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LLIVES OF THE SAINTS

November 17.

S. Dionvsius, B. of Alexandria; A.p. 264.

S. GREGORY THE WONDER-WORKER, B. of Neocasarea; circ. A.D.
270.

SS. ALPHEUS AND ZACCHEUS, MM. 1n Palestine; A.D. 303.

SS. ArsicLAS AND VICTORIA, MM. at Cordova ; circ. A.D. 304.

S. AIGNAN, B. of Orleans; A.D. 453.

S. GREGORY, B. ¢f Tours; A.D. 594.

S. LEONT1US, B. of Saintes; A.D. 626.

S. HILDA, V. Abss. of Whithy; cire. A.D. 679.

S. FeRGUS, B. at Glamis in Scotland; 8th cent.

S. HUGH, B. of Lincoln; A.D. 1200.

S. DIONYSIUS, B. OF ALEXANDRIA.
(A.D. 264.)

[Roman Martyrology. Usuardus, Ado, &c. By the Greeks on Oct.
3, 4, and 5. Authority :—Euseb. H. E. vi. c. 33; vii. 11, 15-22. S.
Jerome, Catal. c. 69.]

BIIONYSIUS, whom his contemporaries surnamed
‘“ the Great,” on account of the services he ren-
dered to the Church, was born at Alexandria of
a distinguished family. He was a pagan and a
rhetorician, but he renounced in the school of Origen his
religion and his profession, devoted himself to theology, and
succeeded Heraclas as head of the Catechetical School in
his native city. Like his master, he devoted himself to the
work of converting heretics, and for that purpose he studied
their writings and systems. After having exercised his func-
tions as head of the school for sixteen years, in 247, on the
death of Heraclas, the choice of the clergy of Alexandria
called him to the episcopal dignity, and he remained in-
VOL. XIV. I
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vested with it during seventeen years of vicissitude and peril.
From the date of his election the hostility of the pagans
against the Christians began to manifest itself openly, and
reached its greatest violence on the promulgation of the edict
of persecution by Decius. Dionysius awaited his fate with
patience, and it was only with difficulty that he was persuaded
to place himself in security by hiding. But on his way to
the place of concealment he was surprised by soldiers who
overran the country, and was conveyed by them to the little
town of Taposiris. The Christians of the place, hearing who
was arrested, rose and delivered him from the hands of the
soldiers, and conveyed him with two priests to an asylum
where they would be safe. From this place he continued to
direct his afflicted Church, by letters, or by sending priests
and deacons to it, who penetrated Alexandria at the risk of
their lives.

The Church suffered greatly in this persecution ; a large
number of Christians apostatized, and the schism of the
Novatians came to aggravate the evil Dionysius showed
great moderation and gentleness towards those who by weak-
ness had fallen, but he was stern and peremptory in his
dealings with Novatian. When Novatian sent him notice
of his election, he wrote in response: “If thou hast been
really forced to take the office, as thou sayest, prove it by
retiring from it. Thou shouldst have suffered anything rather
than rend the Church. It is not less glorious to die for the
unity of the Church than for the faith against heathenism.
According to my idea, the first is the most glorious of the
two. For in the latter case one dies for the advantage of
one’s own soul only, in the former for the entire Church.”

In the Council of Antioch, 252, Dionysius made every
effort to re-establish unity. In the following year, when the
storms which had risen during the reign of Gallus were dis-
sipated, and the Church breathed again in peace, Dionysius
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directed his attention towards Millenarianism. Nepos, a
priest of Arsinoe, had adopted the old Cerinthian doctrine
that Christ would reign on earth for a thousand years, and
he composed a book on the subject, which was widely circu-
culated, entitled “ Confutatio Allegoristarum.” Dionysius
answered it in two books, “De Promissionibus,” and he
made a journey to Arsince to meet and argue with Nepos
and those who followed his teaching. This conduct had its
desired effect ; his persuasive eloquence and calm logic satis-
fied the Chiliasts, and they all abandoned their fantastic
theory.

He used his best endeavours in like manner to bring to
amicable terms the bishops who strove about the validity of
heretical baptism. Pope S. Stephen had conducted himself
with great violence in this matter. He allowed such baptisms,
and excommunicated those bishops who denied them to be
valid. -S. Cyprian maintained the necessity of the iteration
of baptism in the case of the previous baptism having been
administered by a heretic. He called a council of African
bishops, which supported his view against that of the Pope.
S. Dionysius gave in his adhesion to the practice of S. Cyprian,
and wrote a forcible letter of indignant remonstrance to
Stephen on his violent conduct. He urged S. Firmilian, and
those who agreed with him, to cease from controversy, and
he exhorted S. Xistus II., the successor of Stephen, not to
meddle with the Churches, but leave each to follow its
traditional practice.

During this interior fermentation, Sabellius appeared at
Pentapolis. His heresy exacted all the care and energy of
the great bishop to oppose it. On first hearing of it he
wrote to Xistus of Rome and to the bishops of Africa to
unite against the heresiarch. He wrote four books in refu-
tation of Sabellianism, but in this dogmatic discussion he
used expressions which the Arians afterwards fastened upon.
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They were less guarded than they might have been, had he
anticipated the rise of such a heresy as that of Arius.

In 257 the persecution of Valerian broke out, and Diony-
sius was arrested. He confessed his faith boldly, and was
exiled to Kephro in the Libyan desert. There he enjoyed
the consolation of being in the midst of a large Christian
community, partly of native believers, and partly of refugees
from Alexandria. But after a while he was transferred to a
place in Mareotis, nearer Alexandria, but more lonely. There
he remained till 261, when the fall of Valerian allowed his
return home. The change was, however, from one peril to
another. The capital became, under Gallienus, the theatre
of a bloody civil war, and of a desolating plague. The pest
made dreadful ravages, and among the pagans fear stifled
their pity for the sick, whom they abandoned, even when
relatives. The heroic bishop revived the courage of the
faithful, and stirred them up to deeds of charity and
self-devotion towards the plague-struck, which excited the
wonder and admiration of the heathen. The physical powers
of Dionysius were exhausted by his labours, but not so his
pastoral solicitude and zeal for the good of the Church.
And indeed a new heresiarch arose to call forth his energies
in the defence of the true faith. This was Paul of Samosata,
bishop of Antioch, who took the converse line to Sabellius,
and exaggerated it into heresy. Dionysius was invited by
the bishop of Palestine to visit Antioch. His advanced age
did not permit him to undertake so laborious a journey, but
he wrote to the Church of Antioch a dogmatic epistle on the
matter in question. This was his last work. A few days
after, in 264, he ended his agitated and useful life.

His indefatigable activity for the interests of the Church,
his ardent zeal for the conversion of the heathen, for the
welfare of the faithful, for the reunion of schismatics; the
firmness with which he combated error, the moderation he




Nov.1z O Gregory the Wonder-worker. 375

showed towards those who had fallen, the charity which em-
braced the whole Catholic Church, the constancy which re-
mained unshaken under persecution, and, lastly, the amiable
modesty he exhibited in the midst of the admiration of his
age; all these qualities united to obtain for him from his
contemporaries the title of the Great, and from S. Athanasius
the epithet of “ Master of the Catholic Church.”

Only fragments of his writings have been preserved to us
by Eusebius.

S. GREGORY THE WONDER-WORKER, B.
(ABOUT A.D. 270.)

[Roman Martyrology. Ado, Usuardus, Notker, &c. By the Greeks
also on Nov. 17. Usuardus inaccurately calls him a martyr. Au-
thorities :—His Life written by Gregory Nyssen (d. 390}, this is so full
of legend and marvel as to be of little historical value. Socrates, lib. iv,
12 ; Eusebius, lib. vi. 30, vii. 14. Above all, Gregory’s panegyric on
Origen, which is the best source of authentic material for his life.
Mention by Jerome, Rufinus, and Theodoret, &c.]

ATHENODORUS and Theodorus were two brothers, natives
of Pontus, who were attracted to Ceaesarea by the celebrity
of Origen. They were of good family, and brought up in
paganism. Theodore, afterwards called Gregory, lost his
father when he was fourteen ; he then became imperfectly
acquainted with Christianity, and an accident having brought
him and his brother to Ceesarea, they were so charmed with
Origen’s teaching, that they continued with him five years,
and were instructed by him not only in the Gospel, but in
the whole range of philosophy and literature.

In the reign of Gordian, Origen quitted his retreat in
Cappadocia, whither he had escaped from persecution, and
went into Greece. In 239 he returned to Cwsarea, and his
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pupil Theodore, or, as we may henceforth call him, Gregory,
who had gone to Alexandria when Origen left Caesarea, re -
joined him. Soon after, Gregory revisited his native Pontus,
received ordination, and was appointed bishop of Neo-
ceesarea; but before he left Palestine he delivered a public
oration in praise of Origen, which is still extant. The
celebrity of his character appears to have pointed him out
for his station as bishop ; and, if we may believe the accounts
which were circulated in the fourth century, he distinguished
himself still further by working the most stupendous miracles.
But Eusebius, who was a contemporary, makes no mention
of this marvellous power.

He is said to have erected a handsome church at Neo-
cesarea, which remained uninjured, when many public build-
ings were shaken by earthquakes.

When the Decian persecution broke out, Gregory saved
himself by concealment. On the cessation of the storm he
returned to his flock, and, seeing that one cause why the
heathen were attached to their religion was the observance
of festivals in connection with their gods, Gregory ordered
that the anniversaries of the martyrs should be observed with

" solemnity and assembly of the faithful.

The plague which raged in Carthage and Alexandria
in 253, spread into Asia Minor. Gregory emulated the
activity of Cyprian and Dionysius. His disregard of con-
tagion, his indefatigable care of the dying, his liberality to
the needy, created a lively emotion in the hearts of the
pagans, and many joined the Church which could produce
such devoted pastors.

A certain Alian, a heathen, wrote a book against the
Christians, accusing them of believing in a plurality of gods.
The charge was founded on the fact that Divine worship was
paid to each Person in the Trinity. Gregory is said to have
published an answer to this attack ; and in attempting to
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explain to the heathen that the Father and the Son were one
hypostatically, 7. in substance or essence, he appeared to
say that they were not really two, but only metaphysically so.
The Sabellians claimed this explanation as favouring their
views, but Leontius of Byzantium says that the authenticity
of this treatise, now unfortunately lost, was doubted by many.

The Eastern part of the empire had for some time been
suffering from another scourge, which appears to have begun
in the same year as the pestilence. This was the irruption
of the Goths, and other barbarians, into the provinces of
Asia Minor. They swept through the country like a torrent,
carrying away many of the inhabitants as prisoners. These
incursions produced much misery and fatal consequences to
Christians as well as heathen. A letter of Gregory is extant,
in which he laments that so many Christians had fallen
away from the faith they had professed.

Gregory was present in 265 at the council held at Antioch
against Paul of Samosata, but it is questionable whether he
assisted at the second Antiochian council in 270. His name
is not in the synodal letter addressed to Pope Dionysius.
He died in 270, and—if we may trust Gregory Nyssen—had
the happiness of leaving in Neocasarea only seventeen
heathens, which was just the number of Christians he had
found in the city when he took possession of the diocese. His
renown, says Rufinus, filled the North as well as the East;
his actions were celebrated in every church, resounded from
every mouth; and S. Basil assures us that the enemies of
Christianity, amazed at the many miracles he wrought, called
him a second Moses.!

! Basil, de Spirit. Sanc. c. 29.
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SS. ALPHAUS AND ZACCHAZUS, MM.

(A.D. 303.)

[Roman Martyrology. By the Greeks on Nov. 18 and Dec. 18.
Authority :—Eusebius, Hist. Eccl. viii. (*‘ Martyrs of Palestine,” c. 1.)]

ALrHAUS and Zacchzus suffered in the persecution of
Diocletian at Caesarea in Palestine, and they were the only
martyrs there who on that occasion lost their lives. They
were scourged and scraped with iron hooks, and racked, with
their feet stretched for a night and a day to the fourth hole,
which would dislocate all their joints, and then were de-
capitated on November 17.

S. AIGNAN, B. OF ORLEANS.

(A.D. 453.)

[Roman and Gallican Martyrologies. Usuardus, Ado, &c. Au-
thorities :—Gregory of Tours, Hist. Franc. ii. 7, and a Letter of
Sidonius Apollinaris.]

S. ArgNaN, in Latin Anianus, was born at Vienne in
Gaul of refugee parents from Hungary, probably of Roman
origin ; they were Catholics, and the Arian Goths menaced
both their faith and their substance. They saved both by a
timely flight within the frontiers, where the failing arm of
Rome was not altogether powerless. Aignan had a brother,
Leonianus, who became an abbot, and is commemorated by
Gallican Martyrologists on November 16.

At an early age Aignan retired to a hermitage near Vienne,
and remained in it till he heard of the virtues of S. Evurtius
of Orleans,! when he went to him for guidance in the religious
life. S. Evurtius ordained him priest, and then made him
abbot of S. Laurence outside the city walls. About 391,
when he was far advanced in age and looking forward to

! Died 391 ; called Enurchus in Anglican Kalendar.
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his death, Evurtius determined to resign the bishopric and
appoint a successor. He assembled the electors and bade
them write the names of those for whom they voted on slips
of parchment and place them in a box. A little child was
enjoined to draw the lot, and the name drawn was that of
Aignan. S. Evurtius then consulted the Sortes Sacre. The
Psalter was opened, then the book of Epistles, and then the
Gospels, at hap-hazard. The text at the head of the page
in the Psalms where the book opened was, “Blessed is the
man whom Thou choosest and receivest unto Thee: he shall
dwell in Thy courts.” That in the Epistle was, ¢ Other foun

dation can no man lay than is laid.” That in the Gospel,
“On this rock will I build my church, and the gates of hell
shall not prevail against it.” This convinced every one that
Aignan was chosen by Providence. S. Evurtius therefore
consecrated and installed him in his room.

Aignan at once asked the governor of Orleans to release
the prisoners in the town. Agrippinus, the governor, re-
fused. But a stone having fallen on his head and bruised it
whilst he was at church, he thought this was a warning not
to disregard the request of the new bishop, and he opened
the jails, and released all the criminals.

Aignan buried S. Evurtius in the field of a senator named
Letradus, on his death, shortly after his own election.
Gaul was at this time troubled with the invasion of the
Huns under Attila. In 451 his swarm of ferocious bar-
barians swept to the gates of Orleans. Romans, Gauls,
Visigoths, Burgundians, Franks, and Alans united under
Aetius to resist the terrible invader, who had also in his
ranks Goths, Burgundians, Gepide, Alans, and Franks, from
beyond the Rhine. It was a wild chaos and conflict of
barbarians, of every name and race, disputing one with
another, pell-mell, the remnants of the Roman empire, torn
asunder and in dissolution.
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When Attila laid siege to Orleans, S. Aignan sustained
the courage of the besieged by promising them aid from
Aetius and his allies. The aid was slow to come; and
the bishop sent to Aetius the message, ‘“If thou be not
here this very day, my son, it will be too late.” Still
Aetius came not. The people of Orleans determined to
surrender ; the gates flew open; the Huns entered; the
plundering began without much disorder; “waggons were
stationed to receive the booty as it was taken from the
houses, and the captives, arranged in groups, were divided
by lot between the victorious chieftains.” Suddenly a shout
rang through the streets: it was Aetius, Theodoric, and
Thorismund, his son, who were coming with the eagles of
the Roman legions and with the banners of the Visigoths.
A fight took place between them and the Huns, at first on
the banks of the Loire, and then in the streets of the city.
The people of Orleans joined their liberators; the danger
was great for the Huns, and Attila ordered a retreat. It
was the r4th June, 451, and that day was for a long time
celebrated in the church of Orleans as the date of a signal
deliverance. The Huns retired towards Champagne, which
they had already crossed at their coming into Gaul. Aetius
and all his allies followed them, and Attila, perceiving that
a battle was inevitable, halted in position at Chilons-sur-
Marne, for giving it. It was,” says Jornandes, “a battle
which for atrocity, multitude, horror, and stubbornness has
not the like in the records of antiquity.” Theodoric was
killed, but the Huns were defeated and driven out of Gaul.
This was the last victory in Gaul, gained still in the name of
the Roman empire, but really for the advantage of the Ger-
man nations which had already conquered it. Twenty-four
years afterwards the Roman empire of the West disappeared
with Augustulus.

Aignan died, at the age of ninety-five, in 453, and was
buried in the church of S. Laurence, where he had been
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abbot. His relics were burned by the Huguenots in 1562,
but some small fragments are preserved in the cathedral at
Orleans.

S. GREGORY, B. OF TOURS.
(a.p. 594.)

[Roman, Gallican, and Benedictine Martyrologies. Authorities :—A
Life written by the clergy of Tours, ‘“‘omnium quidem sanctorum,” in
Surius. Another Life by Odo of Clugni (d. 942), in Ruinart’s edition
of S.Gregory of Tours, and also in Surius. This meagre Life is almost
entirely composed of anecdotes collected from the writings of S. Gregory,
which he has abridged. It is only in the last chapters that anything
occurs which is not found in the writings of S. Gregory. The best
authority for the life of this remarkable man is himself ; and, fortunately,
he has given us some particulars about his own life.]

GREGORY of Tours came of a family as distinguished for
its sanctity as for its nobility. His grandfather George was
married to Leocadia, granddaughter of Leocadius, senator of
Berri, who was the first of his family to embrace Christianity.
Leocadius was closely related to Vettius Epagathus, who was
a martyr for the faith.

George had two sons, Gallus and Florentius. Gallus be-
came bishop of Clermont ; Gregory of Tours wrote his Life.
He is honoured as a saint. Florentius lived on his estates.
He had one in Auvergne, another in Burgundy. His wife
was Armentaria, granddaughter of S. Gregory, bishop of
Langres. Gregory of Langres had two brothers, uncles of
the subject of this memoir, S. Nicetius (Nizier), bishop of
Lyons; and the other, a duke under Childebert II., and
governor of Marseilles.

S. Gregory of Tours was born on S. Andrew’s day, 539.
He was named George Florentius, but afterwards, when
made bishop, he adopted instead the name of Gregory, in
honour of his uncle, the bishop of Langres. He was very
young when his father died; he was brought up by his
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mother, towards whom he always manifested the most tender
and respectful love.

