert; but
I may be permitted to present a few extracts from his
speeches, delivered at different periods, which will help to
illustrate the character and motives of the author of The
Life of St. Elizabeth.

. On the 9th of May, 1831, M. ’Abbé Lacordaire, M. le

Vicomte de Montalembert, and M. de Coux, editors of the
Avenir, and members of the Association for the defence
of religious liberty, opened in Paris a free school, without
authorization, the law of May 10, 1806, having given to
the University of Paris the exclusive right of control in
educational matters in France. The school was closed by
the police within forty-eight hours, and the three young
Catholic teachers were summoned, as they had anticipated,
to appear before the police correctionelle.

In the meantime the Comte de Montalembert having
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died, the vicomte succeeded to the hereditary rights of
his father as a Peer of France; and as the law provided
that no peer should be judged except by the Chamber of
Peers, the case of the young count and his two associates,
accused of having opened without authorization a free
school in Paris, was transferred to the bar of the Chamber,
where it was heard on the 19th of September.

“It was thus,” says M. Sainte-Beuve, “that M. de
Montalembert, suddenly succeeding to the position of a
peer on the very eve of the abolition of its hereditary
character, made his début as an orator at the bar of the
noble Chamber at the age of twenty-one, and in the posi-
tion of defendant. But his youth, his ease, his grace, the
elegant precision of his style and diction veiled this fact;
and his judges were the first to forget that the speaker
before them was one accused at their bar. . . . From that
day M. de Montalembert, though formally condemned,
was borne in the very heart of the peerage — he was its
Benjamin.”

Standing there before his judges, he spoke with that
frankness and courage which characterized all his public
utterances. After describing forcibly the great injustice
inflicted upon the Catholics of France by the restrictive
law, giving a monopoly of teaching to the irreligious uni-
versity, he exclaimed: “ If I were a father, I would rather
a thousand times see my children remain all their life
in ignorance and idleness, than expose them to the hor-
rible risk, which I myself incurred, of purchasing a little
knowledge at the cost of the faith of their fathers, at the
cost of all there was of purity and freshness in their souls,
of honor and virtue in their hearts. . . . Ah! for us liberty
has never been more than a mockery! Fifteen years ago
a great man, M. de Maistre, said: ¢ The Gallican Church s
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Jree in the sense that it 18 free not to be Catholic! That is
the résumé of our history. We are free not to be Catho-
lics, not to be Christians,and in return free to be perjurers
and renegades. We are free to offset the faith of our
childhood by the wickedness of our life, free to repay the
benefits we have received from God, by disobedience, in-
gratitude and apostasy ; but, free to obey in all things and
everywhere His holy law? No; free to devote our life
to Him? No,; free to practice all the duties of our
religion, and all the commandments of our faith? Noj;
in a word, free to be the slaves of evil? Yes; but free
to be the servants of good and the children of God? No,
a thousand times, No. Ah! let them not talk to us, then,
of freedom of religion, who have reduced it to a point
where it is freedom to believe in nothing. . . . But I do
not know why I adopt here the language of sadness and
discouragement, when my heart is full of fervor and hope.
No, I do not think that my Faith can die. I do not
believe that the breath which gave it life is destined to be
extinguished by a mortal breath. It is because I believe
it is endued with the vigor and strength of an eternal
future that I have consecrated to it my brief and obscure
life. And not only do I believe that it will live, but I
believe it alone can vivify the world. It alone can bring
peace and happiness to the people to whom it is our glory
to belong, to the country which is the object of our dear-
est affections, to the popular masses who build up and
tear down worldly royalties, and for whom those royalties
are always sterile.”

Again,in a memorable speech delivered in the Chamber
of Peers, in 1844, in behalf of religious liberty, he said:
“We take for our motto that with which the generous
Poles in the last century headed their manifesto of resist-
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ance to the Empress Catherine,—*‘ We who love freedom
more than all the world, and the Catholic religion more
than freedom.’ . .

“ And T declare to you in the name of Catholic laymen
like myself, Catholics of the nineteenth century, we will
not be helots in the midst of a free people. We are the
successors of the martyrs, and we do not tremble before
the successors of Julian the Apostate. We are the sons
of the Crusaders, and we will never draw back before the
sons of Voltaire.”

The last sentence became proverbial among the Catho-
lics of France: “ Nous sommes les fils des Croisés, et
nous ne reculerons jamais devant les fils de Voltaire.”

His courage, as well as his loyalty and devotion to the
Holy See, were shown in a brilliant speech delivered
before the National Assembly October 19, 1849.

Victor Hugo had preceded him in a violent speech
against the Pontifical Government, and Montalembert’s
first words on ascending the tribune were: “ Gentlemen,
the speech you have just heard has received the punish-
ment it deserves in the cheers which it has received.”
The excitement and confusion following this remark were
intense, and for some time he was unable to proceed.
‘When he did so he was met with frequent and exasperat-
ing interruptions. He maintained, however, his habitual
coolness and self-possession, and presently his eloquence
had carried everything before it. When he left the trib-
une he had won a complete triumph. Speaking of the
inevitable failure which, sooner or later, overtakes those
who struggle against the Holy See, he said : “ And why is
failure certain? Ah! remark this well —because there
is inequality of force between the Holy See and you, or
whoever struggles against it. And understand that this
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inequality is not in your favor, but against you. You
have three hundred thousand men, fleets, artillery, all the
resources that material force can furnish, it is true. And
the Pope has nothing of all this; but he has what you do
not possess, moral force — an empire over souls and con-
sciences, to which you can make no pretensions, and this
empire is immortal.

“You deny it; you deny this moral force, you deny the
empire of the pontifical authority over souls — that em-
pire which has subdued the proudest emperors ; but there
is one thing you can not deny, and that is the weakness
of the Holy See. . . .

“Permit me a familiar comparison. When a man is
condemned to struggle with a woman, if that woman is
not the most degraded of beings, she may defy him with
impunity. She says to him, ‘Strike, but you will dis-
grace yourself, and you will not overcome me.’ The
Church is not & woman ; she is more than a woman, Ske
18 a mother !

“She is a mother, the mother of Europe, the mother of
modern society, the mother of modern humanity. A son
may be unnatural, rebellious, ungrateful, but he does not
cease to be a son; and there comes a moment in every
struggle against the Church when this parricidal contest
becomes insupportable to the human race, and when he
who has waged it falls overwhelmed and ruined, whether
by defeat, or by the unanimous reprobation of humanity.”

When he exclaimed in an outburst of eloquence,
«“ L’Eglise, c’est une mere,” the whole Assembly was pro-
foundly moved, and he closed amid universal applause;
or, as one of the leading papers of Paris, the Journal des
Débats, said, “such cheers as no one remembers to have
heard in any deliberative assembly.” Thiers, who was
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present, remarked : “ He is the most eloquent of men, and
his speech the finest I have ever heard. I envy him for
it, but I hope the envy is no sin; for I love the beautiful,
and I love Montalembert.”

A few days later he had the distinguished honor of
receiving from Pius IX a brief, in which the Holy
Father says: “ The discourse which you pronounced, dearly
beloved and noble son, in the General Assembly of Rep-
resentatives the 19th of last month, is another and
brilliant proof of your talent, and of your fervent zeal in
defence of our cause. It will live forever in the memory
of good men. Surely there is nothing more admirable
than that greatness of soul and noble courage of which
you have given proof, and nothing more precious amid the
scarcity of genmerous men of whom civil society stands in
need, and at a time when ambition is so flagrant, and
most men through temporal motives give themselves up
to novelties and to erroneous opinions, and measure every-
thing by the standard of selfish interest. We congratu-
late you,” ete.

His reception at the French Academy occurred Febru-
ary 5, 1852. In his address on that occasion, before an
audience which included the most distinguished men of
France, and many of those whom in his great speech in
the Chamber of Peers, in 1844, he had challenged as the
“ Sons of Voltaire,” he did not hesitate to condemn in the
strongest language the folly of the legislators of 1789,
who had “destroyed everything, that everything might be
recreated.”

“Let us not forget,” he said, “ that it is they who have
written in our laws, and in our hearts, in defiance of na-
ture and good sense, that vain hope of equality, the realiza-
tion of which, always promised and always expected,
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would leave society in a permanent state of falsehood and
warfare. To open the most brilliant careers to true merit,
to satisfy all lawful ambition, by means of labor and
perseverance, is a duty; but to stimulate a factitious and
universal production of unlimited pretensions by over-
throwing all the barriers — pliable enough in themselves —
which tradition, habit, and family associations oppose to
the torrent of greedy mediocrities; this was a criminal
folly. It is a folly which we have been guilty of, and we
must pay the penalty. . . . Society has promised more than
she can ever give; an insoluble problem has been created,
and all France has been made the victim of an odious
deception. . . . To escape this melancholy fate there is but
one way to follow, that of an energetic return to the
fundamental laws which God has given as ruler to the
conscience and to society.”

In an address before the great Catholic Congress of
Mechlin, Belgium, in August, 1863, upon “A Free Church
in a Free State,” one of his last public utterances, speak-
ing of the dangers of democracy, he said: “ Looking ahead
I see nothing anywhere but democracy. I see this deluge
rise, rise continually, reaching everything and overflowing
everything. I fear it as a man, but as a Christian I do
not fear it; for where I see the deluge, I see also the ark.
Upon that great ocean of democracy, with its abysses, its
whirlpools, its breakers, its dead calms, and its hurricanes,
the Church alone may venture forth without defiance and
without fear. She alone will never be swallowed up
there. She alone has a compass that never varies, and a
Pilot who makes no mistakes.”

To say that Montalambert sometimes erred in his judg-
ment, is to admit that he was human. But, be it said to
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his eternal praise, he was always a humble, loyal, and
obedient son of the “ Mother” whom he served with all
his mind and heart, — the Catholic Church. When “ Rome
had spoken,” neither his voice nor his pen were ever
raised to question her decision. In his own words, “ She
alone has a Pilot who makes no mistakes.”

Of his literary works, the best known and most valu-
able is undoubtedly The Monks of the West. But it is
to the inspiration which he drew from his work upon The
Life of St. Elizabeth that we owe the later and larger
work. The first was the sweet and fragrant flower that
yielded in due time its rich and abundant fruit.

May we not believe that both of these rich treasures of
Catholic faith and devotion, which have brought, and for
generations to come will continue to bring, light and
strength and comfort to thousands of souls, were the
mystical fruit of an act of humble, loyal, and prompt sub-
mission on the part of the young Count de Montalembert
and his noble, brilliant companion, Lacordaire, to the
warning voice of Mother Church, conveyed in the Ency-
clical of Gregory X VI, August 15, 18321

They bhad gone to Rome the latter part of the year
1831, with the Abbé de Lamennais, to obtain from the
Holy See the approbation of their work as set forth in the
Avenir, a journal which they had published at Paris dur-
ing the preceding year. Montalembert was then twenty-
one, and Lacordaire about eight years his senior. The
decision of Rome, as conveyed to them in the encyclical
referred to, was unfavorable to their projects. Their
prompt and unqualified submission to this judgment,
which was of course a crushing disappointment to their
cherished hopes, was unintelligible to the non-Catholic
world. The subsequent course of M. de Lamennais I
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need not refer to here. Lacordaire and Montalembert
proved that however devoted they were to the cause of
liberty and the progress of free institutions, as they
had interpreted those ideas, they were before all else
loyal to their God, and to the teachings of His infallible
Church.

The English Protestant authoress, Mrs. Oliphant, who
published in two volumes a Memoir of Count de Monta-
lembert, and who admired intensely his character and
works, found it quite difficult to understand this episode
in his life; that he should have “ put a seal upon his lips
in obedience to the mandate of the Pope; and all this at
twenty-three, and in the nineteenth century.” She devotes
a chapter of her interesting book to a remarkable effort to
explain and account to her Protestant readers for this
“ Catholic Submission ”; such is the title of the chapter.

“ The question,” she says, “is so strange, so intricate, so
all but incomprehensible to us, that it demands the most
patient consideration. . . . There is no opinion more gen-
erally held on this side of the Channel, than that the
life of such a man as Montalembert is a mistake, wilfully
stultified by his own action,and made useless to humanity
in secular matters because of its subservience in matters
spiritual.”

She frankly condemns this view herself, as an “ uncom-
fortable doctrine . . . which may be equally applied to
ourselves by any obtuse intelligence which declines to
make any attempt to understand us; wholly uninstructive,
throwing no light to us upon human nature; but on the
contrary, closing the door between us and some of our
_ fellow-creatures, whom it might be well worth our while
to understand. . . . It is hard for us, to whom ¢the liberty
of private judgment is the very foundation of all intellec-
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tual and spiritual life, to understand a man who carefully
and vigorously limits that liberty, and in one class of
subjects relinquishes it altogether.”

She reminds her readers that “ Lacordaire and Monta-
lembert both belonged to that class . . . which by tem-
perament and conviction is more devoted to the Church
than to the State. With such men religious influences
hold a place higher than any other. . . . To his life’s end
there never was a movement for constitutional and popu-
lar freedom which did not secure the instant interest of
Montalembert, which did not swell his voice, and light up
his eye with sympathy ; but above all this, and still more
precious, he held the progress of religion.”

How impenetrable indeed is the veil which hides the
ineffable beauties of faith and religion from the eyes of
those who know not, and love not, the “ Bride of Christ ”!
They have forgotten that “ For us Christ was made obedi-
ent unto death, even the death of the cross” They have
read, but they have not understood the invitation : “Si quis
vult post me venire, abneget semetipsum ; et tollet crucem
suam quotidie, et sequatur me.” (Luke ix, 23.)

To the Catholic mind it is indeed “ strange and incom-
prehensible,” that in this “enlightened age” educated
people, who pride themselves upon their knowledge and
their liberal views on all subjects, should be in such pro-
found ignorance of the faith and spirit of Catholics. And
yet it is undoubtedly true, that outside of the Church
there is no subject deserving serious consideration, upon
which there is so much lamentable ignorance and miscon-
ception, as the history and teaching, the spirit and practice
of the Mother Church.

And here we recall that in opening and closing the
beautiful Life of St. Elizabeth, Montalembert quotes the
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words of our Blessed Lord, “ JESUS ANSWERED AND SAID:
I conFEss TO THEE, O FATHER, Lokp oF HEAVEN AND
EARTH, BECAUSE THOU HAST HID THESE THINGS FROM THE
WISE AND PRUDENT, AND HAST REVEALED THEM TO LITTLE
ONES.”

FRANCIS DEMING HOYT.

New Yorx, June 6, 1904.



INTRODUCTION



To THE MEMORY OF MY SISTER

ELIZABETH
ROSALIE CLARA pe MONTALEMBERT

WHO DIED AT THE AGE OF FIFTEEN



INTRODUCTION

ON the nineteenth of November, 1833, a traveller arrived -
at Marburg, a city of Hesse-Cassel, situated on the charm-
ing banks of the Lahn. He stopped there to study the
Gothic church which it contains, and which is celebrated
for its pure and perfect beauty, as well as because of its
having been the first in Germany in which the ogee pre-
vailed over the round-headed arch in the great renovation
of art in the thirteenth century. This basilica bears the
name of St. Elizabeth, and it happened that that very day
was her feast. Inthe church, which at the present day is
Lutheran, as is, in fact, the whole country, no mark of
solemnity was visible ; only, in honor of the day, and con-
trary to Protestant custom, it was open, and little children
were playing there, jumping over the tombs. The stranger
wandered through the vast nave, deserted and devastated,
though youthful still in its lightness and elegance. He
saw standing before one of the pillars the statue of a
young woman in the garb of a widow, of a sweet and re-
signed face, holding in one hand the model of a church,
while with the other she is giving alms to a poor lame
man. Further on, over the deserted altars, where now no
sacerdotal hand ever comes to disturb the dust, he exam-
ined with curiosity some half-effaced ancient paintings in
wood, and some mutilated sculptures in relief, both, how-
ever, profoundly impressed with the naive and tender
charm of Christian art. He distinguished there a young
woman with startled look, as she exhibits to a young
warrior her mantle filled with roses ; further on, this same
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warrior, throwing the clothes with violence from his bed,
discovers there Christ extended on the cross; still further
on, both appear parting with great grief from each other’s
embrace ; next is seen the young woman, more beautiful
than any of the other subjects, prostrate on her bed of
death, surrounded by priests and religious who are weep-
ing; in the last scene bishops are lowering into the grave
a coffin, upon which an emperor deposits his crown. The
traveller was told that these were scenes in the life of St.
Elizabeth, the sovereign of that country, whose death
occurred just six centuries ago that day, in this same city
of Marburg, and who was buried in this same church.

At the farther end of an obscure sacristy he was shown
the silver shrine, ornamented with carved work, which
had contained the relics of the blessed Saint up to the
time when one of her descendants, having become a Prot-
estant, had taken them thence and cast them to the
winds.

Beneath the stone baldachin, which formerly covered
the shrine, he noticed that each step was worn away with
a deep depression, and he was told that this was produced
by the innumerable pilgrims who formerly came there to
kneel, but who had come no more during the three past
centuries. He knew, indeed, that there were in the city
some of the faithful, and a Catholic priest; but there was
neither mass, nor any remembrance whatsoever, of the
Saint whose anniversary it was. Faith, which had left its
impress so well upon the cold stone, had left none upon
their hearts.

The stranger kissed the stone worn by faithful genera-
tions, and resumed his lonely course; but the sweet, sad
remembrance of this forsaken Saint, whose forgotten feast
he had come, an involuntary pilgrim, to celebrate, did not
leave him.

He undertook to study her life; he searched, one after
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another, through the rich collections of ancient history
which educated Germany offers in such great numbers.!
Captivated and charmed each day more and more by what
he learned of her, this thought became little by little the
guiding star of his progress. After having exhausted
books and chronicles, and consulted the most neglected
manuscripts, he wished, as the first of the early historians
of the Saint had done, to examine localities and popular
traditions. He went, therefore, from city to city, from
castle to castle, from church to church, seeking every-
where traces of her who at all times in Catholic Germany
has been called the dear Saint Elizabeth. He tried in vain
to visit her birthplace at Presburg, in Hungary. But at
least he was able to sojourn at the celebrated castle of
Wartburg, to which she came when a mere child, where
her early years were spent, and where she was married to
a husband tender and pious like herself ; he was permitted
to climb the rough paths which she had trod when going
to distribute among her dearest friends, the poor, her inex-
haustible charity. He followed her to Creuzburg, where
she first became & mother; to the Monastery of Reinharts-
brunn, where at the age of twenty, she was called upon to
give up her dearly loved husband, who went forth to die
for the tomb of Christ; to Bamberg, where she found a
refuge from cruel persecutions; on to the holy mountain
of Andechs, the cradle of her family, whither she brought
as an offering her bridal robe; where from a tenderly loved
wife she had become a wandering and exiled widow. At
Erfurt he touched with his lips the poor glass which she
had left as & souvenir to the humble religious. Finally to
Marburg, where she consecrated the last days of her life
to works of heroic charity, and where she died at the age

1 These researches were subsequently completed by others in differ-
ent libraries of Flanders and Italy, especially in that of the Vatican
and the Laurentian.
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of twenty-four, he returned to pray over her profaned tomb,
and painfully to gather some reminiscences from the
mouth of a people who have renounced, with the faith of
their fathers, all devotion to their benefactress.

The fruits of these long researches, of these pious pil-
grimages, are contained in this book.

Often in wandering through our modernized cities, or
through our provinces stripped of their ancient ornaments,
where the monuments of the life of our ancestors are daily
disappearing, the sight of some ruin which has escaped
the hand of the destroyer — perhaps some statue buried in
the soil, the arch of a doorway, or a broken rosette — will
awaken the imagination; the mind as well as the eye is
arrested ; we are moved, and ask ourselves what part this
fragment could bhave been in the whole structure; we
permit ourselves to be drawn on involuntarily to reflection
and study ; little by little the entire edifice rises up before
our mind, and when this work of interior reconstruction is
completed we behold the abbey, the church, or the cathe-
dral, standing forth in all its grandeur and beauty; we
seem to wander beneath its majestic vaults, mingling in
the crowd of faithful people, in the midst of the symbolic
splendors and the ineffable harmonies of the ancient wor-
ship. Thus it was that he who has written this book,
having travelled a long time through strange countries
and bygone centuries, gathered these ruins, and offers
them to those who have the same faith and the same
affections that he has, to aid them to reconstruct in their
thoughts the sublime edifice of Catholic ages.

Thanks to the numerous and truly precious monu-
ments of the life of St. Elizabeth, which are left to us in
the great historical collections of Germany, and in the
manuscripts of the libraries of that country; thanks to
the innumerable and very precise details concerning her
that have been transmitted to us by writers, some contem-
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porary, and others inspired by that charm which her
character and her destiny are so well calculated to exert
over every Catholic soul ; thanks to this very rare combi-
nation of happy circumstances, I am enabled to propose to
myself a double purpose in relating her life. While hold-
ing faithfully to the fundamental idea of a work of this
character, which should be to give the life of a saint, a
legend of the Ages of Faith, I may hope also to furnish
a faithful picture of the customs and manners of society
at an epoch when the empire of the Church and of chiv-
alry was at the height of its glory. The general opinion
has been, for a long time, that the history, even purely
profane, of an era so important for the destinies of
humanity cannot but gain in depth and accuracy from
special researches relating to objects of the most fervent
belief and the most cherished affection of the people of
that time. I do not hesitate to say that in the history
of the Middle Ages there are few biographies which afford
greater assistance in such a study than that of St. Eliza-
beth. On the other hand, before speaking more at length
of this Saint, and of the ideas which she represents, it
seems proper that I should present a sketch of the state
of Christianity at the time in which she lived; for every-
thing in her life would be inexplicable to one who did not
understand and appreciate that age. Not only was her
career, her own and her family name, associated more or
less intimately with many of the events of her time, but
her character offers so many analogies with all that the
world then witnessed upon a grander scale, that it is
necessary to recall to my readers the distinguishing fea-
tures of a social state in which her name occupied so
honored a place. Let me then take their attention mo-
mentarily from her and direct it to her contemporaries
and to her age.

She was born in 1207 and died in 1231. Her brief
2

"
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career, therefore, fell in the midst of the first half of the
thirteenth century, a period which was perhaps the most
important, the most complete, and the most brilliant in
the history of Catholic society.

In reviewing the glorious annals of the Church, it would
be difficult to find — at least so it seems to me — an epoch
in which her influence upon the world and upon the human
race in all its developments was more extended, more
fruitful, or more uncontested. Never, perhaps, had the
Spouse of Christ reigned with such absolute dominion
over the thoughts and hearts of the people. She beheld
all the ancient elements, against which she had had to
contend so long, overcome at last and transformed at her
feet; the whole West acknowledged with a respectful
love her sacred law. In the long struggles which, from
her divine foundation, she had had to sustain against the
passions and the repugnances of fallen humanity, never
had she offered a more victorious resistance, or more ener-
getically subdued them. Doubtless her victory was far
from being complete; nor could it be so, since she is
here in this world to fight, and awaits her triumph in
heaven. But then certainly, more than at any other
period of this severe conflict, the love of her children,
their boundless devotion, their numbers and their courage,
daily increasing, and the saints which she beheld con-
stantly rising up in their ranks, offered to this immortal
mother strength and consolation which she has since been
but too cruelly deprived of.

The thirteenth century is the more remarkable in this
respect from the fact that the close of the twelfth was
far from auguring well for the succeeding century. In
fact the echo of the great voice of St. Bernard, which
seems to have completely filled that century, had grown
feeble towards its close, and with it the external force of
Catholic thought. The disastrous battle of Tiberias, the
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loss of the true Cross, and the taking of Jerusalem by
Saladin (1187) had made it evident that the West was
conquered by the East upon the sacred soil which the
Crusaders had redeemed. The debauchery and tyranny
of Henry II of England, the assassination of St. Thomas
4 Becket, the captivity of Richard Ceeur de Lion, the
violence of Philip Augustus against his wife Ingelburga,
the atrocious cruelties of the Emperor Henry VI in
Sicily —all these triumphs of brute force indicated but too
plainly a certain diminution of Catholic force, while the
progress of the Vaudois and the Albigensian heresies,
and the universal complaints against the remissness of the
clergy and of the religious orders, revealed a dangerous
malady in the bosom of the Church. But a glorious re-
action was at hand. With the last years of this century
(1198), we see ascending the throne of St. Peter a man
possessing the force of mature years, who, under the
name of Innocent ITI, was destined to fight with an in-
vincible courage against all the adversaries of justice and
of the Church, and to give to the world perhaps the most
accomplished model of a Sovereign Pontiff, the type par
excellence of the Vicar of Christ.

As this grand figure exerted a predominant influence
upon the century which he inaugurated, I shall be par-
doned if I attempt to trace some details of his character.
Gracious and benevolent in his manners, gifted with
rare physical beauty, full of trust and tenderness in his
friendship, generous to excess in his charities and in his
foundations, an eloquent and fertile orator, an ascetic and
scholarly writer,! a poet even, as is demonstrated by the
beautiful hymn, Venz Sancte Spiritus,and the Stabat Mater,
that sublime elegy, of which he was the author;? a great

1 See his Sermons, and his treatises De Contemptu Mundi, and upon
the Seven Penitential Psalms. *
2 As to the authorship of the Stabat Mater, see p. 91.
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and profound jurisconsult, as it was fitting the judge of
last resort of all Christianity should be; a zealous pro-
tector of the sciences; watching with severity over the
maintenance of the laws of the Church and of her disci-
pline, he possessed thus all the qualities which might have
rendered his memory illustrious, even had he been intrusted
with the government of the Church in a peaceful and un-
disturbed epoch, or if that government had been limited
to the care of spiritual things only. But another mission
was reserved for him. Before ascending the sacerdotal
throne, he had comprehended, and even published in his
works, the aim and destiny of the Supreme Pontificate,
not only in relation to the salvation of souls and the pre-
servation of Catholic truth, but in matters pertaining to
the good government of Christian society. And yet, full
of mistrust of himself, no sooner was he elected than he
earnestly besought from all the priests of the Catholic
universe special prayers that God might enlighten and
fortify him; and God heard that universal prayer, and
gave him the strength to pursue and accomplish the great
work of St. Gregory VIL

While he was yet young and a student at the Univer-
sity of Paris, he had made a pilgrimage to Canterbury, to
the tomb of St. Thomas the Martyr; and we can under-
stand how much love he must have imbibed, near those
sacred relics, for the liberty of the Church of which he
was to become the victorious champion. But whilst he
was defending this supreme liberty, the constitution of
Europe at that period conferred upon him likewise the
glorious office of watching over all the interests of the
people, the maintenance of all their rights, and the accom-
plishment of all their duties. During his entire reign of
eighteen years he was devoted to this colossal mission
Although unceasingly menaced and attacked by his own
subjects, the turbulent citizens of Rome, he watched over
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the Church and the Christian world with imperturbable
severity, and with constant and vigilant solicitude, observ-
ing all with the eye of a father and a judge. From Ice-
land to Sicily, from Portugal to Armenia, no trangression
of ecclesiastical law escaped his notice; no injury was
inflicted upon the feeble without his demanding repara-
tion ; no legitimate right was attacked without his inter-
posing his protection. For him the whole of Christendom
was but a majestic unity, a single kingdom, without
interior frontiers and without distinction of races, of
which he was the intrepid defender from without, and the
resolute and incorruptible judge within. To protect it
against the attacks of exterior enemies, he awakened the
declining ardor of the Crusades; he showed that he, more
than any other, was consumed with that holy zeal to fight
for the Cross which St. Gregory VII had been the first to
feel, and which inflamed all the Roman pontiffs, to Pius 11,
who died a Crusader.

The heart of the Popes was then like a furnace, whence
this ardor radiated over all the Christian nations; their
eyes were open unceasingly to the dangers which threat-
ened Europe; and while Innocent endeavored each year
to launch some Christian army against the victorious,
Saracens in the East, in the North he propagated the Faith
among the Slavonic and Sarmatian people; and in the
West, by exhorting the kings of Spain to concord, and to
a decisive effort against the Moors, he insured their
miraculous victories. By the sole force of persuasion, and
the authority of his great name, he brought the most dis-
tant kingdoms back to Catholic unity; such as Armenia
and Bulgaria, which, though victorious over the Latin
arms, did not hesitate to yield to the simple word of
Innocent. To an exalted and indefatigable zeal for the
truth, he knew how to unite the highest toleration for
persons; he protected the Jews against the exactions of
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their princes and the blind fury of their fellow citizens,
as the living testimonials of Christian truth, imitating,
moreover, in that respect all of his predecessors without
exception ; he corresponded even with the Mohammedan
princes, in the interest of peace and of their salvation.
While combating with rare perspicacity and with untir-
ing perseverance the innumerable heresies which sprang
up at that time and threatened the foundation of all social
and moral order in the universe, he did not cease to urge
moderation and clemency upon the victorious and irri-
tated Catholics, including the bishops themselves. He
sought for a long time, by means of gentleness and by the
spirit of reconciliation, to reunite the separated Church
of the East with that of the West; and then, when the
unlooked-for success of the Fourth Crusade, in overthrow-
ing the Byzantine Empire, had forcibly compelled that
misguided half of the Christian world to submit to his
authority, and thus had doubled his power, he recom-
mended clemency toward the conquered Church; and far
from expressing any sentiment of joy or pride on learning
of that conquest, he refused to participate in the glory
and the triumph of the conquerors; he repelled all their
excuses and all their religious pretexts, because in their
enterprise they had ignored the laws of justice and for-
gotten the tomb of Christ! For him religion and justice
were everything, and he had identified his life with them.
His soul was inflamed with a passionate love of justice,
which no respect for persons, nor any obstacle or reverse,
could diminish or restrain, counting success or defeat
alike as nothing, when a question of right was involved in
any case. He was mild and merciful toward the weak
and the vanquished, inflexible with the powerful and the
proud ; everywhere and at all times the protector of the
oppressed, of weakness and equity against triumphant and
unjust power.
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Thus we see him defending with a noble inflexibility
the sanctity of the marriage tie, as the keystone of so-
ciety and of Christian life. No outraged wife ever im-
plored in vain his powerful intervention.

The world saw him with admiration fighting during
fifteen years against his friend and ally, Philip Augustus,
in defence of the rights of the unfortunate Ingelburga,
who, leaving her home in Denmark, had come into a
strange land, only to become the object of the contempt of
that prince. There she found herself alone, imprisoned,
and abandoned by all except the Supreme Pontiff, who
succeeded at last in effecting her restoration to the throne
of her husband, amid the acclamations of the people,
who rejoiced to see that there existed even in this world
a justice equally severe for all!

It was in the same spirit that he watched with pater-
nal solicitude over the destinies of royal orphans, the
legitimate heirs to crowns. We see that he was able to
maintain in their rights and inheritance the princes of
Norway, of Poland, and of Armenia (1199), the infan-
tas of Portugal, the young King Ladislas of Hungaria,
and even the sons of the enemies of the Church, such as
James of Aragon, whose father had been killed fighting
for heretics, and who, a captive himself of the Catholic
army, was liberated by order of Innocent; such likewise
as Frederick II, the sole heir of the imperial race of
Hohenstaufen, the most formidable rival of the Holy See,
who, left an orphan under the protection of Innocent, was
brought up, instructed, and defended by him, and main-
tained in his patrimony with the affection and devotion
of a father, rather than of a guardian. Above all, he

1 In like manner he was the successful defender of Queen Mary of
Aragon, who had become tiresome to her debauched husband; and
of Queen Adelaide of Bohemia, whose husband was anxious to repu-

diate her, in order to make a more advantageous marriage, and whom
a council had already condemned.
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appears admirable to us when he offers an asylum, at the
foot of his throne, to the aged Raymond of Toulouse, the
ancient and obstinate enemy of Catholicism, and to his
young son; when he pleads himself their cause against
the prelates and the victorious Crusaders; when, after
lavishing the most tender counsels upon this young prince,
and having tried in vain to appease his conquerors, he
assigned to him in spite of their murmurs, Comtat and
Provence, that the innocent son, whose guilty father had
been stripped of his possessions, might not be without
patrimony.

Is it astonishing that, at a period when Faith was re-
garded as the foundation of all thrones, and when justice
thus personified was seated on the throne of Peter, kings
sought to ally themselves therewith by the strongest
possible ties; that the valiant Peter of Aragon felt that
he could in no way better secure the recently acquired
independence of his crown than in crossing the seas to
deposit it at the feet of Innocent, and receive it as a
vassal from his hands; that John of England, pursued by
the just indignation of his people, proclaimed himself
also a vassal of that Church which he had so cruelly per-
secuted, sure of finding there a refuge and a pardon, which
elsewhere had been refused him; that, besides these two
kingdoms, those of Navarre, Portugal, Scotland, Hungary,
and Denmark should esteem it an honor to attach them-
selves in a certain way to the Holy See by a special bond
of protection? All knew that Innocent respected the
rights of kings in relation to the Church, as much as
those of the Church herself against kings. Like his
illustrious predecessors, he united an exalted and prudent
policy with his devotion to the cause of justice; like
them, in opposing the succession of the empire in the
house of Swabia, and in sustaining the liberty of elec-
tions in Germany, he saved that noble country from mo-
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narchical centralization, which would have changed her
nature and stifled the germs of that prodigious intellec-
tual fecundity of which she justly prides herself; like
them, in re-establishing and defending with immovable
firmness the temporal authority of the Holy See, he
guaranteed the independence of Italy, no less than that of
the Church.

By his precepts and his example he shaped a whole
generation of primates, equally devoted to this independ-
ence, and worthy to be his auxiliaries, such as Stephen
Langton in England, Henry of Gnesen in Poland, Rod-
eric of Toledo in Spain, Foulquet of Toulouse in the
midst of heretics; or worthy to die as martyrs in this
holy cause, such as Saint Peter Parentis and Peter of
Castelnau.! His glorious life terminated with the cele-
brated Council of Lateran (1215), which he convoked and
presided over; where all the bonds of the Church were
more closely drawn together ; where the judgments of God,
which had degenerated into an abuse of force, were de-
finitively abolished; where Easter communion was pre-
scribed ; where that system of criminal procedure? was
established which has served as a model for those of all
secular tribunals ; and where the Christian world was first
made acquainted, as it were, with those two great orders,
of St. Dominic and St. Francis, which were destined to
animate it with a new life, both of which Innocent III
had the glory of seeing founded during his pontificate.3
The successors of this great pontiff did not degener-
ate. During nearly half a century they presented the

1 Killed by heretics, the first at Orvieto in 1199, the second in Lan-
guedoc in 1209.

2 In the eighth canon of this council.

8 As is well known, the Protestant writer, M. Hurter, in his
History of Innocent III and his Contemporaries, has raised a monument
to the glory of the great pontiff, and to that of the Church, which

merits the recognition of all the friends of truth.
"
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sublime spectacle of a conflict, sustained only by the
forces of faith and justice, against all the resources of
human genius and power, concentrated in the Emperor
Frederick II, and employed to achieve the triumph of
material forces. Honorius III was the first who had to
contend with this ungrateful ward of the Holy See.
Gentle and patient, he seemed to be placed between two
imperious and inflexible combatants, Innocent III and
Gregory IX, as if to show how far apostolic forbearance
could go. His example was an eloquent appeal to kings.
He exhausted his resources to defray the expenses of the
Crusade. He had the happiness of solemnly confirming
the three holy orders, which were in some sort to enkindle
a new furnace of charity and faith in the hearts of
Christian people: the Dominicans (1226), the Francis-
cans (1223), and the Carmelites (1226).

In spite, however, of his gentleness, he found himself
obliged to place the Emperor for the first time under the
ban of the Church, leaving to Gregory IX the task of con-
tinuing the struggle. The latter, an octogenarian when he
assumed the tiara (1227), exhibited, during the fifteen
years of his reign, the most indomitable energy, as if he
had renewed his youth in becoming the depositary of a
power delegated by the Eternal. He was the protector
and friend of St. Elizabeth, by whom I was lead into the
study of this century; he drew her to St. Francis of
Assisi, whose heroic virtues she was able to imitate; he
protected her when a widow and forsaken ; and when God
had called her to Himself, he proclaimed her right to the
perpetual veneration of the faithful by inscribing her
name on the roll of the saints. Among all ranks he was
the universal protector of the weak and the oppressed;
and while he promised his support to the royal widow of
Thuringia, he extended his paternal solicitude to the poor-
est serfs of the most remote countries of Christendom; as
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we see by his letter to the Polish lords, in which he re-
proaches them, as with a detestable crime, for wearing out
the lives of their vassals, redeemed and ennobled by the
blood of Jesus Christ, in guarding their falcons, or birds
of prey.

A zealous friend of true science, he founded the Uni-
versity of Toulouse, and caused the re-establishment of
that of Paris by St. Louis ; not, however, without having
wisely protested against the introduction of profane philos-
ophy into theology. By his collection of the decretals he
had the glory of giving to the Church her code, which be-
came then also that of society in general. Worthy nephew,
as he was, of Innocent IIT, he knew well how to unite
justice with firmness. Being reconciled with Frederick II,
after having previously excommunicated him, he sustained
him with a noble impartiality against the revolution of his
son Henry (1235),and even against the excessive demands
of the cities of Lombardy, although these latter were the
best allies of the Church (1237). When later on the
Emperor violated his most solemn pledges, and it became
necessary to excommunicate him a second time, what an
admirable sight it was to behold this old man, almost a
centenarian, engaging fearlessly in a desperate contest,
and at the same time recommending to the army of John
of Brienne, which was marching against the perfidious
Emperor, clemency, moderation, and the protection of
prisoners. Then, defeated and abandoned by all, besieged
in Rome by Frederick, who was in league with the Romans
themselves against him, he displayed in this terrible crisis,
and in the midst of human weakness, a strength which is
to be looked for only in things divine. He caused the
relics of the Holy Apostles to be brought forth and borne
in procession through the city, and asked the Romans
whether they were willing to see this sacred deposit perish,
which he could not defend without their assistance. At
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once their hearts were touched ; they swore to die for him;
the Emperor was repulsed and the Church delivered. His
successor, Innocent IV (1242), who up to the time of his
election had been the friend and partisan of Frederick,
from the moment of his elevation sacrificed his previous
alliance to the sacred mission which had been intrusted
to him, and to that admirable unity of views which had
governed his predecessors during two centuries. Pursued,
threatened, and hemmed in on all sides by the imperial
lines which, on the North and on the South, from Ger-
many and from Sicily, made Rome a prison for him, it was
absolutely necessary that he should escape. Where should
he find shelter? All the kings, even St. Louis, refused it
to him. Fortunately Lyons was free and belonged only
to an independent archbishop. There Innocent assembled
around him, in general council, all the bishops who could
escape from tyranny, and his brothers the cardinals. To
the latter he gave the red cape, to show them that they
ought always to be ready to shed their blood for the
Church. And then, from the midst of this supreme tri-
bunal, which Frederick had invoked and recognized, and
before which his advocates had appeared solemnly to
plead his cause, the fugitive Pontiff fulminated sentence
of deposition against the most powerful sovereign in
the world as the oppressor of religious liberty and the
despoiler of the Church, as a heretic and a tyrant.! An
ever memorable triumph of right over might, of faith over
material interests, the third act in the sacred drama in
which Gregory VII and Alexander III had already
crushed under foot the rebellious elements, amid the ac-
clamations of heaven and earth !

We know how Providence took upon itself the ratifica-
tion of that sentence. History tells us of the downfall and

1 Upon his tomb at Naples we read this verse: “Stravit inimicum
Christi colubrum Fredericum.”
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of the last days of Frederick; the premature death of his
son, and the total ruin of that formidable race. An
admirable mark of the absolute confidence inspired by the
integrity of the Holy See is afforded us in the fact that,
as formerly Frederick himself, an orphan from his birth,
had been left to the protection of Innocent III, the rela-
tives and the allies of his grandson Conradin, the last and
unfortunate offspring of the house of Swabia, were unwill-
ing to confide his guardianship to any other than the
Pontiff who had deposed his grandfather, and who admin-
istered loyally the trust up to the moment that it was
seized from him by the perfidy of Manfred.

The contest was continued against the latter, and against
all the enemies of the Church, with the same intrepidity
and the same perseverance, under Alexander IV (1254), a
worthy representative of that family, the Conti, which had
already given to the world an Innocent III and a Gregory
IX; and after him under Urban IV (1261), the son of a
shoemaker, who, far from being ashamed of his origin,
had a picture of his father working at his trade painted
on the Church windows of Troyes; who had the glory of
finding new food for Catholic piety in the institution of
the Feast of the Blessed Sacrament (1264); and who,
immovable in the midst of the greatest dangers, died with-
out knowing where to lay his head, leaving to the Church
the protection of the brother of St. Louis and a French
kingdom in the Sicilies. This conquest was achieved
under Clement 1V, who sought in vain to save the life of
Conradin, the innocent and expiatory victim of his guilty
family. And thus terminated for a time that noble war
of the Church against secular oppression, which was des-
tined to be resumed, with very different success, though
with no less glory, under Boniface VIII.

It must not be forgotten that while these great pontiffs
were devoting their utmost energies to the prosecution of
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this war, far from being absorbed by it, they were giving to
the interior organization of the Church and of society all
the care that would have been possible in a state of pro-
found peace. They continued, one after the other, with
an invincible perseverance, the gigantic work with which
they had been charged since the downfall of the Roman
Empire, the work of molding and shaping all the diverse
elements of the Germanic and northern pations who had
conquered and reanimated Europe, of distinguishing all
there was in them of good, pure and salutary, that it
might be sanctified and civilized, and of rejecting all that
was really barbarous. At the same time, and with the
same constancy, they labored for the propagation of knowl-
edge and education, and placed them within the reach of
all; they consecrated the natural equality of the human
race by bestowing the highest dignities of the Church
upon men born in the lowest classes, provided only they
were possessed of virtue and knowledge; they elaborated
and promulgated the magnificent code of ecclesiastical
legislation, and established that clerical jurisdiction, the
benefits of which were all the more apparent from the
fact that it was the only one which, at that time, recog-
nized neither torture nor cruel punishment of any kind,
and alone made no distinction of persons among Chris-
tians. No doubt, in the bosom of the Church which had
such leaders, many human miseries were to be found min-
gled with such grandeur and sanctity ; nor will it ever be
otherwise, so long as divine things are intrusted to mortal
hands; but we may doubt, I think, whether any other
period has been more exempt from them, and whether
the rights of God and those of humanity were ever de-
fended with more noble courage and by more illustrious
champions.

By the side of this majestic Church there existed the
Second Majesty, to which the people of that time did
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homage, — the Holy Roman Empire, of which all second-
ary kingdoms seemed but offshoots.

Unfortunately since the extinction of the house of Sax-
ony, in the eleventh century, it had become the appanage
of two families, in which the grand and pious genius of
Charlemagne had gradually disappeared, those of Fran-
conia and Swabia. In place of this they had substituted
a new spirit, impatient of all spiritual restraint, arrogant
and proud in the strength alone of arms and of feudal
supremacy, tending always to a confusion of the two
powers and to an absorption of the Church in the Empire.
This pernicious tendency, overcome by Gregory VII in
Henry IV, and by Alexander III in Frederick Barbarossa,
was renewed in Frederick II; but he, too, found his con-
querors in the Holy See.

The influence of Frederick IT was predominant through-
out the half century which was embraced, almost entirely,
within his reign! It seems to me impossible, even for
the most prejudiced mind, not to be struck by the great
difference between the beginning of his reign, when he
was faithful to the Church of Rome, which had so scru-
pulously watched over his minority,2 and the last twenty
years of his life, which saw all the many glories that had
surrounded his youth gradually fade away. It would be
difficult to conceive of anything more brilliant, more poetic,
and more imposing than that imperial court, presided over
by a prince so young, gifted with every quality of mind
and body, an enthusiast of the arts, of poetry, and of
knowledge, familiar with six languages and versed in a
multitude of sciences, granting to the kingdom of Sicily,
whilst the Pope was crowning him at Rome (1220), a
wise code of laws, enlightened and remarkable for their

1 King of Sicily in 1198, Emperor in 1215, he died in 1250.
2 Innocent III, Honorius III, and Gregory IX all assisted in his
education; the first as Pope, the other two as cardinals.
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harmony ; and later on, after his reconciliation with the
Holy See, publishing at Mentz the first laws of Germany
in her national language, drawing around him the élite of
the chivalry of his vast dominions, giving them an ex-
ample of valor and of poetical talent, in his beautiful
palaces of Sicily, where were found side by side the
diverse elements of German, Italian, and Oriental civili-
zation. It was this mélange that ruined him. He would
have been, says a chronicler, without a rival on the earth,
had he but loved his own soull But a fatal penchant
drew him to the manners of the East. He who, it was at
one time supposed, was about to marry St. Elizabeth when
she had become a widow, and who sued for the hand of
St. Agnes of Bohemia? shortly after shut himself up in
a shameful seraglio, surrounded by Saracenic guards.
Beside this moral sensualism he soon proclaimed a sort
of political materialism, which was, to say the least, pre-
mature in the thirteenth century; he subverted all the
ideas of the Christian world in going to the Holy Sep-
ulchre as the ally of Mohammedan princes, and no longer
as the conqueror of the Holy Land. On his return to
Europe, not satisfied with the exalted position of Chris-
tian Emperor, foremost among the powerful and strong,
not the mere master of a population of slaves, respected
as a friend of the Church, not her oppressor, he sowed in
society the germs of pernicious doctrines which have
since borne but too well their natural fruit. Inebriated
with power, like Louis XIV and Napoleon at later periods,
the intervention of any spiritual authority was irksome
to him, and he announced through his chancellor, Pietro

1 Salimbeni, ap. Raumer, III, 48.

2 She refused him in order to become a Franciscan. The Emperor,
on learning it, said: *“ Had she preferred any other man to me, I would
have had my revenge; but since it is God that she has preferred, I
have nothing to say.”
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delle Vigne, that the right to dispose of all things, human
and divine, belonged to the Emperor.

The age was still too thoroughly Christian to tolerate
such an invasion of the vital prerogatives of Christianity.
To exercise supremacy over the convictions and the im-
agination of men needed a different spirit, even in the
secular power; and such was found in St. Louis. We see
Frederick, who, according to the words of the holy king,
had employed his talents to wage war against God, struck
by the thunderbolts of the Church, distinguishing him-
self more and more each day by his cruelty, perfidy, and
duplicity ;1 oppressing his people with taxations and
fines; causing them, by the excess of his debaucheries, to
doubt his faith; and dying at last in a remote part of
Itay, whither he had retired, smothered by his own son,?
in the midst of Saracens, whose attachment only rendered
him the more suspected to the Christians.

Under his reign, as under that of his predecessors, Ger-
many, which saw but little of him, was in a flourishing
condition. She witnessed in Bavaria the growth of the
power of the dukes of Wittelsbach; she admired the
splendor of the princes of Austria, of Frederick the Viec-
torious, of Leopold the Glorious, of whom it was said
that he was brave as a lion and modest as a girl; she

1 For example, the execution of the son of the doge Tiepolo, that
of the Bishop of Arezzo, or the imprisonment of the cardinals who
attended the council which he himself had asked for.

2 The circumstances of his death are variously related. Déllinger
says: “Loaded with the heavy weight of his crimes, and with the
sentence of the Church still upon him, he died in 1250 at Florentino
in Lower Italy.” Alzog says: “ While on his way, at the head of a
powerful army, to the deliverance of Enzio (his son) Frederick died
Dec. 13, 1250. He made his confession to the Archbishop of Palermo,
by whom he was absolved from the ban of the Church, and, at his own
request, was buried in the cathedral of that city.” Other accounts say
that Manfred (his natural son) poisoned both his brother Conrad IV and
his father. [Translator.] 3
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extolled the virtues of the house of Thuringia, under the
father-in-law and the husband of St. Elizabeth; she saw
in Archbishop Engelbert of Cologne! a martyr to justice
and to the public safety, whom the Church hastened to
place in the number of her saints. Her cities, like those
of the Low Countries, developed with a powerful and
prosperous individuality ; Cologne and Lubeck were at the
height of their influence, and the Hanseatic League
was just springing into existence. Her legislation de-
veloped with grandeur in the two Mirrors of Saxony
and Swabia, and in numerous other local codes, all based
upon respect for private rights and established ideas, and
breathing a noble mixture of Christian thought with the
elements of ancient German law, unaltered as yet by the
Ghibelline importation of Roman law. Finally she counted
already among her heroes a real Christian monarch.
Rudolph of Hapsburg grew up in silence under the
shadow of the throne of Hohenstaufen? and was worthy
to be the founder of an imperial race; for he saved his
country from anarchy, and proved himself before the
world to be a true representative of Charlemagne. One
might have foretold his reign when at his consecration,
finding no sceptre at hand, he seized the crucifix upon the
altar and exclaimed, “This is my sceptre; I wish no
other!”

If the Empire seemed to have departed from its natural
path, France, on the other hand, replaced it in some sort,
taking from it that character of sanctity and grandeur
which was destined to shed so much lustre upon the
most Christian kingdom. But she, too, nursed in her
bosom a deep wound, which had to be healed at any cost,
in order that her unity and her grand destiny might not

1 Killed in 1226 by the Count of Altena.
2 He was presented at the baptismal font by Frederick II in May,
1218. Raumer, III, 276.
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be forever compromised. I refer to that hotbed of here-
sies, the enemy of society as well as of religion, which
defiled the South, and had become rooted in the corrupt
masses that have been designated under the name of
Albigenses. At the present day there is no difficulty in
forming a correct idea of the morals and the doctrines
of these men, who had as their worthy representatives
princes whose debaucheries make one shudder, and
whom false historians have for so long a time defended
at the expense of truth and religion. 'We know that if they
were persecuted, they were no less persecutors them-
selves;! that at best they were transgressors against the
common law of society at that period. Not only France,
but Spain as well, and Italy, would have been lost to the
Faith and to true civilization if the crusade had not been
successfully waged against this impure system of pagan
and oriental doctrines. Undoubtedly, in the effort to
crush this rebellion against Christianity, deplorable means
were but too often resorted to, such as Christian charity
must abhor, and which the Holy See always reprobated,
even in the heat of the contest. But it is acknowledged
now that these cruelties were at least reciprocated ; and, so
far as I am aware, no method has yet been devised for
waging war, and especially a religious war, with kindness
and amenity. He who was recognized as the champion of
Catholicism in this terrible conflict, Simon of Montfort,
undoubtedly tarnished in some measure his glory by a too
great ambition, and by a severity which good faith cannot
excuse; yet there remains much to his honor which
Catholics need not hesitate to extol unreservedly.

History certainly presents few characters as great as
his for will, perseverance, courage, and contempt of death.
And when we reflect upon the fervor and humility of his

1 See Michelet’s Hist. of France, II, 470; and especmlly the Life
of St. Dominic by Father Lacordaire.
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piety, the inviolable purity of his morals, and that inflex-
ible devotion to ecclesiastical authority which induced him
to retire alone from the camp of the Crusaders before
Zara, because the Pope had forbidden him to fight against
the Christians, we can imagine the excess of his indigna-
tion against those who disturbed peace of conscience and
destroyed all the restraints of morality. His character, as
well as the age in which he lived, is well described in the
words which he used when about to engage in an unequal
contest: “ The whole Church is praying for me; defeat
were impossible.” And on another occasion, when pursued
by the enemy, having with his cavalry forded a river
which his infantry were unable to cross, he himself
returned with only five men, exclaiming, “ The poor sol-
diers of Christ are exposed to death, and I would remain
in safety! Let the will of the Lord be accomplished con-
cerning me; I shall certainly go with them!”

The decisive victory of Muret (1212), which assured
the triumph of the Faith, also indicates to us, by the contrast
of its two principal personages, the nature of the contest ;
one of them, Montfort, at the head of a handful of com-
batants, seeking in prayer and the sacraments the right
to expect a victory which could be but a miracle; the
other, Peter of Aragon, coming forth, weakened by debauch-
ery, to be defeated and killed amidst a numerous army.
Whilst this conflict was progressing, and preparing the
way for the reunion of the conquered provinces with the
crown of France, a king worthy of his surname, Philip
Augustus, illustrated the crown with the first rays of a
glory and a moral influence, founded upon religion, which
it was destined to preserve for a long time. Being asked,
in his youth, of what he was thinking during his long
and frequent reveries, he replied: “I am thinking of how
to restore to France the power and splendor which she
possessed under Charlemagne.” And during his long and
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glorious reign he never ceased to show himself faithful to
that great thought. The reunion of Normandy and the
provinces wrested from the assassin John Lackland con-
stituted the real foundation of the power of the French
monarchs. After having given evidence of his loyalty to
the Christian cause in the crusade, he showed himself
during the whole of his life to be the friend and staunch-
est support of the Church;! a proof of which he gave, by
the most painful sacrifice, in overcoming his deep-seated
repugnance to the wife whom Rome required him to
acknowledge. Reconciled with his people by his recon-
ciliation with her, he soon received a reward from heaven
in the great victory of Bovines (1215), a religious as
well as a national victory, gained over the enemies of the
Church as well as of France. This fact is sufficiently
established by all that history has recorded concerning
the impious projects of the confederates, all of whom
were excommunicated; by the earnest prayers of the
priests during the combat, and by the beautiful words of
Philip to his soldiers: “ The Church is praying for us; I
go forth to fight for her, for France, and for you.” Around
him fought all the heroes of the chivalry of France, —
Matthew of Montmorency, Enguerraud de Coucy, William
des Barres, and Guérin de Seulis, a prelate, a minister, and
a warrior at one and the same time. After the defeat of the
enemy they associated themselves with their king for
the purpose of founding, in honor of the Blessed Virgin,
the abbey of Our Lady of Victory, which was destined to
consecrate, under the patronage of Mary, the memory of
a victory which had saved the independence of France.
The prestige of the French monarchy, and its suprem-
acy over the southern provinces, which it eventually ab-
sorbed, only increased under the brief but prosperous reign
of Louis VIII, who died a victim of his chastity; as well

1 He never fought on Sunday.
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as under the regency of Blanche of Castile, as tender a
mother as she was courageous and wise a sovereign, who
declared that she would prefer to see all of her children
dead rather than have them commit a single mortal sin,
and was, at the same time, no less watchful over their
temporal advancement. She was the very worthy object
of the romantic love of Thibaut of Champagne, the poet
king, and cherished herself a tender regard for St. Eliza-
beth.l Her regency was a worthy harbinger of the reign
of St. Louis, that model of kings, whom history honors
as the most accomplished character perhaps of modern
times, while Christianity honors in him the union of all
the virtues which merit heaven. In reading the history
of this life, at once so sublime and so beautiful, one asks
himself if ever the King of heaven had upon earth a
more faithful servant than this angel, crowned for a time
with a mortal crown, to show the world how man may be
transformed by faith and love. What Christian heart
would not be moved with admiration in contemplating all
that filled the heart of St. Louis; that sentiment of duty
so strong and so pure ; that exalted and scrupulous regard
for justice; that exquisite delicacy of conscience which
led him to repudiate the illegitimate acquisitions of his
predecessors, at the expense even of the public safety
and of the affections of his subjects; that intense love
of his neighbor with which his heart overflowed, and
which, after being lavished upon his beloved wife, his
mother, and his brothers, whose death he mourned bitterly,
reached even to the lowest of his subjects, inspired him
with a tender solicitude for the souls of others, and led
him, during his leisure hours, to the cottage of the poor,
whom he himself consoled ! And yet, with all these saintly
virtues, he was brave to the point of rashness; he was
the best chevalier as well as the best Christian in France,

1 S8ee Chapter XXXIII.
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as he proved himself at Taillebourg and at Mansoura.
Why should he fear to fight and die, he who had bound
himself, as it were, by a compact with divine and human
justice, and had given proof of his fidelity thereto by his se-
verity towards his own brother; he who, before embarking
on the Crusade, was not ashamed to send out, through
every part of his kingdom, mendicant friars, charged to
inquire, among the poorest classes, whether any wrong
had been done them in the king’s name, and if so, to make
adequate reparation at the the king’s expense? And, as
if he were the personification of supreme justice, he was
chosen as arbitrator in all the great disputes of his time
between the Pope and the Emperor, and between the
barons of England and their king. Even while held a
captive by the infidels, he was chosen by them as their
judge. Twice after his captivity his love of Christ led
him into pagan lands, and there he met with his death.
It was a sort of martyrdom, the only one permitted him,
and indeed the only death worthy of him. On his death-
bed he dictated to his son his memorable instructions, the
most beautiful words ever uttered from the mouth of a
king. Just before breathing his last, he was heard to
whisper in a low voice, “O Jerusalem! Jerusalem!”
Was it to the celestial, or to the earthly city, that he
addressed this exclamation of regret, or of sublime hope ?
He had been unwilling to enter the latter under treaty
and without his army, lest his example should authorize
the other Christian kings to do the same. But not one of
them went there after him. He was the last of the royal
Crusaders, of the really Christian kings, entitled to that
name, and he had been the greatest among them. He
has left us two immortal monuments, his oratory and
his tomb,— the Sainte-Chapelle and the Saint-Denis,
both pure and simple, ‘and like his own soul towering
heavenward. He has left one yet more beautiful and
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immortal in the memory of the people,—the oak of
Vincennes.

In England the perverse race of Norman kings, all of
them oppressors of their people, and all bitter oppressors
of the Church, could oppose to Philip Augustus only the
infamous John Lackland, and to St. Louis only the
pale and feeble Henry III. But if royalty there was a
scandal, the Church appeared in all her splendor, and the
nation successfully defended her most important privi-
leges. The English Church had been especially favored
with a succession of great men in the metropolitan see
of Canterbury, such as have, perhaps, no parallel in her
annals. Stephen Langton, during the reign of John, was
the worthy successor of St. Dunstan, Lanfranc, St. Anselm,
and St. Thomas & Becket, and the worthy representative
of Innocent III. After having defended with invincible
intrepidity the ecclesiastical franchises, he placed himself
at the head of the insurgent barons, who having united
their forces in the army of God and the Holy Church,
wrested from the king the celebrated Magna Charta, the
groundwork of that English Constitution which modern
ages have admired so much; forgetting, no doubt, that it
was but the product of the feudal system, and that this
same charter, far from being an innovation, was but a
rehabilitation of the laws of St. Edward, and a confirma-
tion of the public law of all Europe at that period, based
upon the maintenance of all ancient and personal rights.
Under Henry III also, whom the Holy See alone main-
tained upon his tottering throne, preventing its union with
France by the conquest of the son of Philip Augustus,
the Church had her courageous defenders and her noble
victims in St. Edmund of Canterbury, who died in exile
in 1242, and St. Richard of Winchester; and the nation
succeeded in conquering her liberties under the leadership
of the noble son of Simon of Montfort, brave and pious
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like his father, who was defeated and killed at the close
of his career, but not until he had made a crusade of this
popular war, and succeeded in introducing the deputies
of the people into the first political assembly that bore
the name, which afterwards became so glorious, of the
British Parliament (1258).

About the same time, in Scotland, we see the pious
King William, the ally of Innocent III, in order to give
a proof of his love for the Church and the Blessed Vir-
gin, ordaining that the poor people should rest from their
labors every Saturday after midday (1202).

In the Scandinavian kingdoms the thirteenth century
opened under the great Archbishop Absalon of Lund
(1201), an intrepid warrior, as well as a prelate, the bene-
factor and civilizer of these nations. Sweden grew under
the grandson of St. Eric; and Norway, where traces of
the ancient Geermanic constitution were best preserved, en-
joyed under Haco V (1217-1263), her principal legislator,
a repose to which she had been unaccustomed. Wal-
demar the Victorious (1202-1252), the most illustrious of
the kings of Denmark, extended his dominion over all the
southern countries of the Baltic; and anticipating the
compact of Calmar, conceived, and was on the point of
executing, the grand project of uniting under one rule all
the states bordering on the Baltic, when the battle of
Bornhoveden (1227) gave the Germanic races the ascen-
dency over the Scandinavians. But throughout the course
of his conquests he never lost sight of the duty of con-
verting the pagans, to which the Holy See unceasingly
exhorted him. His efforts for the propagation of the
Faith in Livonia were aided by those of the order of
Sword-Bearers, founded especially for this purpose (1203),
and later by those of the Teutonic order. The transfer
of the principal forces of this last order into Prussia, to
implant Christianity there, was an occurrence of great
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importance in the history of religion and civilization in
Northern Europe; and if human passions were too often
apparent in this crusade, which lasted two centuries, we
must bear in mind that through it alone was Christianity
successful in acquiring an influence over these obstinate
races; and we must admire all that the Popes did to
mitigate the hardships of the conquest! Poland, too, in
like manner,was already laying the foundations of the
Orthodox Kingdom3 The Archbishop Henry of Gnesen,
the legate of Innocent III, re-established there ecclesias-
tical discipline and liberty against the attacks of Duke
Ladislas. St. Hedwiges, aunt of St. Elizabeth, gave there
an example, on the throne, of the most austere virtues,
and offered as a sacrifice to God her son, who died a
martyr to his faith, fighting against the Tartars.