He was educated by Avitus, archdeacon of Clermont, till
he reached manhood, when his mother made over to him the
estate in Auvergne, and retired to thatin Burgundy. Gregory
at once received Orders, but before he settled anywhere per-
manently he made several journeys to Burgundy, to visit his
mother, who resided then at Chalons-sur-Sa6ne.!

In 573 S. Euphronius, bishop of Tours, died, and S.
Gregory was chosen to succeed him. Two months after
he was ordained, he was attacked with bowel-complaint; he
cured it by drinking the dust of S. Martin’s tomb mixed with
water ; the lime, no doubt, corrected the acidity which dis-
turbed his stomach. Meroveus, son of Chilperic, married
his aunt Brunehild, widow of Sigebert. Chilperic, highly
incensed, and completely under the influence of Fredegund,
who wished to clear the way to the throne for her son
Clothair, forced his son to separate from Brunehild, and
be tonsured in the abbey of Anisole. Meroveus, suspecting
that Fredegund was waiting an opportunity to put him to
death, took refuge at Tours, at the tomb of S. Martin. In
that asylum he asked to be communicated, and threatened
to kill several of the servants of the bishop unless Gregory
would give him the Holy Eucharist. Gregory consulted
with Ragnmod, bishop of Paris, and they communicated
Meroveus to save him the guilt of murder. Meroveus waited
his opportunity of escaping to Brunehild, and casting to the
winds his enforced monastic restraints. But as the roads
were watched, he lingered on at Tours, telling the bishop

! On one of these journeys a storm threatened. Gregory pulled some relics out of
his bosom, and held them towards the clouds. They parted, and no rain fell. Gregory
could not help thinking, and saying to his companions, that it was quite posgible the
clouds might have been controlled by his virtues as much as by those of the
relics. Shortly after his horse fell, and pitched Gregory on his head in the mud.
This brought him to a more sober estimate of himself.
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all the scandalous stories about his father which had come
to his ears. Gregory told him that though these might be
true, it was not proper for a son to proclaim his father's
iniquities. Meroveus, shortly after, asked the bishop to con-
sult the Sortes Sacrae for him. Gregory did so, and opened
the Scriptures at the words, ‘ The eye that mocketh at his
father, and despiseth to obey his mother, the ravens of the
valley shall pick it out, and the young eagles shall eat it”
(Prov. xxx. 17).

Meroveus thought the verse inappropriate, but not so
Gregory. He consulted the oracles again more solemnly.
He laid the Psalter, the Book of Kings, and the Gospels on
the tomb of S. Martin, and after three days of fasting be-
sought that the fate in store for him might be disclosed. On
opening the Book of Kings, he read, “ Because they forsook
the Lord their God, who brought forth their fathers out of
the land of Egypt, and have taken hold upon other gods
.. .. therefore hath the Lord brought upon them all this
evil” (1 Kings, ix. 9). In the Psalter he found, “Thou
dost set them in slippery places, and castest them down,
and destroyest them. O how suddenly do they consume,
perish, and come to a fearful end” (Ps. Ixxii. 18, 19; A. V.
Ixxiii. 17, 18). On opening the Gospels he read, “ Ye know
that after two days is the feast of the passover, and the
Son of Man is betrayed to be crucified” (Matt. xxvi. 2).

The texts were sufficiently dismal of import to depress
the mind of the young prince, and he went away weeping.
He escaped, and at the head of five hundred men made his
way to the arms of Brunehild, but finding it impossible to
escape his father and the implacable enmity of his step-
mother, Fredegund, the unhappy prince either committed
suicide, or, more probably, was assassinated by his step-
mother’s orders, and it was given out that he had killed
himself.
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A council was thén assembled at Paris to try S. Pretex-
tatus of Rouen, who was charged with having married
Meroveus to his aunt.  Forty-five bishops attended. The
king himself appeared as accuser. The account of how
Gregory conducted himself in this transaction has been
already given (S. Praetextatus, Feb. 24, pp. 403-5), and need
not therefore be repeated here.

Fredegund could not forgive S. Gregory for opposing her
wishes with such dauntless courage, and rejecting so sternly
her offered bribes. She stirred up Leudast, count of Tours,
to vex the saintly bishop without showing him open violence.
Leudast (Leudegast) was a native of Poitou, son of a slave
girl. He was employed in the royal kitchen, but as his eyes
could not stand the smoke, he was exalted to the bake-
house. He ran away two or three times, and in punishment
had one of his ears cut off. He ran away again, and took
refuge with Queen Marcoveva,! who accorded him her pro-
tection, and made him count of her stables. On her death
he succeeded in retaining his place with Charibert. Charibert
sent him to Orlcans, with the title of count. When Orleans
fell to Sigebert, Leudast joined the side of Chilperic, and
Sigebert accordingly plundered his possessions. On the
murder of Sigebert, Leudast returned to Orleans, but
Meroveus prevented him from recovering his property.
When Meroveus left, Leudast accused Gregory of having
favoured the unfortunate prince. The count sent word to
the king that the bishop had spoken disrespectfully of Frede-
gund, his queen, and had said she was a bad woman. It was
perfectly true that she was wicked and unscrupulous, and it
is possible that Gregory may have allowed some such a re-

| Marcoveva was daughter of a serf, a weaver. Her sister Merofleda was servant
to Ingoberga, wife of Charibert. The king fell in love with Merofleda, put away his
wife, and married ber. Marcoveva was a nun. When Merofleda died, Charibert

took her from her convent, and married her. S.Germanus excommunicated them,
Marcoveva died before Charibert, #.e. before 572.
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mark to have escaped him in private conversation. Chilperic
was, however, getting tired of his queen, her beauty was
losing its hold over him, and he gave ear to the counter-
charges against Leudast made by the bishop and citizens of
Tours. He sent to the city, and gave the inhabitants per-
mission to choose a count for themselves. They at once
elected Eunomius. Leudast, exasperated to the last degree,
hastened to Paris, burst in on the king, and said, “ Hitherto
I have kept the city of Tours ; now the office is taken from
me, and this at a time when the bishop, Gregory, is plotting
to deliver it over to the son of Sigebert.”

“Bah! your disappointment has made you invent this
tale.”

“Not at all, sire! Moreover, Gregory dares to affirm that
your queen is living in adultery with Bishop Bertrand of
Bordeaux.”

This was going too far. The king sprang at him, gave
him blows on each ear, and kicked him vigorously out of
the room. What the count had said rankled, however, in
the breast of Chilperic, and he recalled Leudast, and asked
what evidence he could produce. Leudast named Riculf,
the subdeacon, Plato, the archdeacon,and a certain Gallienus,
afriend of Gregory. Theking sent Leudast to Tours to bring
them before him. The ex-count bound Plato and Gallienus
with chains, and carried them to Paris. Riculf continued to
spread reports that Gregory had slandered the queen, and
was in league with Gontram against Chilperic. The king
summoned a council to assemble at Berni, near Soissons, to
hear the charges against the bishop of Tours.

Bertrand, bishop of Bordeaux, accused Gregory of having
declared that he lived in adultery with the queen. Gregory
answered that he had never imagined such a thing.

! Not Braine, as is generally thought, but Berni, where the king had a domam
The date cannot be fixed. It was between 577 and 581
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Chilperic said, “ An accusation brought against my wife is an
outrage upon me. If it please you that witnesses should be
produced against the bishop, they are here. But if not,
speak, I shall be satisfied with your decision.”

The bishops decreed that the word of an inferior could
not be valued above that of a bishop, and that Gregory
should take oath he had not circulated this scandal, and
should say mass at three altars to justify himself of the
accusations. This he did readily. Then the bishops de-
cided that Leudast, having brought this false accusation
against Gregory, should be excommunicated, and otherwise
punished, as the wisdom of the king decided. Leudast had,
however, taken flight. Apparently Chilperic put his son to
death, and certainly banished his wife. The clerk Riculf
was tortured on the wheel, and hung to a tree by his hands
tied behind his back.

Chilperic had a theological discussion with S. Gregory
during the council, or just after it. The king fancied him-
self a theologian ; he composed collects, hymns, and treatises
on divinity, all great rubbish. These he had read to the
bishop of Tours, who was candid enough to give his opinion
of their worthlessness. The collects of Chilperic were in-
tolerable. His hymns halted ; he put short feet where there
should be long, and long where the metre required short
feet. A treatise on the doctrine of the Trinity, in which he
argued against the word “ person ” as applied to each member
of the Trinity, called for severer animadversion. “ Give up
this doctrine, O king,” said Gregory, “and cleave to that
which Hilary and Eusebius have taught.”

Chilperic knew nothing of S. Hilary of Poitiers and S.
Eusebius of Vercelli, and thinking that Gregory spoke of
living persons, “ I see,” said the king, “ this Hilary and this
Eusebius are my enemies, I must have to do with them.”

“They are saints,” said Gregory, “and you cannot fight
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against them. There are in truth three Persons, not cor-
porally but spiritually, in one glory, one eternity, and one
power.”

The king, in a rage, said, I will submit my treatise to
wiser men than you, and they will approve it.”

“He would be not a wise man but a fool who would
approve it,” answered Gregory, boldly. The king was
furious, and showed it to Salvius, bishop of Albi, who
spurned it from him, and wanted to tear it to pieces. Having
met with such poor success in theology, Chilperic turned his
attention to other matters.

The country abounded with deranged men, whose mad-
ness had taken a religious turn, and who led about troops of
deluded peasants after them. One poor wretch who had gone
mad after having been stung by a swarm of bees, ran through
the Gevaudan and Velai with a woman named Mary, working
miracles, and calling himself Christ. S. Aurelius, bishop
of Le Puy, by a discreditable bit of dissimulation, got pos-
session of the man, had him cut to pieces, and his wife
tortured. It is pleasant to find S. Gregory of Tours behav-
ing very differently towards another fanatic of the same type.

This poor wretch went about carrying a cross, from the
arms of which hung little bottles full of oil, which he said
was sacred. He pretended also to possess relics of S. Vin-
cent and S. Felix of Gerona. He came to Tours one even-
ing, when S. Gregory was at table, and invited the bishop to
come out in procession and venerate the relics. Gregory
declined. It was late. Let the relics be deposited during
the night on an altar.

Next morning at daybreak the man came into Gregory’s
bed-room bearing aloft his cross, and threatening to report
him to the king for having so ill received his bottles of oil
and relics. Then he went into the bishop’s oratory, said
some prayers, hoisted up his cross again, and marched forth.

VOL. X1V, =
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His language was ordinary, his pronunciation vulgar, and
his ideas disconnected, so that Gregory did not form a high
opinion of the man. The fanatic went on to Paris, where
he arrived during the Rogation procession on the eve of
the Ascension. The train of the man bearing his tall cross
and jingling oil-bottles met that of the bishop of Paris, with
his cross and tapers. Both processions chanted, both were
large, and neither would yield to the other. The bishop bade
him place his relics in one of the churches, and fall in with
his episcopal procession. The fanatic began to rate him
soundly, and without careful choice of expressions; where-
upon Ragnbod had him arrested and examined. In a
pouch at his waist were found roots of medicinal plants,
moles’ teeth, bones of mice, the claws and grease of bears.
The bishop concluded that these were used for necromantic
purposes, pitched them into the Seine, despoiled the man
of his cross and oil-bottles, and had him thrust out of
the gates of Paris. But he made himself another cross
and began again his extraordinary practices ; whereupon he
was taken by the archdeacon of Paris, and cast, heavily
chained, into prison. In the night he got out of the jail,
and crept into the church of S. Julian, when he fell down
asleep—or drunk, as Gregory thinks. At that time Gregory
had come to Paris, and was lodged close to the church of
S. Julian. The bishop rose in the middle of the night to
go into the church and sing prime and lauds. But the
smell in the church was so dreadful that he could not
enter. A clerk, stopping his nose, ran in to the sleeping
man, and tried to waken him, but was unable to do so.
He was obliged to call three others to his assistance, and
they dragged him out. After this the pavement on which
he had lain was soused with water, and the floor was strewn
with rosemary and other fragrant herbs, and after a while
Gregory was able to enter and perform the accustomed
offices. The poor creature did not wake till morning.
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Gregory sent him to the bishop of Paris, readily pardoning
him for the annoyance he had caused him. At that
time other bishops were assembled in Paris, and Gregory
obtained as a punishment for the man that he should be
present whilst he and they were breakfasting, and whilst he
related to the bishops the story of how he had found the
man, and the trouble it had given him to sweeten the
atmosphere of the church which he had polluted with his
heretical presence, or disordered internal condition. One of
the bishops, Amelius of Bigorre (Tarbes) fixing his eyes on
the poor wretch, suddenly exclaimed that he knew the man,
he was one of his serfs who had run away. He was par-
doned, and Amelius took him back with him to Bigorre.
Gregory gives interesting discussions he had with a Jew,
with an Arian, and with a priest who denied the Resurrec-
tion, which we are obliged to omit from want of space. He
wrote the Ecclesiastical History of the Franks ; and this work
is the most precious memorial we possess of the history ot
his times, obtaining for him the title of the Father of French
History. Thierry says of him, “By an accidental but sin-
gularly happy coincidence, this period (500 to 650), so com-
plex and of such mixed colour, is that of which original
documents provide the most characteristic details. It met
with a historian marvellously suited to describe it, a con-
temporary, an intelligent and saddened witness in the midst
of this confusion of men and events, of crimes and catas-
trophes, in the midst of which the old civilization followed
its irresistible declension. One must descend to the century
of Froissart to find a historian equal to Gregory of Tours in
the art of producing characters on his stage and painting
them by means of dialogue. All that the conquest of Gaul
had brought to clash on the same soil, races, classes, condi-
tions, figure pell-mell in his narrative, always true and always
animated.”?

t Récits Mérovingiens, preface.
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S. HILDA, V. ABSS.

(aBouT A.D. 679.)

[Gallican Martyrologies on this day. York Kalendar on Aug. 25.
The Horze B.V.M., probably belonging to Coldingham (Harl. MSS.
1804), and the Durham Missal ‘“ad altare S. Joh. B. et S. Margaretz,
ad ix altaria in eccl. cath. Dunelm” (Harleian MSS. 5289), on Nov. 17.
Authority :—Bede, Hist. Eccl.]

THE monastery of Hartlepool was founded about the year
645 by Heiu, a Northumbrian lady, the first woman of her
race who embraced conventual life. She received the veil
from the hands of Bishop Aidan. After a few years she
retired to a solitude, and Aidan replaced her by Hilda, a
princess of the blood-royal and of the Deirian dynasty. She
was grand niece of Edwin, the first Christian king of North-
umbria, father of the queen who had shared the throne
of Oswy. This illustrious lady seemed to be called by her
genius and character, even more than by her rank, to exercise
a great influence over religious and ‘political movements in
her time. Born in exile, during the sovereignty of Ethel-
frid, among the West Saxons, where her mother died a
violent death, she returned with her father, on the restora-
tion of his race in 617. In her early youth she had been
baptized, with her uncle King Edwin, by the Roman inis-
sionary Paulinus, which did not, however, prevent her from
leaning during her whole life to the side of the Celtic mis-
sionaries. Before consecrating her virginity to God, she
had lived thirty-three years ¢ very nobly,” says Bede, among
her family and her fellows. When she understood that God
called her, she desired to make to Him a complete sacrifice,
and forsook at once the world, her family, and her country.
She went immediately into East Anglia, the king of which
had married her sister, and whence she designed to cross over
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to France, in order to take the veil either at Chelles, where
her widowed sister was one day to devote herself to God,
or in one of the monasteries on.the banks of the Marne,
which sprang from the great Irish colony of Luxeuil, and
whither the Saxon virgins already began to resort. Gallican
martyrologists commemorate Hilda as having been some
time at Chelles; but Bede says nothing of the sort. He
implies that she did not go thither, but only wished to do
so, and before she left East Anglia for Chelles received her
recall to Northumbria from Bishop Aidan. She was only a
year in all away from her native province. Aidan gave her
lands by the Wear, and there she spent a twelvemonth with
a few companions, till Heiu retired from governing Hartle-
pool, when Aidan made Hilda superior of the monastery.
Probably Heiu had not ruled very well, for we are told that
one of the first things done by Hilda was to introduce order
into the monastery.

Nine years later, when the peace and freedom of North-
umbria had been secured by the final victory gained by
King Oswy over the Mercians, Hilda took advantage of a
gift of land granted her by that prince to establish a new
monastery at Streaneshalch (the Beacon Headland), now.
Whitby. There, as at Hartlepool, and during the thirty
years that she passed at the head of her two houses, she dis-
played a rare capacity for the government of souls, and for
the consolidation of monastic institutions. This special
- aptitude, joined to her love of monastic regularity, and her
zeal for knowledge and ecclesiastical discipline, gave her an
important part to play, and great influence. Her society
was sought by S. Aidan, and all the religious who knew her,
that they might be guided by her clear judgment and wise
experience. Kings even, and princes of her blood, or of
the adjacent provinces, often came to consult her, asking
enlightenment, which they afterwards joyfully acknowledged
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themselves to have received. But she did not reserve the
treasures of her judgment and charity for the great ones of
the earth. She scattered round her everywhere the benefits
of justice, piety, peace, and temperance. She was ere long re-
garded and honoured as the mother of her country, and all
who addressed her gave her the sweet name of Mother, which
she well deserved. Not only in Northumbria, but in distant
regions, to which the fame of her virtue 4nd enlightenment
had penetrated, she was to many the instrument of their
salvation and conversion. And in her two communities
especially she secured, during a rule of more than thirty
years, the supremacy of order, union, charity, and equality,
so much, that it became usual to say to the proud North-
umbrians, that the image of the primitive Church, wherein
was neither rich nor poor, and where all wascommon among
the Christians, was realized at Whitby.

But the most touching particular of all in the enthusiastic
narrative of the Venerable Bede, is that which proves the
passionate tenderness felt for her by her daughters, especially
by the young girls whom she prepared for religious life in a
separate house, by the discipline of a novitiate establish-
ment regularly constituted and attentively superintended.

Nor did the royal abbess confine herself to the govern-
ment of a numerous community of nuns. According to a
usage then very general, but principally prevailing in the
Celtic countries, a monastery was joined to the nunnery.
And Hilda inspired the monks subject to her authority with
so great a devotion to the rule, so true a love of sacred
literature, so careful a study of the Scriptures, that this
monastery, ruled by a woman, became a school of mis-
sionaries and bishops. Bosa of York, Hedda of Dor-
chester, Oftgar of Worcester, S. John of Beverley, Bishop
of York, and Wilfrid, the disturber of her declining days,
issued from her nursery of great men.
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The poor cowherd Caedmon was reared into an ecclesi-
astical poet under her care, and became the father of English
poetry.

In 664, Oswy convoked the council of Whitby to regulate
and terminate the dispute raised by Wilfrid. This saint
was fired with ambition to bring the Northumbrian Church
into conformity with Roman practices. When appointed
abbot of Ripon by Alcfrid, he turned out the monks
because they would not give up their customs for those
which he wished to introduce. Chief among the differences
was the time for the observance of Easter. The Celtic
Church had their calendar out of gear, and observed the
queen of feasts before the time when it was celebrated by
the Roman Church.

Hilda was fifty years old when the gathering at Whitby
took place. She and her whole community clung to the
Celtic tradition, and the national party was headed by
Colman, bishop of Lindisfarne, supported by S. Cedd, then
only a monk. Alcfrid and the queen favoured Wilfrid and
Roman observance. An account of the assembly. has been
given elsewhere. King Oswy decided in favour of Wilfrid ;
Colman protested, refused to recognize the decision, and
returned to Lindisfarne, collected the bones of S. Aidan,
and departed for Iona. Wilfrid triumphed. He was ap-
pointed bishop of Northumbria, and then, to show his scorn
for the Anglo-Saxon bishops, went to France to receive
ordination from the Bishop of Paris. On his way back he
was shipwrecked. When he returned, he found that his
conduct had roused disgust and opposition. King Oswy
had appointed in his room the holy bishop Chad. The
Northumbrians, though they observed the decree of Whitby
as to the celebration of Easter, refused to have such a fire-
brand as Wilfrid among them as bishop. There can be
little doubt that this, to a great extent, was due to the advice
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of S. Hilda, who, as long as she lived, never relaxed her
opposition to Wilfrid. Chad was afterwards removed to
Mercia, and Wilfrid reinstated. But his violence and pride
made his presence intolerable, and S. Theodore, archbishop
of Canterbury, divided his diocese into three, A.p. 678, and
gave York to Bosa, one of the disciples of S. Hilda, who in
her monastery at Whitby, was now at a great age, but had
not lost her influence, or her antipathy to Wilfrid. Wilfrid,
incensed to the last degree, went to Rome to appeal to Pope
Agatho against this subdivision of his huge diocese into
workable parcels. It was done for the good of the Church,
but it offended Wilfrid’s pride. S. Hilda, the abbess, and
S. Theodore, the archbishop, sent messengers to Rome to
complain of Wilfrid’s insolence. The council of Rome con-
firmed the division of the diocese, but ordered the reap-
pointment of Wilfrid to one of the sees, that of York. King
Egfrid called a council, the pontifical bulls were read, but
instead of submitting, with the consent of Archbishop
Theodore, the king imprisoned Wilfrid, and refused to carry
out the orders of the Pope.

Hilda was dead before the strife ended. During the last
six years of her life she suffered much from fever. But
¢ during all this while she never failed either to return thanks
to her Maker, or publicly and privately to instruct the flock
committed to her charge” When dying, she called her
monks and nuns around her, at early cock-crow, and, after
exhorting them to preserve evangelical peace among them-
selves and towards all men, she passed by death to life
eternal,
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S. FERGUS, B.
(8TH CENT.)

[Dempster’s Scottish Menology. Adam King's Kalendar. Aberdeen

Breviary on Nov.18. David Camerarius on Nov.18. Authority :—
The Aberdeen Breviary.]
FERGUS, an Irish bishop, came to the west of Scotland,
and after founding three churches near Strogeth, went on
into Caithness, where he founded churches at Wick and
Halkirk. After that he visited Buchan, and built a church
at Lungley. Then he went on to Glamis, and there he died.
At Glamis is S. Fergus’ cave and S. Fergus’ well. At a
council held in Rome in 721, under Gregory IL, there
were present Fergustus of Scotland,! and “Sedulius, bishop
of Britain, of the Scottish race.” Sedulius must have
been bishop of the Strathclyde Britons, who submitted to
the Pope in 703. North Wales submitted in 768, South
Wales in 777. The name was probably Siedhuil or Shiel.
Fergustus is probably S. Fergus Cruithneach, commemorated
in the Donegal and Tallaght'Martyrologies on September 8.
Fergus, who died at Glamis, is said by.the Aberdeen Breviary
to have been formerly a bishop in Ireland, and so these
two are probably the same.

S. HUGH, B. OF LINCOLN.
(A.D. 1200.)

[Roman Martyrology. Canonized by Honorius III. in 1280. Sarum
Kalendar and Anglican Reformed Kalendar. Authority :—A Life by
an anonymous writer in Pez, Bibliotheca ascetica, Ratisb. 1733, abbre-
viated in Surius ; Roger of Wendover, sub. an. 1200.]

HucH was the son of a Burgundian knight; he was de-

! * Fergustus Episcopus Scotiz Pictus huic constituto a nobis promulgato sub-
scripsi.”
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prived of his mother when very young, and at eight years
old was sent by his father to a convent of Regular Canons,
at no great distance from his home, to be educated for the
religious life. ¢ Every opportunity of joking and playing
was denied him, and he was exhorted to a gravity beyond
his years. His master said to him, ¢ Hugh, I bring you up
for Christ. No jokes for you’” He bent under this
rigorous discipline, which would have crushed some young
spirits, and became another Samuel, guileless, meek, loving,
and obedient. When he was nineteen years old his master
took him to the Grande Chartreuse, near Grenoble. The
solemn grandeur of the situation of the monastery in its
basin of green Alp, surrounded by sombre pine-clad heights
towering up to perennial snow, impressed his boyish spirit
with awe and admiration, and he entreated to be allowed
to enter the Carthusian House. His companions en-
deavoured to dissuade him from embracing a life of such
severity. But the impression of that Alpine scene could
not be eradicated from his heart; he felt drawn to the
mountain retreat, from the rich but monotonous plains
of Burgundy; and, escaping from his convent, he made
his way to the Grande Chartreuse, asked to be admitted,
and with delight saw himself vested in the habit, and
settled in the solitude of the mountains. Ten happy
years were spent there, during which he heard the thunder
of the avalanche, saw the gentians break out over the smooth
sward, the Alpine rose blush on the rocks, the pasture
sprinkled with the delicate snow-flake, the lily of the Alps;
saw the evening glow in autumn turn the Grand Som to a
pyramid of fire; and then his call came to leave all this
world of loveliness for the dull commonplace ofa Somerset-
shire valley, the prelude to a more hideous change—the
desolate flats of Lincolnshire, where, in place of the dark
blue sky and crisp air of the mountains, he would be called
to endure the hazy sky and raw fogs of English fens.
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King Henry II. had founded the first Carthusian house in
England at Witham, in Somersetshire, It had not thriven
under its two first priors, and he sent Reginald, bishop of
Bath to the Grande Chartreuse to summon thence one
thoroughly imbued with the spirit of the order, under whom
the colony at Witham might be nursed into a thriving com-
munity. Hugh was chosen. He struggled to escape the
charge ; but when he saw that duty called him, he crushed
his rebellious wishes, and, with a sigh and last look at the
glorious solitude, descended the gorge that leads to the
outer world, and set his face for doleful England.

On reaching Witham, Hugh set diligently to work to
enlarge and improve the buildings; he carried the stones .
on his shoulder, and kneaded the mortar with his own
hands. In the neighbourhood were landed gentry and
nobles, who disliked the introduction of a new religious
community into England ; they were prejudiced against a
rule which they regarded as excessive in its strictness. But
the sweet face, the gentle courtesy, the halting English in
which Hugh expressed his kind wishes, united to break
down all dislike, and to win the hearts of everyone with
whom he had dealings. The house of Witham began to
fill with postulants ; and harmony, activity, and devotion
reigned in the holy community.

The see of Lincoln had been vacated in 1184 by Walter
de Constantiis, who had been translated to Rouen. Henry IT.
kept it vacant for two years, receiving the revenues during
the vacancy for his own use; but as he could not venture
to leave the see in widowhood any longer, he bade the
chapter elect, and recommended them to choose Hugh the
Carthusian. Henry had conceived a great respect for the
prior, and this respect was deepened by a recent incident,
for, in a storm at sea, when crossing from Normandy, he had
cried to heaven, “ O God whom the prior of Witham serves,
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by his merits and intercession save me.” He was not ship-
wrecked, and attributed his deliverance to the prayers of
S. Hugh.

The chapter dutifully elected the king’s nominee, but Hugh
refused to accept the mitre on such an election ; it was not
free ; if the chapter wished him, they must choose him un-
constrained by the king’s command. The chapter met again,
and again elected the prior of Witham.

As bishop, Hugh was fearless in restraining the lawless, and
in redressing wrongs. The royal foresters, or overseers of the
royal chases, were tyrannical and insolent. They treated the
unfortunate peasants in his diocese with injustice and cruelty.
Hugh excommunicated the chief of them. Henry II. was
angry, and remonstrated ; but Hugh was firm. Soon after,
the king asked the bishop to give a prebendal stall to one
of his courtiers. “No,” answered the saint, “ these places
are to be conferred on clerks, not on courtiers. The king
has the means of rewarding his own servants without burden-
ing the Church with them.”

Hugh zealously prosecuted the building of the transept and
choir of his cathedral. The exquisite work, so pure and beau-
tiful that it has scarce any to surpass it in England, was done
under his supervision. He had a favourite swan, which he
fed ; and when he walked by his moat the swan flew or swam
to him, and put its head caressingly up his sleeve to be
stroked. The swan disappeared at breeding time, when it
went off to the fens, but returned invariably to the moat of
the palace. As the return of the swan coincided on one o1
two occasions with that of Hugh from a Lenten retreat, it
was thought by the superstitious that the coming of the swan
was an infallible token of the return of the bishop.

S. Hugh opposed the raising of a subvention for the pro-
secution of war in France, when demanded by Richard I.
He refused to have it levied in his diocese. The Cceur de
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Lion was furious when he heard of this, and sent some men
to Lincoln to arrest and eject the bishop. Hugh had all the
bells rung as they arrived, and they were solemnly excom-
municated. Seeing all Lincoln stirring, they felt themselves
not strong enough to get possession of the person of the
bishop, and withdrew. When Richard came to England,
Hugh went to meet him. The king was angry with the
bishop, and would not salute him. Then Hugh went up to
Richard, and said, “Give me a kiss” ‘No,” answered
King Richard, *you have not deserved one.” “I have,”
said Hugh ; ‘for I have come a long way to see you. You
owe me a kiss,” and he pulled the king’s cloak, and draw-
ing him towards him, extorted the salutation which Richard
had at first refused. The king laughed at his pertinacity, and
gave way.

They began to talk together. ¢ How stands your con-
science P” asked the bishop; ‘ you are my parishioner, and
I must give an answer for it.” “ My conscience is fairly easy,”
answered Richard, “but I admit it is rufled with anger
against those who are hostile to my sovereignty.” ¢ Ha !”
said Hugh, “is that all? And yet I hear daily complaints
of the poor oppressed, the innocent afflicted, and the land
crushed with exactions. Nor is that everything. I hear
that you have not kept your marriage vows.” The king
started up, angry and aghast ; and Hugh took his leave.
« If all the bishops in my realm were like that man,” said
Richard, when he left, “kings and princes would be power-
less against them.” Hugh got the nickname of Hammer-
king because he had dealt both Henry and Richard some
hard knocks.

Hugh was sent by King John on an embassy to Philip
Augustus, to conclude a peace between England and France.
He took the opportunity for revisiting the Grande Chartreuse.
On his return, he fell ill of a quartan fever in London, and
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died there in peace. His body was translated to Lincoln,
and is said to have wrought many miracles.

In art he is represented as a bishop with a swan at his
feet, and holding a ciborium, above which is a host with a
child in the midst of the wafer, as he is said to have been
favoured with a vision of this sort to confirm his faith in the
Real Presence.




THE PRESENTATION IN THE TEMPLE.
After a Fresco by Giotto at Padua.
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November 18.

S. HesvcH1us, M. at Antiock; A.D. 304.

S. RomaNus, M. at Antiock; A.D. 304.

SS. OricuLus, ORICULA, AND BasiLiCA, M M. at Rennes; sthcent.

S. MAUDEZ, Ab. in Brittany ; 6tk cent.

S. MomsoLus, A& at Lagny; 6tk cent.*

S. WYNNEN, B. in Scotland; A.D. 579.

S. ROMPHARIUS, B. of Coutances; circ. A.D. 586.

S. FRIGIDIAN, B. of Lucca; A.D. 589 (see March 18),

S. FLorINUS, C. a¢ Coblens.

S. Opo, 46. of Cluny; A.D.942.

DepicaTiON oF Basitica oF SS, PETER AND PAUL AT RomMmE;
A.D. 1625.

S. ROMANUS, M.

(A.D. 304.)

[Roman Martyrology, Usuardus, Ado, Notker, &c. Greek Menza
and Menologies. Authorities :—Eusebius, ‘ The Martyrs of Palestine,”
c. ii. ; ““On the Resurrection and Ascension of the Lord,” lib. ii. A
hymn of Prudentius, 10; and S. John Chrysostom, Orat. 43, 48.]

ZJOMANUS, a deacon and exorcist, a native of
Palestine, and serving in the church of Cesarea,
was at Antioch, in Syria, when the churches were
destroyed by order of Diocletian. When he saw
men, women, and children crowding to the idol altars to do
" sacrifice he rebuked them. He was at once seized, and
ordered by the judge to be tortured. When the tormentors
were exhausted, Romanus called aloud, ¢ Why do you cease,
O tyrant? I have confessed with my mouth that Christ is
the true King!”
The judge ordered him to be scorched, and his brows
to be wounded in a manner not described. He went joyously

* A disciple of S. Fursey.
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to his martyrdom, bearing a cross on his shoulder and crowned
with his blood.

A pyre was heaped up, but the rain came down from the
clouds which overspread the skyin such a drenching shower
that the wet sticks and rushes would not kindle. The judge
therefore ordered his tongue to be cut out. The Christians
present received it when amputated, and treasured it as a
precious relic. Curiously enough, Romanus was not thereby
deprived of speech. The same thing was observed by Victor
of Utica in certain sufferers in the Vandal persecution. After
having had their tongues cut off they retained the faculty
of speech. The same has been observed in cases of late
years, where the tongue has had to be removed on account of
cancer.! Romanus was able to answer the jailer, who asked
him his name, and to profess his faith in Christ. He was,
however, subjected to the rack, stretched to the fifth hole,
and died under the torture.

According to a hymn of Prudentius, a child of seven,
named in the martyrologies Barulas, suffered with him, but
of this Eusebius, who was likely to know all the circum-
stances, says nothing in either of his accounts of the mar-
tyrdom of Romanus, and it is therefore probably a fiction.

S. MAUDEZ, AB.
(6TH CENT.)

[Gallican Martyrologies. Authorities :—A MS. Life written before
878, used by Lobineau and Le Grand. The Lections in the Breviaries
of Léon; and the MS. Legendaries of Treguer, used by Albert Le
Grand.]

S. Maubpez, Modez, or Mondez, was an Irishman. In
Ireland he bears the name of Moditeus, but little or nothing
is related of him. The reason is, that he left his native

* See Hon. E. Twisleton : “The Tongue not essential to Speech.”
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land at an early age. He was born in Ulster, and his father's
name is said to have been Ardeus. This is probably the
title Ard-righ, or chief king, taken as a name. The mother
is called variously Getusa and Vernosa. He was the tenth
son of bis parents, and was given by them to God as a tithe
of their offspring.

He came to Brittany, and placed himself in the monastery
of Dol for a short time. He then went to Treguier, and
visited S. Tugduval in the town of Cozgueaudet, or Lexobie,
who gave him the abbey of Trecor, asa place of retreat under
the holy abbot Ruelin, After some years he sought a soli-
tary place on the shore of the sea near Plou Bihan, now
called Iles-Modez, or the church of S. Maudez, but was pur-
sued by such crowds that he fled to an island near Enez-
Glaz, in the diocese of Treguier. It is said that the island
abounded with serpents, and that S. Maudez drove them all
into the sea. He died, and was buried in the island, but his
relics were removed to Bourges-in 878. A portion of the
right arm is preserved in the church of Lesneven, a portion
of the left arm in the church of Saint Jean-du-Doigt;
some bones in the cathedral of Treguier. The earth of the
island of S. Maudez is diligently collected and mixed with
water, and given by Breton mothers to their children, hoping
that as S. Maudez expelled snakes from the island, so the
earth blessed by him will act as a vermifuge.

S. Maudez is S. Mawes in Cornwall,

VOL. XIV. 3
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S. ODO, AB. OF CLUNY.

(A.D. 942.)

[Roman, Gallican, and Benedictine Martyrologies. Authority :—A
Life by John of Salerno, a companion of Odo. Another Life by Nalgod
of Cluny, written in the r1th cent. A third Life by his disciple
Godschalk existed in the Carthusian convent at Antwerp in the 16th
cent. Where it now is, is uncertain.! The Life by John of Salerno in
Mabillon, Acta SS. O.S.B. sxc. v.  So also that by Nalgod.]

Opo of Cluny was the son of Abbo, a knight of Frank
origin, in attendance on William, count of Aquitaine. As
soon as he was weaned, he was given to a priest to be
educated for the monastic life, and was dedicated by his
mother to S. Martin. However, when he was aged about
sixteen, his father changed his mind, and placed him with
the count of Aquitaine; and he spent his time in hawking
and hunting. But this was an age at which he was growing
rapidly. He had not, perhaps, had sufficiently nourishing
food at the parsonage, and his strength was not equal to the
activity required of him. The hunting and hawking ex-
hausted him greatly, and he was attacked with violent head-
aches, which troubled him till he was eighteen. He and
his father, however, supposed these headaches came from
S. Martin, who was angry at his votary devoting his time
to secular amusements. Under this conviction Odo was
taken away from the court of the count, and given a
canonry at Tours, with minor orders. He read the old
classic poets with great advantage and satisfaction, but one
night after he had been studying Virgil, he dreamt that he
saw a noble antique vase full of serpents, and was convinced
by this that he would get more harm than good from these

t “Usnardi Martyrologium, cum additionibus . . . ., opera Joannis Molani.”
Antwerp, 1582, p. 166 b.