Poland, in opposing to these terrible hordes who had
enslaved Russia and overrun Hungary a bulwark which
they were never able to overcome, was obliged to shed
torrents of her blood during the whole of this century,
and thus became, what she has ever since been, the glo-
rious victim of Christianity.

Directing our attention again to the South of Europe,
and contemplating Italy, which was the most animated
and brilliant of the Christian nations, we are painfully
impressed in the first place by the spectacle of the cruel
and interminable conflicts between the Guelphs and Ghib-
ellines, and the intense feelings of hatred engendered by
the war for those principles which gave rise to these
parties. This baneful element of hate seems to be a pre-
dominant feature in the history of Italy at all periods.
It was associated with I hardly know what pagan and
egoistic policy, a relic of the days of the Roman Republic,

1 In 1249 a legate of the Pope went to Prussia to secure to the con-
quered people the freedom of marriage, of successions, ete.
3 A title which has since been accorded by the Popes to Poland.
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which throughout the Middle Ages prevailed in the hearts
of the Italians over the idea of the Church or of -the Em-
pire, and which robbed them of much of the salutary in-
fluence of the Holy See, whose loyal subjects they should
have been before all others, and whose power and devotion
they had had occasion to appreciate during the contest of
the Lombard cities against the emperors.

But however painful the contemplation of these dis-
orders which rent the heart of Italy, it is impossible not
to admire the extraordinary energy, moral and physical,
the fervor of patriotism, and the depths of convictions,
which are impressed upon the history of each of the
innumerable republics which divided her territory. We
are amazed at the marvellous wealth of monuments, pub-
lic institutions, and foundations, and the immense number
of great men of every kind, warriors, poets, and artists, that
flourished in each of those cities of Italy, which to-day
are so deserted and depopulated. Never, certainly, since
the golden ages of ancient Greece, had there been witnessed
8o vigorous a development of the human will, so wonder-
ful a power given to the works of man, or so much life in
so small a space. But when we think of the prodigies of
sanctity which the thirteenth century witnessed in Italy,
we realize what the bond was that held together all those
impetuous hearts ; we are reminded of that river of Chris-
tian charity which flowed always, deep and unfathomable,
beneath those storms and billows. In the midst of this
universal mélée, cities were built and enriched ; their pop-
ulation was, in many cases, tenfold that of the present
day; masterpieces of art were produced; and in com-
merce, and especially in the sciences, they made constant
progress! Umflike the German states, all political and

1 The celebrated University of Padua was founded in 1222; that
of Vicenza in 1202; Vercelli in 1228; Treviso in 1260, and Naples in
1224,
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social existence was concentrated in the ranks of the
nobility in the cities, none of which, however, was suffi-
ciently pre-eminent to absorb the life of the others; and
this generous rivalry between them may explain in part
the extraordinary force which they had at their command.
The league of the Lombard cities, triumphant ever since the
peace of Constance, braved successfully all the efforts of
the imperial power. The Crusades had given an incal-
culable impetus to the commerce and prosperity of the
maritime republics of Genoa and Venice. The latter es-
pecially, under her doge Enrico Dandolo, an octogenarian
and a blind hero, became a power of the first rank by the
conquest of Constantinople and the fairest portion of the
Empire of the East, which was for so long a time her pride.
The league of the Tuscan cities, sanctioned by Innocent
II1, afforded a new guarantee to the existence of those
cities whose history is worthy of the greatest empires;
such as Pisa, Lucca, Sienna, which was solemnly dedi-
cated to the Blessed Virgin before the glorious victory of
Arbia; and Florence especially, perhaps the most inter-
esting single state of modern times. On every page of
the annals of all these cities we find evidence of the most
touching piety, as well as of the most generous devotion
to country. To cite a single instance out of a thousand,
when we see a people complaining, as did the citizens of
Ferrara, that they are not assessed sufficiently for the
wants of the country, we hardly have the courage to be
severe towards institutions which produced so exalted a
degree of disinterestedness and patriotism. Contempo-
raneously with this movement, purely Italian, we know
that the great contest between the spiritual and temporal
power was more violent there than in any other part;
and certainly the fact that the latter was reduced to
the necessity of being represented by the atrocious
Eccelin, lieutenant of Frederick II, is evidence of the
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moral superiority of the cause of the Church. Southern
Italy, under the sceptre of the house of Swabia, owed to
Frederick II and his chancellor, Pietro delle Vigne, the
benefits of a wise and complete legislation and all the
splendor of poetry and the arts. But at the same time
it was overrun by the Saracenic colonies of the Emperor
and his son Manfred, until Rome called there a new
French race, the house of Anjou, who came, as at another
time did the gallant Normans, to guarantee the inde-
pendence of the Church and to close the gates of Europe
against the infidels.

But if the Catholic historian cannot escape a certain
feeling of sadness in forming his judgment of Italy, he
finds in Spain of the thirteenth century only subjects of
unmingled admiration. It was in every respect the heroic
age of that noble nation, the age when she was worthy to
conquer, not only her own soil and her own independence,
but likewise the glorious title of the Catholic Monarchy.
First, in Aragon, one of the two grand divisions of the
peninsula, after Peter III, — a king who, as we have seen,
voluntarily received his crown from Innocent III, yet who
fell fighting against the Church at Muret, — we find his
son, Don James the Conqueror, whose wife was a sister
of St. Elizabeth ; who merited his surname by capturing
Majorca and Valencia from the Moors ; who, like C:esar,
wrote his own chronicle, and who during a reign of sixty-
four years, full of conflicts, was never defeated, won thirty
victories, and founded two thousand churches. In Castile
the century opened under the reign of Alfonso the Short,
the founder of the Order of St. James and of the Univer-
sity of Salamanca, those two glories of Spain. He was
supported by the illustrious Roderic Ximenes, Archbishop
of Toledo (1208-1215), a worthy precursor of him who,
two centuries later, immortalized this same name. Like
80 many other prelates of this character, he was an intrepid
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warrior, a profound politician, an eloquent preacher, an
accurate historian, and a most generous almoner. This
king and this primate were the heroes of that memorable
day of las Navas de Tolosa (July 16,1212), on which Spain
did for Europe what France had done under Charles Martel,
and what, at a later day, Poland did under Sobieski ; when
she saved Europe from the irruption of four hundred thou-
sand Mussulmen who attacked her from the rear. The
Empire of the Crescent was broken from the date of that
glorious victory, which was the true type of a Christian
battle, and was consecrated in the memory of the people
by miraculous traditions. The great Innocent III felt
that he could not more worthily celebrate the event than
by the institution of the feast of the Triumph of the Cross,
which is still observed on the same day in Spain. Alfonso
was succeeded by St. Ferdinand, a contemporary and
an own cousin of St. Louis. He proved himself to be not
unworthy of this illustrious kinship, for, like Louis, with
all the glories of the Christian soldier he united all the
virtues of the saint; and with the tenderest love of his
people, the most ardent love of God. He would never
consent to burden his people with new imposts.

“God will provide by other means for our defence,”
he said. “I fear the malediction of a poor woman more
than the whole army of the Moors!” Nevertheless, he
prosecuted with unparalleled success the work of liberat-
ing the country. He took Cordova, the seat of the West-
ern Caliphate, and after dedicating the principal mosque
to the Blessed Virgin, ordered the clocks to be returned
to Compostella on the shoulders of the Moors, which the
Caliph Almanzor had brought thence on the shoulders of
the Christians. He conquered the Kingdom of Murcia in
1240, that of Jaen in 1246, and finally that of Seville in
1248, leaving only Grenada to the Arabs. And yet,
humble in the midst of so much glory, as he lay stretched
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upon his deathbed he wrote, with tears, these words:
“ 0 my divine Saviour! Thou hast suffered so much for
the love of me, and I, wretched creature, what have I done
for the love of Thee!”

Spain had a permanent crusade upon her own soil. The
rest of Europe had a long way to go in quest of it;
whether to the North, against the barbarians, to the South,
against the heretics, or to the East, against the profaners
of the Holy Sepulchre. Every now and then this grand
thought forced itself upon the minds of the people in the
midst of local agitations and personal interests of all
kinds, absorbing them in one great purpose. Nor did its
influence cease to be felt until St. Louis had passed away ;
during the first half of the thirteenth century it was still
as strong as at any time. In the first years of that cen-
tury, Foulques de Neuilly, a rival by his eloquence, and by
the enthusiasm which he inspired, of Peter the Hermit
and St. Bernard, going about from one tournament to
another, persuaded all the French chivalry to take the
cross. An army of barons embarked at Venice and went
to overthrow the Byzantine Empire, as a preparatory step
to the taking of Jerusalem. In spite of the disapprobation
which a severe sense of justice led Innocent III to pro-
nounce against this remarkable conquest, we cannot deny
its grandeur, nor the Christian sentiment which inspired
it. We see the French knights always demanding as a
first condition of their negotiations the reunion of the
Greek Church with Rome, and making it the first result
of their victory. This conquest, moreover, was but a just
chastisement inflicted upon the perfidy of the Greek em-
perors, who had always betrayed the cause of the Cru-
saders, and upon a degenerate and sanguinary people, who
were always their slaves or their assassins.

Although the idea of the crusade must have lost some
of its force by being diverted in other directions, yet that
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force is revealed to us in the conduct of those princes who
felt their life to be incomplete till they had seen the Holy
Land. Such were Thibaut of Champagne, in whom this
expedition inspired such beautiful verses; the saintly and
pious Louis, husband of our Elizabeth, whom we shall see
dying on the way ; Leopold of Austria, and even the king
of distant Norway, who wished to be the companion of
St. Louis. The wives of these gallant men did not hesitate
to accompany them on these dangerous pxlgnmagee there
were to be found almost as many princesses as princes in
the camps of the Crusaders. Even children caught the
general enthusiasm, and all over Europe was witnessed
that touching sight, the crusade of the children, in 1212,
the issue of which was so sad — for they all perished —
but which was a supreme proof of that love of sacrifice,
and that perfect devotion to faith and convictions, which
animated the hearts of men, in those days, from the cradle
to the grave. That which these little children had at-
tempted at a premature age, old men wasted with years
did not hesitate to undertake; as illustrated in the case
of John of Brienne, King of Jerusalem, who after a life
wholly consecrated to fighting for the Faith and for the
Church, even against his own son-in-law, Frederick II,
went, when he was more than eighty years of age, to as-
sume the defence of the new Latin Empire of the East.
After a series of triumphs which were almost miraculous,
he expired at the age of eighty-nine, exhausted rather by
victory than by old age, having divested himself of the
imperial purple and his glorious armor, to put on the
habit of St. Francis, and thus to die clothed in these
insignia of a final triumph (1237).

With these individual manifestations of zeal, Europe
saw at the same time the three great military orders flour-
ishing as a permanent army of the Cross, — the armed fra-
ternities of The Temple, of St. John of Jerusalem, and of
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St. Mary of the Germans. The last named had as grand-
master, during the first years of the thirteenth century,
Hermann of Saltza, illustrious for his noble and indefati-
gable efforts to conciliate the Church and the Empire, and
under whose reign the first expedition of the Teutonic
Knights into Prussia took place. One of the principal
centres of the order, afterwards its capital, was near the
tomb of St. Elizabeth of Marburg.

In the picture before us, then, we have, in the East,
the conquest of Constantinople and the overthrow of
the Greek Empire by a handful of French soldiers; in
Spain, las Navas de Tolosa and St. Ferdinand ; in France,
Bovines and St. Louis; in Germany, the glory and the
ruin of the Hohenstaufens; in England, the Magna Charta ;
and at the head of the Christian world, the great Innocent
III and his heroic successors. Are not all these sufficient
to characterize the epoch of St. Elizabeth as a memorable
one in the history of mankind ?

And if we seek the fundamental ideas of that age, it
will be easy for us to find them, on the one hand, in the
magnificent unity of that Church which nothing escaped ;
which proclaimed, in its august mysteries, as well as in
its slightest details, the definitive supremacy of mind over
matter; which consecrated, with prudent and paternal
solicitude, justice and equality among men; and which,
in securing to the poorest serf liberty of marriage and the
sanctity of the family, in assigning to him a place in her
temples by the side of his master, and especially in open-
ing to him access to all her spiritual dignities, elevated
his condition vastly above that of the most favored slave
of antiquity. On the other hand, we see the secular power,
the Empire, or royalty, often profaned by the passions of
those who were its depositaries, yet restrained by a thou-
sand bonds in the way of charity, finding everywhere in
its digressions the barriers raised by Faith and the Church ;

4
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uneducated as yet to view with favor those general legis-
latures which too often crush the genius of nations under
the level of a sterile uniformity; but charged with the
duty of protecting all individual rights and maintaining
the sacred customs of their ancestors, with the proper
development of local needs and of personal pursuits;
finally presiding over that grand feudal organization which
was founded wholly upon the sentiment of duty as involv-
ing reciprocal rights, and which gave to obedience all the
dignity of a virtue with all the devotion of attachment.
The atrocities committed by John Lackland during his
long struggle with the Church, and the miserable decrepi-
tude of the Byzantine Empire, sufficiently illustrate what
would have been the secular power, in that age, if left to
itself; whereas its alliance with the Church gave to the
world crowned saints, such as St. Louis and St. Ferdinand ;
that is, kings such as have never since been known.

Thus far I have spoken principally of the political
and social life of the century. The spiritual, or interior
life, the life of faith, in so far as we can distinguish it
from that of a previous age, presents a spectacle yet more
grand and marvellous, and one which is connected much
more intimately with the life of the saint whose history
I have written. Side by side with these great events
which changed the face of empires, we see revolutions
yet more complete and lasting in the spiritual kingdom.
Side by side with these illustrious warriors, these saints
seated on the throne, we see the Church producing, and
sending forth in search of souls, invincible conquerors
and armies of saints, recruited from every rank of Chris-
tian society.

In fact a great corruption of morals, the outgrowth of
the many and conflicting heresies, had gradually crept into
society and threatened it on all sides; fervor and piety
were relaxed. The great religious foundations of the pre-
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ceding centuries — Cluny, Citeaux, Prémontré, and Char-
treux — no longer sufficed to vivify it, while in the schools
an arid logic too often dried up its very sources. Dis-
ordered Christianity required a new and sovereign remedy ;
her enervated members needed a violent shock; at her
head, at the Church of Rome, new and stronger arms were
demanded. God, who has never forsaken, and who has
sworn never to forsake, His spouse, sent her the desired
and necessary relief.

Those dreams were indeed prophetic visions in which
Innocent III and Honorious III saw the Lateran Basilica,
the mother and cathedral of all Christian churches,! about
to fall to the ground, but supported by an Italian beggar
in one instance, and in the other by a poor priest of Spain.
Behold this priest, descending from the Pyrenees into the
South of France, which is overrun by heretics, advancing
barefooted to preach to them! It isthe great St. Dominic
of Guzman? whose mother, while yet she bore him in
her womb, saw him, under the form of a dog, carrying
a flaming torch in his mouth, prophetic emblem of his
vigilance and burning zeal for the Church. A shining
star appeared on his forehead when he was presented at
the baptismal font. He grew up in purity and piety,
having no other love than that divine Virgin whose
mantle seemed to him to envelop the whole celestial coun-
try ; his hands exhaled a perfume which inspired all who
approached him with the spirit of purity; he was gentle,
amiable, humble, towards all; he possessed the gift of
tears in great abundance; he sold even the books of his
library to comfort the poor, and he wished to sell himself

1 We read in the inscription, the only remnant of the ancient fa-
¢ade, over the modern doorway of St. John of Lateran, these words:
Dogmate papali datur ac simul imperiali, quod sim cunctarum mater
caput ecclesiarum, etc.

2 He was born in 1170; commenced to preach 1200; died in 1221.
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to redeem a captive soul from the heretics. But in order
to save all the souls that were imperilled in the midst
of so many temptations, he conceived the idea of an
order of religious, who should no longer be recluse, — con-
fined to one locality, — but who should wander over the
whole world, seeking to overcome wickedness wherever
they might find it; who should be the Preachers of the
Faith. He went to Rome to obtain the approval of his
salutary project, and on his first night there he had a
vision, in which he saw Christ preparing to strike the
guilty world ; but Mary, intervening, presented to her Son,
to appease Him, Dominic himself, and another, whom he
had never seen. The next day he entered a church and
there saw a man clothed in rags, whom he recognized as
* the companion that the Mother of the Redeemer had
given him. He threw himself at once into his arms, ex-
claiming, “You are my brother; we are contending in
the same arena; let us fight together, and nothing shall
prevail against us.” And from that moment they were
united in heart and soul. The beggar was St. Francis of
Assisi, the glorious mendicant of Christ.! He, too, had
conceived the project of conquering the world by humility
and love, in becoming the Minor, the least of all men.
He undertook to restore a spouse to that divine poverty
which had remained a widow since the death of Christ.2
At the age of twenty-five he sundered all the ties of
family, of honor, and dignity, and came down naked from
the mountain of Assisi to give to the world the most per-
fect example of “the folly of the Cross” that had been

1 11 glorioso poverello di Christo. He was born in 1182, and died
in 1226.
2 Questa, privata del primo marito,
Mille e cent’anni e piu dispetta e scura
Fino a costui si stetti sensa invito. . . .
Dante, Paradiso, XL
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given since that Cross was planted on Calvary. But by
that folly, far from revolting the world, he subjugated it.
The more this sublime madman purposely demeaned him-
gelf, that by his humility and his contempt for human
respect he might render himself worthy to be a vessel of
love, the more his greatness shone forth, attracting admi-
ration far and near, and the more men threw themselves
at his feet; some ambitious to strip themselves of every-
thing, as he had done, others anxious at least to listen to
his inspired words. It was in vain that he sought martyr-
dom in Egypt; the East sent him back to the West, which
it was his mission to enrich, not by his blood, but by that
ocean of love which overflowed his heart, and by those
five wounds which it was his glorious privilege to receive
from Him who had loved the world even unto death. And
he, too, embraced the whole world in his love. First he
loved all mankind with a tenderness that knew no bounds.
He stripped himself of his only garment to cover a poor
man. “For,” he said, “if I should not give what I have to
him who is more needy than me, I should be accused of
theft by the great Giver of all things, Who is in heaven.”
Thus, too, all nature, animate and inanimate, every living
creature, was to him a brother or a sister, to whom he
preached the word of a common Father, whom he longed
to deliver from the oppression of men, and whose suffer-
ings he was ever ready to relieve. “ Why,” said he to
a butcher, “ do you hang and torture thus my brothers, the
lambs?” And to the captive birds, “Turtle doves, my
dear little sisters, simple, innocent, and chaste, why did
you permit yourselves to be caught?”! He knew, said
his biographer, also a saint, that all creatures had the
same origin as his own, and by his tenderness towards
them, as well as by their miraculous obedience to him, he
- 1 Sororcullae meae turtures, simplices, innocentes et castae, ut quid

ita vos cepi permisisti ? —S. Bonaventure, Vita S. Fran., p. 176, ap.
Bollandist.
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showed what a man, who is victorious over sin, and has
re-established in himself the natural relations with his
God, can be for that nature which is fallen only because
of him, and which awaits its restoration only through him.
Jesus and Mary themselves opened to him all the treas-
ures of the Church, in the wretched little chapel of the
Portiuncula, which still remains as a precious relic of
that poverty of which he was, according to Bossuet, a
desperate lover! The Pope confirmed these celestial
favors at the sight of the red and white roses which
Francis presented him in midwinter. Then he climbed
the rocks of Monte Alverno, to receive there the glorious
stigmata 2 which were to complete his conformity with the
Saviour and make him, in the eyes of Christian people,
the real cross-bearer, the gonfalonier, of Christ. Three
centuries later the Holy See named him the Angel of the
East, marked with the sign of the living God. At the
sight of these two men the age realized that it was saved,
that new blood was to be instilled into its veins.
Innumerable disciples ranged themselves under these
captivating banners; a general cry of enthusiasm and
sympathy went up, which has been prolonged through
the centuries and which resounds everywhere, in the con-
stitutions of the Sovereign Pontiffs, as well as in the
songs of the poets® “ When the Emperor Who reigns eter-

1 Happy, a thousand, thousand times happy, poor St. Francis, the
most ardent, the most enraptured, and, if I may dare use the expres-
sion, the most desperate lover of poverty that the Church perhaps has
ever known. — Bossuet, Panegyric of St. Francis.

3 Corpore suo Christi triumphalia stigmata praeferenti. — Bull of
Alexander IV, Benigna.

% Cieco era il mondo ; tu failo visare:
Lebroso; hailo mondato:
Morto; I’'hai suscitato :
Scesgo al inferno; failo al ciel montare.
Guittone d’Arezzo, Canz. a San Francesco.
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nally,” said Dante, “ wished to save His wavering army, He
sent these two champions to the assistance of His Spouse,
and they by their acts and words brought back the wan-
dering people.”! “These two orders,” said Sixtus IV, after
they had been in existence two centuries and a half, « like
the two first rivers of the Garden of Eden, have bedewed
the soil of the universal Church by their teaching, their
virtues, and their merits, and have each day rendered it
more fruitful. These are the two seraphim who, raised
upon the wings of a sublime contemplation and an angelic
love above all earthly things, by their unceasing chant of
the divine praises, and by their manifestation of the im-
mense benefits which God, the Supreme Maker, has be-
stowed upon the human race, are continually gathering
into the granaries of Holy Church abundant sheaves from
the pure harvest of souls redeemed by the precious blood
of Christ. These are the two trumpets of which the
Lord makes use to summon His people to the banquet of
His holy Gospel.”

Scarcely had these orders, which were to merit such
magnificent eulogies, sprung into existence, when their
wonderful growth and influence became one of the most
important historical facts of that epoch. The Church
suddenly found herself mistress of two numerous armies,
ready to move in any direction, and always at her com-
mand, which at once set about invading the world. In
1277, half a century after the death of St. Dominic, his
order numbered four hundred and seventeen convents,
scattered all over Europe. St. Francis, during his life-

1 Quand lo imperador che sempre regna
Provide alla milizia ch’era in forse. . ..
.. . & 8UA 8POSA SUCCOrse
Con duo campioni, al cui fare, al cui dire
Lo popol disviato si raccorse.
Paradiso, XII.
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time, assembled one day five thousand of his monks at
Assisi; and thirty-five years later, at Narbonne, it was
found, in enumerating the forces of the Seraphic Order,
that it already had, in thirty-three provinces, eight hundred
monasteries, and at least twenty thousand religious. A
century later it had a hundred and fifty thousand. Preach-
ing among the pagan nations was resumed. The Fran-
ciscans, sent by Innocent IV and St. Louis, penetrated
Morocco, pushed on to Damascus, and even into the
country of the Mongolians. But they labored more espe-
cially to overcome the passions of paganism in the heart
of Christian nations. They spread themselves over Italy,
which was torn by so many discords, striving everywhere
to reconcile parties and to root up error; acting the part
of supreme arbitrators, guided in their judgments solely
by the law of love. We see them, in 1233, overrunning
the whole peninsula, with their crosses, their incense, and
their olive branches, singing and preaching peace, re-
proaching cities, princes, and even the heads of the Church,
with their faults and their resentments. The people
yielded, at least for a time, to this sublime mediation.
The nobility and the people of Placentia were reconciled
by the voice of a Franciscan; Pisa and the Visconti by
that of & Dominican; and on the plains of Verona we
see two hundred thousand souls gathered around the
blessed John of Vicenza, a friar preacher, whom the Pope
had charged with the task of allaying all the discords of
Tuscany, Romania, and Trevisano. On this solemn occa-
sion he took as his text the words: Peace I leave with you,
my peace I give to you; and before he had concluded, an
outburst of sobs and tears convinced him that all hearts
were touched, and the heads of the rival houses of Este
and Romano gave, in embracing each other, the sign of
their complete reconciliation. These happy results, it is
true, were not of long duration; but at least the evil was
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vigorously combated, the sap of Christianity was revived
in their souls, an immense conflict was waged everywhere
and incessantly in the name of justice against the dead
letter of the law, in the name of charity against the evil
inclinations of men, and in the name of grace and faith
against the barrenness and poverty of scientific reasoning.
This new influence made itself felt in all quarters, agitat-
ing the peasantry scattered through the provinces, mani-
festing itself in the government of the universities, and
reaching even kings upon their thrones. Joinville informs
us how, at the first place at which he landed, on his re-
turn from the Crusade, St. Louis was met by a Franciscan,
who said to him, that “No kingdom was ever lost except
through default of justice, and that he ought to be careful
to render complete and prompt justice to his people. And
the king never forgot it.” We know how he sought to
separate himself from his tenderly loved wife, and from
his relatives and counsellors, that he might renounce the
crown which he wore with so much glory, and become
himself a beggar like St. Francis. But he was obliged to
content himself with becoming a penitent of the Third
Order; for in their conquering army they have a place for
everybody. Side by side with the army of monks, nu-
merous monasteries were open to virgins who aspired to
the honor of consecrating themselves to Christ; and the
vast affiliations, known under the name of the Third Order,
offered a place to princes, warriors, husbands, fathers of
families, in a word, to all the faithful of both sexes who
wished to associate themselves, at least indirectly, in the
great work of regenerating Christianity.

Tradition relates that the two glorious patriarchs of this
regeneration conceived at one time the project of uniting
their efforts and their respective orders, which in appear-
ance were 80 alike ; but the celestial inspiration by which
they were guided revealed to them that there was room
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for two different forces, for two kinds of warfare against
the invasions of evilL They seem to have divided the
work of their sublime mission, and at the same time the
moral world, so as to win back to the bosom of the Church,
and to reconcile with each other, love and knowledge;
two great rivals, which, nevertheless, could not exist the
one without the other. And this reconciliation was
effected by them as it never had been done before. Whilst
the love which consumed and absorbed the soul of St.
Francis has merited for him at all times in the Church
the name of the Seraph of Assisi, it would not perhaps be
rash to attribute, with Dante, to St. Dominic the light and
splendor of the Cherubim.! Their children have shown
themselves faithful to these distinct tendencies, both of
which lead to the same eternal unity ; and without over-
looking certain marked exceptions, we may say, that since
that period in the history of the Church, the roll which
has especially devolved upon the Seraphic Order has been
to distil and diffuse, in unstinted measure, the treasures
of love and the mystic joys of sacrifice; whilst that of the
Friars Preachers, as their name itself indicates, has been
to propagate the knowledge of truth and to defend and
confirm it. Neither of them failed in their mission ; and
both, from their infancy, and during the half century of
which we are speaking, begot perhaps more saints and
doctors than the Church had possessed at any time, during
so short a period, since the first ages of her existence.
Close upon the footsteps of St. Dominic, the holy athlete of
the Faith, and the coadjutor of the Eternal Husbandman,?
1 L’un fu tutto serafico in ardore,
L’altro per sapienza in terra fue

Di cherubica luce uno splendore.
Dante, Paradiso, XL
2 Della fede Christiana il santo atleta,
. . . Pagricola che Christo
Elesse all’ orto suo par aiutarlo.
Dante, Paradiso, XL
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followed the blessed Jordan, his worthy first successor
as general of the order; St. Peter of Verona! honored
with the title of The Martyr, who, when he was assassi-
nated by the heritics, wrote upon the ground, with the
blood from his wounds, the first words of the creed whose
truths he had proclaimed at the cost of his life ; St. Hya-
cinth? and Ceslas his brother, young and powerful Poles,
whose meeting with St. Dominic at Rome was sufficient
to induce them to renounce all earthly greatness, in order
to bear the new light into their own country, whence it
spread rapidly into Lithuania, Moscow, and Prussia; St.
Raymond of Penafort, whom Gregory IX selected to
codify the legislation of the Church, who was the author
of the Decretals and the successor of St. Dominic; finally
Theobald Visconti,® who afterwards, under the name of
Gregory X, presided over the destinies of the Church upon
earth, before acquiring the eternal right to her prayers, as
blessed in heaven.

Besides these men, whose sanctity the Church has
consecrated, a multitude of others brought to her the
tribute of their talents and their learning: Albertus
Magnus,* that colossus of knowledge, the propagator of
Aristotelian philosophy,and the instructor of St. Thomas ;
Vincent of Beauvais,® author of the great encyclopedia of
the Middle Ages; Cardinal Hugues de Saint-Cher, who
made the first concordance of the Scriptures; Cardinal
Henry of Suza,author of the Summa Awurea ; and, superior
to all by his sanctity, as well as by his learning, the great

1 Born in 1252

2 1183-1257, canonized in 1602,

8 He was born in 1210, became Pope in 1271, and died in
1276.

4 Born in 1198, died in 1280.

6 His death occurred in 1266. He was the author of Speculum
morale, historiale, naturale, et spirituale.
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St. Thomas Aquinas,! the Angelic Doctor, a gigantic thinker
in whom seems to have been concentrated all the learning
of the Ages of Faith,and whose grand Synthesis has never
been equalled by any subsequent work; who, though
wholly absorbed in abstraction, was nevertheless an ad-
mirable poet, and merited the distinction of being chosen
by St. Louis as his intimate counsellor in the most compli-
cated affairs of his kingdom. “Thou hast written well
of me,” Christ said to him one day; “ What recompense
dost thou ask of me ?” « Thyself,” replied the saint. His
whole life, as well as the spirit of his age, is illustrated
in these words.

The army of St. Francis marched to the combat under
leaders no less distinguished. While he was yet living,
twelve of his first children had gone to receive the palm
of martyrdom among the infidels? The blessed Bernard,
the blessed Egidius, the blessed Guy of Cortoon, all this
company of blessed men, companions and disciples of the
holy founder, survived him and preserved inviolate the
deposit of that spirit of love and humility with which he
had been transported. Scarcely had the Seraph of Assisi
gone to take his place before the throne of God when his
place in the veneration and enthusiasm of the people was
filled by him whom all proclaimed his first-born, St. An-
thony of Padua, celebrated, like his spiritual father, by
that power over nature which won for him the surname
of Thaumaturgus; whom Pope Gregory IX called the
Ark of the Two Testaments ;3 who possessed the gift of
tongues, like the A postles; who after having edified France
and Sicily, spent his last years preaching peace and union

1 Born in 1225. Bene de me scripsisti, Thoma. Quam ergo merci-
dem accipies? Non aliam, Domine, nisi te ipsum.— Lesson of the
Roman Breviary.