PN
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authors. He therefore gave up reading them. As expur-
gated editions of the classic poets were not then accessible,
it is quite possible that he was right. From Tours he went
to Paris to study philosopy under Remigius of Auxerre,
monk of the abbey of S. Germain, the first to open a public
school in Paris, A.D. goo. One bitter winter day as Odo
was going to hear mass with the rest of the scholars, he saw
a poor man in rags, blue with cold, in the porch. He was
moved with pity, and gave him his fur overcoat. After mass
he went to his class, but was so cold that he could not
endure it, and returned to his bed to snuggle into it and
recover warmth. To his astonishment, as he got in, he
found a piece of gold among the blankets—enough, and
more than enough, to provide him with a new fur overcoat.
Remigius died in 9o8, and probably about that time Odo
left Paris and returned to Tours. There he was joined by
Adegrin, a knight who was tonsured, and had received a
canonry. Adegrin lived with Odo in the practice of every
virtue. After a while, however, he retired to Beaume, and
was shortly after followed by S. Odo, and was admitted by
S. Berno, the abbot, to take the habit.

The great abbey of Cluny was founded in gro, and was
committed to the care of S. Berno, who was obliged to
govern six other monasteries at the same time. On his
death, in 927, the government of three of these monasteries,
Cluny, Massay, and Deols, devolved on S. Odo. He made
Cluny his residence. He was a strict disciplinarian, and made
conformity to the Rule of S. Benedict a point of supreme
importance. When at Beaume he had got into trouble on
account of not observing the letter of the rule of the monas-
tery, and this impressed itself on his mind and made him
strict with others. The occasion was this. At Beaume it
was ruled that no monk should speak with one of the
scholars except before witnesses, and that if a pupil should
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have occasion to leave the dormitory at night he should be
attended by the master of the boys, and either another monk
or another pupil, and that they should take a candle with
them. One night a boy rose from his bed, woke S. Odo,
who was master at the timne, and announced his intention of
leaving the dormitory for a few minutes. Odo at once
roused from his bed another scholar, and the two gravely
attended the youth on his excursion. As the lamp in the
dormitory illumined equally the locality which was the goal
of the boy’s journey, S. Odo thought it unnecessary to light
a candle for him. Next day, when the monks were ranged
in solemn chapter, S. Odo was denounced for having in-
fringed the rule by neglect in this particular, immediately
on the conclusion of the reading of the martyrology.! S.
Odo prostrated himself at the feet of the chapter, imploring
pardon, and explaining that a light on this occasion had
been wholly unnecessary.2 He was sentenced by general
acclamation and special judgment of the abbot to be ex-
communicated, and not to dare ask pardon again that day.
Odo had to throw himself before the feet of the brethren
with tears of compunction for his crime, before any of them
would undertake to intercede for him, and obtain the removal
of his sentence of excommunication.

On one occasion he acted most injudiciously. He had
left the abbey and lodged one night in the castle of a noble-
man, who was then away from home along with his wife,
The daughter, however, entertained him, and sat all the
evening with him. She confided to him that she was about
to be married, and that she did not like to be given to a man
whom she detested. Odo advised her to run away with him,
and allow him to put her in a convent. Next morning she

! ¢ Caperunt illum graviter increpare, cur sine cereo transacta nocte post puerum
isset.”—Vit. a Joan. Sal.

3 ¢ In terram corruens veniam petiit, sufficere inquiens sibi posse dormitorii lucem.”
—1bid.,

Lo\l
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galloped off with Odo, and he took her to a little oratory
near the abbey ot Beaume. Then he told Berno, the abbot,
what he had done. The abbot was horrified. Odo had
acted in a most improper manner. There was no knowing
that the girl had a real vocation ; all that was clear was, that
she was obstinately set against the husband chosen for her
by her parents. He bade Odo go to her, carry her daily
some food, and satisfy himself by repeated interviews that
the vocation was genuine. Odo was quite convinced, after
a conversation or two, that she really wished to receive the
veil ; she was therefore put in a nunnery, and died a few
years after in the odour of sanctity, though the rest of the
sisters were not quite satisfied of her sanity.!

As abbot, the exhortations of S. Odo were directed towards
the observance of the rule in its strictest severity. He was
wont to enforce it on his monks by terrible examples. His
biographer, John of Salerno, quotes some of his discourses
and stories.

“The sin of deserting the habit of S. Benedict is most
grievous. Some years ago the monks of S. Martin at Tours
abandoned their distinctive habit,? and began to wear their
tunics and hoods flowing and coloured, their shoes were
also so shining and bright coloured that they looked like
glass.® Instead of rising for lauds in the middle of the night,
they left their beds at break of day. One night a monk,
who was not asleep, saw two men enter the dormitory, one
bearing a sword; the other pointed to each slumbering
delinquent, and said, ¢Strike !’ He struck, and next morn-
ing all the monks were dead, except he who had seen the
vision.”

An awful example, no doubt, if true.

' “Ceterz autem eam insanire putabant.”—Vit. a Joan. Sal.

? ““Nativa et assueta vestimenta.” —75/d.

3 ‘Calceamenta . , . . erant colorata et nitida, ut vitreum colorem viderentur
assumere.”~7bid.
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When the Normans harassed the French coasts the monks
were often reduced to great straits. They were obliged to
leave their monasteries near the sea, and take refuge with
their relatives inland. This occasioned relaxation of disci-
pline. When their old habits wore out, they made shift with
such clothes as would be given them in charity. This was a
great crime. Better have none at all than adopt a garb not
sanctioned by S. Benedict. On one occasion, said S. Odo, a
monk thus disguised was with a monk in proper habit. The
former fellill, and the latter saw in vision the soul of the un-
vested monk appear before the great throne set in heaven, on
which sat S. Benedict, surrounded by an innumerable com-
pany of monks. And when the poor brother approached,
and the monastic choir shouted that for his good deeds he
deserved to be numbered with them, S. Benedict said, sternly:
“Depart from me, I know you not, you wear no habit of
mine.” The monk, on waking, at once despoiled himself of
his own garb, put it on the dying brother, and had the satis-
faction of seeing in vision that on this occasion the Patriarch
of Monks acknowledged his son. This story enforced the
teaching of S. Odo, that “ It does not suffice a monk to have
only purity of soul, if he be without the exterior signs of a
monk. .. .. Man may be an apostate from God in two ways,
by falling away from the Creator either in faith or in works.
Whoever leaves God in faith is an apostate ; so also is he an
apostate who departs from Him in works. Faith is no good
without works, and works are profitless without faith. There-
fore let no one be shocked at what I have said of the afore-
named brother: he could not receive pardon, or merit ad-
mission into heaven, till he changed his coat.”

Another horrible crime committed by too many sons of S.
Benedict was that they ate meat. ““ Once a monk arrived at
daybreak at the house of one of his relations, and asked for
something to eat. The reply given him was, that it was not
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yet breakfast time. ‘Hey!’ shouted the monk, ¢ here have
I been riding all night long by orders of my abbot, and am
I to fast now?’ They replied that they had some fishes in
the house; but he was indignant, and looking here and
there saw a number of hens running about the floor. Then
he took a stick and struck one on the head, and exclaimed,
¢This is my fish, to-day ¥ Those who stood by were abashed,
and said, reddening, ¢ Perhaps, father, it is permitted you to
eat meat.”” But he said, ¢ Chicken is not meat. Don’t you
know that birds and fishes were created together on the
same day, and have one origin, as our hymn says? This
silenced them. But when the hen was cooked and set before
him, he pulled off a piece of meat, and bit into it, and it
stuck in his throat, and so he died.”

When Odo was a monk at Beaume it is said that he was
eating the crumbs he had made at dinner when the abbot
gave the sign for grace. He shut his hand, which was full of
crumbs, till grace was over, and was then in sore trouble of
conscience what to do. To throw away the crumbs would
be a sin, to eat them after meal-time would be also a sin.
He looked perplexedly into his hand, and lo! the crumbs
were changed into pearls. Abbot Odo urged with all his
eloquence and earnestness the duty of eating crumbs that
had been made. He related that a monk’s eyes were once
opened, and he saw the devil with a great sack on his
shoulder, and was told it was full of the crumbs made by
wasteful monks. Odo went with a few monks to a monastery
which he was required to bring into better discipline. On
Saturday evening, according to the rule of the Cluniac reform,
the party he had brought were busily engaged at a tub,
washing their drawers (subtulares). A monk of the old
monastery passed through, and seeing them thus engaged
stood still, and said, “‘Tell me in what rule did our holy
father Benedict lay down that any monk should wash his

4
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drawers ?” The Cluniacs kept silence, for this was a tirne
when they were forbidden to speak, but they either hissed or
groaned, for the angry monk exclaimed, “I was not created
a serpent to hiss, or an ox to bellow, but a man to speak
with human voice, and I say that you are fine fellows to
come here teaching us to keep the rule of S. Benedict, and
yet in defiance of his rule to be tubbing your under-linen on
a Saturday night!” Next day, when the chapter met, all
this was related before the abbot Odo. S. Odo was indig-
nant. But he said, “To-day is the Lord’s day. We will
put off this matter till to-morrow, so as not to have discord
to-day.” But next day the wicked monk was taken ill, and
in three days was dead without absolution.

A monk was ill, and it was necessary to bleed him, but it
was against rule that one should be bled without special
licence from the abbot. S. Odo was absent. The case was
urgent, so the surgeon bled the sick man. Note the punish-
ment for breaking the rule. The bandage slipped, the vein
opened in the night, and the monk bled to death. The
vigilance of S. Odo extended beyond the walls of Cluny.
Thrice he visited Rome, whither he was summoned by
Popes Leo VII. and Stephen VIII. He reformed the
monastery of S. Paolo fuori mure, afterwards that of S. Au-
gustine at Pavia, and that of S. Elias at Nepi, in Etruria.
He introduced Cluniac discipline into the monasteries of
Tulle, Aurillac, Bourg-Dieu, and Massay, of Fleury, Saint
Pierre-le-Vif at Sens, of S. Allire at Clermont, S. Julian
at Tours, of Sarlat and Roman Moutier. He encountered
great difficulties in getting the monks to give up eating meat.
At Fleury, when the monks heard he was coming to abolish
their meat dinners, they took up arms to oppose his entrance.

He died at Tours, and was buried in the church of
S. Julian. His relics were scattered by the Huguenots, but
the head is preserved at L'Ile-Jourdain, in the diocese of
Auch.

T
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November 19.

S. ABDIAS, Proghet at Samaria.

S. PONTIANUS, Pope M. of Rome ; circ. AD. 23

S. Maximus, P.M. at Rome; 3rd cent.

S. CriSPIN, B.M. of Ecija in Spain; cive. A.D. 302.

SS. SeverINUS, ExuPERIUS, AND FELICIAN, MM. at Vienne in
Gaul.

S. FausTus, Deac. M. at Alexandria; A.D. 304.

S. BARLAAM, M. at Casared in Cappadocia; A.D. 304.

SS. Azas AND Comp., MM. in Isauria; A.D. 304.

S. PATROCLUS, H. at Colombiers in Berry; A.D. 577

S. Bupoc, B. of Dol; end of 6tk cent. (see Dec. 9).

S. ERMENBURGA 07 DOMNEVA, Abss. Minster, A.D. 690,

S. JAMES DE SaAssv, C. af Chapelle d’ Angilon in Berry ; cive. AD.
865.

S. PAvL, B. of Skalkolt in Iceland; A.D. 1211.

S. EL1zaBeTH OF HUNGARY, W. at Marburg in Germany; A.D.
1231,

S. PONTIANUS, POPE M.
(ABOUT A.D. 236.)

[Roman Martyrology. Usuardus, Ado, &c. Authorities :—EuseD.
. E. vi. 29, Chron., Liberian Kalendar.]

g ONTIANUS succeeded Urban on the throne of
S. Peter in 230, when the Church was enjoying
rest under Alexander Severus. Maximinus, the
successor of Alexander, persecuted, and Ponti-
anus was banished to Sardinia in 235, where he died, pro-
bably of old age and rough treatment, about a year after.
His body was brought back to Rome by S. Fabian and laid
in the cemetery of S. Callixtus.
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S. MAXIMUS, P.M
(3RD CENT.)

[Roman Martyrology. Usuardus, Ado, Notker, &c. Authority :—
S. Cyprian, Epp. 16, 44, 46, 50.] :

Maximus, a Roman priest, was arrested in the persecution
of Decius. He confessed Christ in the midst of cruel
tortures, and was then sent back to prison. Having been
released, he fell into the schism of Novatus, but the letters of
S. Dionysius of Alexandria and of S. Cyprian of Carthage
were the means of bringing him back to Catholic unity.
He is thought to have suffered under Valerian. A certain
Maximus was then decapitated on the Appian Way, and it
may have been the same man. He was buried near S. Sixtus.

S. FAUSTUS, DEAC. M.

(A.D. 304.)

[Roman Martyrology. Also on Oct. 4, with Caius, Eusebius, and
others. Usuardus, &c. Authority :—A letter of S. Dionysius of Alex-
andria in Euseb. H. E. vii. 11.]

Faustus, a deacon of Alexandria, accompanied S. Diony-
sius, the archbishop, in -his exile, during the persecution of
Decius. Eusebius tells us that afterwards, when Faustus
was an old man, he was beheaded in the persecution of
Diocletian,
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S. BARLAAM, M.

(a.D. 304.)

[Modern Roman Martyrology. By the Greeks on the 16th and 19th
Nov. Authorities :—A Panegyrie of S. Basil on the Martyr ; another
by S. Chrysostom ; the Greek Acts in Lambecius, viii. 277; and a
homily of Severus of Antioch, quoted by Assemani, i. 571.]

BaARLAAM was a humble labourer in the neighbourhood of
Antioch, in Syria. His zealous profession of Christ attracted
the attention of the governor, who had him racked and
scourged, and then ordered Barlaam’s hand to be held over
a burning altar, with hot coals and incense laid on his palm.
If in the natural shrinking from pain he should shake the
incense into the fire on the altar, it would be regarded as a
sacrifice. Barlaam held his hand immovable, in spite of the
agony it caused him, till his hand was wholly consumed.

S. PAUL, B. OF SKALHOLT.
(A.D. 1211.)

[Icelandie Necrology. Authority :—Pals Saga Biskups, written be-
tween 1216-1220 (Biskupa Sogur, forméli xxxiii.). The best edition of
the Pals Saga is that in Biskupa Ségur, Copenh. 1858, t. i, p. 125-148,
. introduction, xxv.-xxxiv. An earlier edition with Latin translation,
along with Hungurvaka and the Thattr af Thorvalldi vithforla, Copenh.
1778, p. 142-253.]

PauL was the son of John Loptson, son of the illustrious
Saemund the Wise, who made the collection of the elder
Edda. His grandmother was Thora, daughter of King
Magnus Barelegs of Norway. 'The mother of Paul was the
sister of S. Thorlac. Paul was a man of wealth and rank.




414 Lzves of the Saints. [Nov. 1.

He married Herdisa, and was educated in schools in Eng-
land. He was handsome, had a remarkably sweet voice for
singing, and was a poet and literary man. His talents and
rank pointed him out as a suitable man to occupy the see of
Skalholt on the death of Bishop Thorlac. It was arranged
in the family that he was the most proper person to succeed
his uncle, and as Bishop Brand of Holar was of the same
opinion, he was sent to Lund in Denmark to be consecrated
by Archbishop Absalom of Nidaros (Dronthjem) and Eric
of Lund. He was consecrated in May, 1195, by Peter,
bishop of Roskilde, acting for the archbishop Eric, who was
blind. On his return to Iceland he gave a great banquet,
and supplied the guests with wine as a beverage instead of
beer—a piece of splendour and liberality hitherto unheard of.
He brought with him two glass windows for his cathedral,
and erected a tower of wood, in which he hung several bells.
In the tower was an oratory dedicated to his predecessor
Thorlac, which he had painted sumptuously.

He spent a winter in Skalholt before he was rejoined by his
wife. Her coming led to the happiest results. ¢ She was
to him and to the diocese great support and strength, the
like of which was not seen anywhere else whilst he was
bishop. So great was her economy and management, that
before she had been there many years, there reigned a super-
fluity of all things necessary, so that they could entertain at
a time a hundred guests, besides their own servants, who
numbered eighty men.”

This excellent wife was drowned with one of her daughters
in crossing the river Thiors4. Paul buried them with great
solemnity, and after that his danghter Thora, aged fourteen,
managed the house. In 1199 S. Thorlac was canonized by
popular acclamation at the national council, and Paul then
translated his body. In the winter of 1202-3 he entertained
John, a Greenland bishop, who gave him a recipe for

M
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making wine of crowberries, which had been taught him by
King Swerrir. The following summer, however, was not
fruitful in crowberries, and only one man in the neighbour-
hood was able to lay in a stock of home-made crowberry
wine. Paul had 220 churches in his diocese, and 290
priests. He only preached on the greatest festivals, because
he thought that too frequent preaching lost its effect on the
people, and perhaps he was not altogether wrong. He had
two sons, Lopt and Ketell, and two daughters ; one, as already
said, was drowned. He died in 1211.