2 Five in Morocco in 1219, canonized by Sixtus IV; seven at

Ceuta in 1221; their veneration was authorized by Leo X.
8 Arca utriusque testamenti et divinarum Scripturarum armavium.
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to the cities of Lombardy, obtained from the Paduans in
behalf of unfortunate debtors the privilege of assigning
their property, alone dared to reproach the ferocious Ezze-
lino with his tyranny, causing him, according to his own
admission, to tremble ; and died, at the age of thirty-six,
the same year that St. Elizabeth did. A little later
Roger Bacon! revived and sanctified the study of nature,
classified all the sciences, and foresaw, if he did not ac-
complish, the grandest discoveries of modern times. Duns
Scotus disputed with St. Thomas the supremacy of the
schools ; and this grand genius found a rival as well as a
friend in St. Bonaventure? the Seraphic Doctor, who, when
his illustrious rival, the Angelic Doctor, inquired from
what library he drew his marvellous learning, silently
displayed his crucifix; and who, when the cardinal’s hat
was brought to him, was engaged in washing the dishes
of his convent. But it was especially by the lives of its
saintly women that the order of St. Francis threw an
unparalleled lustre upon this century. Liberated by
Christianity, elevating herself gradually in the love and
estimation of Christian people, as the devotion to the
Blessed Virgin increased each day, woman could not
fail to take an important part in the new development of
the power by which she had been emancipated. St. Domi-
nic, too, had introduced a fruitful reform in the rule of
the spouses of Christ and opened a new career to their
virtues.? It was not until later, however, in such women
as Margaret of Hungary,! Agnes of Monte-Pulciano? and

1 Born in 1214. He is credited with the discovery of gunpowder,
the telescope, etc. It is known that he suggested to Clement 1V
the plan of revising the calendar, as afterwards accomplished by
Gregory XIIIL

2 Born in 1221.

8 At Rome, in 1218.

4 A nicce of St. Elizabeth; born in 1242,

¢ Born in 1268, died in 1317.
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Catherine of Sienna, that this branch of the Dominican
tree produced the prodigies of sanctity that have since
been so numerous. Francis, more favored, found at the
beginning of his labors a sister, and an ally, worthy of
him. Whilst he, the poor son of a merchant, was com-
mencing his work with a few other humble citizens of
Assisi, in the same city Clara Sciffi,! the daughter of a
powerful count, felt herself seized with alike zeal. When
she was eighteen years of age, on Palm Sunday32 whilst
the palms which all the other faithful carried were dried
and withered, that which her young hand held suddenly
became green again and blossomed. She accepted this
as a mandate and warning from heaven. That same
night she fled from her father’s house, and making her
way to the Portiuncula, threw herself at the feet of St.
Francis, received from his hands the cord of the coarse
woollen garb, and condemned herself with him to an evan-
gelical poverty. It was invain that her family persecuted
her ; her sister and a great multitude of virgins came to
join and to emulate her in her privations and austerities.
In vain did the Sovereign Pontiffs beseech her to moderate
her zeal, to consent to possess some means of subsistence,
inasmuch as their strict cloister prevented them from
going out, like the Minor Brothers, to solicit the charity
of the faithful, and obliged them to depend upon the un-
certainty of its being brought to them. She resisted ob-
stinately, and at length Innocent IV granted her the
privilege of perpetual poverty, the only instance, he said,
when any one had ever asked a like favor from him.
“ But,” he added, “ He Who feeds the little birds, and Who
has clothed the earth with verdure and beauty, will know
how to nourish and clothe you, until that day when He
will give Himself to you as an eternal nourishment, and

1 Born in 1194, died in 1258, canonized in 12566.
2 March 19, 1212.
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when on His victorious right He will embrace you in
His glory and beatitude.”

Three Popes, and a great number of other holy and
noble personages, came to seek light and consolation from
this humble virgin. In a few years she beheld a whole
army of pious women, with queens and princesses at their
head, rise up and enroll themselves under the rule of
Francis of Assisi, under her direction and under her name,
that of the Poor Clares. But whilst she held this supreme
authority over so many souls, her modesty was so great
that she was never but once seen to raise her eyes, when
she asked the Pope for his blessing; and then for the
first time was it possible to know the color of her eyes.
When the Saracens advanced to besiege her monastery, ill
and bed-ridden though she was, she arose, and taking the
ostensorium in her hands, went forth to meet them, and
put them to flight. After fourteen years of a holy union
with St. Francis, she lost him ; and then, suffering hersel £
from the most excruciating infirmities, she died, after
having dictated a sublime testament. The Sovereign
Pontiff, who had witnessed her death, proposed her to the
veneration of the faithful, proclaiming her Clara amidst
all clearness, light resplendent of the temple of God,
princess of the poor, and duchess of the humble.

What St. Francis found in St. Clara, St. Anthony of
Padua found in Helen Ensimelli, a friend and a sister.
But, by a marvellous effect of divine grace, it was among
the daughters of kings that the order of this mendicant,
who had courted all the extremities of poverty, recruited
its saints, whether they entered into the strict observance
of the Poor Clares, or, being obligated by the ties of mar-
riage, were able to adopt only the rule of the Third Order.
The first, in point of time, as well as by her exalted posi-
tion, was Elizabeth of Hungary, whose life I have written,

1 Alexander IV, Bull of Canonization.



64 LIFE OF ST. ELIZABETH

It was not in vain, as we shall see, that Pope Gregory IX
obliged St. Francis to send her his poor mantle. Like
Eliseus of old, in receiving that of Elias, she was to find
in this the strength to become the inheritor of his virtues.
Inflamed by her example, her first cousin, Agnes of Bo-
hemia, having refused the hand of the Emperor of the
Romans, and that of the King of England, wrote to St.
Clara! that she, too,had sworn to live in absolute poverty.
St. Clara replied to her by an admirable letter, which is
still preserved, and sent at the same time to her royal
neophyte a cord to gird her loins, a pot of earth,and a cru-
cifix. Like her, Isabella of France, a sister of St. Louis,
refused to become the wife of the Emperor Conrad 1V, in
order to become a Poor Clare, and, like her brother, to
die a saint.2 The widow of this holy king, Margaret, the
two daughters of St. Ferdinand of Castile, and Helen
sister of the King of Portugal, followed this example.
But as if Providence had wished to bless the tender link
which united our Elizabeth to St. Francis and to St. Clara,
whom she had taken as her models, it was particularly in
her family that the Seraphic Order found,as it were, a
nursery of saints. After her cousin Agnes there was her
sister-in-law, the blessed Salome, Queen of Galicia ; then
her niece, St. Cunegundes, Duchess of Poland; and
whilst another of her nieces, the blessed Margaret of
Hungary, preferred the Order of St. Dominic, in which
she died at the age of twenty-eight, the granddaughter
of her sister, named after her Elizabeth, Queen of Portu-
gal, embraced, as she had, the Third Order of St. Francis,
and like her merited therein an eternal reward.

Besides these holy Franciscans of royal birth, we must
not forget those whom the grace of God called from the
lower ranks of the people, such as Margaret of Cortona?
who from a courtesan became the model of penitents; and

11n 1236. 2 Tn 1269. $ Born in 1244.
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such especially as St. Rose of Viterba,! an illustrious and
poetic heroine of the Faith, who, though but ten years of
age, when the fugitive Pope no longer had any territory
left him in Italy, entered the public place of her native
city to preach the rights of the Holy See against the
imperial authority, and so far succeeded in disturbing the
latter that she merited being exiled at the age of fifteen,
by order of Frederick II. She returned in triumph with
the Church, and died at the age of seventeen, the object
of the admiration of Italy, where her name is still to-day
so popular.

These two great orders, which peopled heaven by arous-
ing the world, in spite of the diversity of their characters
and their means of action, were alike in one distinguishing
feature; that was their love and devotion to Mary. It
was impossible that the influence of that sublime faith in
the Virgin Mother, which had exercised an ever-increasing
empire over the hearts of men since the proclamation of
her Divine Maternity by the Council of Ephesus, should
not be felt in the great revival of Christian souls in the
thirteenth century. Although St. Bernard had, during
the preceding century, awakened in the devotion of the
people to the Blessed Virgin that same fervor which he.
imparted to all the noble instincts of Christianity, still we
may say it was the two mendicant orders that brought the
devotion to its highest degree of splendor and power,
from which it was never to recede. St. Dominic, by the
institution of the Rosary, and the Franciscans, by preaching
the dogma of the Immaculate Conception, erected to her
two majestic columns as it were, the one of practice, the
other of doctrine, from the summit of which the sweet
majesty of the Queen of Angels presided over Catholic
piety and learning.  St. Bonaventure, the great and learned
theologian, became & poet to sing her praises, and twice

1 Born in 1235, died in 1252.
6
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paraphrased the entire Psalter in her honor! All the
works and all the institutions of this period, especially all
the inspirations of art, such as they have been preserved
to us in its grand cathedrals, and in the songs of its poets,
show us an immense development, in the hearts of Chris-
tian people, of their tenderness and veneration for Mary.2

As a result of the devotion to the Blessed Virgin, there
sprang up in the Church, apart from the two families of
St. Dominic and St. Francis, creations as precious for the
salvation of souls as they were venerable for their duration.
Three new orders consecrated themselves to her at their
birth, and placed themselves under the protection of her
name. That of Mount Carmel? which came from the
Holy Land as a last offspring of that country so fruitful
in prodigies, gave to the faithful children of Mary a new
standard, as it were, by the introduction of the scapular.

Seven merchants of Florence founded at the same time 4
that order whose name alone expresses all the pride
which, in those times of chivalrous devotion, was felt in
bowing beneath the yoke, so sweet to bear, of the Queen
of Heaven,—the order of Servites, or Servants of Mary,
which immediately gave to the Church St. Philip Benizzi,

1 Besides his Speculum B. M. V., which was, perhaps, the most pop-
ular work of the Middle Ages, this saint wrote the Psalterium Majus
B. M. V., which is composed of a hundred and fifty psalms, analogous
to those of David, and apply to the Blessed Virgin; then the Psalterium
Minus, which consists of one hundred stanzas of four verses each; and
finally the Laus B. M. V., and a paraphrase of the Salve, also in verse.

2 It was in 1220 that the Margrave Henry of Moravia, and his wife
Agnes, founded the first chapel of Mariazell in Styria, which has been,
even to our own times, a shrine so celebrated and popular in Germany.
The Ave Maria did not come into general usage until about 1240.

8 It received its first rule from the Patriarch Albert in 1209, was
confirmed in 1226, and became one of the mendicants in 1247. The
scapular was given by the Blessed Virgin to St. Simon Stock, who died
about 1250.

4 In 1239. Tt was confirmed at the Council of Lyons in 1274.
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the author of the beautiful devotion of the Seven Dolors of
the Virgin. Lastly, that cherished name was linked with
an institution worthy of her maternal heart, the order of
Our Lady of Mercy,! designed to redeem Christians who
had fallen into slavery under the infidels. She had her-
self appeared, it was said, the same night, to King James
of Aragon, St. Raymond of Penafort, and St. Peter
Nolasco, charging them, by their love for her, to watch
over the fate of their captive brethren. All three obeyed
her; and Peter became the chief of the new order, which
made rapid progress, and soon produced St. Raymond
Nonnat, who sold himself to redeem a slave, and upon
whose lips the infidels placed a padlock, so invincible did
his words seem to them. This same twofold purpose, of
relieving the unfortunate and propagating the Faith, had
already given rise, toward the close of the preceding cen-
tury, under the auspices of Innocent III, to the Trinita-
rians,? through the united efforts of two saints, a portion
of whose lives, at least, belongs to the thirteenth century,
St. John of Matha and St. Felix of Valois? who was dis-
tinguished also by his devotion to Mary. During six
hundred years, down to our own time, these two orders
have continued their pacific but perilous crusade. Here,
then, were five new orders, all founded during the first
thirty years of that century. Nor was this all. The
necessity of uniting all the moral forces in a common
cause, which had its motive in that love of God and our
neighbor which everything at that time tended to develop,
" required something more; and other religious, as they
were from that time called, constantly sprung up in the
bosom of the mother religion. The Humiliati received

their definitive rule from Innocent III in 1201; the

1 Commenced in 1223, approved in 1235.
2 Or Mathurians, founded in 1198.
3 The first died in 1213, the second in 1212.
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Augustinians! under Alexander IV, became the fourth
member of that great family of Mendicants, in which the
Carmelites had already taken their place by the side of
the Friars Minor and the Preachers. The Celestines,
founded by Peter of Moron, who afterwards became Pope,
and was canonized under the same name of Celestine,
were confirmed by Urban IV.2 In a sphere more restricted
and local, St. Eugene of Strigonia established the Hermits
of St. Paul in Hungary ;3 and some pious professors of
the University of Paris, the Congregation of the Valley of
Scholars, in Francet And whilst these numerous and
diverse careers were offered to the zeal and devotion of
those souls who wished to consecrate themselves to God,
and the great military orders of the East and of Spain
were filling the world with the splendor of their name,
those Christians whose duties or inclinations detained
them in the ordinary life of the world seemed unwilling
to resign themselves to having no part in this life of
prayer and sacrifice, which excited unceasingly their envy
and admiration. They organized themselves, as far as
they could, under a similar form. Thus may be explained
the appearance of the Frati gaudenti, or Knights of the
Virgin,® who, without renouncing the world, devoted
themselves, in honor of Mary, to the work of restoring
peace and concord in Italy ; the Beguines, still so numer-
ous in Flanders, who took St. Elizabeth as their
patroness; and the immense population belonging to
the Third Orders of St. Dominic and St. Francis, which
were open to all persons, married, and engaged in the
world, who wished to approach nearer to God. It was
the monastic life introduced into the family and into
society.

And then, as if this rich abundance of sanctity, due to

1 Tn 1256, 3 In 1263. $ 1216.
4 In 1218. § In 1233.
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the new orders, was not sufficient for this glorious epoch,
illustrious saints appeared among the ancient orders, in
the episcopate, and in all ranks of the faithful. I have
already spoken of St. Edmund, Archbishop of Canterbury,
and St. Hedwiges of Poland, who became a Cistercian.
With these I should mention, in the order of Citeaux,
William, Archbishop of Bourges, another formidable de-
fender of ecclesiastical liberty, and a preacher of the
Crusade; St. Theobald of Montmorency (1247); the
Bishop of Die, Stephen of Chétillon (1208), and the Arch-
bishop of Bourges, Ph. Burruyer (1266), both beatified ;
another St. William, abbot of The Paraclete in Denmark,
whither he had brought the piety and learning of the
Canons of St. Genevieve of Paris, from amongst whom he
had come.!

In the order of St. Benedict there were St. Sylvester of
Osimo, and St. William of Monte-Virgine, authors of re-
forms which have preserved their names. In the order
of Prémontré, the Blessed Herman Joseph (1236), so cele-
brated for his devotion to the Mother of God, and the
signal graces which he received through her. Among the
Augustinians, St. Nicholas of Tolentino? who, after a
saintly life of seventy years, heard every night the songs
of the angels in heaven, and was so enraptured thereby
that he no longer knew how to restrain his impatience
to die.

Among the saintly women the Blessed Mafalda, daughter
of the King of Portugal; the Blessed Mary of Oignies
(1213), and the sweet St. Humility,? abbess of Vallombrosa,
whose name alone bespeaks her whole life. Among the
Virgins, St. Verdiana,! the austere recluse of Florence,
whose invincible charity extended even to serpents; St.
Zita, who lived and died an humble servant at Lucca, yet

1 Died in 1209. $ Born in 1210.
2 Born in 1239. 4 Died in 1222,
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whom that powerful republic did not disdain to take as its
patroness ;! in Germany St. Gertrude? and her sister,
St. Mechtilda, who occupied in the thirteenth century the
same place that St. Hildegard did in the twelfth, and St.
Catherine of Sienna in the fourteenth, among those saintly
virgins to whom our Lord revealed the most intimate
knowledge of Himself.

Nor should we overlook, among the marvels of the age
of Elizabeth, that work which all eyes have recognized to
be without a rival, The Imitation of Jesus Christ, the
glorious authorship of which has not as yet been definitely
determined, but the presumed author® of which, John

1 Born in 1218. Ecco uno degl’ anzian di santa Zita. Dante, Inf.,
XXI.

8 Born in 1222.

8 The controversy which for more than three hundred years has
been 8o earnestly maintained over the question of the authorship of
The Imitation is one of the most remarkable and curious facts of liter-
ary history. The great work first appeared in the early part of the
. fifteenth century, anonymously, as was frequently the case in those
days, especially with books of this character. At an early period of
its history it was attributed to St. Bernard, and then to St. Bonaventure.
Subsequent examination proved conclusively that The I'mitation could
not have been the work of either the Abbot of Clairvaux or the Se-
raphic Doctor. Of the many to whom the authorship has since been
ascribed, the controversy has been waged chiefly over the claims of
three candidates for the honor, John Gersen, Benedictine Abbot of
Vercelli, John Charlier Gersen, Chancellor of the University of Paris,
and Thomas & Kempis.

Whether such a person as Gersen, Benedictine Abbot of Vercelli,
ever lived, is at least very uncertain. His name appears for the first
time in connection with this subject, in the early part of the scven-
teenth century, nearly four hundred years after his supposed existence ;
and although his claims have been strongly urged by the Benedictines
and some others, they appear to be really without any substantial
foundation, and it is difficult to understand how Montalembert could
have spoken of him as the “ presumed author.”

John Gersen, Chancellor of the University, was one of the most dis-
tinguished men of his age. But his distinction was acquired in the arena
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Gersen, Abbot of Vercelli, lived at this epoch, with which,
moreover, the spirit of this divine work is in perfect

of public life, before the gaze of the whole world, religious and secular,
not in the quiet and hidden shades of the cloister. His exalted position,
as well as his great talents and accomplishments, made him a promi-
nent and aggressive leader in the controversies, and amid the exciting
scenes which were distracting the Church and civil society in his time.
Without suggesting any criticism of his controversial works, or with-
holding the praise due to his religious writings, we may well doubt
whether a treatise such as The Imitation, addressed chiefly to those
who “dwell in monasteries, or in a congregation” (Imit. I, c. VII),
setting forth in the simplest form and language precepts for “the life
of a good religious ” (i4id. ¢. XIX), could have emanated from the pen
of Gersen. A list of the Chancellor’s works prepared by his brother,
the Prior of the Celestinians at Lyons, where he spent the last years of
his life, and approved by his secretary and intimate friend, Ciresio,
makes no mention of The Imitation. Nor is there a single contem-
porary witness who attributes the work to him.

Thomas (Haemerken) 3 Kempis was born at Kempen, in the diocese
of Cologne, in 1380 ; entered at the age of thirteen The Congregation
of Common Life at Deventer, Holland, founded by Gerard Groot and
his disciple Florentius Radwyn ; after seven years spent there, under
the guidance of Florentius, he was admitted in 1399, at the age of
twenty, to the monastery of Mount St. Agnes near Zwolle, where his
brother John was prior; was invested as a member of the Canons Regu-
lar of St. Augustine in 1406, and was ordained priest in 1413, in his thirty-
third year. He died there in 1471, as the Chronicle of Mount St. Agnes
tells us, “in the ninety-second year of his age, the sixty-third of his
religious clothing, and the fifty-eighth of his priesthood.” He was the
author ‘of many spiritual works, the manuscript of several of which,
including The Imitation (Burgundian Library, Brussels), are still
extant in his own handwriting. John Busch, the devout Chronicler
of Windesheim, and Hermann Ryd, both Canons Regular of St.
Augustine, who knew Thomas personally, speak of him as the author ;
and at least a dozen other contemporary witnesses ascribe the work to
him.

The anonymous contemporary biographer of & Kempis gives us a
catalogue of his spiritual treatises, including therein The Imitation.
The similarity of thought, language, and style between this and his
other works afford the strongest kind of evidence of their common origin.
Those who are disposed to examine this subject more thoroughly
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accord. It is a most complete and sublime confession of
the ardent love of Christ that characterized an age which
had already witnessed the institution of the Rosary and
the Scapular in honor of Mary, and which closed magnifi-
cently by the institution of the Feast of the Blessed
Sacrament. The first author of this feast was a poor
Cistercian nun (St. Juliana of Liége); it was confirmed by
the miracle of Bolsena ! and its panegyrist was St. Thomas
Aquinas? ‘
I do not fear that I shall be reproached with dwelling
too much at length upon this enumeration of the saints
and religious institutions of an epoch of which I am
endeavoring to give some idea. Any one who has studied
the character of the Middle Ages with the least attention
is well aware that these were the real pivots of society
in those times ; that the establishment of & new order was
for all minds an event of much more importance than the
foundation of a new kingdom, or the promulgation of a
wise code of legislation; that the saints were the real
heroes of the people, and that they absorbed about all the
popularity of those days. It is only after fully appre-
ciating the real import, in the public mind, of prayer
and miracles, and after having studied and comprehended
the careers of St. Francis and St. Dominie, that one can

should read a very interesting and scholarly work which was published
a few years ago by Sir Francis Richard Cruise, M.D., of Dublin,
entitled Thomas a Kempis (Kegan, Paul, French & Co., London), in
which the learned writer discusses fully the question of authorship,
and proves, I think quite conclusively, that the author of The Imitation
could have been no other than the humble and saintly monk of Mount
St. Agnes. I am indebted to this excellent work for much of the
information given here. [Translator.]

1 1263. The feast was instituted by Urban IV in memory of this
miracle.

2 As is known, he composed the office and the mass of the Blessed
Sacrament. He is recognized, too, as the author of the prose Lauda
Sion and the hymn Adoro te Supplez.
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thoroughly understand the life and the actions of an
Innocent 1IT and a St. Louis.

But it was not in the political world alone that the
dominion of faith and of Catholic thought exerted itself;
in its majestic unity it embraced the whole human
mind and associated, or employed it, in all its develop-
ments. Its power and glory are profoundly impressed
upon all the productions of art and of poetry during this
period ; and far from impeding, it sanctified and conse-
crated all real progress in learning. Indeed this thirteenth
century, so fruithful for the Faith, was no less productive
of great results for science. I have already spoken of
Roger Bacon and Vincent of Beauvais; their names
suggest the study of nature, purified and ennobled by
religion, and at the same time the introduction of & spirit
of classification and generalization in the development of
the intellectual riches of man. I have mentioned St.
Thomas and his contemporaries in the mendicant orders ;
their names recall the most exquisite glories of theology,
the queen of sciences. The Angelic Doctor and the
Seraphic Doctor emulated each other in their commen-
taries on the famous Peter Lombard, the Master of Sen-
tences, who had reigned so long in the schools. Nor
should we forget Alanus of Lille, the Universal Doctor,
who was yet living during the first years of the century ;
nor William Durandus, who rendered its closing years
illustrious, and who compiled the most complete liturgical
code in his Rationale. Most of these great men were dis-
tinguished for their knowledge of philosophy and law, as
well as theology, and their names belong equally to the
history of these three sciences. Raymond Lullus,! whose
saintly life merited for him the title of Blessed, belongs
more especially to the ranks of philosophy. The transla-
tion of the works of Aristotle, which was undertaken

1 Born in 1234,
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through the care of Frederick II, and which so rapidly
became popular, opened to this last science new paths, the
beginnings only of which we should assign to the age
under consideration.

Legislation never perhaps had a more illustrious period.
On the one hand, the Popes, supreme authorities in mat-
ters of law as well as of faith, gave to canon law the full-
est development possible to this magnificent security of
Christian civilization ; sat themselves as judges with ex-
emplary assiduity,! published immense collections, and
founded numerous schools. On the other hand, that
period gave birth to most of the national legislation of the
various states of Europe ; the great Mirrors of Swabia and
Saxony, the first laws published in the German language
by Frederick II at the diet of Mentz, and the code given
by him to Sicily ; in France, the Institutes of St. Louis,
together with the Common Law of Pierre des Fontaines,
and the Statutes of Beauvoisis of Philip of Beaumanoir;
and lastly the French version of the Assizes of Jerusalem,
in which is to be found the most complete résumé now
extant of Christian and chivalric law. All these precious
monuments of the old Christian organization of the world
are preserved in the native languages of the various
people, and are distinguished, less even by this fact than
by their generous and pious spirit, from that pernicious
Roman law, the progress of which was destined soon to
change all the principles of the former. Side by side
with these intellectual sciences, the study of medicine
flourished in the metropolitan cities of Montpelier and
Salerno, always under the influence and protection of the
Church ; and Pope John XXI, before ascending the pon-

1 Innocent III sat thus three times a week; Gregory IX, Innocent
IV, and Boniface were celebrated jurisconsults. Ihave already spoken
of St. Raymond of Penafort and of Cardinal Henry of Suza, placed by
Dante in his Paradise.
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tifical throne, found leisure to write the Treasure of the
Poor, or the Manual of the Art of Healing. The intro-
duction of algebra, and of the Arabic numerals! and the
invention, or at least the general use, of the compass, still
further marked this epoch as one of the most important
for the destinies- of humanity.

In the realm of art the creative genius of this century
was still more manifest. That period witnessed the com-
plete development of that sweet and majestic power of
Christian art whose splendor grew dim only under the
Medici, in the time of the so-called Renaissance, which
was in reality but a renaissance of pagan idolatry in
letters and arts? It was the thirteenth century that
inaugurated, with Cimabue and the cathedral of Cologne,
that long series of splendors which terminated only with
Raphael and the cathedral of Milan.

Architecture, the first of the arts, because of its dura-
tion, its popularity, and its religious sanction, was naturally
the first also to yield to the new influences which had
developed among Christian nations; the first in which
their grand and holy thoughts found an expression. It
seemed as though that immense movement of souls which
was represented by St. Dominic, St. Francis, and St. Louis
could have no other adequate expression than those
gigantic cathedrals which appeared to lift themselves
heavenward, as if to bear on the summit of their spires
and pinnacles the universal homage of love and victo-
rious faith of Christians. The vast basilicas of preceding

1 They were introduced in Italy under Frederick II, by Leonardo
Bonacci, and in France under St. Louis.

2 This recalls the exclamation of Pope Adrian VI, on entering
Rome after the death of Leo X, at the sight of all the ancient statues
which had been exhurmed. Prok! idola barborum! It was prompted
quite a8 much by a sentiment of Christian art as by the pious emq-
tions of the head of the correct Catholic Church.
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centuries appeared to them too bare, too heavy, too empty
for the newly awakened emotions of their piety, and for
the renewed vigor of their faith. It was necessary that
this intense fervor of faith should have the means of fitly
symbolizing itself in stone, and thus of bequeathing itself
to posterity.

The Sovereign Pontiffs and the architects saw the need
of some new combination, which should meet and adapt
itself to all the newly developed riches of the Catholic
spirit. They found it in following those columns which
rose opposite each other in the Christian basilica, like
prayers which, in meeting before God, incline and embrace
one another, as sisters; in that embrace they found the
ogee. By its introduction, which was not general until
the thirteenth century, everything was modified, not in the
inward and mystical character of religious edifices, but in
their exterior form. Instead of being stretched out upon
the earth, like so many vast roofs, to shelter the faithful,
everything towered upwards, pointing towards the Most
High. The horizontal line disappeared little by little,
so universal was the idea of elevation, the tendency
towards heaven. From this time forth crypts and subter-
ranean churches disappeared ; the Christian thought, which
no longer had anything to fear, revealed itself in the full
light of day. In the words of the Titurel, the grandest
poem of that period, in which the ideals of Christian archi-
tecture are outlined, “ God no longer wished His beloved
people to assemble in a timid and ignoble manner, in
holes and caverns.” These devoted people, who had been
so willing to shed their blood generously for God in the
Crusades, now sought to consecrate to the service of this
same God all the work of their hands, and all the faculties
of their minds and hearts, by erecting to Him dwellings
worthy of His name. Countless beauties sprang up on
every side, in this blossoming of the earth enriched by
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Catholicism, which seemed to be reproduced in every
church in the marvellous multiplication of capitals, tur-
rets, and windows.

I should be led away, a thousand times too far, were I
to attempt to enter into details of all the grandeur and
poetic beauty which this transformation of architecture in
the thirteenth century has wrought in the world. I need
merely note here the fact that the first, as well as the
most complete, production of Gothic architecture, at least
in Germany, was the church built over the tomb of St.
Elizabeth! by the offerings of the multitude of pilgrims
who flocked thither. I must recall, also, at least the names
of some of the immortal cathedrals which were built at the
same time in all parts of Christian Europe, and which, if
they were not completed then, at least had their plans
traced by the hands of men of genius, who cared not even
to leave us their names. They loved God and their
neighbor too well to love glory.

In Germany, after Marburg came Cologne (1246)32 the
model church, in which the confidence of faithful genera-
tions was betrayed by their posterity, but which, standing
still erect in all its glory, is, as it were, a defiance thrown
at modern impotence; Cologne which, with Strasburg and
Freiburg, forms the magnificent Gothic trilogy by the Rhine.
In France, Chartres, dedicated in 1260, after a century and
a half of persevering labor ; Reims (1232), the cathedral of
the monarchy ; Auxerre (1215) ; Amiens (1228); Beauvais
(1250) ; the Sainte-Chapelle and St. Denis; the fagade of
Notre-Dame (1223). In Belgium, St. Gudule of Brussels
(1226), the church of the Dunes, built by four hundred
monks in fifty years (1214-1262). In England, Salisbury,

1 M. Moller, & celebrated German architect of our own time, has
published a special work in folio upon this church. (See Chapter
XXXI of this Life.)