S. ELIZABETH OF HUNGARY, W,
(a.D. 1231.)

[Roman Martyrology. Canonized by Gregory IX. in 1235. Au-
thorities :—(1) *‘ Libellus de dictis Quatuor ancillarum S. Elisabethe,”
written in 1234 ; in Mencken, ‘‘Script. rer. Germ.” ii. 2007-2034,
slightly abbreviated, but nothing of importance omitted. ¢ In Prologo
continentur inanes laudum tituli et teediose de virtutum Elisabethee
repetitiones ; quas, pace Lectoris, omittimus,” (2) ‘“ Epistola Conradi
de Marburg ad Papam (Gregorium IX.) de vita S. Elisabethz.” The
earliest account of the saint, but very deficient in details. In Leo
Allatius, Suppecrd, Colon. Allobrog. 1653, p. 269 ; and in Kuchenbecker,
¢“ Analecta Hassiaca,” ix. 107. (3) ‘“Vita S. Elisabeth, auct. Theo-
dorico de Apolda,” author also of a Life of S. Dominic, written probably
in 1289, the foundation of later biographies—a much overrated work ;
in Struve, Acta Literaria e MSS. ii. 1; Kollar, Vett. analecta, i. 885,

- (4) A Life of Ludwig IV., by Berthold, the chaplain of Ludwig,

written in Latin, large extracts from which are incorporated in the
¢¢ Chronica Pontificum et archiepiscoporum Magdeburgensium,” in the
Hannover Library, and the greater part in the Annales Reinhardtsbrun-
nenses (ab. 1026-1335), ed. Wegele, Thiiringischen Geschichtsquellen,
i. Jena, 1854. This was composed certainly before 1289, and was
added to up to 1308-1315. A German translation was made by Friedrich
Kédiz von Salfeld, ed. H. Riickert, Leipzig, 1851. K&diz did his work
between 1315 and 1323. (5) An old German rhyming Life of S. Eli-
zabeth, originally composed by an unknown poet in seven books, of
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which an excerpt was given by Graff, ‘‘ Diutiska,” i. p. 344-489.
Dronke published 193 more verses in the Anzeiger, vi. p. 54. With
the assistance of this poem a ‘ Rhyming Chronicle of S. Elizabeth” was
written by Johann Réthe, according to Bodmer and Griter, Bragur, vi
2, p. 137. This rhyming chronicle is in Mencken, ‘¢ Scr. rer. Germ.” ii.
p. 2033-2102, and consists of 4500 verses. (6) ‘‘ Hxc est forma de
statu mortis Landgravize de Thuringia,” in Martene and Durand, Ampl.
Coll. i. 1245-56. (7) *‘Vita S. Elisabethe, filie Andreze Hungarize,
auctore Czesario Heisterbachensi” (d. 1240) is merely a recasting of the
narrative of the four maids of Elizabeth. (8) Johann Rothe (d. 1434),
‘¢ Chronik von Thiiringen.” Rothe was formerly monk at Eisenach,
afterwards chaplain to Anna, the Landgravin at Eisenach. In Mencken,
ii., the portion referring to S. Elizabeth, p. 1697-1729. (9) Wadding,
¢ Annales Minorum,” Rome, 1732, vols. i. ii. (10) Adam Biring
(Ursinus) von Molberg, ¢‘Chronica Thuringie vernaculum” (1547), in
Mencken, “‘Scr. rer. Germ.” iii., the portion referring to S. Elizabeth,
p. 1276-1287.]

HERMANN, landgrave of Thuringia and Hesse, was married
first to the daughter of the Elector of Saxony, and when she
died childless, secondly to Sophia of Bavaria, by whom he
had four sons—Ludwig, Hermann, Henry, and Conrad.
Hermann died young.

One day during the year 1207, as Hermann, landgrave
of Thuringia, sat among his minnesingers in his castle, the
Wartburg, the renowned poet Klingsor of Hungaria an-
nounced to him that on the self-same night Gertrude of
Meran, consort of Andrew II. of Hungary, would give
birth to a daughter, the destined bride of his eldest son,
Ludwig.! This daughter, Elizabeth, was at once demanded
in marriage for his son by the landgrave, and she was carried
in a silver cradle to the Wartburg, attended by the gallant
knight Walter von Vargila. The arrival of the baby-bride
was honoured with festivities, and as symbol of their union,

! The prophccy of Klingsor was delivered dunng the famous Wartburg Contest of
the Mi gers, an of which we have in rhyme by one of those present,
Wolfrani von Eschenbach. An account is also given in the Life of Ludwig by his
chaplain Berchthold ; 465 lines are devoted to it in the Rhyming Chronicle.
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the two little children were rocked to sleep in the same
cradle.!

The children grew up together from infancy in much love,
regarding each other as brother and sister.

In the year 1215, Hermann the landgrave died at Gotha,
and his body was brought to Eisenach, and buried in the
church of S. Catherine. Ludwig, his eldest son, succeeded
him, he was then fifteen, his little bride was only nine or ten
years old.

The young landgrave was a boy of great promise. His
chaplain Berchthold says of him, “ He was a youth of noble-
ness of character and of delightful holiness. As he now
came to the full bloom of youth, he seemed full of all virtues,
great goodness, and mild compassion .. ...... although in
the first years of succeeding his father he had to endure
much opposition and hostility, yet his natural virtue and
sincerity did not suffer, for his mind was ever musing on
heavenly things.” The Rhyming Chronicle thus sums up
his character,  In his childish years he began to bear him-
self right princely. He was a handsome youth, and did all
things with prudence and advice. It grieved him to hear of
any wrong. From his youth up he feared God, and was
sternly set against evil. He loved the right, and he would
not endure those who opposed it, but dismissed them from
his court and favour. He who was deceitful, and lied, and
misled people with false words, dared not face Ludwig.”

Elizabeth was not kindly treated by Sophia, the mother
of the young landgrave. She was prejudiced against the
child, and thought her son might make a more advantageous
match. The ladies of her attendance and the servants
caught the feeling of their mistress, and behaved harshly,

* “Eine wirtschafft wart gemacht wol gespeyset und frolich gelacht betantzt wart
dae und gesprungen und manch frélich lydlichen gesungen. Dae legten sy die
Kinder bey zu einem vorspiell sold es sey.”—Vita Rhythm,
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even insolently, to the poor child. Ludwig stood chival-
rously by her, and refused to listen to proposals for a disso-
lution of engagement. But he could not be always at home,
and in his absence she suffered. Her heart clung with
intense love to the handsome boy who was affianced to her.
She had no one else to love; her mother had been assassi-
nated in 1212 ; she had no friend in the Wartburg, and she
turned instinctively to the Church, the home of the sorrowful.
Adam Biring says, ““Elizabeth was perfect in body, hand-
some, brown complexioned, earnest in her conduct, modest
in all her ways, kindly in speech, fervent in her prayers, and
overflowing in her charity to poor people, peacefully dis-
posed towards her attendants, considerate of her maids, and
full of virtues and godly love at all times.” At the same
time Ludwig “was not too tall nor yet too short; he had a
handsome loveable face, was cheerful, kindly, and modest
as a young maid, clean in person and in his dress and
habits, wise, provident, patient, manly, honourable, and
truthful, and to his men very trusty, and to the poor
charitable.”

One feast of the Assumption, the Landgravin Sophia, with
her daughters Agnes and Elizabeth and the young betrothed of
Ludwig, went in state to the church of Our Lady at Eisenach
to hear high mass sung by the knights of the Teutonic Order,!
and gain the indulgences accorded on that day. Elizabeth
of Hungary was sad at heart, having recently met with ill-
usage, and feeling greatly her desolation. The noble ladies
were richly dressed, and wore their coronets set with pearls
and precious stones. As they swept into the church, Eliza-
beth looked up at a great solemn crucifix near the door.
Instantly she took off her coronet, laid it on the bench, and

! “Dae sprach Sophia die lantgrevin . . . . Wir gehen gein Eysenach in die
Stadt, dae man heut vil ablas hat, in der kirchen vnser lieben frawen ; dae wollen
wir uns beschawen. Dae singen schdne messen die deutzschen herren.”
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fell on her knees before the Crucified. Sophia was angry and
rebuked her. “Stand up ! what mean you by falling down
like an old worn-out horse on the ground, and casting off
your coronet? Are you a silly child still, and is the crown
too heavy for your temples? Stand up, and don’t remain
bowed like a common peasant.” Elizabeth with tears in her
eyes replied, “ Dear lady, I pray thee let me alone ; there
stands the form of the sweet, merciful Christ, crowned with
thorns, and I cannot pass Him with a chaplet of gold and
pearls on my head.” And she poured forth the burden of
her heart in silent prayer. Her tears ran down her cheeks,
and Sophia and her daughters had some difficulty in screen-
ing her from the crowd ; for they had no wish that her grief
at their ill treatment should become generally known.

When Elizabeth was ten years old she chose for herself
a patron. It was customary in those days for children to
put cards, or candles, on the altar, on which the names of
saints and apostles were written, and then to draw card or
candle, blindfolded, from the altar ; the name written on what
they had drawn was to be that of their patron. Elizabeth
thrice drew S. John the Divine, and ever after she regarded
him as her special guardian saint.! The landgravin not
only ill-treated her, and repelled the love of the child, but
she allowed her to be wounded at heart by sneers at her
birth. “She may be a king’s child,” was said, “but her
mother was a concubine,”?—a gratuitous insult based on no
foundation of truth. Itisnot to be wondered at that Eliza-
beth dreamt she was visited by the spirit of her mother, to
console the weeping child, and ask her prayers that God

* De Dictis iv. Ancillarum. “Unde cum secund udinem Dominarum,
omninm Apostolarum nominibus vel in candelis vel in carta scriptis singulariter,
simulque super altare mixtum compositis singulos sibi Apostolos forte eligentibus ;
ipsa Elyzabeth , . . . tribus vicibus beatum Joh recepit Ap lum,” &c.
Ap. Menck. ii. p. 2053 ; cf. also de Rothe, Chron. Thuring. p. 1703.

3 4 Sy were eyn Konnigis kint, sy were eynes geburis tochtir.”— Rothe, p. 1703.
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might shorten the period of her purification and admit her
into His rest.!

But Ludwig was always a comfort to her, when at home.
The ancient German metrical Life gives a pretty picture of
their love. “God looked upon her very sore sorrows and
gave that the landgrave loved her dearly in his heart.
And when he came to Eisenach, and they were alone
together for a while, then he began to treat her very tenderly,
and to console her as best he could. And he spake to her
friendly words, and these helped her greatly. And when he
was ridden forth over the fields after princely fashion, and
went to any great city, where costly things are exposed
for sale, then he bought her always something that pleased
him or was rare—a pater-noster of coral (rosary),® or a
picture, or a pretty little cross, or whatever he found which
she was not likely to have seen before. And so he always
brought her a present as token that he had been thinking ot
her. He never came empty, but always brought either a
knife, or a bag, or gloves. And as the time came for him to
return, she ran lovingly to meet him, and he took her on his
arm, and he gave her what he had brought home for her.”

On one occasion Ludwig had not returned, or sent her
any little present. Elizabeth pined for his coming, but time
passed, and there was no token that she was remembered.
He was, in fact, busy, so deeply engaged at Reinhardtsborn
that he could not go back to Eisenach. The malicious
court ladies, and perhaps also Sophia and her daughters,
began to hint to Elizabeth that Ludwig was tired of her,
was going to send her back to Hungary, and look out for a
wife who was not so devoted to works of piety and to the
virtues of a cloister. The poor, solitary girl felt this keenly.

! ¢ Diz geschach, alzo diz kint Elsebeth sibin jar alt war, do quam dy muthir deme
kinde dez nachtis vor, unde sprach, Liebiz kint, ich ben gestorbin.”—Rothe, p. 1701,
3 Quite a novelty ; as the rosary was first introduced by S. Dominic about 1210.
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At last she could bear the suspense no more, and she con-
fided her trouble to the trusty knight Walther von Vargila,
who had brought her in her silver cradle from Hungary, and
had received from her mother earnest exhortations to be a
true champion to the little child. Walther at once rode off
to Reinhardtsborn, and asked Ludwig humbly what his
intentions were, for the poor little girl who loved him was
unhappy among the harsh ladies of the Wartburg. Ludwig
pointed to a great mountain, “ Do you see that mountain ?
Were it all of pure gold from base to crown, I would cast it
away as waste drops before I would surrender my claim to
Elizabeth. Let them say what they will, Elizabeth shall be
mine.”

“ My Lord,” said the trusty Walther, “ what token shall I
take back to the little maiden? She has been looking out
and longing for a present from you.”

“Take this, which is for her,” answered Ludwig, and he
drew from his pouch an ivory looking-glass, on the back of
which was carved a crucifix.!

In 1218, Ludwig was dubbed knight in S. George's
Church at Eisenach, on S. Kilian’s Day, by the bishop of
Naumburg.? This was followed by a tournament and great
festivities. Elizabeth looked on, and saw her young bride-
groom conduct himself valiantly in the lists, bearing, no
doubt, her colours, and doing battle for her honour. And
now he was at home and she could pour out some of her
troubles into his faithful heart. Jutta, a servant girl who
was with her all her girlhood and till after she married,
declared, on the death of S. Elizabeth, that *“she endured
heavy and open persecution from the relations, and vassals,

! Theodoricus, L. i. ¢. 7. ““ Proferensque de bursa sua dedit nobili illi quod penes
se habebat speculum duplex, eneis inclusum sedibus, una parte simplex vitreum, et in
parte altero ymaginem preferens crucifixi.” But Vitar hyth. : * Sinen spiegell gab er

Ime . . . . von helffenbein.”
? “* Do schynete en der bischof von der Nuwinborg zeu ritter.”—Rothe, p. 1703.
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and councillors of her betrothed ; they were always trying
to induce him, by every means in their power, to repudiate
her, and send her back to the king, her father. Flying from
their contempt, she took refuge, as she was wont, in God
alone, and in submitting herself wholly to His will and
commending herself to His hands. But, in spite of all, and
contrary to all anticipation, she had in her betrothed a
secret consoler in all her sorrow and affliction.”

As a little child, she had been driven to find playmates
among the poor peasant girls ; now, grown nearly to woman-
hood, finding only cold looks in the castle, she sought the
grateful smiles on the faces of the sick whom she ministered
to in their cottages.

In 1219, Archbishop Siegfrid of Mainz excommunicated
Ludwig and his deceased father, about some trifling matter,
apparently of boundaries. Ludwig was greatly incensed,
assembled an army, and invaded the archbishopric, burned
villages, defeated the troops of the prelate, and caused such
devastations that the archbishop was obliged to come to
terms with him and raise the ban from him and his father.

Next year, 1220, the Landgrave Ludwig celebrated his
marriage with Elizabeth. He was then twenty years old,
and she fifteen. The wedding was celebrated with great
splendour, and lasted three days, with feasting, tournaments,
dancing, and minstrelsy.

As soon as the festivities were over, she returned to her
favourite occupation of looking after the poor. In plain
clothes she visited the meanest cottages, sat by the sick on
their pallets, and gave them the food and warm coverings she
had herself brought them. Never weary in her holy work,
never shrinking from the poorest beggar, never repelling the
most ungrateful of those whom she assisted, she became an
object of wonder and admiration to the suffering and needy
of the whole neighbourhood. Shortly after the marriage,
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S. ELIZABETH OF HUNGARY.

After the Painting by Hans Holbein (the elder). One of the wings of the
Altar-piece of S. Sebastian in the Pinakothek, Munich.

Nov., Part II. p. 422.] [Nov. 1g.
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Ludwig said to his wife, “ Dear sister ”—he had so called
her since they were little children together—* your father is
sending an embassy to congratulate us on our union, now I
pray you lay aside that very plain dress, and appear before
them in noble attire.” ¢ Dear brother,” she answered, “I
will do my best not to shame you.” And she appeared in a
silk suit embroidered with pearls, which she had not worn
before, and in which her beauty shone refulgent. Her
biographers suppose it was miraculously brought her from
heaven, but there is no occasion for imagining anything of
the sort; it was, no doubt, a rich dress given her at her
wedding, perhaps by her husband.

Next year, she and Ludwig, attended by an escort of the
noblest of the land, Count Henry of Schwarzburg, Henry of
Stolberg, Meinhard of Molburg, Rudolf of Vargila, and
others, paid a visit to Andrew, King of Hungary. They
were received with great honour, with feasts and tourna-
ments ; and when they returned, Andrew gave them “a
newly-made coach filled with money and precious things.”

When the whole party had returned from Hungary, Lud-
wig invited all to a banquet at Wartburg, after which they
were to separate. Elizabeth, on her return, had gone at
once to see her poor people, and when all were seated at the
table she had not come in. She had been detained, listen-
ing to piteous stories, and now she was hastening up the
rock on which the Wartburg stands, to be in time for the
banquet. At the door of the hall she saw a poor naked
wretch, haggard with hunger and cold, lying prostrate, and
begging for something to cover him. He had heard that the
good landgravin was returned, and had crawled up the
steep path, and fallen at her gate. She had no money with
her. She hastily promised to send him out food ; but the
poor man, showing his rags, entreated her rather to give
him a wrap against the cold, for night was coming on.
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Moved at his misery, she plucked off her silk mantle, cast
it over him, and went into the hall and took her place at
table. Ludwig looked at her, and said, “ My sister dear,
where is your mantle?” ¢Hanging up in my room,” she
answered, reddening. Then she bade one of her maids
bring her one, and she ran and fetched her another mantle,
and placed it over her shoulders, to the satisfaction of her
husband.

The Landgrave Ludwig was guardian of Meissen for his
nephew, Henry, a minor, the son of his half-sister Jutta by
Albrecht, Margrave of Meissen. Directly that the margrave
died, Ludwig entered Meissen, and arranged everything
necessary for the government of the principality. Four
years after, Jutta, much against her brother’s will, married
Poppo, Count of Henneberg, and this led to strife and
mutual invasion of territories with sword and flame.

In 1223, Elizabeth gave birth to a son, and named him
Hermann.

About the same time! Agnes, the sister of the Landgrave
Ludwig, was married to the Duke of Austria, at Niirnberg.
In 1224 Elizabeth bore her husband a daughter, at Wart-
burg, and it was baptized Sophia. The child was afterwards
married to the Duke of Brabant. Next year she had
another daughter, which was also named Sophia, after her
grandmother. She became eventually a religious, and died
at Kitzingen. It is touching to see in the naming of the two
little girls after their grandmother, the efforts made by
Elizabeth to soften the harsh woman whose animosity had
embittered her life, and who still resided in the Wartburg
to be a thorn in her side, and to attempt to make mischief
between her and her husband. One day Elizabeth had a
very sick leper carried into the castle and laid on her hus-
band’s bed ; he was from home, and she could thus be at

! John Rothe says 1223, but Biring, 1227,
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S, ELIZABETH—THE MIRACLE,
“1 see only Jesus Christ.”

Nov., Part I1. p. 424.]
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hand to nurse the dying man, who was in such a condition
from disease that no one else could be got to nurse him.
Unexpectedly Ludwig returned from Naumburg. His
mother rushed to meet him, and angrily bade him follow
her and see what Elizabeth had done—she had actually
brought infection to the room of her husband. Ludwig ac-
companied his indignant mother to the chamber, she drew
back the curtains, threw off the clothes, and said, “See
what Elizabeth has dared to do.” ‘I see only Jesus Christ
ministered to in the person of His sick member,” answered
the landgrave.!