2 The dates in parentheses indicate the commencement of the works.
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the most beautiful of all (1220); half of York (1227-
1260) ; the choir of Ely (1235); the nave of Durham
(1212), and the national Abbey of Westminster (1247).
In Spain, Burgos and Toledo, founded by St. Ferdinand
(1228). Nearly all of these colossal works were under-
taken, and brought to completion, by a single city, or a
single chapter, whilst the most powerful kingdoms of the
present day, with all their financial resources, would be
unequal to produce a single one like them. Wonderful
and consoling victory of faith and humility over incredu-
lous pride, a victory which astonished even the simple
souls of that day, and which drew from a monk this ex-
clamation of nalve surprise: “How is it possible that
hearts so humble should be possessed of gemus 80
exalted 7”1

Christian sculpture could but follow the progress of
architecture, and from that period it commenced to bear
its choicest fruits. Those beautiful groups of saints and
angels, which adorn the fagades of cathedrals, were then
chiselled in stone. We see the custom introduced in
tombs of having the statues of husband and wife lying
side by side, sleeping the sleep of the just, their hands
sometimes united in death, as they had been in life; or
again, the mother reclining in the midst of her children :
those statues so full of gravity, piety, and beauty, images
of all the peaceful tranquillity of a Christian death; the
head often supported by little angels, who seem to have
received their last breath; the limbs crossed when they
had been Crusaders. The relics of the saints which were
brought back in such large numbers from the Byzantine
conquest, or which were unceasingly furnished by the
glory of the contemporary elect, were a constant subject
for the work of Catholic sculpture. The richly embellished

1 Et mirum in tam humili corde potuisse inesse tam magnum
animum. — Vita Hugonis abb., ap. Digby, Mores Catholici.
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shrine of St. Elizabeth is a monument of what art could
produce, even in its infancy, when inspired by fervent
piety. That of St. Genevieve merited for its author,
Ralph the Goldsmith, the first letters of nobility that
were issued in France; and thus art, rather than wealth,
in Christian society, triumphed over the inequalities of
birth.

Painting, although as yet in its infancy, gave promise
of a glorious future. Stained glass windows, which were
then coming into general use, opened up a new field for
this art by throwing upon all the ceremonies of divine
worship a new and mysterious light. The illuminated
Mussal of St. Louis, and the Miracles of the Blessed Virgin,
by Gauthier de Coinsy, which are to be seen in the Royal
Library, show what Christian inspiration could already
produce. In Germany it was the dawn of that pure and
mystical school of the Lower Rhine, which was destined,
more than any other, to unite the charm and innocence of
expression with brilliancy of coloring. The popularity
of this nascent art was already so great that ideal beauty
was no longer sought in fallen nature, but rather in those
mysterious and profound types, the secret of which the
humble artists had drawn from the depths of their own
religious contemplations.!

I have not yet mentioned Italy, for the reason that she
merits a special place, apart from the rest, in this too brief
enumeration. In fact this country, always the land of
beauty, bad taken the lead, and already surpassed the rest
of the world, in the cultivation of Christian art. Pisa and
Sienna, still beautiful at the present day, in their melan-
choly and neglected condition, served as the cradle of this

1 Wolfram von Eschenbach, one of the most celebrated poets of
Germany at his epoch (1220), to give an idea of the beauty of one of
his heroes, said that the painters of Cologne and Maestrecht could not
have made him more beautiful. Passavant, Kunstrein, p. 403.
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art, and prepared the way for Florence, which afterwards
became its capital. Although enriched for a century with
admirable edifices, Pisa produced the exquisite gem of
Santa Maria della Spina (1230) and planned the Campo
Santo,! a unique monument of the faith, the glory, and
the genius of a Christian city. Sienna designed the erec-
tion of a new cathedral, which, had it been accomplished,
would have surpassed all others. In these two cities
Nicola Pisano? and his illustrious family founded that
style of sculpture, so animated and pure, which seemed to
impart life to marble, and which produced the pulpit of
Santa Croce at Florence. Giunta of Pisa and Guido
of Sienna inaugurated at the same time, in painting, that
grave and inspired school which soon grew under Cimabue
and Giotto, and touched heaven, as it were, with the
monk of Fiesole. Florence received a work of Cimabue
as a triumph, and believed that an angel had come from
heaven to paint that truly angelic head of Mary in the
Annunciation, which is still venerated there? Orvieto be-
held a cathedral, growing up in her midst, worthy to rank
among those of the North (1206-1214), and Naples had,
under Frederick II, her first painter and first sculptor.*

Lastly, Assisi erected, in her triple and pyramidal
church, over the tomb of St. Francis, a sanctuary of art,
and at the same time of irresistible zeal for the Faith.
More than one Franciscan had already distinguished
himself in the art of painting; but from that time the
influence of St. Francis upon artists living in the world

1 The plan was conceived in 1200 by Archbishop Ubaldo, and was
not executed till 1278,

2 He flourished from 1207 to 1230. His masterpieces are the pulpit
of the baptistry of Pisa, that of the cathedral of Sienna, and the tomb
of St. Dominic at Bologna.

2 At the church of the Servites. It was painted, according to the

legend, in 1262.
# Tomaso di Stefani and Nicolas Masuccio.



INTRODUCTION 81

was extraordinary. They seemed to have found the secret
of all their inspiration in the prodigious development
which he had given to the element of love; henceforth
they placed the lives of St. Francis and St. Clara by the
side of those of Christ and His Mother in the choice of
their subjects; and we find all the celebrated painters of
this and the succeeding centuries paying their tribute
to him by adding their paintings to the beauties of the
basilica of Assisi. It was near there also that, a little
later, the mystic school of Umbria sprang up, which
attained, in I1 Perugino and Raphael, the highest degree
of perfection in Christian art. One would have said that,
with sweet and wonderful justice, God had wished to
bestow the crown of art, the most beautiful embellish-
ment of the world, upon that portion of the earth in
which the most fervent prayers and the most noble sacri-
fices were offered to Him.!

If art was already so rich at the time of which I am
speaking, and corresponded so well with the movement of
souls, what shall I say of its sister, poetry ? It certainly
never has enjoyed so popular and so universal a sway as
it did then. Europe seemed one vast school of poetry,
from which issued each day some work, some new produc-
tion. Besides possessing abundant sources of inspiration, .
people began then to make use of an instrument which
was calculated to afford an immense power in the devel-
opment of their imagination. This first half of the
thirteenth century, which was, as we have seen, so produc-
tive, was also the period of growth and expansion for all

1 All that I have suggested here in regard to painting and art in
general, and especially in regard to the influence exerted by St. Fran-
cis, is described and beautifully developed in M. Rio’s book entitled
Christian Painting in Italy. This work has already effected a salutary
revolution in the study and appreciation of art in France as well as in
Italy.

(]
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the living languages of Europe, the time in which they
all commenced to produce monuments that have endured
to the present day. Translations of the Bible! and col-
lections of statute laws32 made for the first time in the
modern languages, prove their increasing importance.
Thus each nation found itself possessed of an entirely
new sphere of mental activity, in which its genius might
exercise itself without restraint.

Prose was adapted to history, and very soon chronicles
appeared written for the people, not unfrequently by them,
which took their place by the side of the Latin Chronicles,
so0 long neglected, yet which contained so much eloquence,
and so many beauties wholly unknown to the classic Latin.
Poetry, however, retained for a long time the supremacy to
which it was entitled by right of primogeniture. From that
period, in nearly all the countries of Europe, we find it
assuming those forms which for a long time have been
regarded as belonging exclusively to a pagan or a modern
civilization. The epic, the lyric, elegy, satire, even the
drama, were as familiar to the poets of that era as to those
of the age of Augustus or of Louis XIV. And when we
read their works with that sympathy which is born of a
religious faith identica] with their own, with an impartial
appreciation of a society wherein mind predominated so
largely over matter, and with an indifference, not difficult
to conceive, to the rules of modern versification, we are
tempted to ask ourselves what, after all, have the writers
of more recent centuries produced that is new ; we wonder
what thought and imagination have gained in exchange
for the pure treasures which they have lost. For we
must know that every subject worthy of literary thought
was eulogized in the verses of these unknown geniuses,

1 In Castilian, by order of King Alphonsus ; in French, by Guyart
Desmoulin.
2 See above, p. 74, for collections of French and German laws.
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and glorified by them before their contemporaries, — God
and heaven, nature, love, glory, country, great men ; nothing
escaped them. There was no secret of the soul which they
failed to discover, no mine of sentiment that they did not
explore; there was no thread of the human heart which
they failed to stir, nor a chord of this immortal lyre from
which they did not draw the most delicious harmony.

To commence with France, her language, formed by
the Troubadours of the preceding century, and perhaps by
the sermons of St. Bernard, had not only become a national
treasure, but, under St. Louis, acquired a European ascend-
ency which it has never since lost. Whilst the master of
Dante, Brunetto Latini, was writing his Zesoro, a species
of encyclopedia, in French, because it was, as he thought,
the most widely diffused language of the West, St. Francis
was singing his canticles, wherever he went, in French.!
French prose, which was to become the instrument of St.
Bernard and of Bossuet, opened, with Villehardouin and
Joinville, the series of those grand models which no nation
has surpassed; but poetry, as was the case everywhere,
was much more copious and more relished.

I shall say nothing of the provincial literature of the
Troubadours, although modern criticism has deigned to
leave its reputation unassailed, and although it flourished
still in all its splendor during the thirteenth century, be-
cause I believe it possessed none of the Catholic element,
that it very rarely soared higher than the praise of material
beauty, and that it represented, with some few exceptions,
the materialistic and immoral tendency of the Southern
heresies of this epoch. On the contrary, in Northern
France, by the side of the poetic fictions and certain lyric
works, which approached too nearly the licentious char-

1 It is related indeed that the name of Francis was given him, in

lieu of that of his father, because of the constant use he made of the
French language.
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acter of the Troubadours, the national and Catholic epic
appeared in all its splendor.

The two great periods which were the themes of the
grandest poetry of the Catholic ages, —the Carlovingian
epics, and the Round Table and the Holy Grail, inaugu-
rated in the preceding century,— were then peopled by the
characters of those romances which became so immensely
popular. The Romance of Roncevalles, in the form in
which we have it to-day, those of Glerard de Nevers,
Partenopex de Blois, Berthe auz grands pieds, Renaud de
Montauban, the Four Sons of Aymon, tales founded on
French traditions, were all of this epoch, as were also the
Romance of the Renard, and that of The Rose, which
enjoyed for a longer time a certain popularity. More
than two hundred poets, whose names have been preserved,
flourished in this century; the day will come, perhaps,
when Catholics will realize that in their works may be
found some of the most charming productions of the Chris-
tian muse, instead of believing, upon the authority of a
flatterer, Boilean, that poetry made its appearance in
France only with Malherbe.

Among them I cannot help mentioning Theobald, King
of Navarre, whose verses narrating the Crusade, and those
devoted to the Blessed Virgin, are so full of pure enthusi-
asm, who merited the praise of Dante, and who dying
bequeathed his heart to the poor Clares, founded by him
at Provins; his friend, Auboin of Sézanne; Ralph of
Coucy, whose name at least has remained popular, who
met his death at Mansoura, under the eyes of St. Louis;
the prior Gauthier de Coinsy,! who paid so beautiful a
tribute to Mary in his Miracles; that woman, too, whose
origin is unknown, but whose talent, and the national suc-
cess she won, merited for her the glorious title of Mary of
France ; lastly Rutebeuf, who could find no heroine more

1 Born in 1177, died in 1236.
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worthy of his verses than our St. Elizabeth. Stephen
Langton, whom I have already mentioned as primate
of England and the author of the Magna Charta, inter-
mingled his sermons with verses, and wrote the first
drama known to modern language, the scene of which is
placed in heaven, where Justice, Truth, Mercy, and Peace
discuss the fate of Adam, and Jesus Christ alone is able
to reconcile them I cast but a passing glance here upon
a period in which poetry played so popular a role in
French customs that St. Louis did not disdain to admit
minstrels, or itinerant poets, to his royal table, and their
ballads gave these men the entrée of all places.

In Germany the thirteenth century was the most bril-
liant period of this admirable poetry of the Middle Ages.
This is the unanimous opinion of many scholars who have
succeeded in making it again popular in that country.
And it is my profound conviction that there is no more
beautiful poetry, none that is impressed with so much
youthfulness of heart and thought, with an enthusiasm so
ardent, with a purity so sincere; in a word, in no place
have the new elements which Christianity planted in
the human imagination effected a more noble triumph.
Would that I might render a more fitting homage to the
delightful emotions which its study afforded me, when in
order to become acquainted, under all its aspects, with the
century of St. Elizabeth, I opened the volumes in which
this marvellous beauty lies hidden! With what surprise,
what admiration, I beheld all that grace, refinement, and
melancholy there seem to reserve for the maturity of the
world, united with the naiveté, the simplicity, and the
fervent and grave piety of the first ages! Whilst the great

1 Delarue, Archeologia, Vol. XIII. John Bodel of Arras is regarded
as the most notable dramatic poet of this epoch. His beautiful drama,
entitled The Play of St. Nicholas, was made known to us by M. Onésyme
Leroy in his work upon the Mysteries.
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epics of a purely German and Scandinavian character
were being developed in the path of the Niebelungen,!
that magnificent Iliad of the German races, the double
cycle, of France and Brittany, of which I have before
spoken, found sublime interpreters there in poets who,
while they retained the gem of foreign traditions, knew
well how to stamp their works with an unmistakable
nationality.

Their names are still unknown in France, as Schiller
and Goethe’s were thirty years ago;2 but perhaps they
will not always be so. The greatest of them, Wolfram
von Eschenbach? gave to his country an admirable trans-
lation of the Perceval, and the only one extant of the
Titurel} that masterpiece of Catholic genius which, in the
enumeration of her glories, we need not hesitate to place
immediately after the Divina Commedia. At the same
time Godfrey of Strasburg published the T'ristan, which
portrayed the ideas of the chivalrous ages upon love, and
recounted the most beautiful legends of the Round Table;
and Hartmann of Aue, the Jwain, together with the ex-
quisite legend of Poor Henry, in which this chivalrous
poet takes as his heroine the poor daughter of a peasant,
and describes her as possessing all that faith and the
manners of her age could inspire of devotion and self-
sacrifice, the contempt of life and its goods, and the love
of heaven. And how many other epics, religious and
national, which it would be useless now even to name!

Nor was the lyric genius of this rich soil of Germany
inferior to the epic. The pedantic and ignorant criticism
of unbelieving ages has not succeeded in obliterating the

1 This celebrated poem, in the form in which we have it to-day, dates
from the first years of the thirteenth century.

2 It must be remembered that this was written in 1886. [Translator.]

8 He flourished from 1215 to 1220.

¢ The original French of this poem, by Guyot of Provins, is lost.
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national remembrance of that brilliant and numerous pha-
lanx of love-singers (Minnesaenger),! who, from 1180 to
1250, came from the ranks of the German chivalry, hav-
ing as their leader by birth the Emperor Henry VI, but
by his genius, Walter of Vogelweide, whose writings are a
sort of mirror of all the emotions of his time, and a most
complete résumé of this ravishing poetry. None of his
contemporaries and rivals united in a higher degree with
earthly affections, and an ardent and jealous patriotism,
an enthusiasm for holy things, an enthusiasm for the
Crusade, in which he took part, and especially for the
Virgin Mother, of whose mercy and mortal sorrows he
sang with an unequalled tenderness. Inhim it is plainly
seen that it was not alone a knowledge of human love,
but still more that of celestial love and all its riches, that
merited for him and his compeers their title of Zove-
Stngers. Mary, everywhere the queen of Christian poetry,
was especially so in Germany ; and I cannot refrain from
mentioning, among those who in their verses offered her
the purest incense of praise, Conrad of Wurtzburg, who in
his Golden Forge, seems to have striven to concentrate all
the rays of tenderness and beauty with which she was
surrounded by the veneration of the Christian world.
And as if to remind us that everything in this century
should draw us more closely to St. Elizabeth, we see seven
of the most distinguished of these epic poets and love-
singers assembling in solemn conclave at the court of
Thuringia, around their special protector, the Landgrave
Hermann, father-in-law of our Saint, at the moment of her
birth. The verses, which were the fruit of the meeting
of these brilliant pleiades, constitute, under the name of

1 The principal collection of their works is in the Royal Library
of Paris, in the manuscript called de Manesse. It contains the verses
of one hundred and thirty-six poets. Professor Hagen, of Berlin, has
just published an admirable edition, with very valuable additions.
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War of Wartburg, one of the most brilliant manifesta-
tions of German genius, and one of the richest treasures
of the legendary mysticism of the Middle Ages; while at
the same time they are a crown of poetry for the cradle
of Elizabeth.

We see crowned heads everywhere among the poets of
this age; and in the Iberian peninsula, kings were the
pioneers in the first progressive steps of poetry. Peter of
Aragon was the earliest troubadour of Spain. Alphonsus
the Wise, son of St. Ferdinand, who merited, before
Francis I, the title of Father of Letters, and who was
an historian and philosopher, was also a poet. There
are few Spanish verses more ancient than his canticles to
the Virgin, and the beautiful account which he gives, in
the Gallic language, of the miraculous cure of his father.
Denis I, King of Portugal, was the first poet of his king-
dom of whom we have any knowledge. In Spain this
wonderful effusion of Christian splendor, begun in the
most brilliant manner, endured much longer than in any
other country, and was not eclipsed until after the time
of Calderon. '

Whilst legendary poetry was diffusing there a gentle
light, in the works of the Benedictine Gazalo de Borceo,!
a poet truly inspired in his songs of the Virgin and the
saints of his native country, the Spanish epic made its
appearance in those famous Romances? which of them-
selves constitute a special glory for Spain that no other
nation can dispute; in which are recorded all the struggles
and the beauties of her history ; which have bequeathed
to the people immortal memories, and which reflect all
the splendor and prestige of the elegance and gallantry of

1 1198-1268.

3 Those of the Cid, regarded as the most ancient, could not,
according to the best judges, have been composed before the thirteenth
century.
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the Moors, without ever losing that severe Catholic char-
acter which consecrated in Spain, more than anywhere
else, the dignity of man, the fealty of the vassal, and the
faith of the Christian.

Italy did not witness the birth of Dante till the close
of the period! which we have been examining, but she
announced that event in a glorious manner. Poetry, less
precocious than in France and Germany, made no ma-
terial progress there until about this time; but its devel-
opment was at once marked by a prodigious abundance.?
In every part of this noble and fertile country, schools of
poets sprang up, as a little later schools of artists made
their appearance. Sicily was the cradle of the Italian
muse2 There she appeared pure and animated, in love
with nature, delicate; sympathizing intimately with the
French genius, which twice afterwards made Sicily her
appanage ; but always profoundly Catholic.* At Pisa and
at Sienna the poetic spirit was more grave, more solemn,
like the beautiful monuments which these cities have pre-
served. At Florence, and in the surrounding cities, it was
tender, rich, pious,and in every respect worthy of the coun-
try® It was a veritable legion of poets, having as their
leaders the Emperor Frederick II, the kings Enzio and
Manfred his sons, and his chancellor Pietro delle Vigne ;
then Guittone d’Arezzo, a most fertile and at times a

1 He was born in 1265.

2 The reader should see the collection entitled Poeti del primo secolo,
that is, of the thirteenth, where he will find masterpieces enough to
disconcert those who fancy that Italian poetry commenced only with
Dante.

8 Such at least was the opinion of Dante.

4 See the beautiful verses to the Host, of Guglielmotto @’ Otrante,
in 1266.

& I ought especially to cite the charming poems of Notajo d’ Oltrarno
(1240). They are to be found in Crescimbeni and the Rime Antiche.

¢ The first Italian sonnet is attributed to him.
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most eloquent and pathetic poet, who was fervently
praised by Petrarch and imitated by him; and finally
Guido Guinicelli, whom Dante did not hesitate to declare
his master.! But all were preceded and surpassed by St.
Francis of Assisi? His influence was destined to vivify
art, and his example could not fail to inflame the poets.
Whilst he was engaged in his mission of reforming the
world, God permitted him to be the first to make use of
that poetry which was to produce a Dante and a Petrarch.
As his verses were but the inspiration of his soul, and he
followed no rule, he had them corrected by Brother Pacific,
who had become his disciple, after having been the poet
laureate of Frederick II. And then both of them would
walk along the roads, singing these new hymns to the
people, telling them that they were the musicians of God,
who wished no other compensation than the repentance
of sinners. These beautiful verses are still preserved, in
which the poor mendicant celebrated the mysteries of love
from on high in the language of the people, and with a
passion which he himself feared would be accused of folly.

Nullo donca oramai piu mi reprenda,
Se tal amore mi fa pazzo gire.

Gia non e core che pil si difenda,
D’amor si preso, che possa fuggire.
Pensi ciascun come cor non si fenda,
Fornace tal come possa patire . .
Data m’¢ la sentenzia,

Che d’amore io sia morto.

GiA non voglio conforto,

Se non morir d’amore . . .

1 Purgat., Cant. VL

2 I would call attention here to the beautiful work of M. Goerres,
entitled St. Francis of Assisi the Troubadour, translated in the Revue
Européenne of 1833. There are no Italian poems of which we can fix
the date with certainty, before those of St. Francis. I have referred
above to the beautiful poems of St. Bonaventure.
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Amore, amore grida tutto 1 mondo;
Amore, amore ogni cosa clama . . .
Amore, amore tanto penarmi fai,
Amore, amore nol’ posso patire:
Amore, amore tanto mi ti dai,
Amore, amore, ben credo morire :
Amore, amore tanto preso m’hai,
Amore, amore, famm’ in te transire :
Amore dolce languire,

Amor mio desioso,

Amor mio dilettoso,

Annegami in amore.

No, never did that love, which was, as we have seen, his
whole life, utter a cry so enthusiastic, so truly celestial, so
wholly detached from earth; so much so was it, that not
only have succeeding centuries never been able to equal
it, they have not even been able to comprehend it. The
celebrated canticle to his brother the sun is well known;
composed after an ecstasy in which he was assured of his
salvation. Scarcely had it escaped from his heart, when
he went forth to sing it on the public place of Assisi,
where the bishop and the chief magistrate were on the
point of coming to blows. At the accents of this divine
lyre, hatred was extinguished in all hearts, enemies em-
braced each other with tears, and harmony was restored,
brought about by the influences of poetry and sanctity.

Finally, the highest and most beautiful poetry, the lit-
urgy, produced in this century some of the most popular
masterpieces. If St. Thomas Aquinas gave to that age
the Zauda Sion, and the admirable office of the Blessed
Sacrament, it was a disciple of St. Francis, Thomas of
Celano, who bequeathed to us the Dies Irae, that cry of
supreme terror; and another, the Blessed Jacopone, who
disputes with Innocent III the glory of having composed
the Stabat Mater, that most beautiful chant, inspired by
the purest and most touching of sorrows,
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Our subject has brought us back again to St. Francis,
and indeed it may be said that this epoch, of which I
have undertaken to sketch the more salient features, may
be completely summarized in the two grand figures of St.
Francis of Assisi and St. Louis of France. The one, a
man of the people, who did for the people more than any
other had done before him, in elevating poverty to a su-
preme dignity, by assuming it as a condition and a safe-
guard of an influence wholly new over the things of
heaven and of earth; invested with that supernatural life
of Christianity, which has so often conferred spiritual sov-
ereignty upon the lowest of her children; judged by his
contemporaries as the man who had walked most nearly
in the footsteps of Christ; inebriated throughout his
whole life with divine love; and, by the all-powerful
virtue of this love, an orator, a poet, a legislator, and a
conqueror. The other, a layman, a knight, a pilgrim, a
Crusader, a king wearing the most exalted crown in
Christendom, brave to the point of temerity, hesitating as
little to expose his life as to bow his head before God;
loving danger as well as humiliation and penance; an
indefatigable champion of justice, of the oppressed and
the feeble; a sublime personification of Christian chivalry
in all its purity, and of true royalty in all its august
grandeur. Both consumed with a thirst for self-sacrifice
and martyrdom; both perpetually preoccupied with the
salvation of their neighbor; both marked with the cross of
Christ, Francis in the glorious wounds, wherein he was
like unto the Crucified, and Louis in the tnnermost recess
of the heart, the seat of love.

These two souls, so alike in their nature and disposition,
so well adapted to understand and cherish each other,
never met upon earth. But a pious and touching tradition
tells us that St. Louis went on a pilgrimage to the tomb
of his glorious contemporary, and that he found there a
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worthy successor of St. Francis in one of the most ven-
erable of his disciples, the blessed Agidius. The history
of their meeting portrays so well the character of the age
which I am describing, that I shall be pardoned, I am
sure, for producing it here. St. Louis, then, having come
from Assisi to the convent of Perugia, where Agidius
dwelt, sent word that a poor pilgrim wished to speak with
him. But an interior vision revealed at once to the
brother that the pilgrim was no other than the saintly
King of France. He hastened to meet him, and the
moment they beheld each other, although it was for the
first time, each threw himself on his knees, and embracing
tenderly, they remained thus for a long time, resting upon
one another’s heart, united in this embrace of love and
outpouring of affection, without exchanging a single word.
Having remained thus a long time, clasped in each other’s
arms, on their knees, and in an unbroken silence, they
arose, parted from each other, and returned, the king to
his kingdom, the monk to his cell.! But the other brothers
of the convent, when they discovered that it was the king,
reproached /Egidius severely. “How,” said they to him,
“could you be so rude, when so saintly a king came from
France expressly to see you, as not to say a single word
to him?” “Ah! my dearly loved brothers,” replied the
blessed monk, “do not be astonished if neither of us
spoke, for, from the moment we embraced, the light of

1 Esce di cella & corre alla porta .. . insieme, con grandissima
divozione ingiuocchiandosi, s’abbracciarono insieme, e bacchiarousi
con tanta dimestichezza, siccome per longo tempo avessono tennta
grande amistade insieme, ma per tutto questo no parlava n¢ l'uno
ne l'altro, ma stavano cosi abbracciati, con quelli segni d’amore
caritativo, in silenzio. E stati che furono per grande spazio nel detto
modo senza dirzi parola insieme, si partirono I’'uno d’all’altro, e santo
Ludovico se n’audd al suo viaggio, e frate Egidio si torno alla cella.
— Fioretti di S. Francesco, cap. XXXIV; celebrated chronicle of the
latter part of the thirteenth century.
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divine wisdom revealed to me his whole heart, and mine
to him; and thus, looking into each other’s hearts, we
knew one another very differently from what we should
had we spoken, and with far more consolation than if
we had attempted to express what we felt in words; so
incapable is human language of making known the secret
mysteries of God!”! Touching and admirable symbol of
that secret intelligence, that victorious harmony, which
then united superior minds, saintly souls, as in an eternal
and sublime compact.

We may say also that these two souls met and were
completely united in the soul of a woman, in that of St.
Elizabeth, whose name has already been so often under
my pen. That burning love of poverty which inflamed the
Seraph of Assisi, that delight in suffering and humiliation,
that supreme devotion to obedience, was suddenly en-
kindled in the heart of a young princess, who, from a dis-
tant part of Germany, recognized in him her model and her
father. That intense sympathy for the passion of a God
made man, which caused St. Louis, at twenty-four years of
age, to walk barefooted before the holy crown of thorns,
which forced him to go twice, under the banner of the
Cross, to seek in Africa captivity and death; that longing
for a better life which made him strive against the wishes
of his family and friends, to abdicate his crown, and hide
himself under the monastic habit; that respect for poverty

1 O frate Egidio, perche sei tu stato tanto villano . . . Carrissimi
frati, non mi maravigliate de cio, imperocche nt io a lui, ne egli & me
poteva dire parola, perocche si tosto come noi ci abbracciammo insieme,
la luce della divina sapienza riveld ¢ manifestdo & me il cuore suo, et a
lui il mio, e cosi per divina operazione ragguardandoci n@ cuori cio cl’io
volea dire a lui, ed egli a me, troppo meglio cognoscemmo, che se noi
ci avessimo parlato colla bocca, e con maggiore consolazione, che se
noi avessimo voluto esplicare con voce quello che noi sentivamo nel
cuore, per lo difetto della lingua umana, la quale non puo chiaremente
esprimere li misterj segreti di Dio. . . . Ibid.
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which led him to kiss the hand of every one to whom he
gave alms; his tears so abundant, his sweet familiarity
with Joinville, and even his great conjugal tenderness:
all this was to be found in the life of Elizabeth, who
was not less his sister by all the emotions and all the
intimate sympathies of her life, than by their common
obligations under the rule of St. Francis.

It has been proved in our own day that the thirteenth
century was remarkable for the increasing influence of
women over the social and political world ; that they held
the sovereign direction of the affairs of many great states,
and that new homage was daily offered them in public
as well as in private life. This was the inevitable result
of that devotion to the Blessed Virgin, the growth of
which I have previously alluded to. For the honor of
all women, we must bear in mind, says a poet of that
period, that the Mother of God was a woman.? In fact,
how could kings and people have taken her constantly as
their mediatrix between her Son and themselves, placed
under her protection all their works, and chosen her as
the object of their most fervent devotion, without bestow-
ing some of this veneration upon the sex of which she
was the representative before God, and the regenerated
type? Since woman was so powerful in heaven, it was
but natural that she should be so upon earth. But whilst
other princesses were sharing with kings the rights of
supreme government, the daughter of the King of Hun-
gary, the descendant of a race of saints, and whose exam-
ple was to produce many more, demonstrated that there
was also a royalty of souls above all earthly pomps; and

1 Blanche of Castile; Isabella of La Marche, who directed all the
affairs of State of King John Lackland, her husband ; Jane, Countess
of Flanders, who claimed the right, as a peer of France, of assisting
at the consecration of St. Louis.

2 Frauenlob, a poem of the thirteenth century.
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it was in exercising this, without intending or even know-
ing it, that she acquired her place in history. Her life,
short though it was, presents a combination, perhaps
unique, of the most diverse phases, of traits the most
attractive, and at the same time the most austere, that can
be found united in the life of a Christian, a princess, and
a saint. At the same time, in the twenty years that
elapsed between the day when she was borne in a silver
cradle to her betrothed, and that on which she expired
upon the pallet of the hospital, which she had chosen as
her deathbed, there are two parts quite distinct, if not in
her character, at least in her exterior life. The first was
all chivalrous, all poetic, calculated to charm the imagi-
nation as well as to inspire piety. From the depths of
Hungary, from that land half unknown, half oriental,
the frontier of Christendom, which to the imagination of
the Middle Ages presented itself under a mysterious and
grand aspect,! she arrived at the court of Thuringia, the
most brilliant and the most poetic of all Germany. During
her infancy, her precocious virtue was disregarded, her piety
despised ; there was a disposition to send her back igno-
miniously to her father; but her betrothed maintained an
unshaken fidelity to her, consoled her under the persecution
of the wicked, and, as soon as he was master of his estates,
hastened to marry her. The holy love of a sister mingled
in her heart with the devoted tenderness of a wife for
him whose childhood she had shared, before sharing with
him the happiness of the nuptial union,and who emulated
her piety and fervor. A mutual dependence, full of sweet-

1 The famous Bertha Debonnaire, wife of Pepin, mother of Charle-
magne, the principal heroine of the period of the Carlovingian epics,
was also a daughter of the King of Hungary. See li Reali di Francia,
and the romance of Berthe aur grands pieds, edit. of M. P. Paris.
Floires, the hero of one of the most popular epics of the Middle Ages,

Floires et Blanchefleur, was the inheritor of the throne of Hungary. See
Mss. of the roy. lib., dep. Saint-Germain des Prés. No. 1089.
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ness, a nalve and delicious confidence, marked this union.
During the whole of their wedded life they certainly
offered the most beautiful and edifying example of a Chris-
tian marriage; and it may be said, that among all the
saints, no one has presented, in as high a degree as Eliza-
beth, the perfect model of a Christian wife. But in the
midst of the happiness of that life, the joys of maternity,
the homage and the brilliancy of a chivalrous court, her
soul was already turning towards the eternal source of love,
by mortification, humility, and the most fervent devotion;
and the germs of this higher life, deposited in her, de-
veloped and blossomed into a charity without limits, and
into an indefatigable solicitude for all the miseries of the
poor. Meanwhile the irresistible appeal of the Crusade,
the supreme duty of delivering the tomb of Jesus, led far
away from her the young husband, after seven years of
the most devoted union. He had not yet dared to make
known to her this secret project, when, in an outburst of
loving tenderness, she discovered it.

She knew not how to resign herself to this stern
destiny ; she followed and accompanied him a long way
beyond the frontiers of her country, unable to tear herself
from his arms. In the despair which wrung her soul at
the moment of this touching farewell, and when she
learned of the premature death of her dearly loved hus-
band, we recognize all the energy and tenderness which
filled her young heart; precious and invincible energy,
worthy to be consecrated to the conquest of heaven;
profound and insatiable tenderness, which God alone could
heal and satisfy.

This separation once consummated, her whole life was
changed, and God took the place of everything in her
soul. Misfortunes threatened to overwhelm her; she who
had so often nourished and comforted the poor was

brutally driven from her royal residence, and wandered in
7
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the streets with her little children, a prey to hunger and
cold ; she who had so often given shelter to others, now
found it nowhere for herself. But when her injuries were
repaired, she was none the more reconciled to life. Left
a widow at the age of twenty, she scorned the hand of
the most powerful princes; the world disgusted her; the
bonds of mortal love once broken, she felt herself wounded
with a divine love ;! her heart, like the sacred censer, was
closed to all earthly things, and open only to heaven? She
contracted with Christ a second and indissoluble union ;
she sought Him and served Him in the person of the
afflicted. After having distributed to them all her treas-
ures, all her possessions, when nothing was left her, she
gave herself to them. She became poor that she might
the better understand and relieve the misery of the poor;
she consecrated her life to rendering them the most repul-
sive services. It was in vain that her father, the King of
Hungary, sent an ambassador to bring her back to him.
This nobleman found her engaged at her spinning wheel,
resolved to prefer the kingdom of heaven to all the royal
splendors of her native land. In exchange for her austeri-
ties, her voluntary poverty, the yoke of obedience under
which she daily bent her whole being, her divine Spouse
granted her a supernatural joy and power. In the midst
of calumnies, privations,and the most cruel mortifications,
she was free from even the shadow of sorrow. One look,

1 Haec sancto amore saucia. — Hymn of the Roman Breviary for

holy women.
2 Li cuers doit estre

Semblans a l'encensier,

Tous clos envers la terre,

Et overs vers le ciel.
Le Séraphin, a Mss. poem in the Royal Library, No. 1862. This
unknown poct seems to have anticipated the beautiful expression of
Bossuet, when he said of the heart of Madame de la Valliere, that it no
longer beat except on the side towards heaven.
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one prayer from her, sufficed to heal the ills of her fellow-
men. In the flower of her life she was ripe for eternity ;
and she died singing a canticle of triumph, which was
heard repeated by the angels in heaven. Thus, during the
twenty-four years of her life, we see her in turn an orphan
persecuted in a strange land, a modest and charming
betrothed, a woman unequalled for her tenderness and
confidence, a loving and devoted mother, a sovereign
more powerful by her beneficence than by her rank; then
a widow cruelly oppressed, a penitent without sin, an
austere recluse, a sister of charity, the loving and beloved
spouse of Christ, Who glorified her by miracles before
calling her to Himself ; and in all the vicissitudes of life
ever faithful to her fundamental character, to that perfect
simplicity which is the sweetest fruit of faith and the
most fragrant perfume of love, and which transformed her
whole life into that celestial childhood to which Jesus
Christ has promised the kingdom of heaven.

So much that is charming and interesting in the brief
mortal existence of this young woman is not the creation
of a poet, nor the fruit of a pious affection exaggerated by
distance. On the contrary, it is authenticated by all the
evidence of history.

The profound impression which the destiny and the
heroic virtues of St. Elizabeth produced upon her own
century is manifested by the tender and scrupulous care
with which the faithful recalled, and repeated from gen-
eration to generation, the most trivial actions of her life,
the slightest words that escaped her lips, and the thousand
and one incidents that throw light upon the inmost recesses
of that soul so naive and pure. And thus we are enabled,
after a lapse of six centuries, to give an account of this
blessed life, with such familiar and intimate details as one
expects to find only in memories of the most recent
events, and with circumstances so poetic, I had almost
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said romantic, that it is difficult not to see therein, in the
first instance, the product of an exalted imagination,
which has endeavored to embellish with every possible
charm the heroine of a romance. And yet their historic
authenticity cannot be doubted; for the most of these
details, gathered at the same time with the evidences of
her miracles, and verified by solemn inquests made im-
mediately after her death, have been recorded by grave
historians in the national and contemporaneous chronicles
which furnish the ground of belief in all the other events
of that time. To the minds of these pious narrators, who
wrote, in accordance with the spirit of the society in
which they lived, under the exclusive dominion of faith,
so beautiful a Christian victory, so much charity and
solicitude for the poor, and such glorious manifestations
of the power of God, operated in a being so tender and
so young, appeared like a delicious camp of repose in the
midst of hostilities, wars, and political revolutions.

And not only has this life, so poetic, and at the same
time so edifying, received the testimony of history, but it
has been accorded a high sanction of quite a different char-
acter; it has been crowned with a splendor which eclipses
the charms of imagination, the renown of the world, and
all the popularity that historians and rhetoricians can
give; it has been adorned with the most beautiful crown
known to men, the crown of a sainf. 1t has been glorified
by the worship of the Christian world. It has been given
the popularity of prayer, which alone is eternal, alone is
universal, and alone is recognized at once by the wise and
the rich, by the poor, the unfortunate, the ignorant, and
by that immense mass of men who have neither the time
nor the inclination to occupy themselves with human
glories. And for those who find their chief delight in
the charms of the imagination, what happiness to feel
. that so much poetry, so many charming traits, in which



INTRODUCTION 101

are portrayed all the sweet and tender emotions that the
human heart may experience, can be brought to mind and
glorified, no longer in the pages of some romance, or upon
the stage of a theatre, but under the roofs of our churches,
at the foot of holy altars, in the outpouring of the Chris-
tian soul at the feet of her God.

Perhaps, carried away, as one often is, by that involun-
tary partiality which is felt for what has been the object
of one’s study and admiration during many years, I have
exaggerated the beauty and the importance of my subject.
I do not doubt that, apart from all my own imperfections
in the work, many will feel that this century, so distant,
has nothing in common with our own; that this biogra-
phy so full of detail, this picture of manners so long
obsolete, offers no positive and profitable results to the
Christian ideas of our own days. The simple and pious
souls, for whom alone I write, will judge of this. The
author of this book has encountered an objection more
serious than this. Captivated in the beginning by the
character, poetic, legendary, romantic even, which at first
view is presented by the life of St. Elizabeth, as he ad-
vanced he found himself, unconsciously as it were, en-
gaged in the study of that wonderful development of the
ascetic force which is engendered by faith, confronted by
the revelation of the most profound mysteries of Christian
initiation. He could not but ask himself, then, whether
indeed he had the right to undertake such a work ; whether
the narration of the sublime triumphs of religion ought
not to be left to pens by which that religion might be
honored, or at least which would be exclusively devoted
to it. He was, in truth, obliged to recognize that he en-
joyed no such mission ; and it was with fear and trembling
that he undertook a work which seems to accord neither
with his weakness, his age, nor his character as a layman.
Nevertheless, after much hesitation, he allowed himself
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to be drawn on by the necessity of giving some result to
long and conscientious studies, and by the desire to pre-
sent to the friends of religion, as well as to those of his-
torical truth, the faithful and complete picture of the life
of a saint of ancient days, of one of those beings who
united in themselves all the beliefs and the pure affec-
tions of Christian centuries; to paint them as much as
possible in the colors of their own age, and to exhibit
them in all the splendor of that complete beauty with
which they appeared to the minds of the people of the
Middle Ages.

I am conscious that in order to reproduce such a life in
all its integrity, it is necessary to confront a whole order
of facts and ideas which for a long time have been rep-
robated by the vague religiosity of modern times, and
which a sincere but timorous piety has too often avoided
in religious history. I speak of those supernatural phe-
nomena which are so abundant in the lives of the saints,
which have been consecrated by faith under the name of
miracles, and dishonored by worldly wisdom under the
name of legends, popular superstitions, or fabulous tradi-
tions. A great many are to be found in the life of
St. Elizabeth. I have endeavored to reproduce them with
the same scrupulous exactness that I have followed in
the narration of all the other facts of her life. The very
thought of omitting, or even of palliating them, of inter-
preting them with an adroit moderation, would have been
revolting to me. To my mind it would have been a
sacrilege to conceal what we believe to be the truth, in
order to humor the proud reason of our age. It would
have been a culpable inaccuracy, for these miracles are
narrated by the same authors, established by the same
authority, as all the other events of my narrative; and I
really should not have known what rule to follow in
admitting their veracity in certain cases and rejecting it
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in others. In fact it would have been hypocrisy, for I
acknowledge frankly that I believe with the best faith
in the world all the most miraculous accounts that have
been given of the saints of God in general, and of St.
Elizabeth in particular. Nor have I had to achieve any
victory over my feeble reason in this; for nothing seems
to me more reasonable, more simple for a Christian, than
to bow in acknowledgment before the mercy of the Lord,
when He is pleased to suspend or modify the laws of
nature, of which He alone is the Creator, to assure and
glorify the triumph of those other and far higher laws of
the moral and religious order. Is it not easy to conceive
how such souls as Elizabeth and her contemporaries, ex-
alted by faith and humility far above the cold reasoning
of the world, purified by every sacrifice and every virtue,
habituated to live by anticipation in heaven, offered, as it
were, an ever ready theatre to the goodness of God; or
how the ardent and simple faith of the people appealed
to, and, if I may dare to use the expression, justified, the
frequent and familiar intervention of that almighty
power, which the insensate pride of our days rejects
and denies ?

It is with a mingled sentiment of respect and love that
I have for a long time studied these innumerable tradi-
tions of faithful generations, in which faith and Christian
poetry, the highest lessons of religion, and the most
delightful creations of the imagination, are blended in
so intimate a union that it would be difficult to separate
them. Even had I not the happiness of believing my-
self with entire simplicity in the wonders of divine power
which they relate, I never should have had the courage
to despise the innocent belief which has moved and
charmed millions of my fellow men during so many cen-
turies. Even any puerility which they may contain is
exalted and sanctified in my eyes for having been the
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object of the faith of our fathers, of those who were
nearer to Christ than we are; and I have not the heart to
disdain that which they believed with so much fervor,
and loved with so much constancy. On the contrary, I
do not hesitate to confess that I have many a time found
help and consolation in them. Nor am I alone in this;
for if everywhere those who call themselves enlightened -
and wise despise them, there are still asylums where these
sweet beliefs have remained dear to the poor and the
simple. I found them devoutly held by the inhabitants
of Ireland, of the Tyrol, of Italy especially, and often
even by those of more than one province of France. I
gathered them from their lips, and in the tears which
flowed from their eyes. They have still an altar in the
most beautiful of temples, in the heart of the people. I
would even dare to say that there is something wanting
in the human glory of those saints who have not been
accorded this touching popularity, who have not received,
together with the homage of the Church, that tribute of
humble love and intimate confidence which is rendered
in the thatched cottage, by the fireside where late vigils
are kept, from the mouth and heart of the simple and the
poor. Elizabeth, gifted by heaven with such perfect sim-
plicity, who, in the midst of the splendors of her rank,
preferred to any other society that of the unfortunate and
despised of the world; Elizabeth, the friend, the mother,
the servant of the poor, could not be forgotten by them;
and this sweet remembrance explains some of the most
charming narratives that I shall have to relate.

This, however, is not the place to discuss the grave
question of the faith due to the miracles recorded in the
history of the saints; it is sufficient for me to have stated
my own personal view of the subject. Had it been
altogether different, I should not have been relieved, on
that account, of the duty, in writing the life of St. Eliza-
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beth, of making known all that Catholics have believed of
her, and of ascribing to her the glory and the influence
which her miracles have won for her in the eyes of the
faithful. In any study of the Middle Ages, the implicit
faith of the people, and the unanimous consent of public
opinion, give to all the popular traditions inspired by
religion a force which it is impossible for the historian
not to appreciate. Even putting aside their theologlca.l
value, it would be nothing less than blindness to ignore
the part which they have played at all times in poetry
and history.

As for poetry, it certainly cannot be denied that an
inexhaustible mine is contained in these traditions. We
recognize this fact more and more as the sources of true
beauty are discerned. Even were we obliged to content
ourselves with regarding legends as nothing more than
Christian mythology, according to the contemptuous ex-
pression of the great philosophers of our day, still would
they seem to me to be a source of poetry much more pure,
abundant, and original than the worn-out mythology of
Olympus.

Yet why need we marvel at the fact that for a long
time they have been denied the right of exercising any
poetical influence ? The idolatrous generations which have
concentrated all their enthusiasm upon the monuments
and the inspirations of paganism, and the impious genera-
tions which have honored with the name of poetry the
defiled muse of the last century, certainly could not give
the same name to the exquisite fruit of Catholic faith;
they could render it but one kind of homage, and that was
to insult and laugh at it, as they have done.

From a purely historical point of view, popular traditions,
and especially those which are connected with religion, if
they have not a mathematical certainty, if they are not
what are termed positive facts, have at least had all the



106 LIFE OF ST. ELIZABETH

force of such, and have exercised over the passions and
the manners of people a much greater influence than facts
which are the most incontestable for human reason.
Surely then, they must merit the attention and respect of
every serious and critical historian. This should be
equally the case with every man who is interested in the
supremacy of spirituality in the progress of the human
race, who places the cultivation of moral excellence above
the exclusive dominion of material interests and inclina-
tions ; for we must not forget that at the bottom of the most
puerile beliefs, the most ridiculous superstitions that have
ever prevailed for any length of time among Christian
populations, there has always been a formal recognition of
a supernatural force, a generous protestation in favor of the
dignity of man fallen, but not without the hope of salva-
tion. They impressed upon popular convictions every-
where and always the victory of mind over matter, of the
invisible over the visible, of the innocent glory of man
over his misfortunes, of the primitive purity of nature over
her corruption. The least little Catholic legend has won
more hearts to these immortal truths than all the disser-
tations of philosophers. 1t is the sentiment of this
glorious sympathy between the Creator and the creature,
between heaven and earth, that constantly reveals itself
to us through the course of centuries. But whilst pagan
antiquity stammered it, in giving to its gods all the vices
of humanity, Christian ages have proclaimed it aloud in
elevating humanity and the world, regenerated by faith,
to the height of heaven.

In the centuries of which I am writing, such apologies
would have been ill-timed indeed. No person in Christian
society then doubted the truth and the ineffable sweetness
of these pious traditions. Men lived in a sort of tender
and intimate familiarity with those among their ancestors
whom God had manifestly called to Himself, and whose
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sanctity the Church had proclaimed. This Church which
had placed them upon her altars certainly could not be
offended because her children came in throngs, and with
indefatigable tenderness, to offer all the flowers of their
thought and their imagination to these witnesses of
eternal truth. They had already received the palm of
victory ; those who were still fighting did not cease to
congratulate them, and to learn from them the science of
conquering. Ineffable affections, the most salutary patron-
ages, were thus formed between the Saints of the Church
Triumphant and the humble combatants of the Church
Militant. Each one chose according to his inclination,
from among this glorified people, a father or friend, and
under his or her protection pushed on with more confi-
dence and security towards the eternal light. From the
King and the Sovereign Pontiff, down to the poorest artisan,
each one had a special patron in heaven, and in the midst
of combats, in the dangers and sorrows of life, these holy
friendships exercised all their consoling and fortifying
influence. St. Louis dying for the Cross, beyond the seas,
invoked with fervor the humble shepherdess who was the
protectress of his capital. The valiant Spaniards, over-
powered by the Moors, saw St. James mingling in their
ranks, and returning to the charge, quickly changed their
defeat into victory. The knights and noblemen had as
their models and patrons St. Michael and St. George, and
as the sweet objects of their pious thoughts, St. Catherine
and St. Margaret. If it was their fortune to die prisoners
and martyrs of the Faith, their thoughts turned to St.
Agnes, the young virgin who in like manner had bowed
her head under the sword of the executioner! The
laborer saw in the churches the picture of St. Isidore with

1 And then, making the sign of the cross, I knelt at the feet of one

of them, who held a Danish carpenter’s hatchet, and said, “ Thus died
St. Agnes.” — Joinville.
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his plough, and St. Nothburga, the poor Tyrolese servant,
with her sickle. The poor in general, those whose lives
were spent in toil, met at every step the colossal St.
Christopher, bending under the weight of the Child Jesus,
and beheld in him the symbol of those arduous labors of
life of which heaven is the harvest. Germany especially
abounded in beliefs of this kind ; a fact which we can still
readily comprehend in studying the national spirit, which
was 8o unaffected and pure, with an entire absence of that
sarcasm, that scoffing ridicule, which destroys all poetry ;
as also in exploring her rich and expressive language. I
should never end if I were to attempt to specify the
innumerable links which thus attached heaven and earth,
if I were to penetrate that vast sphere, in which all the
affections and duties of this mortal life are mingled and
interwoven with immortal interests ; where even the most
abandoned and lonely souls could find a whole world of
comfort and consolation, sheltered from the disappoint-
ments of this life.

Thus the faithful soul learned to love in this life those
whom he was to love in the next; he counted upon meet-
ing beyond the grave the holy protectors of his infancy,
the sweet friends of his childhood, the faithful patrons of
his whole life ; there was for him but one boundless love,
which united the two lives of man and which, commencing
here in the tempests of time, was prolonged throughout the
glories of eternity. But all these beliefs and all these
tender affections, by which the hearts of men were raised
to heaven, were concentrated around and attached to one
supreme figure. All these pious traditions, some local,
others personal, were eclipsed and obscured by those
which were everywhere held concerning Mary. Queen
on earth, as well as Queen in heaven, whilst all heads and
all hearts were bowed down before her, all minds were
inspired by her glory; whilst the world was covered with
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sanctuaries and cathedrals in her honor, the imagination of
these poetic generations never wearied in discovering some
new perfection, some new beauty in the soul of this supreme
beauty! Each day brought to light some more marvellous
legend, some new glory which the gratitude of the world
offered to her who had reopened the gates of heaven, who
had replenished the ranks of the angels, and who had taken
from man the right to complain of the sin of Eve; to the
humble handmaid crowned by God with the crown that
St. Michael had arrested from Lucifer when he cast him
into hell.!

“ You must indeed,” they said with charming simplicity,
“you must indeed hear us, we are so happy in honoring
you”? “Ah! exclaimed Walther, let us not cease prais-
ing this sweet Virgin whose Son can refuse her nothing.
Our supreme consolation is in the thought that in heaven
whatsoever she wishes is done!” And full of a firm con-
fidence in the object of so much love, convinced of her
maternal vigilance, Christianity committed itself to her in
all its trials, in all its dangers, and reposed in that confi-
dence, according to the beautiful picture of a poet who
was a contemporary of St. Elizabeth :3

Endormie est la périllée,

Mais notre Dame est éveillée .
Oncques ne fut la glorieuse
Ne someillanz ne pareceuse .
Et nuit et jor la Virge monde
En esveil est por tot le monde.

1 Expressions in the poem of the War of Wartburg (of the time of
the birth of St. Elizabeth) and others of the twelfth and thirteenth
centuries.

2 Canticle in honor of Mary, in Hoffman, istory of the Chants of
the Church in Germany, p. 102.

8 Miracles of the Virgin, by the prior Gauthier de Coinsy, Mss. of
the Roy. Library, No. 20.
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S'ele dormait une seule hore,
Toz li monz ce desous de sore
Trebucherait por les meffetz
Que nous fesons et avons fez.!

According to the spirit of these ages, in which there
was 80 great a superabundance of faith and love, the world
had been inundated, as it were, by two streams. Re-
deemed by the blood of Jesus, it had likewise been puri-
fied by the milk of Mary; by that milk which had been
the first nourishment of God upon earth, and which had
recalled heaven to Him? It had constant need of both
one and the other. As a pious religious who wrote the
life of St. Elizabeth expressed it, “ All have the right to
enter the family of Jesus Christ, when they profit wisely
by the blood of their Redeemer, and their Father, and by
the milk of the Sacred Virgin, their Mother; yes, by that
adorable blood which gave courage to the martyrs, and
made their sufferings delightful to them . . . and by that
virginal milk which soothes our sorrows in appeasing the
wrath of God.”® And yet, it must be said, the enthusiasm

1 A child sleeps on, though danger is near;
But Mary is watching, there needs no fear.
No sleep, nor rest, that Mother takes
Till, danger gone, the child awakes.

Thus night and day the Virgin pure

O’er all the world keeps guard secure.

For should that blessed vigil fail,

Then naught on earth could ere prevail
To avert the woes that would ensue

For wrongs we 've done, for wrongs we do.

3 Salvatorem Saeculorum, ipsum Regem Angelorum, sola Virgo
lactabat ubere de coelo pleno.— Office of the Church for the Matins of
the Feast of the Circumcision, Lesson VIIL

3 Life of St. Elizabeth, by R. F. Apollinaris. Paris, 1660, p. 41.
A charming picture by one of the most accomplished painters ever
inspired by Christian art, Francesco Francia of Bologna, consecrated
this thought two centurics Lefore the pious exclamation which I have
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of this filial tenderness did not suffice for those souls so
devoted to the Virgin Mother. They needed a yet more
tender sentiment, if such were possible, more intimate,
more encouraging, the sweetest and purest that man can
conceive. After all, had not Mary been a simple mortal,
a feeble woman, who had known all the miseries of life,
who had endured calumny, exile, cold, and hunger ? Ah!
it was more than a mother; it was a sister that these
Christian people looked for in her! - And so they besought
her unceasingly to remember that fraternity so glorious
for the exiled race; and a great saint, one of the most
devoted of her servitors, did not hesitate to invoke her
thus: “O Mary ! he exclaimed, we beseech thee as Abra-
ham besought Sara in the land of Egypt. . .. O Mary!
our Sara ! say that thou art our sister, that for thy sake
God may be favorably disposed towards us, that by thy
grace our souls may live in God! Say it, then, our own
most dear Sara! say that thou art our sister, and because
of such a sister the Egyptians, that is, the demons, will
be afraid of us: because of such a sister, the angels will
come and array themselves by our side; and the Father,
and the Son, and the Holy Ghost will have mercy on us
because of such a sister as thee!”?

It was thus they loved Mary, these Christians of other
days. And when their love had embraced heaven and its
Mother, and all its blessed inhabitants, it descended again
upon earth, to people and love it in turn. The earth
which had been assigned to them as their abode, this

cited. He represented St. Augustine standing, having at his right
Mary, who is offering her breast to her Divine Child, and at his left,
Jesus on the cross. In one hand he holds this inscription: Hic ab ubere
lactor ; and in the other: Hic a vulnere pascor; and above his head:
Positus in medio, quo me vertar nescio: Dicam ergo Jesu Maria miserere.
This picture is in the gallery of Bologna.

1 8. Bonaventure, Speculum Mariae, Lect. IX.
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beautiful creation of God, became also the object of their
fruitful solicitude and sincere affection. Men who were
then called wise, and perhaps rightly so, studied nature
with the scrupulous care which Christians should give to
the study of the works of God; but they could not per-
suade themselves to consider it as a body without a higher
life. They always sought therein some mysterious rela-
tion with the duties and the beliefs of man redeemed by
his God. They saw in the habits of animals, in the phe-
nomena of plants, in the songs of the birds, and in the
virtues of precious stones, so many symbols of truths con-
secrated by faith.!

Pedantic nomenclatures had not yet invaded and pro-
faned the world reconquered to the true God by Chris-
tianity. When at night the poor man raised his eyes to
heaven, he saw there, instead of the Milky Way of Juno,
the path which led his brethren on their pilgrimage to
Compostella ; or that which the blessed followed on their
way to heaven. Flowers, especially, presented a world
peopled with the most charming images, a mute language
which expressed the most tender and lively sentiments.
The people joined with scholars in giving to these sweet
objects of their daily attention the names of those whom
they loved the most, the names of the Apostles and of
their favorite saints, whose innocence and purity seemed
reflected in the pure beauty of these flowers. Our Eliza-
beth had also her flower, humble and hidden, as she
always wished to be2 But Mary especially, the flower of

1 The study of nature, from this point of view, was very general
during the thirtecnth century, as may be seen in the Speculum Naturale
of Vincent of Beauvais, and by the great number of treatises on
animals, birds, and stones, which appeared both in verse and prose
about this time. It is, moreover, stamped upon all the poetry of this
period.

2 The Cystus Helianthemum is called in German Elizabethsblimchen,
or Little Flower of St. Elizabeth.
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flowers, the rose without thorns, the lily without spot,!
had a countless number of flowers that her sweet name
rendered all the more beautiful and dear to her people.
Each one of the garments that she wore on earth was
represented by some flower more lovely than the others;
they were like relics scattered everywhere and unceasingly
renewed. The great savants of our day have thought
they could improve on this by substituting for her mein-
ory that of Venus? The sympathy was regarded as re-
ciprocal ; earth owed a recognition for this association
with the religion of man. On Christmas night the people
went forth to announce to the trees of the forest that
Christ was about to come: Aperiatur terra et germinet
Salvatorem® In return the earth would bring forth roses
and anemones in the place where man had poured out his
blood, and lilies where he had shed tears. When a saint
died, all the flowers in the vicinity would fade, or bow
down their heads as his bier passed byt Can we not

1 Lilium sine macula, rosa sine spinis, flos florium — expressions of the
ancient liturgies of the Church, repeated a thousand times by the
poets of every country during the twelfth and thirteenth centuries.
O vaga mia rosa, says again St. Alphonsus Liguori in his Canzoncine in
onore di Maria Santissima.

2 For example, the flower which in all the languages of Europe is
called The Virgin’s Slipper has been named Cyprip Calceol:
Let me cite another notable example of the gross materialism which
distinguishes these brutal nomenclatures. Every one is familiar with
that charming sky-blue flower “whose rounded lobes seem like a
festoon of azure circling an aureole of gold,” which the Germans call
Forget me not, and which in France has received the name of The more
1 see you, the more I love you,and still more generally that of Eyes of the
Blessed Virgin. Modern pedantry has replaced these sweet names by
that of Myosotis scorpioide, that is to say literally, Scorpionlike mouse-
ear. And this is what is called the progress of science! See the
excellent essay of M. Charles Nodler upon Conventional Languages in
his Notions de Linguistique.

3 A custom which still prevails in Holstein.

4 Legend of St. Jane of Portugal.

8
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picture to ourselves the fraternal tenderness which united
St. Francis to all nature, animate and inanimate, and drew
from him those cries, at once so plaintive and so beautiful ?
All Christians, then, had more or less of the same senti-
ment; for the earth, now so depopulated, so sterile for
the soul, was then impregnated with an immortal beauty.
The birds, the plants, everything that man met with dur-
ing his earthly career, everything possessing life, had been
marked by him with his faith and his hope. It was a
vast kingdom of love, and of knowledge as well; for
everything had its reason, and its reason in faith. Like
those burning rays which, proceeding from the wounds
of Christ, had impressed the stigmata upon the members
of St. Francis of Assisi, so the rays proceeding from the
heart of the Christian race, from the hearts of simple
and faithful men, had imprinted upon all nature the
remembrance of heaven, the impress of Christ, the seal
of love.

Yes, there was in the world an immense volume, as it
were, in which fifty generations had written, during twelve
centuries, their beliefs, their emotions, their dreams, with
infinite tenderness and patience. Not only was a page
given to each mystery of the Faith, to each triumph of
the Cross; but each flower and fruit, and every animal
of the field, had likewise its place therein. As in the
ancient missals, and in the great antiphonaries of the old
cathedrals,! by the side of brilliant paintings, in which
were traced with an inspiration so animated, and at the
same time 8o profound, the principal scenes in the life of
Christ and those of the saints, the text of the laws of
God and of His divine words were to be seen, surrounded
by all the beauties of nature; so here all animated beings
were found united in singing the praises of the Lord, and

1 For example, in the library of the cathedral of Sienna, in that of
8t. Lawrence of Nuremberg, etc.
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from the calyx of every flower came forth an angel for
the same purpose. This was the Legend, to be read by
the poor and the simple, the gospel adapted to their use,
Biblia paupcrum ! Their innocent eyes read therein a
thousand beauties, whose meaning is now lost forever;
heaven and earth there appeared to them filled with the
sweetest knowledge; well might they sing with sincere
voice, Plent sunt coelt et terra gloria tua !

Who can calculate how much life has been impover-
ished since then? Who thinks now of the imagination
of the poor, of the heart of the ignorant ?

Yes, the world was wrapped then in the Faith as with
a beneficent veil, which concealed the wounds of earth,
and was transparent only to heaven. To-day the reverse
is true; all is stripped to view on earth, all is veiled in
heaven.

To clothe the world in this consoling garment required
the complete and unrestricted union of the two great
principles which were so wonderfully united in the char-
acter of Elizabeth and in that of her age, simplicity and
faith. To-day, as every one knows and admits, they have
disappeared from society at large; the first especially has
been completely extirpated, not only from public life,
but likewise from the heart, from private and domestic
life, from the few places where the other still remains.
The atheistic science, and the irreligious philosophy of
modern centuries displayed profound skill certainly in
pronouncing their divorce before condemning them to
death. When their holy alliance had been broken, these
two celestial sisters could only embrace each other in
a few unknown souls, in certain scattered and forgotten
populations, and then they marched separately to death.