In 1225 Ludwig went to meet the Emperor Frederick II.
in Apulia, to which he came from Sicily, but returned almost
directly to Germany. This was a year of great distress.
Heavy gales beat down the corn, and shook the grain out of
the ears; then followed rain, and the wheat rotted on the sod-
den fields. Many died of starvation. Elizabeth opened her
granaries on the Wartburg, and gave corn to the poor, and
sent it to those too weak to climb the steep rock. She built
a hospital at the foot of the castle rock, in which she nursed
twenty-eight sick folk. The steward and others complained
that she was wasting the stores. They told her husband, on
his return, of what she had done. He bade them in no way
hinder her. -The people were feeding on roots, hay, berries;
they had devoured their horses and asses; it was neces-
sary to empty the granaries to save life. One day, says the
legend, as he was walking up the steep path to the castle, he
met Elizabeth with her lap full of loaves. ¢ What have you
there?” he asked, and, drawing her mantle away, he saw
that her lap was full of roses. Looking up, he beheld a cross
shining in the air over her head.?

* The story has, of course, been improved into their really finding Christ on His
Cross in the bed. But it is easy to see how such an answer of the landgrave may
have furnished material for the fabulist.

3 An old myth of Freya, the Goddess of Nature, whose lap is now filled with corn,
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Her attendant, Irmentrude von Hérselgau, says, “ Under
the castle of Wartburg there was a great house in which she
placed many infirm persons, who could not get to the distri-
bution of general alms, and in disregard of the laborious
ascent and descent, she visited them daily, consoling them
and talking to them of patience and the health of the soul,
and she satisfied each according to his fancy with drink or
food. Even did she sell her ornaments in order to support
them ; and although she was scrupulous about fresh and pure
air everywhere else, yet she did not revolt from the offensive
odours which hung about the diseased in the heat of summer,
and which her servants could not endure, and grumbled at.
She had, moreover, in the same house many poor little chil-
dren, whom she took good care of, and treated them with
such gentleness and sweetness that they were wont to call
her Mother, and when she entered the house they crowded
round her ; and among these she showed special love to the
scrofulous, infirm, weak, and deformed, taking their little
heads in her hands and rocking them on her bosom. And
she brought little boys as an amusement little crocks, pewter
rings, and other trifling treasures for children, and asshe rode
from the town to the castle, she had all these toys in her
mantle. One day by accident they fell down from the rock
on a stone, and although they fell on a stone, yet none were
broken, and she was able to distribute them uninjured among
the boys.”!

When she heard of poor women being confined, she
hastened to visit them, and lend or give them things they
might be in need of. She was careful not to give in profu.
and then with chips of wood, and then with flowers, according to the season—the
wood for fuel in winter. This myth, lingering on in the memory of the people, has
attached itself to numerous saints. S. Nothburga had loaves and chips ; S. Elizabeth
of Hungary, S. Elizabeth of Portugal, S. Germaine Cousin, loaves and roses. Same
story of S. Zita, S. Casilda, S. Verena, S. Roselina, S. Rose of Viterbo, S. Martha of

Troyes, S. Diego of Alcala, S. Louis of Toulouse, &c.
* De Dictis iv. Ancillarum, pp. 2017-8.
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sion in money, so as to make the people beggars, but with
wise discretion, giving scythes or reaping-hooks to poor men
in order that they might work for their living. She delighted
in being godmother to the poor children, so as to be able to
claim spiritual relationship with them.

One day when the great fair was being held at Eisenach,
Ludwig went to the market-place for amusement, and saw
there a poor pedlar with a box, selling thimbles, needles,
drums, flutes, black-lead, brooches, and spoons. The land-
grave asked him whether he earned much from his pack.
The pedlar answered, * Gracious sir, I am ashamed to beg,
and I am not strong enough to do field-work. If I might go
in peace from one of your towns to another I should earn, with
God’s help, enough from this pack to do comfortably.” The
prince was moved with compassion, and said to the pedlar,
“Very well, you shall have my permission, and you may
trade in all my territory freely.” Then he said to his cham-
berlain, “Give him ten shillings and my letters of free con-
duct.” And turning to the pedlar, he said, I will go shares
with you in your pack. Swear to be true in your reckoning
with me. Lay out the money in wares ; I will hold you safe
from molestation, and at the end of the year you returmn to
me, and we will share profits.” The chapman was delighted,
he promised to be faithful to his sleeping-partner, and went
on his way. At the end of the year the pedlar came with his
account to the Wartburg, and the profits were so considerable,

- that the landgrave was able to clothe all his court with his
share. Every year the profits increased. The chapman
could no longer carry his pack, he was obliged to buy an
ass, and he laid his wares in two panniers. He became more
venturesome, and went to Venice, bought “gold rings and
brooches, head-gear, ribands, precious stones, goblets, ivory
looking-glasses, tablets, table-knives, adders’ tongues, coral
rosaries (pater-nosters) and the like.” On his way back he

——
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passed through the territories of the Prince Bishop of Wiirz-
burg. Some Franconians, coveting his goods, which they
wanted to give to their wives and sweethearts, and could not
afford to buy, waylaid him as he left Wiirzburg, and robbed
him of his packs and ass. He arrived at Eisenach very
doleful, and told his lord and comrade! all his misadventure.
The landgrave said to him, * My dear comrade, don’t trouble
yourself about our pack, and look nowhere for it.”? Then
he gathered together his knights and retainers, and suddenly
fell on the estates of the bishop of Wiirzburg, burning villages,
and desolating the land. The bishop asked what was the
reason of the onslaught. Ludwig replied that the pack and
ass of his comrade were stolen; and he should burn and
destroy till the ass was restored, with the two panniers, and
everything in them, just as the pedlar had packed them.
The ass and all the property of the company were speedily
produced and returned. So Ludwig went back with them
to Eisenach in triumph.

One festival, Ludwig was looking from a window in
Eisenach at the peasants dancing in the market-place. A
slim young woman, the wife of a humble tradesman in the
town danced so gracefully and looked so beautiful, that the
prince said, “It is a pleasure to see her dance.” If you
like,” said an attendant, “I will carry her off to your castle
for you.” Ludwig turned sharply upon him, flaming with
indignation and shame. “ Man,” said he, “as you value my
favour, not another word of this sort. Leave the poor
innocent thing alone. Woe to the ruler who, instead of
being the refuge of his people from those who do them
wrong, is the wrongdoer himself.” As Ludwig went through
his courtyard one night, a lion which had been kept caged

* ¢“Quam kegin Ysenach zcu syme herrin vnde gesellin trurig.”—Rothe.
2 “ Myn libir geselle, betruwe dich nicht vmme vnsirn kram, vnde zeuch ouch
nergin.”—75id,

N\ 7]
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met him. The beast had broken forth. Ludwig raised
his fist, threatened him, and the lion crouched at his feet.
The attendants who ran up at his call had much difficulty in
chaining the lion again.

About five years after her marriage, Elizabeth fell under
the influence of a man who was to darken the rest of her
life, and whose baleful power over her timid, yielding spirit
blighted all its best and noblest aspirations. This was
Conrad of Marburg, an inquisitor, apparently a Franciscan,
who was commissioned by the Pope to hunt out and destroy
such heretics as the pleasant Thuringian land was found to
harbour.

It is necessary to give an outline of this man’s life, that
the character of the director may be thoroughly appreciated,
who, when once he got Elizabeth in his iron grasp, never
released his hold till he had crushed the trembling, pure life
out of the fragile body. Conrad of Marburg! was, there can
be no question, of low birth. In 1212, eighty heretics were
burnt alive at Strassburg, and Trithemius mentions Conrad
as ‘“inquisitor apostolicus” who gave them over to the
flames. But earlier accounts of this persecution do not
mention him, and Trithemius probably mistook. Certainly,
however, Conrad was at that time, and later, inquisitor
in Lower Germany. Conrad, a native of Marburg, one of
the castles and estates of the landgrave, pushed himself
into notice with Ludwig, and his asceticism and zeal attracted

* the reverence of the simple prince, who had not the faculty

to see, behind this mask of religion, the baseness, envy, and

cruelty which made a hell of this infamous man’s heart.

Berthold, the chaplain of Ludwig, says that his master held

Conrad in such honour that he allowed the friar to present

to all the livings to which he had nomination. Berthold

says, ‘“He preached throughout the whole of Germany with
1 See Dr. C. L. Th. Henke, *“Konrad von Marburg,” Marb. 1861.
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apostolic commission, and an innumerable crowd of clerks
and people followed him; for they all held him to be a
saintly and upright man, some following him with love,
others trembling. He assured the Landgrave Ludwig that
it was a less sin to kill sixty men than to appoint improperly
to a living.” Ludwig in a weak moment gave consent to
Elizabeth’s vowing perpetual obedience to this man as her
director, little dreaming that by so doing he was condemning
her soul to the rack, and her body to death. In 1227, Pope
Gregory IX. was in communication with Conrad, praising
his zeal in the extermination of heretics, and, in a glow of en-
thusiasm over the energy with which they had been tortured
and butchered, designating Conrad as his “dilectus filius.”
He gave him a commission to proceed against German
priests guilty of immorality, and afterwards constituted him
Visitor of German monasteries and convents. A letter ot
the Pope in 1231 praises the success Conrad had achieved
in rooting out heresy in Germany, and extending to him
further and fuller liberty to act against all unhappy wretches
suspected of holding independent views. He was urged
to devote himself solely to persecution, not to pause and
rest on his laurels after the most wholesale massacre, but
to nerve his arm for fresh destruction. All those who
harboured heretics, who gave a cup of cold water t6 a sus-
pected person, were involved in a common condemnation,
and threatened with similar extermination. Whosoever gave
him a hint where to catch a heretic, or a harbourer of such,
was to be rewarded with indulgence for three years, with re-
mission of all sins, and freedom from obligation during
those three years to do penance for them, however heinous
they might be. Twenty days’ indulgence was granted by the
Pope to all who should listen to one sermon of Conrad’s
against the heretics. In 1233 the Pope further commis-
sioned him to extend absolution to murderers and incendi-
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aries on condition that they armed themselves to destroy here-
tics in their neighbourhood or their own families. Conrad
wrote exultingly to Gregory IX. of havoc wrought amongst
the heretics at Leiden and Stedinger. In 1232, “innumerable
heretics,” says the Erfurt chronicler, ¢ were burned by him.”
On the 5th May, 1232, he sat and gloated over the agonies
of four poor wretches writhing in flames at Erfurt. At this
time, says the Gerstenberg Chronicle, “ many knights, priests,
and other honourable persons were seized, some recanted,
others were burned behind the castle of Marburg, amongst
them a poor woman ; wherefore the place is still called the
Heretics-beck.” Such were the tender mercies shown to
his native place. It was precisely at the time when
Frederick II. was in hostility with the Pope, and his son

Henry had been instigated by Gregory IX. to take up arms .

against his father, that the inquisition in Germany became
an alarming power, and Conrad was able to give full rein to
his natural ferocity and vindictiveness. For whoever sided
with the emperor against his rebel son became involved in
excommunication, suspected of heresy, and marked for ruin.
In his excommunication of Frederick, launched from
Perugia, the Pope had denounced as equal in infamy, the
Cathari, the Paulicians, the poor men of Lyons, and the
emperor. Conrad, “supported by the esteem of the Pope,”
says the Tréves Chronicle, ¢ became so bold, that he treated
king and bishop as common folk.” He associated with
himself two others, worse than himself, Conrad Tors and
Hans the One-eyed and One-handed. Both these men had
been formerly heretics, but had changed from the persecuted

to the persecuting form of faith. The first was now a-

Dominican. In t231 he had assumed on his own authority
to be judge and executioner, and at the head of a rabble
had committed many poor creatures to the flames on the
smallest suspicion. “Better,” said he, “that a hundred

H
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innocent persons be burned than that one guilty one should
escape.” Even knights and nobles had been araigned
before Conrad Tors, who made this agreement with the
bishops and judges, ¢ We will burn the rich people, and you
shall divide their lands, the bishops one half, the temporal
authorities the other half.”! Conrad of Marburg took these
two wretches under his protection, and associated with
himselfalso a fanatical girl of twenty, named Alaidis, ¢ femina
vaga,” who had quarrelled with her family, and whose rela-
tions with Conrad perhaps ought not to be inquired into
too closely. Another of his allies in his bloody work was a
jail-bird named Amfried ; and there were others of the same
stamp, forming the inquisitorial army marching under the
protection of Papal authority.

The fear of this host fell on all the country. They
arrested whoever they chose, and many innocent persons,
to save their lives, confessed themselves to have been here-
tics, but to be open to conviction, and ready to do penance.
Conrad shaved their heads, and ordered them to be kept
under surveillance. Whoever denied the imputation was
burned at once, on the same day, without appeal. The
Archbishop of Mainz wrote to Pope Gregory a letter of
remonstrance. The terror inspired by these ruffians caused
false evidence to be given, and innocent persons to be
denounced. The trembling victims were asked, he said, to
name their fellow heretics,and when they were unable to do
so, a list of names was read, and the victims cried out which
were guilty.? Thus the Counts of Sayn, Arnsberg, and
Solms, and the Countess Lotz were accused. Thus, said the
archbishop, the wife, in her terror, denounced her husband, the
servant his master, the master his servant. Those with shaved

! Annales Wormatienses.
3 “Nescio quem accusem, dicite mihi nomina, de quibus suspicionem habetis,” &c.
Letter of Archb. Siegfried to the Pope in Alberici Chronicon.
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heads were bribed by the intimidated people to tell them
the secret of escape. Other Dominicans and Franciscans
threw their energies into the grand crusade and butchery,
and the whole of North Germany trembled. But it had
become unendurable. King Henry held a Diet at Mainz
on July 25, 1233, and Count Henry von Sayn appealed to
the assembled princes and bishops against the Papal Inqui-
sitor. Conrad of Marburg had summoned him for trial, and
had threatened to storm and plunder his wealthiest castles
with an army of women.! The count claimed to be a good
Catholic, and all the bishops present attested that he was
so. Conrad was present and defied them. He bore the
papal authority to try heretics, and the count was denounced
to him. The archbishops of Mainz, Cologne, and Treves
in vain endeavoured to dissuade the papal inquisitor from
proceeding against a man of unblemished orthodoxy. Con-
rad at once began to preach in Mainz his crusade, and to
declaim against the Diet, the Archbishop Siegfried, and King
Henry, to collect a horde of fanatics about him, absolve
murderers and incendiaries who joined him, and arm them
for a massacre. The mob threatened the count of Sayn.
He appealed to the Diet for protection ; the archbishop
was obliged to appear before the mob and assure them that
the count was a good Catholic.

Conrad left Mainz to return to Marburg. On his way,
on July 30, 1233, he and his companion the Franciscan

" Gerhard were waylaid and killed by some nobles who had

been insulted and shaved by him, or had relatives similarly
disgraced. According to Trithemius the murderers were
the Lords of Dernbach. He fell on his knees, and in abject
terror begged for mercy. They sternly answered that he

“Quem affirmabant equitasse in cancro, dicentes nisi confiteretur, quod castra
suu, qua crant peroptima, ipsi cum veteribus muliebris vellent auferre et inquirere.”
~ Annal. Worm.
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should meet with the mercy that he had shown to others,
and was cut down. His brothers in arms met a similar fate.
Tors was killed in Elsass by the knight of Miilnheim, whom
he had accused of heresy, and dragged before his tribunal.
Hans with the One Eye was hung at Friedberg.

When Gregory IX. heard of the murder of Conrad, and
of the scandals and atrocities committed by his inquisitor,
he said, “ The Germans have ever been mad, and therefore
it befitted them to have mad judges.” But later he changed
his mind, and wrote in October, 1233, to the bishops of Ger-
many, and to the archbishop of Mainz, and the bishop of
Hildesheim, describing Conrad of Marburg as a second
Thomas & Becket, deserving canonization, and requiring the
murderers to be put under the ban, and an interdict laid on
the places that harboured them ; and urging that the perse-
cution of heretics should not be relaxed by the untimely
death of Conrad. No punishment was, however, accorded
to the murderers. King Henry refused to proceed against
them in the Diet held at Frankfort in 1234, and one bishop
even urged that the body of Conrad should be exhumed
and burnt as that of a heretic and criminal.

Conrad of Marburg has found a certain amount of venera-
tion, and is even designated as “the Blessed,” but he has
not, as yet, been formally canonized.

It has been necessary to sketch the history of this man,
that the reader may have a correct idea of the character of
the director whose influence was to weigh on, and indeed
crush the life of Elizabeth. He had been allowed, as has
been said, to become the director of Elizabeth, and even to
impose on her a vow of implicit obedience to his will.

During the long absences of Ludwig from home Conrad
gradually extended his authority, till he domineered over the
meek landgravine with unbounded insolence. One instance
alone need be given to show the pride and violence of the

L7 ]
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man. Conrad had to preach at Eisenach one day, and he
expected Elizabeth and all her ladies in waiting to be pre-
sent. But the margravine of Meissen, her husband’s half-
sister, was coming that day. There had been so much ill-
feeling between Jutta and Ludwig that Elizabeth thought it
doubly necessary for her to be ready to receive the margra-
vine in person on her arrival. Conrad, marking the absence
of Elizabeth and her ladies, sent a message to her that he
renounced his charge of her conscience. She hastened next
day to him, threw herself at his feet with all her ladies, and
implored his pardon. This he only granted on condition
that they should strip to their shirts, and be lashed with his
knotted scourge. They shudderingly submitted, as, gloating
his eyes on their bare shoulders, he beat them without more
mercy than he had displayed to heretics dancing in the
flames of their pyre.