This death, it is needless to say, was only apparent, was
indeed but an exile. They are cradled in the bosom of
the imperishable Church, whence they had gone forth to
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people and to beautify the world. Any one may find them
there; any one also may gather up in their path the im-
mortal relics which they have scattered, and which it has
been impossible to annihilate. Their number is so great,
and their beauty so attractive, that one might be tempted
to believe that God had purposely permitted all the ex-
terior charms of Catholicity to remain hidden for the
moment, in order that those who should remain faithful
in the midst of modern ordeals might have the inesti-
mable happiness of discovering them and revealing them
anew.

There is a whole world there to be reconquered for
history and for poetry; and piety, too, will find treasures
there. Let me not be reproached with having stirred up
ashes that are forever extinct, with having disturbed
irreparable ruins; that which might be true of human
institutions would not be so in respect to the objects
of the present study, at least according to the faith of
Catholics. For if it is true that the Church does not die,
nothing which she has once touched with her hand,
and inspired with her breath, could die forever. It is
sufficient that she should have deposited one germ of her
own principle, one ray of the immutable beauty which
she received with her life; once this has been, it matters
not if the times have grown dark, and the snows of win-
ter are heaped mountain high; it is always time to un-
earth the root, to shake off a little modern dust, to break
a few artificial ligaments, and to replant it in some good
soil, in order to restore to the flower the perfume and
freshness of ancient days.

I should be sorry to have it thought, because of the ideas
which I have here expressed, that I am a blind enthu-
siast of the Middle Ages; that everything therein seems
admirable to me, worthy of envy, and without reproach;
and that in the age in which we are destined to live the
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nations are not susceptible of being healed, as in other
days.!

Far from me be the thought of cherishing vain regrets,
of permitting myself to be blinded by tears shed over
the tomb of generations from whom we have received our
inheritance. Far from me be the thought of bringing
back times that have passed forever. I know that the
Son of God died upon the Cross for the salvation of man-
kind, not during five or six centuries, but during all time,
so long as the world shall last. I cannot think that the
word of God has been withdrawn, or that His arm has
been shortened. The mission of the just man remains
the same; the Christian always has his own salvation to
effect, and his neighbor to assist. I do not therefore
regret, much as I may admire, any of the human institu-
tions that have perished in accordance with the destiny
of human things; but I do regret bitterly the spirit, the
divine breath, which animated them, and which is ban-
ished from the institutions that have replaced them. It
is not then an idle contemplation of the past, it is not a
disdain for, nor a cowardly giving up of the present that
I urge; once again, far from me be so unworthy a thought.
But as the exile, banished from home for having re-
mained faithful to eternal laws, often sends back a loving
thought to those who have loved him and who await his
return to his native land; or as the soldier, fighting in
distant fields, is thrilled by the story of the battles which
his ancestors gained there; so may it be permitted me,
whom faith has rendered an exile, as it were, in the midst
of modern society, to raise my heart and my eyes towards
the blessed inhabitants of thé celestial country, and, an
humble soldier of the cause which made them glorious,
to become inflamed at the recital of their conflicts and
their triumphs.

1 Sanabiles fecit nationes terrae. — Sap., I, 14.
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I know but too well how much there was of suffering,
of crime, and of sorrow in the centuries which I have
been examining, as there always has been, as there always
will be, so long as the earth is peopled by a race of fallen
men and sinners. But I believe that between the evils of
those centuries and the evils of our own there are two
incalculable differences. In the first place, the power of
evil then encountered everywhere the power of good,
which it seemed to augment in challenging to combat,
and by which it was constantly and magnificently over-
come. This glorious resistance had its principle in the
force of convictions which were recognized, and in their
influence upon the whole of life. To say that this force
has not diminished, in the measure in which faith and
religious practice have been lessened in souls, would cer-
tainly be to contradict the experience of history and the
records of the world. It is far from my intention to ques-
tion the brilliant progress which has been achieved in cer-
tain respects; but I would say with an eloquent writer of
our own time, whose words sufficiently show that he need
not be suspected of any partiality for ancient times:
“Morality is certainly more enlightened at the present time;
but is it any stronger? Who is not tbrilled with joy at
the thought of the triumph of equality? . . . I fear only
that in acquiring so just a sentiment of his rights man may
have lost something of the sense of his obligations. The
heart is oppressed when one sees that in the progress of all
things moral force has not been augmented.”!

Moreover, the evils from which the world then suffered,
and of which it had reason to complain, were all physical,
all material. The rights of person and of property, mate-
rial liberties, were all exposed, injured, and trampled upon
more than they are to-day in certain countries, I willingly
admit. But the soul, the conscience, the heart, were

1 Michelet, History of F'rance, Vol. II, p. 622
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sound, pure, unassailable, and free from that frightful
interior corruption which preys upon them in our own day.
Each one knew what he was to believe, what he could
know, and what he ought to think of all those problems
of life and of human destiny which to-day are so many
sources of torment to the souls that have been paganized
anew. Misfortune, poverty, and oppression, which are
as far from being extirpated to-day as they were at that
time, were not looked upon by mankind then as being a
horrible fatality of which he was the innocent victim.
He suffered from them, but he understood them ; he might
be overwhelmed, he could not be driven to despair by
them ; for heaven was still left him, and none of the paths
had as yet been intercepted which conducted him from
the prison of the body to the home of the soul. There
was an immense moral healthfulness, which neutralized
all the maladies of the social body, which opposed to
them an all-powerful antidote, a real, a universal, and
perpetual consolation, in the Faith. This Faith, which
had penetrated the world, which reclaimed all men with-
out exception, and which had permeated all the pores of
society like a beneficent sap, offered for every infirmity a
remedy which was sure and simple, the same for all,
within the reach of all, and understood and accepted by
all.

To-day the evil still exists; it is not only present, but
is known, studied, analyzed with extreme care, so that
a perfect dissection, an exact autopsy, might be made.
But, before this great body becomes a corpse, where are
the remedies ? Its new doctors have spent four centuries
in desiccating it, in forcing from it that divine and salutary
sap which supplied its life. 'What is to be substituted ?

It is time now to review and pass judgment upon the
course which humanity has been forced to take, and the
paths by which it has been led. The Christian nations
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have permitted their mother to be dethroned. Those
tender and powerful hands which held a sword, ever ready
to avenge their wrongs, and a balm to heal all their
wounds, they have seen loaded with chains; her crown
of flowers has been torn from her brow and steeped in the
acid of reasoning, till every leaf has fallen from it, has
withered and been lost. Philosophy, despotism, and an-
archy have led her captive before men, and have loaded her
with insults and ignominy. They have placed her in a
dungeon which they call her tomb, and at the door of
which all three stand guard.

And yet she has left in the world a void which nothing
can fill. It is not those souls alone who have remained
faithful to her that mourn her sorrows, but all who,
having remained undefiled, yearn to breathe another at-
mosphere than that which has been rendered mortal by
her absence ; all who have not lost the sentiment of their
dignity and of their immortal origin, and who long to be
restored to it; and those sad souls especially who seek
everywhere in vain a remedy for their sorrows, an expla-
nation of their weariness and oppression, who find every-
where only the empty and blood-stained places of the
ancient Faith, who will not and cannot be consoled, guia
non sunt /

And yet, I firmly believe the day will come when
humanity will demand its release from the dreary waste
in which it has been enthralled ; it will ask to hear again
the songs of its infancy; it will long to breathe again the
perfumes of its youth, to present its thirsty lips at the
breast of its mother, that it may taste again before death
that milk, so sweet and pure, which nourished its infancy.
And the prison doors of that mother will be broken by
the shock of so many suffering souls; she will come forth
more beautiful, more powerful, more merciful than ever.
It will no longer be the nalve and fresh beauty of her
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young years, after the painful labors of the first centuries;
but rather the grave and saintly beauty of a courageous
woman, who has read again the history of the martyrs
and confessors, and has added thereto her own page. In
her eyes will be discerned the trace of tears, on her brow
the furrows wrought by her sufferings; but because of
these she will appear only the more worthy of the homage
and veneration of those who, like her, have suffered.

She will resume her glorious career, a new career, the
course of which is known only to God. But whilst abid-
ing the time when the world shall again demand that she
preside over its destinies, her faithful children know that
they may at all times receive infinite help and consolation
from her. Moreover, being the children of light, they will
not be troubled by what the unbelieving world calls her
decadence; in the midst of the darkness which it has
thrown around them, they will not allow themselves either
to be dazzled, or led astray by. any of the deceptive
meteors of the stormy night. Calm and confident, they
will keep their eyes fixed with an unshaken hope upon
that eternal orient which never ceases to shine for them,
and in which the generations seated in the shadow of
death will also some day discover the one sacred sun
ready to inundate with its victorious light the ingratitude
of men. .

However, I have no ambition to solve what is called the
problem of the age, to give the key to all the contradictions
of the minds of our days. These great thoughts are far
from my feeble heart. I even dare to think that all the
projects which they have advanced are smitten with a
radical sterility. All the most comprehensive and the
most progressive systems that human wisdom has brought
to light, and which it has endeavored to substitute for
religion, have never been able to interest any save the
learned, the ambitious, or at most the happy ones of the
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world. But the great majority of the human race will
never be counted in any of these categories. The great
majority of mankind are suffering, suffering from moral
afflictions as much as from physical ills. The first bread
of man is sorrow, and his first need is to be consoled.
Which, let me ask, of these systems has ever consoled
an afflicted heart or filled the void of a desolate soul?
Which of these learned men has ever taught his followers
to wipe away a single tear ? Christianity alone, since the
foundation of the world, has promised to console man in
the inevitable afflictions of life by purifying the inclina-
tions of his heart, and alone has kept its promise. Before
thinking, then, of replacing it, we ought first to be able to
banish sorrow from the earth.

Such are the thoughts with which I have been inspired
in writing the life of Elizabeth of Hungary, who loved
much and suffered much, but whose religion purified all
her afflictions and consoled all her sufferings. I offer to
my brothers in the Faith this book, foreign to the spirit of
the times in which we live, as much by its subject as by its
form. But simplicity, humility, and charity, the wonders
of which I have here endeavored to recount, are, like the
God Who inspires them, above time and place. May this
work only bear to some simple or sad souls a reflection of
the sweet emotions that I have experienced in writing it;
may it ascend towards the eternal throne as a humble and
timid spark of that ancient Catholic flame which is not
dead in all hearts.

Mavy 1, 1836.

ANNIVERSARY OF THE TRANSLATION
or St. EL1ZABETH.!

1 It occurred on the same day, six centuries ago, in 1236.
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CHAPTER 1

THURINGIA UNDER THE REIGN oF DUKE HERMANN;
HUNGARY UNDER THAT OF KING ANDREW; BIRTH
oF DEAR! ST. ELIZABETH, AND HER REMOVAL TO
EIsENAcH

Quasi stella matutina in medio nebulae.
Ecovus. L, 6.

Elizabeth was the daughter of a noble king and was of noble lineage ;
but she was yet more noble because of her faith and her religion, and
her most noble lineage she ennobled by her life, illustrated by her
miracles, and embellished by her grace and sanctity.

JEAN LEFEVRE, Ann. of Hainault, I, XLVI.

AMONG the princes who reigned in Germany at the com-
mencement of the thirteenth century, there was none more
powerful or more renowned than Hermann, Landgrave? of
Thuringia and Hesse, Count Palatine of Saxony. The
courage and the talents which he had received with his
inheritance from his illustrious father, Louis the Madled,
one of the most remarkable princes of the Middle Ages;
the special protection of Innocent III ; his close relation-

1 T have felt that it was but proper that I should preserve the naive
title that was made use of by all the ancient German writers, in speak-
ing of our Saint, from Tauler and Suso down to F. Martin of Kochem, —
die liebe H. Elisabeth.

2 The title of landgraf has no exact equivalent in French, especially
in the feminine ; but as the rank and authority of the princes who bore
it was similar in all respects to those of dukes, I have generally trans-
lated the terms landgraf and landgraefin by those of duke and duchess,
which are found, moreover, used in this scnse by some of the German
authors of this period. See the Mss. of Heidelberg.
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ship wiilh the Emperor Frederick Barbarossa, whose
nephew he was, with King Ottacar of Bohemia, and with
the houses of Saxony, Bavaria, and Austria ; the position
of his vast States in the centre of Germany, which ex-
tended from the Lahn to the Elbe, all assigned him an
important political role. Although he was not one of the
seven Electors of the Holy Roman Empire, it was his in-
fluence, nevertheless, that determined their choice, and his
alliance was regarded as decisive for the success of the
different claimants of the imperial crown. He was in this
way, more than once, the arbitrator of the destinies of the
Empire. “ When a king is found to be too short or too
long,” says a contemporary poem, “or who does little for
the welfare of the country and of all the world, the sover-
eign of Thuringia takes from him his crown and gives it
to whom he willL” It was chiefly to him that the cele-
brated Emperor Frederick II owed his election in 1211.
It was not alone his power which drew to him the
respect of Germany; he was distinguished likewise by
his boundless generosity, his learning, and his piety. He
never retired to rest without having listened to, or read
himself, some selection from the Holy Scriptures. Dur-
ing his youth he had studied at Paris, which was then
the chief sanctuary of both sacred and profane learning.
He had acquired there an intense love of poetry; and dur-
ing his entire reign he exerted himself to have the heroic
poems of the ancient Germans collected with care, and
for this purpose maintained a number of writers, who
were occupied in transcribing the verses of the old mas-
ters. Living at the period in which Catholic and chival-
ric poetry shed its greatest splendor over Germany, he
appreciated fully its immortal beauty. If he could not,
like the Emperor Henry VI and a host of princes and
nobles of his time, take his place among the love-singers
(Minnesaenger), and like them hear his verses repeated
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in the castle and the cottage, at least none of them sur-
passed him in admiration of the gay science, or in his
munificence and affection towards the poets; they formed
his habitual society and were the object of his most
earnest solicitude. His court was a sort of home for
them all, and during the whole of his tempestuous life
he never lost this predilection of his early years. They
emulated each other in extolling his glory and his accom-
plishments, for his name is found in the T%turel, the Par-
sifal, and all the most popular monuments of the national
poetry ; and Walther von der Vogelweide, the greatest
poet of that period said of him: “ The other princes are
very merciful, but there is none so generous as he; he
was so in times past,and he is so still. . . . No one suffers
from his caprices. . . . The flower of Thuringia is brilliant .
even amid the snow; the summer and winter of its glory
are sweet, and beautiful, like its springtime.”

It happened in the year 1206 that the Duke Hermann,
finding himself in his castle of Wartburg, above the city
of Eisenach, gathered together at his court six of the most
renowned poets of Germany. They were Henry Schreiber,
Walther von der Vogelweide, Wolfram of Eschenbach,
Reinhart of Zwetzen, all four of whom were knights of
ancient lineage; Bitteroeff, an officer of his house, and
Henry of Ofterdingen, a simple citizen of a pious family
of Eisenach.!

An intense rivalry soon sprang up between the five
poets of noble birth and the poor Henry, who was at least
their equal in point of talent and popularity. Tradition
accuses them even of having wished to attempt his life,
and records that one day when they all fell upon him, he

1 An attempt has recently been made by M. de Spaun to claim for
Austria the birth and the glory of this celebrated poet, and to attribute
to him the publication of the poem of the Niebelungen. See Heinrick
von Ofterdingen und das Niebelungen Lied. Linz., 1840.
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escaped only by taking refuge near the Duchess Sophia
(for the Duke himself was absent), and by concealing
himself in the folds of her cloak. To decide their differ-
ences, they agreed to engage in a public and decisive con-
test, in the presence of the Duke and his court, and with
the assistance of the executioner, rope in hand, who was
to hang forthwith him whose verses should be pronounced
inferior to those of his rivals; thus demonstrating that in
their eyes glory and life were inseparable. The Duke
gave his consent to this agreement and presided at the
solemn contest, which was noised abroad through all
Germany, and at which a great number of the nobility
and chivalry came to assist. They sang in turn, and in
the most diverse methods, the praises of their favorite
princess, the great mysteries of religion, the legitimate
union of the soul with the body after the resurrection, the
inexhaustible mercy of God, the power of repentance, the
dominion of the Cross, and especially the glories of Mary,
the well-beloved of God, ninefold more beautiful than
mercy, which itself is more beautiful than the sun.
These songs, collected together by those who heard them,
have been preserved to our own time, under the title of
The War of Wartburg!

Their collection still forms at the present day one of
the most important monuments of German literature, as a
treasury of the ancient and popular beliefs, and at the
same time as an unexceptionable testimony of the impor-
tant role that poetry played in the society, the learning,
and the faith of that period. It was impossible to decide
upon the merits of the rival minstrels, and it was agreed
that Henry of Ofterdingen should go to Transylvania in
quest of the celebrated master Klingsohr, who was so ex-
pert in the seven liberal arts, and especially in astronomy
and necromancy, that the spirits, so it was said, were

1 Der Singerkriec uf Wartburg. Published in 1830 by M. Ettmiiller.
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obliged to yield obedience to his knowledge, and the King
of Hungary gave him a pension of three thousand marcs
of silver as the price of his services. A year’s time was
granted Henry to accomplish the journey; and on the
appointed day he appeared at the gates of Eisenach with
the great scholar.

While all the German chivalry were anxiously watch-
ing this contest, the memory of which was to be perpetu-
ated to the most distant posterity, the Lord, ever solicitous
for the glory of His elect, had destined it in a special
manner to throw a halo of poetry and of popular glory
around the cradle of one of His most humble servants.

Klingsohr having arrived at Eisenach, and taken quar-
ters at the inn of Henry Hellgref, to the right of the gate
of Saint George, made his appearance the same evening in
the garden of his host, where there were present many of
the noblemen of Hesse and Thuringia, who had come
expressly to see him, as also ‘officers of the court of the
Prince, and many citizens, who, according to the custom
still prevalent in social Germany, were there enjoying
the evening convivially together. These good people sur-
rounded him, begging him to give them any news he
might have. Whereupon he arose and stood for a long
time contemplating the stars. Then he said to them: «I
will tell you something new and joyful as well. I see a
beautiful star which rises in Hungary, and which throws
its light from there to Marburg, and from Marburg over
the whole world. Know that this very night there is born
to the King of Hungary a daughter who shall be named
Elizabeth, who shall be given in marriage to the son of
the Prince here; who shall be a saint, and whose sanctity
shall rejoice and console the whole Christian world.”?

1 Tt would undoubtedly be superfluous for me to declare here that I
bow before the prohibition pronounced by the Church, notably in the
admirable bull of Sixtus V, Coeli et terrae creator Deus, against every-

]
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His listeners heard these words with great joy; and the
next day, early in the morning, the knights went up to
Wartburg to repeat them to the Landgrave, whom they
met as he was going to Mass. Not wishing to detain him,
they assisted thereat with him; but as soon as it was
finished, they recounted to him what had occurred the
previous evening. The Prince was surprised at hearing it,
as were his whole court; and calling at once for his horse,
he went himself, with a numerous escort, to find Master
Klingsohr, and bring him back with him to Wartburg.
The greatest honors were shown him, especially by the
priests, who treated him as a bishop, says a contempo-
rary. The Landgrave invited him to dine at his own table;
and after the repast they talked a long time together.
The Prince, whose paternal anxiety was now awakened,
inquired how the affairs of Hungary were progressing,
what the King was engaged in, whether he was still at
peace with the infidels, or whether war had recommenced.
Klingsohr answered fully all his inquiries ; after which he
gave his attention to the great trial which had brought
him to Eisenach. He presided over the new contest which
was entered into, and succeeded in appeasing the hostility
of the rivals of Henry, his client, and in causing his merit
to be publicly recognized. He then returned to Hungary
as he had come; that is to say, according to the popular
tradition, in a single night.

Hungary was at that time governed by King Andrew
IT, whose reign was as pleasing to God as to his people.
Illustrious for the wars he waged against the infidel nations
who surrounded the frontiers of his kingdom, he was yet
more so for his profound piety and for his generosity
towards the Church and the poor. Some of the immense

thing appertaining to astrology ; but I could not pass over in silence an
ancient tradition, which has been reproduced by all the writers on this
subject.
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gold mines, which still enrich Hungary at the present day,
were discovered during his reign, and his faithful people
did not fail to recognize therein a recompense accorded
by God to his virtues. His miners came one day to tell
him that in digging in the side of the mountain they had
heard a voice calling out to them to take courage, for the
rock there enclosed an inexhaustible mass of gold which
God intended King Andrew should possess as a reward for
his piety and charity. The King rejoiced greatly at the
divine favor, and profited by his new riches to found
churches and convents, and to enlarge his charities.

His wife was Gertrude of Merania, or of Andechs, a
daughter of the most illustrious house, perhaps, of the
Empire at that period. She was a direct descendant of
Charlemagne, and possessed the most beautiful provinces
of Southern Germany. Gertrude’s father, Berchtold III,
was the Duke of Meran and Carinthia, Margrave of Istria,
and Sovereign of the Tyrol. His father, Berchtold II, had
refused, in 1198, the imperial crown which the princes had
unanimously offered him. One of her sisters, Hedwiges,
afterwards canonized, was the Duchess of Silesia and
Poland ; and another, Agnes, — celebrated for her beauty
and her misfortunes,—was the wife of Philip Augustus,
King of France! Gertrude was not inferior to her
husband in piety. Historians extol her courage and
intrepid spirit. The tenderest love united these two
noble souls.

In the year 1207, on the day and at the hour an-
nounced by Klingsohr at Eisenach, Queen Gertrude 2 gave
birth to a daughter, who at her baptism received the

1 See the genealogical table of the maternal family of Elizabeth in
the Appendix.

2 According to German historians Elizabeth was born at Presburg;
but according to the Hungarian her birth occurred at Saros-Patak, in
the county of Zemplen.
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name of ELizABETH.! The ceremonies attending her bap-
tism were conducted upon a scale of great magnificence ;
she was carried to the church under the most beautiful
canopy that could be found in Buda, at that time one of
the principal emporiums of oriental luxuries.

From her birth this predestined child gave evidence of
the sublime destiny which God had in store for her.
Names consecrated by religion were the first words that
arrested her attention, the first, too, which she tried to lisp
as her tongue was loosened ; and when she was able to
speak, for a long time it was only to recite her prayers.
She listened with wonderful attention to the first instruc-
tions that were given her upon the Faith, although an
interior light was undoubtedly revealing to her already
these holy truths. When but three years of age, as the
historians assure us, she showed her compassion for the
poor and endeavored to relieve their misfortunes by her
gifts. Thus the germ of her whole life might be dis-
cerned in this her cradle-life, whose first act was an alms-
deed, and whose first utterance was a prayer; and so she
seems to have been permitted by God to possess even at
that age those graces which she was destined later on to
distribute so abundantly over the earth. Almost from
the day of her birth the wars in which Hungary had been
engaged were brought to a close ; internal dissensions, too,
were allayed. This tranquillity was soon developed in
private as well as in public life; violations of the law of
God, excesses, and blasphemies became less frequent, and
King Andrew saw fully realized all the desires which a
Christian king could have.

Simple and pious souls did not fail then to remark the
coincidence of this peace and this sudden prosperity with

1 In the Hungarian Erzebét or Erzsi; according to the Hebrew
etymology this name signifies full of, or satiated with, God. This is
the sense adopted by Pope Gregory IX, in the Bull of Canonization.
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the birth of a child whose piety was so precocious; and
when at a later day the promises of her early years were
realized in so wonderful a manner, the Hungarians loved
to recall that no royal child had ever brought more graces
upon her country.

In the meantime the Duke Hermann neglected no means
of ascertaining whether the prediction of Klingsohr had
been accomplished, whether a princess had been born in
Hungary upon the day which he had specified. And when
he was apprised not only of her birth, but also of the marks
of devotion which she already manifested, and the happi-
ness which she seemed to have brought from heaven to her
country, he conceived an intense desire to see the complete
fulfilment of the prediction, and that his young son?
should become the husband of Elizabeth. Travellers who
arrived from time to time from that country, which was
hardly any more isolated then from the rest of Europe
than it is at the present day, frequently brought him news
concerning the daughter of King Andrew. One day
especially, 8 monk who came from Hungary related to
him how, after having been blind for four years, he had
suddenly recovered his sight by the mere touch of the
young Princess. “ All Hungary,” said he, “ rejoices in this
child, for she has brought peace with her!”

This was sufficient to decide Hermann to send to the
King of Hungary an embassy, composed of lords and
noble women, to ask the hand of Elizabeth in the name
of his son Louis, and to bring her back with them, if pos-
sible, to Thuringia. He chose for this mission Count
Reinhard of Muhlberg, Gaultier of Varila, his cup-bearer,
and Madam Bertha, widow of Egilolf of Beindeliben, who
was, according to the narrative of the chroniclers, known
for her prudence and modesty, and besides beautiful, pious
and honorable in all things. She had as companions two

1 Born in 1200.
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noble and beautiful young ladies and two squires. The
ambassadors had a retinue of at least thirty horsemen.
All along their route they were received by the princes
and prelates whose territories they traversed, with the
distinction due to their own rank and to that of their
sovereign. Having arrived safely at Presburg, they were
received with royal hospitality, and from the morrow of
their arrival a great number of masses were celebrated.
When they had explained to the King the object of
their mission, he called together a council to consider the
request of the Duke of Thuringia. XKlingsohr earnestly
supported it. In a discourse which may serve descriptive
of the state of Thuringia at that period, he dwelt at length
upon the wealth and power of Hermann; he enumerated
the twelve counts who were his vassals, without counting
the barons and knights; the strong fortresses which de-
fended his country; he described how fertile the coun-
try had appeared to him, well cultivated, surrounded with
beautiful forests, and supplied with well-stocked fish
ponds; and how comfortable the people were, drinking
freely of beer and eating good white bread. He then
spoke in the highest terms of the personal character of the
Duke, and added that his son appeared to him to possess
all the qualities that could be expected from one of his
age. Queen Gertrude declared herself likewise in favor
of the Duke’s request, and the King, yielding to her
influence, consented to the separation from his dearly
loved daughter. But before permitting her to depart,
he wished to celebrate a feast in her honor; and having
gathered together all the knights and ladies of his court,
he instituted the most brilliant festivities. Games, dances,
music especially,and the songs of the minstrels continued
for three days, at the end of which the Thuringian am-
bassadors begged permission of the King to take their
departure. The little Elizabeth, then but four years of
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age, was brought, wrapped in a silken robe embroidered
with gold and silver; she was laid in a cradle of solid
gold, and thus she was confided to the Thuringians. The
King said to the noble Varila, “I confide to your knightly
honor my supreme consolation.” The Queen, also in tears,
recommended her child to his care; to which the knight
replied, “ I will most gladly keep her under my protection,
and will always be faithful to her.” He kept his word, as
we shall see. Before departing from Presburg the ambas-
sadors received from the King and Queen presents of great
value, both for themselves and for Duke Hermann, as the
dowry of the young Princess. Contemporary narratives
enumerate these presents in detail, declaring that nothing
so precious or so beautiful had ever before been seen in
Thuringia, from which it may be inferred that this
marriage signalized the introduction into Germany of
a new development of industry and of oriental luxury,
which, at a period so remote, cannot be without impor-
tance in the history of German art and industry. The
Queen added a thousand marcs of silver, promising that
if she lived she would double the sum from her private
treasury.

The ambassadors finally took their departure. When
they came they brought two conveyances with them; on
their return they took thirteen, so great had been the
additions to their baggage. The King had confided to
them thirteen noble young ladies of Hungary to serve as
companions to his daughter, who were endowed and
married in Thuringia by Duke Hermann.

Their journey home was accomplished without ac-
cident. When Duke Hermann and the Duchess Sophia
received the news of their approach and the success of
their mission, they at once threw themselves on their
knees and thanked God for having heard their prayers,
Then they proceeded without delay from Wartburg to



136 LIFE OF ST. ELIZABETH

Eisenach, to receive there their envoys whom God had
so blessed.

The joy at having obtained a young duchess almost
caused them to lose their heads, according to the account
given by the official chroniclers of the court. They con-
ducted the entire retinue to the inn of Hellgref, where
Klingsohr had made his prediction, and which was the
best of that time. There the Landgrave took the little
Elizabeth in his arms, and pressing her to his heart thanked
God again for having given her tohim. Then he returned
to Wartburg to prepare requisite accommodations; but
the Duchess Sophia spent the night with the child
The following morning she conducted her to the castle,
where the Duke had assembled his whole court, and
whither he bad invited the principal citizens of Eisenach
and their wives, that they might see the child whom God
and the King of Hungary had sent to him. The betrothal
of the Princess, aged four years, with the young Duke Louis,
who was eleven, was solemnly celebrated, and they were
placed side by side in the same bed. Then, as at Presburg,
banquets, dances, and sumptuous feasts were given, at
which poetry, the chief ornament of the Thuringian court,
bore a conspicuous part, with its usual éclat. From that
day Elizabeth was never absent from him who, later on,
was to become her husband, and whom from that time
she called her brother.

It was a beautiful and salutary custom of Catholic ages
and of Catholic families to give a common education to
those whose lives were to be spent together; a beneficent
inspiration, which associated in the mind of man the pure
name of sister with the sacred name of wife; which per-
mitted nothing in life to be lost; which utilized all the
fresh and fugitive emotions of fraternity to the profit of
the serious and long duties of the married state; which
seized at once upon that which is most impetuous and
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ardent in the human heart, that it might tranquillize
and sanctify it; uniting thus in the ties of a common
love that which is purest with that which is most
intimate in life, its sweetest memories with its holiest
affections.



CHAPTER 1II

How DEeAR ST. ELIZABETH HONORED GOD IN
HER CHILDHOOD

Elegit eam Deus et praeelegit.
Orr. or HoLy WoMEN.

V ans avoit d’aage droit
Sainte Ysabiaux la Dieu aimée
La fille le roi de Hongrie
Quant a bien faire commensa.
RureBeur, Mss. Bibl. roy. 7633.

From the very bosom of the family whence Providence
had thus taken away the little Elizabeth, two causes
arose to contribute in good time to the development in
her soul of the precious dispositions which had been
recognized in her from her birth. She had in the first
place an illustrious example of the union of all the
Christian virtues with sovereign majesty in her maternal
aunt, Hedwiges, Duchess of Poland, who was destined to
merit later on the homage of the faithful, and whose
austere and fervent piety was even then a source of glory
for her family, and a subject of edification which Eliza-
beth was able to comprehend and to imitate.