Pope Honorius III. had urged Christendom to make
another effort to recover Jerusalem. Frederick II. was to
lead the crusade. It was preached throughout Germany ;
the most liberal promises were made to those who joined.
Honorius died in 1227, and Gregory IX. succeeded him as
the crusaders assembled. Ludwig, the landgrave of Thu-
ringia, was persuaded by the bishop of Hildesheim, and a
large sum of money offered him by the emperor, to take the
cross. He did not, however, tell his wife for some time, and
kept concealed the cross marked on his habit ; but when

* the time approached when he must be making his prepara-

tions to depart he broke the news to her, saying that he
went for the sake of Christ, and to recover His tomb from
the hands of infidels, and that it would be unseemly were he
to remain behind, when the emperor and so many princes
were going to the East. She bowed to the inevitable, but
with a presentiment of evil. He arranged all that was neces-
sary for the well government of his land during his absence,
VOL. XIV. 5
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and then departed with his troops to Smalkald, accompanied
by his brothers Hermann and Conrad, his mother Sophia,
his beloved wife and little children. As he left Elizabeth,
he showed her his ring. “Dear sister,” said he, “look at
this signet ring, with the Lamb of God engraved on the
stone. Should this be brought you, it will be a token of
my death. Then God bless you and the fruit of your womb.
Then forget me not, sweet sister, in your prayers to God.”
So he parted from her and his children, his mother and all
whom he loved, on S. John the Baptist’s day, 1227. Frede-
rick II. was at Melfi, in Apulia, awaiting the arrival of the
soldiers of the cross. The long expected crusade was to
start in August. To a great extent it was a failure. Few
came from England, fewer still from France; the main
strength of the enterprise lay in the Germans, who came over
the Alps under the landgrave of Thuringia and the bishop
of Augsburg. The German host arrived in Apulia, and their
emperor, leaving his wife Yolande at Otranto, joined them
at Brindisi. He rode thither in the heat, against the wishes
of his physicians, who feared the worst from his imprudence,
since his health was giving way. As it was, the constitutions
of the northern men could not bear the heat of an Italian
summer ; they were more than a week engaged in freighting
their ships with provisions and water; the power of the sun
was so great that they thought it must melt even solid metal;
Brindisi was an ill-chosen trysting-place, being most un-
healthy. The badness of the air, and the rain that fell, killed
off many of the crusaders. The bishops of Angers and Augs-
burg died ; and the landgrave fell ill at Otranto. The sur-
viving warriors set sail, Frederick and Ludwig among them.
But, after remaining at sea for three days, the emperor fell
ill, and, unable to endure the roughness of the waves and
the unhealthy season, put back. The nobles of the East,
who surrounded him, advised him to delay his voyage, as his
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health was shaken. He put about, and returned to Otranto.
They had set sail from Brindisi on the feast of the Nativity
of Our Lady (September 8) ; Frederick was with the land-
grave for a while in his ship, till they reached the islet of
S. Andrew, when they parted. The sickness of Ludwig
came on him at Otranto, and when the expedition put to
sea he lay in his bed with death before his eyes. The
patriarch of Jerusalem ministered to him the last sacra-
ments, and when the unlucky expedition put back to
Otranto with the sick emperor, it brought with it also the
body of the landgrave. Before he died he removed his ring,
and gave it to a trusty knight to bear to Thuringia and
give to his mother, without mentioning to anyone else what
had befallen him, so that the news might not reach Eliza-
beth suddenly, but that his mother might be able gently
to break it to her. His last thoughts were on her.

The crusade seemed a total failure. The fighting-men who
reached the Holy Land, when they heard that the emperor
was incapacitated by ill-health from heading them, returned
to Europe. Gregory IX. was furious. The emperor sent a
deputation to explain to him the reasons of the failure.
Gregory would not listen, but gathering about him as many
bishops as he could collect, he excommunicated the recreant
crusader, and despatched his violent sentence to all Christian
kingdoms.

The harbinger of bad news arrived in Thuringia, and the
dowager landgravine Sophia went to Wartburg, to the Lazar-
honse, and sent to the castle for Elizabeth, and when she
came made her sit at her side. Then said Sophia to her,
“Dear daughter, you must pluck up good courage, and not
be too grieved at the misfortune that has befallen your lord,
my son, for all has fallen out according to the ordinance of
God.” Elizabeth did not understand that he was dead, but
supposed he had been taken prisoner, and she answered,  Is

2 Y
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my brother then a captive? Surely, with God’s help and
the assistance of his friends, he can be recovered.” Then
said her mother-in-law to her, “Be patient, my dearest
daughter ; take this little ring which he has sent you, for
he is indeed dead.”

When she heard this, Elizabeth turned white, then red,
and then springing up, ran to the top of the house, as if out

. of her mind, gasping, “ Dead, dead, dead !” It was all she
could say. The ladies hasted after her, held her, and forced
her to sit down, and tried to console her. After a while she
began to cry, her hands sank on her lap, and she sobbed,
“Lord God! Lord God! he is dead, and all the world is
dead to me,” and then she moaned, “I am a poor, desolate
widow. He alone can comfort me, Who forsaketh not the
fatherless and the widow.”

No sooner had the landgrave Henry heard of the death of
his brother than he determined to seize the government of
the principality for himself. Ludwig’s son, Hermann, was a
child of only four years old. Henry's counsellors advised
him to take means that the child should not come to maturity,
and to secure Thuringia for himself and his children. Henry
drove Elizabeth from the Wartburg without compunction,
without allowing her even money to maintain her position.
She went sorrowfully forth with her three little children,
followed by some of her faithful attendants.

It was a sad procession that descended the rocky path
from the castle to the town of Eisenach. Elizabeth carried
her baby in her arms; one of the maids led the two other
children by the hands. Other servants carried bedding or

1 *Dae sprachire Swiger, Er ist todt. Dae wurde sy bleich vnd darnach rodt.
Dy arm fylen ir in den Schos. Dy hende sy in einander schlos. Ach herre Got, herre
Got, sy sprach. Nu ist mir alle dy welt toedt.”—Chron. Rhym. ‘‘Do sy daz gehorte,
do stunt sy uff, vnde ging snellis gehins obir daz muer huez hene vnde ted also ab sy
nicht mer redelichkeyd hette, vnde sprach, Gestorbin, Gestorbin, Gestorbin! Do
gingin er dy Frowin nach, vnde satztin sy nidir, vnde trosten sy.”—Rothe, p. 1718.
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clothes in their arms, or the little trifles they valued, and
which they had been allowed to take with them. The
dowager landgravine Sophia stood weeping at the castle gate.
Henry and Conrad had given peremptory orders that Eliza-
beth and all her servants and ladies in waiting were to be
sent forth, and to take with them nothing that they could
not carry, and that no one in Eisenach or in the whole land
of Thuringia should give them shelter or food if they did not
at once leave the country. Henry feared lest Elizabeth, by
staying in Thuringia, should rally around her a strong party
and oppose him in his design of securing the principality for
himself. Rudolf of Vargila, son of her old friend Walther
of Vargila, was away, banner-bearer to Frederick II. in his
crusade. Hermann, Truchsess of Schaltheim, Henry, Mar-
shal of Ebersburg, Meinhardt of Molburg, and all the chief
nobles and allies of her husband were in Apulia or in the
East. Now was the time for the landgrave Henry to rid
the country of her and her son, before the return of the
crusaders. Elizabeth went into the town and sought shelter
from some of the citizens. They dared not receive her. At
last she found shelter in an outhouse of an inn, where the
taverner kept his crockery, and which adjoined the pigstye.!

-There she spent the night, but her rest was broken by the

skittle-playing and the noise of the drinking men, who cursed
and swore, and dashed the skittle-balls against the walls of the
outhouse. After midnight, when all grew stiller, and the bells
of the Minorite church began to tinkle, she went forth to the
dimly-lighted church, and heard the friars sing Te Deum in
their matins. The song of praise she thought she could
join in, in spite of all her troubles. Next day she sought
hospitality at the doors of the burghers of Eisenach, but met
with refusal everywhere. They dared not receive her lest

t “Intravit pauperem domum in curia cujusdam cauponis, et in qua erant vasa et
supellex ipsius cauponis, et in qua fuerant porei illins.”—De Dictis iv. Ancill.
P ponis, q po!
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they should incur the vengeance of the landgrave Henry.
She was obliged to pawn some of her jewels to provide food
for herself and her children; and then, finding herself re-
jected everywhere, she went to the church, and seated herself
there with her children. It was bitterly cold, and the night
was creeping on. She knew not where to lay the heads of
her little ones that night. The parish priest in pity opened
his house to her, and gave shelter for some days to the out-
casts. Her jewels were pawned one by one to nourish the
little family. At last orders came from the landgrave that
she was to be lodged with a burgher and his wife, who had
always been ill-disposed towards her, sneered at her piety
and charities, and had been known for their ill-temper.
It was a very small house, and they were cramped for room
in it. This did not tend to make the host and hostess more
amiable. They insulted her, abused her, and at last, unable
to endure their coarseness and violence, she went out and
took refuge again in the outhouse of the inn, saying, sadly,
“I would gladly fly from men, if I only knew whither to go.”

Sophia, who was at the Wartburg, sent her down some
things, such as she thought she might need, but secretly,
because Henry was a violent man, and was determined that
his commands should be obeyed. It was she, probably,’
who sent a messenger to the abbess of Kitzingen, to advise
her of the condition of Elizabeth, and to entreat her to receive
the homeless landgravine.

During Lent she was one day long praying in the church,
leaning against the wall, with her eyes fixed on the altar, but
without seeming to see anything. She rose at last and re-
turned to the wretched dwelling behind the tavern ; there she
began to staggerand hercolour to go. The attendants made
her eat something, as she was very weak, but she would not

' “Ich gleube das dyse betschafit thete, ire Schwieger Sophia dy sy nicht
schmehete, Sondern mit ir in den gezeitin, hette gros mitleidenn.”~Chron. Rhym.
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take much, and Ysentrude von Horselgau, seeing how ex-
hausted she was, made her rest her head on her lap. Eliza-
beth lay long thus, her eyes looking out of the window at the
wintry sky, and Ysentrude noticed that an occasional smile,
and then a sad shadow fleeted over the patient face. Pre-
sently Elizabeth, in a kind of dream, said, “ And Thou, Lord,
desirest to have me with Thee, and I long to be with Thee,
and never to be separated from Thee.” When she came to her-
self Ysentrude asked her what she meant by the exclamation,
and Elizabeth said that she was in a kind of waking dream,
and thought she saw Christ in the pale blue wintry heaven
bending towards her, and comforting her for all her sorrows.
He turned as to depart, and then sorrow filled her heart,
but He looked again at her, and said, “ If thou desirest to be
with Me, so do I will to be with thee.” And this it was,
probably, which drew the exclamation from her lips.

Her nerves had been overwrought.

The tavern was a place of great discomfort, on account of
the drinking and shouting during the night, and the noise of
the skittles, which were played close to the pigstye and the
outhouse.

When all her jewels were gone, and she had nothing more
to pawn, she spun for her livelihood.!

One day during the winter Elizabeth was going along on
the stepping-stones at the head of the Messerschmieds Gasse,
which was then unpaved and in mud. An old woman met
her, a beggar whom she had often relieved, and wished to
pass. As Elizabeth could not step aside without sinking
into the slush above her ankles, the woman struck at her,
thrust her off the stepping stone, and upset her in the mud,
so that Elizabeth was obliged to return to where she lodged
and wash her clothes.

! ‘Do vorsatzte dy heilige frowe ere phande, daz sy sich generete, vode span vude
erbeite waz sy kunde.”—Rothe, p. 1729.
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But the abbess of Kitzingen sent two waggons to fetch the
landgravine, her children, and faithful attendants, and they
were conducted out of Thuringia into Franconia. Kitzingen
is pleasantly situated on the Main, with the range of the
Steigerwald rising blue on the horizon above the fertile plain.
It is a picturesque old town, with its ancient walls and gates,
its four churches and rathhaus.

The storks returned, and began their hatching on the

chimneys of the town, the lily of the valley bloomed and
scented the air in the woods beyond the Main. Spring had
returned, after a winter of sorrows, to bring some comfort
and peace to the sorely tried heart of the patient Elizabeth.

The bishop of Bamberg now sent for the landgravine.! He
offered her his castle of Pottenstein, and to maintain her as
befitted her rank, till some arrangement could be arrived
at for the future. The offer was too kind and considerate to
be refused. She left one of her little daughters, Sophia, with
the abbess of Kitzingen, to be there brought up for the
monastic life, and departed with her little son and her other
daughter for Pottenstein. He could scarcely have chosen
for her a more suitable retreat. In a quiet valley of the
clear Wiesent, where the narrow glen between fantastic
limestone spires and crags opens into a green basin, lies the
little town of black timbered and white plaster houses,
crowned by the castle from which the town takes its name,
perched on groups of dolomitic limestone, roofed with red
tile. Now the poor ruins are converted into cottages reached
by the arched roadway that leaps from one rock to another.
The little church lies below the castle, The writer was in it
one spring day when the newly gilded saints were being set
up in preparation for Whitsunday in the renovated rococo
reredos. Among them S. Elizabeth was not forgotten, the

! He was Egbert of Meran, her uncle, brother of her mother, Gertrude of Meran,
and S. Hedwig.
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gentle saint who had prayed daily in that church and received
the bread of life from that altar.

The bishop was anxious to get her married again to some
powerful noble or prince, who could maintain the claim of
her little boy against his uncles. He represented to her
how helpless she was, and what a great advantage it would
be to her to secure a protector for herself and her children.
But Elizabeth shrank from the thoughts of a second marriage.
“ I promised,” she said, ¢ that I would never belong to any-
one but Ludwig. I made the promise to God and to my lord
when he was alive, and I cannot fail my word.”

That year the body of Ludwig was brought back to Ger-
many. His bones were in a costly shrine adorned with gems.!
When the retinue stayed a night on their way back, they laid
the body in the church, a vigil was held, and early next
morning a mass was sung, and to each church where the
shrine rested they gave a piece of silk. And so, in time,
they came to Bamberg. When the bishop heard of the ap-
proach of the mournful train, he sent in all haste to Potten-
stein for S. Elizabeth, that she might be in the cathedral city
to meet the body of her lord and husband. When the shrine
arrived, the bishop, with all his knights, men-at-arms, clergy,
and choir went forth to meet it, and accompanied the re-
mains of the landgrave to the minster, with burning tapers,
mournful chanting, and muffled tolling of bells. Elizabeth
followed the coffin weeping, with her children. She prayed
" to God, “Lord, I give Thee thanks that Thou hast consoled
me by bringing back to me the dear bones of my husband.
Thou knowest how greatly I have loved him, and yet I do
not repine at his being taken from me. O Lord, I would
give the whole world to have him back, that we two might
trudge together begging our bread ;—and yet, if contrary to
Thy will, I would not buy him back with one hair. And

! He was boiled to get the flesh off his bones before he was enshrined.

N7}

L/ ]



444 Laves of the Saints. {Nov. 1q.

now I commend him and myself to Thy grace; and Thy
will be done.”! The knights and nobles who returned from
the ill-starred crusade with the body of their prince sur-
rounded her, and heard with indignation her sorrowful story.
She begged them to stand as a wall round Ludwig’s son, and
protect his rights. Next day the mournful cortége went on
its way towards Reinhardsborn, where it was to be laid.

Nearly all the nobles of Thuringia and crowds of knights
and country people flocked to Reinhardsborn to do honour
to their late prince. The dowager landgravine attended, the
landgraves Henry and Conrad dared not remain away. The
bishop of Bamberg, the bishop of Naumburg, and many
abbots were present. Elizabeth came in the train of her
uncle.

After mass had been sung, and the bones placed in their
last resting-place, the knights and nobles of Thuringia and
Saxony held a consultation together, while the two land-
graves Henry and Conrad sat with their mother and some
of their followers in the hall of the abbey. Great indigna-
tion was expressed at the way in which Elizabeth had been
treated. Rudolf of Vargila acted as their spokesman. He
was the son of Walther, who had brought Elizabeth in her silver
cradle from Hungary to Thuringia. He was a gallant knight
like his father, and inherited his office of butler (Sc/enk), an
honourable title in Germany. He had been wounded in
his arm by an arrow in the battle of Tennstedt in 1213,
fighting against Otto IV., and had never after recovered the
use of his arm. He entered the hall before the brothers and
addressed them :—* It is not well, my lords, that you have
been advised to commit an act of injustice. Who will build
on your favour, when you thus treat the blood of your brother,
who was so full of goodness toyou? Iamashamed to speak
before so many, and greater men than I, but I have been

! De Dictis iv. Ancill.
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asked to express the common feeling. VYour brother ven-
tured his life for God and to win His grace, and you
cast away his desolate orphans and his weeping widow. Itis
the duty of a knight to defend the unprotected and weak
with all his chivalry and power, and you with violence have
thrust these little ones and this lady into poverty and insult.
And they are those who have never wronged you, but who
claim of you protection and succour as their nearest of kin and
natural protectors. Your conduct is against God and right,
against law, and against your own honourand integrity. All
these lords say this to you through my mouth. Nay, sirs;
the Great God in Heaven casts this reproach in your
teethizd

When the dowager landgravine Sophia heard this she burst
into loud weeping, rose up, and wrung her hands. Her
ladies drew her back to her seat. Elizabeth also began to
cry, and the women present sobbed. “For God’s sake,”
said the knight of Vargila, ‘cease your weeping, and do
you princes listen to me a little longer. Do right now to this
tearful widow and to the orphan infants of your brother.
Turn from the evil counsel that has been offered you, and
make amends for the wrong done.”

Then spoke the bishop of Bamberg and the other nobles.
Henry and Conrad, red with wrath and shame, were obliged
to ask pardon of Elizabeth, and promise to treat her better
for the future. They agreed to take her back to Wartburg,

" and give her a proper retinue, and yield the town of Marburg,

and whatsoever was agreed in the marriage settlement should
be her dower.

She remained for a while in Wartburg, but it was not likely
that the proud brothers, writhing under their castigation, could
endure her presence long, or that her mode of life would
agree at all with their manner of living. It was settled that

! [ have followed the speech in the Rhyming Chronicle,
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she should retire to Marburg, where she should occupy the
castle, and exercise sovereign rights over the town and neigh-
bourhood. A sum of money was also given her, and this
she wanted at once to distribute among the poor. But
Conrad, her director, forbade this, very sensibly. He bade
her keep the money and distribute it as needed, and use what
was necessary on her own household. But when she settled
at Marburg he constituted himself her treasurer, received and
kept all the money that was paid to her, and allowed her only
a certain sum for her charities and general expenses. If she
ventured to give alms without his being told of it he slapped
her face or beat her with a stick.!

On Good Friday, when the altars were stripped, Elizabeth
went with Conrad and some witnesses into a chapel of the
church of the Franciscans, and having laid her hands on the
bare altar she made solemn renunciation of her parents, her
children, her kindred, of the pomps and vanities of the world,
of her own free will, of all her worldly goods and earthly
possessions, and placed herself wholly under the guidance of
Conrad. He used his authority over her occasionally with
discretion. When she wished to go and beg from door to
door for her sick and poor, he forbade it. He sometimes
forbade her nursing the most revolting cases of disease, lest
she should take infection ; but for all that, his rule was mis-
chievous. She had in her every element of nobleness, a
great, pure, and loving nature. All he sought was to crush
her into feeble, helpless, imbecility.