But besides the influence of this example, God per-
mitted an unforeseen misfortune to come, to throw a
shadow of sorrow over the first days of her life, and
cause her to comprehend the instability of human great-
ness. Two years after she had been taken from Hungary
to Thuringia, her mother, the Queen Gertrude, died a most
cruel death, assassinated in the flower of her age by the
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subjects of her husband. The cause of her death is differ-
ently recounted. According to some she was slain by
the Ban of Croatia and Dalmatia, who wished thus to
avenge the honor of his wife, outraged by the Patriarch
Berchtold, brother of the Queen. But according to a
much more authentic account, she was the victim of a
conspiracy against the life of her husband, and in order
to give him time to escape, she threw herself in the
way to receive the attack of the conspirators.! This sad
news soon reached the ears of Elizabeth, and all the his-
torians agree in regarding the impression produced upon
her thereby as one of the principal sources of the grave
thoughts and profound piety which appeared in all the
actions of the child.

Immediately upon her arrival, the Landgrave selected
seven young misses, from the most distinguished families
of his court, of about the same age as his future daughter-
in-law, among whom was his own daughter Agnes, to
have them educated with her. One of them, Guta, who
was but five years of age, a year older than Elizabeth,
remained in her service until shortly before her death;
and when God had called her to Him, and the fame of
her sanctity had attracted the attention of the ecclesias-
tical authorities, this same Guta, publicly questioned, re-
counted her recollections of her childhood. It is to this
deposition, carefully preserved and transmitted to the
Holy See, that we owe our knowledge of the details that
I shall give of the occupation of the early years of our
Elizabeth.

Even at this very tender age, all her thoughts and
all her emotions seemed to be concentrated in the desire
to serve God and merit heaven. As often as she could,
she went into the chapel of the castle, and there, throw-

1 This last account is that given by contemporary writers, notably
Ceesarius of Heisterbach.
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ing herself at the foot of the altar, she had a large
psalter opened before her, although she was not yet able
to read, and then, clasping her little hands and raising
her eyes to heaven, she gave herself up, with precocious
recollection, to meditation and prayer.

In playing with her companions, as for instance in
jumping on one foot, she would manage it so that all
should be obliged to turn towards the chapel; and when
she found it closed, she would kiss with fervor the lock,
the door, and the exterior walls, through love for the
hidden God who dwelt there. In all her games it was
the thought of God that ruled her; she was anxious to
win for Him, for she gave all that she won to poor little
girls, imposing upon them the duty of reciting a certain
number of Paters and Awves. She sought constantly at
such times to draw near to God; and when any obstacle
had prevented her from saying as many prayers and mak-
ing as many genuflections as she wished, she would say to
her little companions, “Let us lie down on the ground,
to see which of us is the tallest.” Then placing herself
successively by the side of each of the little girls, on the
ground, she availed herself of this opportunity to humble
herself before God and to recite an Ave. When she
became a wife and mother, she was fond of recounting

these innocent ruses of her childhood.

' Oftentimes also she led her friends to the cemetery, and
said to them, “ Remember that we too shall one day be
but dust.” Then, when they had reached the charnel-
house, she would say, “ Here lie the bones of the dead;
these people were once living like us, and are now dead
as we shall be; that is why we must love God. Let us
kneel down, and say together: Lord, by Thy cruel death,
and by Thy dear mother Mary, deliver these poor souls
from their sufferings; Lord, by Thy five sacred wounds
save us.” And this, says a writer, was her chief delight
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and enjoyment. These children recited the prayer with
her, and soon, dazzled by the ascendency which she held
over them, they told how the child Jesus often came to
meet her, saluted her tenderly, and played with her. But
she strictly forbade them to speak of such things.

Away from her recreations, she sought to learn as many
prayers as she could. All who were willing to talk with
her of God and of His holy law became dear to her by
that alone. She had undertaken to say a certain number
of prayers every day; and when she had been prevented
from fulfilling this voluntary task before night, and her
attendants obliged her to retire, she did not fail to accom-
plish it while they thought her asleep, remembering her
Lord, like David, in her bed. She realized already the
importance of that modesty which is prescribed for Chris-
tian virgins, and always arranged her veil in such a man-
ner as to expose to view as little as possible of her childish
features.

That boundless charity which afterwards became a part
of her very life already inflamed her predestined soul
She distributed to the poor all the money that she re-
ceived from her adopted parents, or which she could ob-
tain from them under any pretext whatever. She made
frequent visits to the larder and kitchen of the castle to
gather up any remnants that she might find, and these
she carried away carefully and gave to the poor —a prac-
tice which cost her the displeasure of the stewards of the
ducal household.!

As she advanced in years, growing in virtue and piety,
the more she lived within herself, recollected in the pres-
. ence of her God, whose bountiful graces adorned her soul.
It was the custom in those days for princesses and
1 The manuscripts of Heidelberg relate at this period of her life

the miracle of the roses, which more trustworthy authorities lead us
to ascribe to a period later by several years. See Chapter VIII.
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daughters of noble birth to choose by lot a special patron
among the Holy Apostles. Elizabeth, who had already
chosen the Blessed Virgin as her protectress and supreme
advocate, had a veneration also, and, as a manuscript tells
us, a special regard for St. John the Evangelist, because
of the original purity which distinguished that Apostle.
She therefore earnestly besought our Lord to grant that
her choice might fall upon St. John, and then with hu-
mility she joined her companions as they proceeded to
the election.

For this purpose twelve candles were used, upon each of
which the name of one of the Apostles was written,and all
were placed indiscriminately upon the altar, to which each
of the postulants advanced and made a chance selection.

The candle which bore the name of St. John fell at
once to the lot of Elizabeth ; but not being satisfied with
this first accomplishment of her wishes, she repeated the
test twice, and each time with the same result. Seeing
herself thus committed, as it were, to the care of her
dearly loved Apostle by a special manifestation of divine
Providence, she felt her devotion increase towards him,
and throughout her whole life she cherished it faithfully;
she pever refused anything which was asked of her in the
name of St. John, whether it was to pardon an injury or
to confer a benefit.

Placed under this sacred patronage, the pious child saw
therein a new motive to render herself worthy of heaven,
and to redouble, accordingly, her Christian practices and
her voluntary privations. She never failed to sanctify
the name of the Lord by a prudent reserve in her speech.
Sundays and holy days she put aside some of her orna-
ments, preferring to honor God by humility of spirit
rather than by the beauty of her dress. Guta tells us
that on these occasions she wore neither gloves nor lace
ruftles, except it were after Mass.
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Every day she sought some means of mortifying her
will in little things, in order to prepare herself for greater
sacrifices. When in her games she was victorious, and
her success made her very happy, she would suddenly
stop, saying, “ Now while I am having such good luck I
will stop for the love of God.” She was fond of dancing
—a universal custom in the country in which she was
brought up; but when she had danced one round, she
would say, “One round is enough for the world. I will
deprive myself of the others in honor of Jesus Christ.”

However, the young Louis, her betrothed, was always
near her, and Elizabeth found pleasure in being near him.
She called him my dear brother, and he called her my
loved one, and my dear sister.

Such was the early childhood of this young girl. God
had in store for her a destiny pure and pleasing in His
sight ; but He had counted her days, and erelong He
would call her to take her place in heaven. In the mean-
time He would pour forth upon her the treasures of His
special graces. Her life was to be too brief to permit of
those great interior revolutions which have marked the
life and the conversion of some of the most illustrious
saints. ’

No interior struggle came to dim the heavenly light
which guided her from the cradle to the tomb. All
seemed but a natural and harmonious sequence in her
saintly career.

She is not the only one of God’s servants who thus
early in life have borne testimony to His mercy and
power; and certainly for Christian eyes there is no sweeter
vision than the dawn of these great lights whose destiny
it is to illumine heaven and earth.



CHAPTER III

How DEeAR ST. ELIZABETH HAD TO SUFFER FOR GoOD
BEFORE HER MARRIAGE

Euntes ibant et flebant, mittentes semina sua. Venientes autem

venient cum exultatione portentes manipulos suos.
PsaLx CXXV, 6, 7.

EL1zABETH had scarcely attained her ninth year when
she witnessed the death of the father of her betrothed,
the Landgrave Hermann (1216). He had seen one night
in a dream the bodies of the executed criminals, exposed
in the place of execution outside the gate of Eisenach,
suddenly transformed into white-robed virgins. These
virgins were approaching his bed, having at their head
Our Lady and St. Catherine, to whom he was especially
devoted, and thus they addressed him : “ You must build
for us a house here on this site, and place therein virgins
who shall be devoted to us; and then, in a little while,
you shall be united with us.”

The Duke executed their command faithfully. He
founded, on the spot indicated, a convent for women
under the invocation of St. Catherine, installed there as
first abbess a young widow, Imagina, Duchess of Brabant,
and designated this sanctuary as the place of his own
sepulture and that of his descendants.! After which he
died, and was buried as he had directed.

1 Changed into a theatre by the duke John George II. To-day the
site is occupied by an inn known as Zum Stern.
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The ycung Louis was scarce sixteen years of age! when,
being the eldest son, he inherited his father’s estate. His
two younger brothers, Henry Raspe and Conrad, each
received an appanage and the government of a part of the
States of the Landgrave, according to the custom of the
house of Thuringia.

The death of Hermann was a misfortune for Elizabeth.
That illustrious and pious prince had always loved her
tenderly because of her precocious piety ; he had always
treated her as his own daughter, and no one during his
life had dared to place any obstacles in the way of the
religious practices of the young princess. But after his
death it was no longer the same. Although Louis, whom
she regarded as her betrothed and her lord, had become the
sovereign of the country, her youth still made her to some
extent dependent upon his mother, the Duchess Sophia,
daughter of the celebrated Otto of Wittelsbach, Duke
of Bavaria. This princess regarded Elizabeth’s extreme
devotion with disapproval, and often made her feel her
displeasure. The young Agnes, sister of Louis, who was
brought up with her future sister-in-law, and whose re-
markable beauty had rendered her more amenable to the
seductive vanities of the world, constantly and bitterly
reproached her for her meek and retiring manner. She
told her bluntly that she was fit only to become a chamber-
maid or servant.

The other young ladies of noble family, the companions
of the two princesses, seeing that Elizabeth each day took
less part in their games, their dances, and their gay and
frivolous life, repeated what they heard Agnes say, and
openly mocked her. Furthermore, the most influential
officers of the ducal court, disregarding her royal birth,
her sex, and her extreme youth, unblushingly pursued her
with their derision and their open marks of disrespect.

1 He was born October 28, 1200.
10
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They all agreed that there was nothing in her that re-
sembled & princess.

In fact, Elizabeth manifested a sort of aversion for the
society of the young countesses and daughters of noble
parentage who were given her as companions; she was
much more inclined to mingle with the children of some
of the humble citizens of Eisenach, and even with those
attached to her service. She loved especially to surround
herself with the children of poor women, to whom she
distributed her alms. The injuries which were heaped
upon her only served to render this companionship sweeter
and dearer to her. Moreover, she cherished in her heart
no sentiment of pride, of wounded self-love, or even of
impatience. This first trial of the injustice of men and
of the miseries of the world became as a new link between
her God and herself; she drew therefrom new strength
to serve and to love Him. As a lily among thorns, says
one of her historians, the innocent Elizabeth flourished
and bloomed amidst bitterness, and spread about her the
sweet and fragrant perfume of patience and humility.

About this time she gave an example of her humility,
which all the narrators of her time have carefully recorded.
It was the Feast of the Assumption, a day of great indul-
gences in the churches consecrated to the Blessed Virgin,
on which offerings were made to her of the fruits and
grains of the year.

The Duchess Sophia said to Agnes and Elizabeth,
“ Let us go down to the town, to Eisenach ; let us visit the
Church of Our Dear Lady, and hear the beautiful Mass of
the Teutonic Knights who honor her in a special manner.
Perhaps we may hear a sermon upon her. Put on your
finest garments and your golden crowns.”

The two young princesses, having dressed themselves as
they were directed to do, went down to the city with her,
and having entered the church knelt upon a prie-Dieu in
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front of a large crucifix. At the sight of this image of
the dying Saviour, Elizabeth removed her crown, and
placing it upon her stool, prostrated herself on the floor
with no other head ornament than her hair. The Duchess,
seeing her in this position, said to her abruptly: “ What
are you doing, Miss Elizabeth? What new exhibition is
this? Do you want to make every one laugh at you?
Young ladies should hold themselves erect and not get
down on to the floor like fools, or like old nuns who throw
themselves down after the fashion of tired jades. Can
you not do as we do, instead of acting like an ill-bred
child? Is your crown too heavy ? What is the use of
doubling yourself up like a clown?”

Elizabeth arose and meekly answered her mother-in-
law: “Dear lady, be not annoyed with me. Behold before
my eyes my God and my King, the sweet and merciful
Jesus, Who is crowned with sharp thorns, whilst I, who
am but a vile creature, would remain before Him crowned
with pearls, with gold, and precious stones! My crown
would be a mockery of His.” And she immediately
burst into a flood of tears, for the love of Christ had now
wounded her tender heart. She knelt again upon her
stool as before, allowed Sophia and Agnes to talk as much
as they pleased, and continued to pray with such fervor,
that having held a fold of her cloak before her eyes, she
saturated it with her tears.

The two princesses, in order to avoid a painful contrast
in the eyes of the people, felt themselves compelled to do
as she did, and to hold their cloak over their eyes —
which it would have been quite as agreeable for them not
to have done, adds the chronicler.

Such traits could only help to embitter the hatred
which she had already inspired in worldly souls. This
hatred seemed to become more and more intensified as
she grew in years; and when at length she had reached
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the marriageable age, it developed into a general outburst,
as it were, of persecutions and injuries from the whole
court of Thuringia. The family of the Landgrave, as well
as his counsellors and principal vassals, all declared
against her.

They loudly declared that she ought to be sent back to
her father, and the promise given revoked; that such a
béguine ! was not made for their prince ; that he ought to
have a wife well connected, rich, and of truly royal man-
ners ; that he would do better to marry the daughter of a
neighboring prince, who in case of need could render him
assistance, whereas Elizabeth’s father was too far away
for that, and for the same reason would be unable to
revenge the injury done his daughter, even were he so
inclined ; moreover, that he seemed to have forgotten her,
and had failed to send her the additional dowry which her
mother had promised. The intimate companions of the
young Duke availed themselves of every pessible occasion
to induce him to give up Elizabeth, and to send her back
to Hungary, because she was too timid and reserved.
The Duchess mother exerted every effort to compel her
to take the veil in some convent of women. Agnes es-
pecially pursued her with contempt and with injuries;
she constantly repeated to her that she had missed her
vocation in not becoming a servant. “Miss Elizabeth,”
said she to her one day, “if you imagine that the Prince,

1 In the first half of the thirteenth century, precisely at the time of
Elizabeth, there appeared in most of the cities of France and Germany
an association of virgins or of widows under the name of béguines, who
took the vows of religion and bound themselves to all the practices of
monastic life, except the cloister. They remained in their families, or
in quarters especially set apart for them under the name of béjuinages,
similar to those which are still to be seen at Ghent and at Bruges.
They soon took St. Elizabeth as their patroness, and thus transformed,
for the humble princess, into a title of glory a name which her enemies
had applied to her as an insult.
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my brother, is going to marry you, you are greatly mis-
taken, unless you change very much from what you are.”

Such remarks as this she was compelled to hear every
day. She felt the bitterness of her position deeply; she
saw herself scarcely out of her childhood and already
without support, without friends, without human conso-
lation, exiled as it were from her native land, deprived of
paternal protection, in the midst of a strange court, and
exposed without defence to the insolence and persecution
of the enemies of God, and her own. And she recognized
all the more that her life could be but a pilgrimage in
this inconstant world. She had recourse to her God;
to Him she confided in silence her grief, opening her whole
heart to Him. She strove to submit her own will to that
of her heavenly Father, and she besought Him to accom-
plish in her that most sweet will by whatever trials He
might be pleased to send her. Then, having found peace
and resignation at the foot of the Cross, she would rejoin
her maids and the poor girls whom she had chosen as her
companions, and would redouble her caresses toward
them, which, on the other hand, only caused the two
princesses and the courtiers to redouble their invectives
and their ridicule.

At this point one of her biographers interrupts his
narrative to address to the Saint this prayer:

“0 most dear St. Elizabeth! I honor thy virtuous
youth, and I grieve with thee over thy humiliations and
persecutions. Why did not I sanctify my early years, as
thou didst! Why have I not suffered as patiently as thou
wast wont to do all my contradictions! I beseech thee,
by thy blessed childhood, to obliterate the sins of my
youth, and by thy heroic patience to obtain for me pardon
for my impatience and for all my faults.”



CHAPTER IV

THE YouNg DUKE Louis REMAINS FAITHFUL TO
DEAR ST. ELIZABETH; THEIR MARRIAGE

Laetare cum muliere adolescentiae tuae . . .

In amore ejus delectare jugiter.
Prov. V, 18, 19.

Gop in His justice had received the prayers and the
tears of His child Elizabeth, and did not fail to reward her
resignation and patience. Alone, in the midst of all his
court, the young Duke Louis had not allowed himself to
be turned against her; and disappointing the hope and
expectation of all, he remained faithful to her whom,
from his infancy, he had regarded as his betrothed. His
love for her each day grew stronger; and although, out
of regard probably for his mother, he did not deem it
prudent to manifest it publicly, this pure and holy affec-
tion nevertheless was taking deep root in his heart. He
was as deaf to the sarcasms and the exhortations of his
mother as he was to the advice of false friends, or to the
voice of passion. He regarded with joy and admiration
that which drew upon Elizabeth the injuries of the world,
her extreme modesty, the absence of all display in her
dress, her piety and charity; he thought within himself
that he would be happy to learn these virtues from her.
Her chaplain Berthold, who wrote her life, did not doubt
that God had turned his heart towards the royal exile.
For it was not only as his wife, and with a human and
conjugal love, that he cherished her, but as his sister in
Jesus Christ, and with an affection which seemed to have



LIFE OF ST. ELIZABETH I51

been poured into his heart by the hand of the Most
High. The more the wicked beset him with evil
counsels, the more he felt his soul penetrated with
fidelity and tenderness for this innocent stranger; the
more he saw her hated by others, because of her virtue
and piety, the more he felt the need of loving and pro-
tecting her.

Ere long he began to avail himself of every possible
occasion, when he could do so without giving offence to his
mother, to go and console her secretly in her moments of
sadness. And thus alone, with no other witness than God,
Who had already blessed this holy union, they talked of
their secret and mutual love, and the Prince sought, by his
tender and comforting words, to heal the wounds that others
had inflicted upon this young soul. In these sweet rela-
tions she found an inexpressible consolation. Whenever
he went on a journey any considerable distance from home,
and passed through mercantile cities, he would purchase
some object that seemed to him rare or precious, to
present it to his betrothed. He never returned empty
handed ; it was a chaplet of coral, a little crucifix, or a
devotional image; or perhaps a knife, a purse, gloves, or
some pretty breast ornament, as a gold chain or pin;
something, in fact, which she did not already possess.
On his return she would run out joyfully to greet him;
and he, clasping her in his arms, and caressing her ten-
derly, would present whatever he had brought home, as a
pledge of his love and a proof that he had thought of her
while away. Once, however, when the Duke was accom-
panied on his journey by several strangers, who were
constantly with him till he reached home, he forgot to
bring to Elizabeth his usual present. The Princess, ren-
dered distrustful by persecution and injustice, felt keenly
this neglect, which her enemies observed with delight,
flattering themselves that it was an evidence of a change
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in the feelings of Louis. Meeting the noble Gaultier of
Varila, grand cup-bearer, who had brought her from Hun-
gary, to whom the King, her father, had especially con-
fided her, and who had always opposed to the utmost of
his ability the intrigues of the other courtiers, she could
not refrain from revealing her anxiety to her old friend.
The good knight showed that he was touched by her
affliction, and promised to speak of the matter to her lord.
He soon had an opportunity of doing so, the Duke having
taken him to a hunting party in the vicinity of Wartburg.
As they were resting together, stretched upon the grass in
a certain forest from which they could see before them
Inselburg, the highest mountain of Thuringia, Gaultier
said to the Duke, “ Will it please you, my lord, to answer
a question which T am going to ask you?” To which the
good Prince replied, “ Speak in all confidence. I will tell
you anything you may wish me to.”  Well, then,” said
the knight, “ what do you propose to do with Mademoiselle
Elizabeth, whom I brought to you? Do you intend to
make her your wife, or will you release yourself from
your promise and send her back to her father?” Louis
sprang to his feet, and pointing towards Mount Inselburg,
said, “Do you see that mountain which rises up there
before us? Well, if it were a mass of gold from its base
to its summit, and were to become mine on condition that
I should send my Elizabeth away, I would not do it.
Let them think or say of her what they will, I say this:
I love her, and there is nothing on earth that I love more.
I shall cling to Elizabeth. She is dearer to me because
of her virtue and piety than the possession of all the
countries and all the riches of this world.” “I beseech
you, my lord,” replied Gaultier, “to permit me to repeat
to her your words.” “Do so; say to her that I will not
listen to what is said to me against her, and give her this
as a further pledge of my faith.” As he spoke he thrust
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his hand into his wallet and drew forth a little double-
faced mirror, mounted in silver, beneath the glass of
which there was a picture of our crucified Lord! The
knight hastened to find Elizabeth, and repeating to her
what he had heard, gave her the mirror. She smiled
joyfully, and thanked the noble Gaultier most heartily
for having acted thus the part of a father and a friend;
then opening the mirror, and seeing the picture of Jesus
Christ, she kissed it affectionately and pressed it to her
heart. '

The moment was now approaching when Louis was to
assume his position as a Christian prince, and Elizabeth
was to receive the reward of her patience and relief from
her trials. In 1218, on the Feast of St. Kilian, the Duke,
having completed his eighteenth year, received the arms
of a knight in the Church of St. George of Eisenach,
with several other young lords, the Bishop of Naumburg
coming there to bless their swords. There were no foreign
princes present; Louis had declared that he would hold
his knighthood only from God and his faithful vassals.
The following year was devoted in part to a war which
he had to wage against Siegfried, Archbishop of Mentz,
who, in consequence of certain quarrels with the Duke
Hermann, had excommunicated his son. The latter hav-
ing entered Hesse unexpectedly, ravaged the possessions
there of the prelate and his friends, and compelled him to
sue for peace. A conference was held at Fulda on the
Feast of St. Boniface, in the year 1219 ; the Landgrave
was there formally absolved, and a complete reconciliation
was effected. On his return from this first campaign,
Louis announced his intentions to marry his betrothed,
and at the same timef silenced all the slanders and all

1 Mirrors of this kind were used in Germany even in recent times.

According to Raumer, Hist. of the Hohenstaufen, Vol. V, this mirror
was mounted in ivory and came from the East.
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the perverse counsels of which she had been the victim.
No one dared to oppose further a will so decided, and the
craftiness of men was powerless to separate any longer
two souls whom God had united in His eternal decrees.
How admirable, says their historian, to see this happy
young man, this chaste spouse, in his marriage, deaf to
the counsels of the wicked, uninfluenced by the thirst for
gold, knowing that a good wife is that blessed portion
promised by the Lord to him who has done good in the
world.

The marriage was celebrated in 1220, with great pomp,
in the castle of Wartburg. The Duke invited all the
counts of Hesse and Thuringia, and a great number of
knights and gentlemen to be present. The guests were
all lodged at his expense in the city of Eisenach. By
common consent the honor of conducting the bride to the
church was accorded to the Count Reinhard of Muhlberg
and to Lord Varila, who nine years before had gone to
Hungary for her, and who were now about to realize the
accomplishment, as it were, of the purpose of their jour-
ney. She was also accompanied by all the noble women,
both wives and daughters, of the country. The chroniclers
do not speak of the sentiments with which all this nobil-
ity witnessed the triumph of her who had so long been
the object of their scorn and persecution. Instead they
describe to us in glowing terms the sweet music of the
Mass, the luxury of the banquets and the dancing, the
splendor of the tournament, which lasted three days,
and in which many young knights distinguished them-
selves. At the conclusion of these three days of feasting,
the lords and their ladies departed successively for their
castles, and the usual order commenced to reign again
in the vast manor of Wartburg. The young husband and
wife now found themselves in each other’s possession.
Louis was twenty years of age, Elizabeth was but thir-
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teen ; both innocent in heart even more than in years,
both united in spirit and in faith more than in flesh,
they loved each other in God, we are told, with an
incredible love, and that is why the holy angels dwelt
near them.



CHAPTER V

THE DUKE Louis, DEAR ST. ELIZABETH’S HUSBAND,
IS PLEASING TO Gop AND MEN :

Erat vir ille simplex et rectus, ac timens Deum, et recedens a malo.
Jos I, 1.

THE husband whom God in His mercy had designed for
His faithful servant, and whom she loved with a tender-
ness so profound and at the same time so reserved, was
certainly worthy of her and of her love. All the histo-
rians of Thuringia and of our Saint unite in presenting us
with a most attractive picture of him; and with the
exception of his glorious namesake, St. Louis of France,
the history of his time offers no example of a prince who,
at so early an age, possessed in so high a degree all the
virtues of a Christian and a sovereign.

The nobility and purity of his soul was manifest to all
in his exterior. His manly beauty distinguished him
among his contemporaries. The writers all speak in praise
of the perfect proportion of his figure, the freshness of his
complexion, his long, flaxen hair, and of the serene and
benevolent expression of his countenance. Many thought
they saw in him a striking resemblance to the portrait
which tradition had preserved of the Son of God made
man. The charm of his smile was irresistible. His bear-
ing was noble and dignified; his voice remarkably sweet.
No one could see him without loving him. What espe-
cially distinguished him from his earliest years was a purity
of soul and of body, upon which he never permitted the
slightest stain to rest. He was as modest and chaste as
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a young girl ; he was quick to blush, and in his language
he observed great prudence. Nor was it only in his early
and innocent years that he was able to preserve this
treasure of purity ; with him it was not the fruit of an
early life divested of all danger, or the result of transitory
emotions, of resolutions sincere but destined to vanish
with the first storm of passion; it was a resolute and fixed
will, which became the rule of his whole life; it was an
inflexible resistance to the most frequent and dangerous
temptations. Left to himself just as he was entering upon
the years of adolescence, the ruler at sixteen of one of the
richest and most powerful principalities of Germany, sur-
rounded by all the fascination of power and luxury, and of
the stirring life of that period; surrounded, especially, by
perfidious counsellors, by flatterers eager to see the ruin of
his virtue, be never wavered; he never sullied with the
slightest blemish the fidelity which he had promised to
God, to himself, and to her whom he loved in God.

As illustrating this, I would ask my readers’ permis-
sion to relate here two events which contemporary writers
have recorded circumstantially, and which seem to me of
a nature to edify humble souls.

Shortly after the death of his father, one day when he
was with his mother, the Duchess Sophia, at the castle of
Ebersberg, a certain nobleman was desirous of putting his
youthful innocence to the proof. Having found, in the
neighboring town of Auerbach, a young girl of remark-
able beauty, he brought her to the castle and conducted
her to the chamber of the Prince. To do this it was neces-
sary to cross a court in which little Elizabeth was playing
just at that time with her companions. At the sight of
this stranger, who was being led to the apartments of her
betrothed, she began to cry; and when she was asked the
cause of her tears, she replied, “ Because they wish to take
the precious soul of my brother and destroy it.” The
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young Duke was resting on his bed, during the heat of the
day, when he heard a knock at his door; springing, bare-
footed, from his bed, he went immediately to open it. The
young girl entered with the knight, and when they had
seated themselves, Louis said to the girl, “ Young maiden,
what have you come here for?” “I know not why, my
Lord,” she replied.! “I have brought her to you,” said the
knight, “to do with her according to your pleasure.” At
these words the pious and prudent Prince called one of
his chamberlains and told him to bring three marcs of
pure silver. As soon as they were brought he gave them
to the young girl, saying to her, “ Lower your veil, fair
maiden, and take this small gift by way of a blessing, that
you may return with joy to your family.”

Then taking the unworthy knight one side, he com-
manded him to conduct the young girl back to her parents,
protecting her from all harm. “If the least wrong be done
her, I promise you I will have you hung.” The narrator
says that he concealed the name of the wretched knight,
for the sake of avoiding scandal. Elizabeth, seeing the
stranger going away so soon, dried her tears, rejoicing and
thanking God.

On another occasion, when at Eisenach, he was looking
out the window upon a place where dancing was going on;
one of his assistants called his attention to the wife of one
of the citizens of the place, who was remarkable for her
beauty and grace, adding that if she pleased him, he would
undertake to render her favorable to his wishes. The
Prince turned upon him with great indignation, and said,
“Silence! If ever again you dare to profane my ears with

1 Domicella, ad quid venisti? At illa: Nescio, Domine, ad quid
veni. The title of Domicellus, Domicella, derived from the French, was
given to pages and maids of honor in great houses. See Ducange and
Seguzius. St. Francis, in his Opuscules, says that Jesus Christ on
earth had poverty as his Domicella.
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such language, I will drive you from my court. How dare
you propose that I should become the accomplice of a
crime that I may any day be called upon to judge and to
punish 2”1

A virtue so rare and so courageous could only be
founded on the most active faith, and the practice of all
the duties imposed by the Church. He was present
every day at the celebration of the Holy Sacrifice, and
assisted thereat with exemplary devotion. He was a
most zealous defender of the rights of the Church and of
the monasteries ; though he well knew how to distinguish
these rights from the personal interests of certain pre-
lates, as we have seen from the war which he carried on
against the Archbishop of Mentz. But where it was
brutal injustice, or the greediness of his lay vassals which
disturbed the peaceful and beneficent life of God’s minis-
ters, he mounted his horse at once, and went, lance in
hand, to defend the cause of God and his poor people3
He seemed to enjoy the society of religious more than
any other ; and in time of peace his excursions generally
led him to the abbey of the Benedictines of Reinharts-
brunn,? which he had chosen as his place of burial. His
first visit, on his arrival there, was to the hospital for the
poor and for pilgrims, which was an essential feature of
every monastery. He sought to console the sick and the
infirm by his presence, and by kind words, and always
left with them, as an alms, some portion of his rich gar-
ments, or other small articles. On hisreturn to the castle
he endeavored to practice in his own life some of the
acts of self-denial of which he had seen examples in the

1 Theod. ITI, 6; Rothe, 1711. The latter author fixes the date of
this occurrence in the year 1226, Several other occ