The unfortunate princess had fallen under the despotic
sway of a man of no birth, who had raised himself by his
talents, and now exulted in humiliating, brow-beating, and
trampling on a lady of royal birth, whose sorrows and isola-

' “Renuntiaverat omnibus in manus suas; nec volebat sustinere quod illa ori
woprio subtraheret, tantum quod deficeret ut aliis erogaret. Unde sazpe ex tali
wccusatione multa verbera sustinuit a Mag. Conrado et alapas.”—De Dictis iv. Ancill.

p. 2023.
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tion had broken her spirit, and who was without protectors to
defend her from his insolence. She was afraid of the man,
yet she dared not break from his thraldom. “ O God!” she
cried to her maids, “if I fear a mortal man so greatly, how
terrible must the Lord and Judge of all the earth be |” He
used her religious fears as a means of installing himself in
absolute command over her purse and actions. Once he
ordered her to go to Altenburg, to a convent, that he might
consider whether to shut her up with some recluses. The
nuns, hearing of her arrival, asked Conrad if she might be
allowed to go inside their walls, that they might see her.
‘‘Let her enter if she will,” he answered. Taking thisas his
consent, Elizabeth visited the nuns. Conrad at once pro-
duced the book of rules he had drawn up and made her
swear to, by which she was forbidden to do anything without
his express command, under pain of excommunication. And
though Irmingarde, her attendant, had not entered the her-
mitage, but had stood without, Conrad bade both her and
her mistress kneel down, and a Brother Gerard to beat them
with a thick cudgel, whilst he looked on in grim satisfaction,
mumbling “ Miserere mei Deus.” The tender shoulders and
back of Elizabeth bore the bruises for over three weeks.!
The two children of Elizabeth were taken from her ; her
son Hermann, aged six, was sent to the castle of Kreutzburg,
on the Werra, dangerously near his ambitious and unscrupu-
lous uncles. Sophia, the daughter, was betrothed, though

* still a child, to the son of the duke of Brabant.

Elizabeth met with great discomfort at Marburg. To what
this was due does not transpire. The citizens certainly re-

! “Et licet Irmengardis foris stetisset, quia tamen foris accepta clave ostium
aperuerat claustri, dixit ei, ut prosterneret se cum beata Elyzabeth, et percepit fratri
Gerardo, ut bene verberaret eas cum quadam virga grossa satis longa. Interim
autem Mag. Conradus : Miserere mei Deus, dicantabat. Et dixit preefata Irmen-
gardis, quod post tres hebdomadas habuit vestigia verberum et amplius beata Ely-
sabeth, quia acrius fuerat verberata.”—/3#d. 2029.

bd

v,




448 Lives of the Saints. [Nov. 19.

sented her presence among them, but whether this was due
to her mode of living, or to the influence of the landgrave
who fomented hostility against her, does not appear certain.
Probably Henry Raspe, the landgrave, had much to do
with this. An attempt was made to get her to return to her
father in Hungary, but she refused. It is clear that Henry
wished her absence, and resented the interference of the
nobles in her favour; but it is also probable that her poor
mode of living, and especially her degrading subjection to
Conrad of Marburg, who was intenselyghated for his cruelty,
and for his interference in political matters, tended to pro-
mote dissatisfaction.

She was forced to leave Marburg and take refuge in a
little village, where she found a poor building in dilapidated
condition in which to take shelter. The roof was off, and
the only place where she could obtain shelter was under
the stone stairs. There she fitted up a rough habitation,
wattling a screen of green boughs to shut off the open side
from the weather. She suffered greatly in this miserable
kennel from rains, sun, and the smoke, which made her eyes
water. There, however, she remained till a little timber
and plaster house had been erected for her outside Mar-
burg. She then had a large hospital attached to it in which
she could nurse the sick. She sold all that remained to her
of jewels and silks which had been brought with her from
Hungary, to provide for the support of her sick people. She
took into her hospital the most helpless and neglected cases,
and attended to their necessities with the utmost gentleness
and patience. The sick children especially demanded and
obtained her tenderest solicitude. One poor scrofulous boy,
covered with sores, she would take in her lap, lay his head
on her breast, and soothe him in his fretfulness under pain.
She sat up with him at night, and carried him about in her
arms from place to place.!

¢ Dixit (Irmengardis) quod quendam puerulum scabi et lum una
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There was a poor leprous woman in a piteous condition of
neglect, eaten up by disease, so that she caused general dis-
gust, and no one could be found to attend to her. Elizabeth
moved her to the hospital, dressed her ulcers, washed her,
made her take medicine from her hand, combed her hair,
and put her into a clean bed at the end of the court away
from the rest of the patients. She made the old woman’s
bed every day, chatted cheerfully with her, and comforted her
with her sympathy when depressed or in pain. She stroked
the poor creature’s face, disfigured with sores, and nursed her
with such devotion that she was able atlast to send heraway
restored to tolerable health. One day there was a lack of
towels for the poor who were being bathed. There were
some linen hangings over the wall of her room. Elizabeth
pulled them down and tore them up for bath towels.! “ How
fortunate it is that we’ve this to fall back on,” said she. “ It
may seem so to you,” said her maids, “but we shall miss the
hangings.”

One day she gave alms to a great crowd gathered in ex-
pectation of receiving it.  After the able-bodied beggars had
retired, in the evening a number of the older, feebler, and
those with children remained. They had come from far, and
intended to sleep under the hedges and about the court of
the hospital, wherever they could get a little shelter, and
return leisurely next day.

It was evening, and fullmoon. Elizabeth had a fire lighted

" for them in the open air under the trees, hot water prepared

that they might wash; then bread was served out to them,
and something to drink. Late on into the night she heard

nocte sex vicibus ad requisita naturas deportabat ad lectum portans frequenter ipsum
tegebat. Pannos etiam ipsius pueri defeedatos ipsa lavabat jocundissime, eidem
blandiendo loquebatur.”—De Dictis iv. Ancill. 2027,

! The *“linen pattern” of carved oak panelling is a relic of the old painted linen
hangings which adorned rooms. Tapestry took the place of linen in the best rooms
only.
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them singing round the fire under the full moon, and was
pleased. “I told you,” she said to her maids, “that it was
our duty to make the poor creatures merry.”

She went to Werden in Westphalia on one occasion, for
what reason does not transpire. Whilst there she heard of a
poor tramp’s wife being on the eve of her confinement. She
had her lodged in a barn adjoining the house where she was
staying, a fire lighted, a feather bed provided for her, with
pillows and plenty of coverings. The woman gave birth to
a boy, and he was baptized by the name of Elizabeth by
the desire of the landgravine, who visited the poor mother
every day, and provided everything necessary for her during
four weeks. Then the woman was given a cloak and a pair
of shoes by the saint, and twelve deniers of Cologne. Eliza-
beth gave her moreover a tunic, and took the sleeves off the
fur dress of her servant, for a wrap to keep the baby warm.
She stocked the tramp’s basket with flour and cold bacon,!
and went to bed, understanding that the tramps were going
next day. She woke early and prepared to go to church to
hear matins before daybreak. But before she started, she
said to her maid, “It has occurred to me that I have got
something in my bag which may be of use to the child and
its mother. Run to the barn and bring her to me.” The
servant went as directed, but though she found the youthful
Elizabeth whimpering, his parents had walked off in the
shoes given them : they had taken the cold bacon, but aban-
doned the babe. When Elizabeth (the elder) heard this, she
said, ““ Run at once and bring me the little child, lest it
should suffer from neglect.” She went with it to a soldier’s
wife, who was a motherly body, and had a baby at her breast,
and gave her the child, then saw the magistrates and re-
quested them to catch and bring back the undutiful parents.

3 ¢ Jussisset de pellicio ancilla ejus manicas tolli, ut puer involveretur ; lardum et
farinam dari cum prazcepisset,” &c.—De Dictis iv., Ancill. p. z026. .
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They were caught before they had gone very far, and
brought before the burgomaster, who judged that for their
ingratitude they should be deprived of the shoes and
cloak S. Elizabeth had given them, and should be required
to take charge of the babe. Elizabeth was asked if this
decision approved itself to her judgment. “Do what you
think just,” she said. The cloak was taken from the weeping
mother’s shoulders, and the shoes from her feet. Elizabeth
gave the cloak “ to a certain devout virgin in the town, who
straightway vowed chastity to the Lord, and that she would
serve the Lord in a religious habit.” The shoes were given
to a widow. Elizabeth, however, so pitied the disappoint-
ment of the poor tramp, her red feet, constrained to walk on
the snowy roads, and her thin gown, that she secretly gave
her another pair of shoes and a fur cloak.

Apparently young girls were very ready at that period to
take religious vows on them at the smallest provocation.
The cloak of Elizabeth determined the state of life of a
“devout virgin,” a mistake she made with a pair of scissors
decided the vocation of another.

Elizabeth found that some beggars after they had received
their bread or penny, pocketed it, and putting on an anxious,
supplicating face, came up a second time, as though they had
not been already served. She soon found them out, and
ordered that in future all who wanted bread should sit in a
row on the grass and receive their food in turn. And it was
announced that any woman or girl who left her place during
the distribution should have her hair cut off, to brand her
ever after as an impostor. One day whilst the bread was
being doled out, a pretty young girl, with long, light, very
beautiful hair, came up and wentamong the beggars. Eliza-
beth was down on her at once, got her head fast and seized
her scissors. In vain did the girl scream and protest that
she was not a beggar, she had come there accidentally to see

YOL. XIV. 6
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a friend. Elizabeth did not believe her—the beggars were
most audacious in their indifference to truth; whilst her
maids held the girl, she cut off her beautiful locks of spun
gold, and only let the girl go when cropped like a boy.

Then, when the mischief was done, Elizabeth found out
that she had punished the poor girl for a fault of which she
was innocent. “It cannot be helped,” said the landgravine,
dolorously. “However, this good may come of it, that the
girl will not be so often dancing with the men. Girl!” said
she, suddenly turning to the weeping maiden, who was
piteously contemplating her golden locks lying on the turf,
“have you never thought of a better life than that of dancing
and merrymaking, and looking out for a husband ?”

1 cannot dance and make merry, and I am not like to
catch a husband with my head in this condition,” said the
girl. “Then,” said the saint, *while your hair is like this,
live with me and serve me.” So the maiden was taken into
service by Elizabeth, and in time the influence of the land-
gravine effected such a change in her thatshe became a Grey
Sister. :

Elizabeth wore an unbleached habit, as a token that she
had renounced the world. It became very ragged, and she
patched it as best she could, so that there were insertions of
all sorts of shades on her sleeves. Her cloak not being long
enough, she added a strip, but it was of a different colour.
In cold weather she heaped her bed coverings over her sick
people, if she heard their teeth chattering ; and to keep her-
self warm she pulled out the two feather-beds from under
her, set them up sideways, and lay between them. “It is
something like a coffin,” she said, laughing, to one of her
maids who looked to see what she was doing.

When not attending to the sick she occupied herself with
spinning, and sold what she had spun for the benefit of the
hospital.

.i.n
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A blind boy—blind from his birth—who lived in Mar-
burg, found his way to the hospital, and went into the chapel.
Elizabeth entered the church at midday, and found the blind
boy there groping along the walls, and asked him what he
was doing. He replied, “ I want to go to the dearlady who
comforts the poor people. I have said my prayers in this
church, and am now feeling about it to find how wide and
how long it is, as I cannot see.”

She said to him, “ Would you like to see ?”

He answered, “ If it had been God’s will I would gladly
have seen, but from childhood I have been deprived of
sight.” Then she was full of pity, and said, “Pray to God
to enlighten you, and I will pray with you.”

When she said this, the boy thought she must be Eliza-
beth, and he fell on his face before her and said, “Oh
gracious lady! have pity on me.” She knelt by him and
prayed, and he obtained his sight, and had eyes that saw the
light like other men.!

Her father heard in Hungary that she had been badly
treated by her brother-in-law, and he sent the count of

- Banat and some knights to Thuringia to see her and bring

her back to Hungary, if she desired it. They arrived, went
to Marburg, and were directed to the hospital. They found
Elizabeth seated at her door, spinning wool. When the
Magyar noble saw her, he crossed himself and said, “Who-
ever before saw a king’s daughter reduced to spin?” He
tried to persuade her to return with him, but she refused to
do so. She wished to remain by her poor and sick, and be
laid near her husband.

When Elizabeth was ill and laid up in her bed, which was
often the case, her busy hands worked still at the distaff,
and when that was taken from her, she occupied her fingers
in pulling out the hemp for future use. She also gained a

' Theodoric of Apolda and Rothe, p. 1736.
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little money by the sale of fishes which she caught. A
hermit, Henry, son of the count of Weibach, sold them for
her in the town. The money she offered at thealtar. This
manual labour was not a caprice, but a necessity. Henry
Raspe, her brother-in-law, had paid her down five hundred
marks, and this she had spent in erecting her hospital, or in
alms. He declined to do more for her. If she would live
at the Wartburg with him and his noisy, insolent followers,
well and good, she should then be fed at his table and enjoy
such an annuity as he saw sufficient, but as she chose to
reside elsewhere he washed his hands of her. She had two
reasons for refusing to stay at Wartburg—the uncongeniality
of her mode of life with that of his knights, and the know-
ledge that he kept open house, and lived in lavish profusion,
on the money ground by taxation from the much suffering
Thuringian peasants.!

Her health was declining ; she needed nourishing food,
tender nursing, and gentle treatment. Conrad made her fast
with redoubled rigour, became more brutal in his assaults
with fist, and knotted rope, and stick on her back, as the
bones showed more sharply outlined through the pearly skin ;
and, most cruel proceeding of all, removed from her Ysen-
trude and Jutta, her two faithful attendants, ladies by birth,
who had been brought up with her from childhood, and
whom she loved as sisters. He drove from her every other
servant whom she had brought with her from Wartburg,
everyone who loved her, and whom she cared for. Jutta
had been with her from earliest infancy. She was only five
years old when placed with the little Elizabeth, aged four.
They had grown up together: Jutta shared all her joys and

1 ¢ Mortuo marito, non fuit permissa uti bonis mariti sui, praepedita a fratre mariti
sui. Poterat quidem sustentationem habuisse cum fratre mariti sui, sed de praeda et
exactione pauperum, qua szpius in curiis principum sunt, noluit victum habere, et

elegit abjecta esse et ope manuum ejus velut quastuaria victum acquirere.”—De
Dictis iv. Ancill. p. 2028.
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sorrows, and talked to her of the past, the troubles of child-
hood, the brief joys of her married life, and of the little
children from whom she was parted, and to whom her heart
clung so tenaciously that she had to pray to God to moderate
her love for them. Elizabeth parted from Jutta and Ysen-
trude with bitter tears.! Conrad supplied their places with
creatures of his own—coarse, heartless old women, full of
spite and bad temper, who delighted in hurting her by their
malicious speeches, and bringing her into trouble with the
tyrant who was destroying her health and happiness.?

There can be little doubt that Elizabeth’s faithful atten-
dants groaned under the despotism of this vile man, and
advised her to shake off the intolerable yoke he laid on her
neck, and take some more discreet and humane director.?

One would have been inclined to suspect Conrad of
secretly conspiring with the landgrave Henry to cause the
death of Elizabeth. He did kill her by his ill-usage, but
it is not necessary to adopt such a violent explanation of
his conduct. We must rather see in him the man of
no generosity of mind, puffed up with pride, cruel by his
profession of inquisitor, enjoying the mean satisfaction
of torturing the helpless woman whom he hated because
of her virtues and yielding meekness. The coward is
always cruel. When he found she took a delight in giving
alms of money, he forbade her doing so. Then she gave

* ¢ Magister Conradus multipliciter temptavit ejus constantiam, frangens ejus in
omnibus voluntatem et sibi contraria praecipiens. Deinde ut plus eam affligeret,
singulos sibi dilectos de familia ab ea repulit, ut de quolibet pro se doleret, et tandem
me Ysentrudem ei praedilectam ab ipsa expulit, quac cum multo gravamine et infinitis
lacrymis me dimisit. Ultimo Gudam sociam meam, qua ab infantia ei fuerat com
morata, quam specialissime dilexit, ab ea repulit, quam ipsa beata Elyzabeth cum
lacrimis ac suspiriis dimisit.”—De Dictis iv. Ancill. p 2023.

3 “ Adjunxit ei austeras feeminas, a quibus multas oppressiones sustinuit, quz
etiam captiose se habentes erga ipsam, szpe detulerunt eam Magistro Conrado de
non servata obedientia quando pauperibus aliquid dabat,” &c.—/%id.

3 15id. p. 2029, where it is not exactly stated that the maids advised this, but it is
suggested.
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loaves, and found satisfaction in that. He forbade her
that pleasure. Then she gave crusts away; when he heard
of that he stopped it.~ Gregory IX. wrote to her to confirm
her in her submission to Conrad, and to Conrad to keep
hold on her. There was no escape for her. Offensive things
were said of her relations with him. It was openly asserted
that she was the mistress of Conrad. Her cheek burned, but
she could not break from under his iron thraldom. She was
made to wash up dishes, and scrub the floor ; she submitted.

At last ber health, which had long been failing under this
usage, gave way. She died apparently of decline, struggling
against the languor which oppressed her, as her strength
gave way, and only taking to her bed at the last extremity.

She did not repine ; she lay quiet, praying, and lost in
dream. One day she began to sing faintly, but very sweetly.
A little bird had perched on the window-sill, and had
twittered so merrily that it had stirred a musical chord in
her heart, and she sang in response to the bird.

On the night of her death, about midnight, she meditated
a great deal on the words of Holy Scripture, and on sermons
she had heard. After vespers silence fell on the hospital and
the little cottage, for all slept save the nurse who attended
her. Elizabeth was so quiet that the woman thought she
slept, but presently heard her again singing. When mid-
night approached, she said : “ Now comes the hour when the
Mother Maid Mary brought the child Jesus into the world,
and the star appeared in the East to guide the Wise Men to
His cradle. He came to redeem the world, and He will
redeem me. And now is the time when He rose from the
grave and broke the prison doors of hell, to release the im-
prisoned souls, and He will now release me.”

Afterwards she said, “I am very weak, but I have no
pain,” and then she laid her head on her pillow, and went
off so gently that the maid who was by her thought she had

3
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Nov. 19.] S. Elizabeth of Hungary. ' 457

fallen asleep. One consolation she did enjoy on her death-
bed—relief from the presence of her tormentor. Conrad was
too ill to visit her.

Elizabeth died on November 19th, 1231, when only twenty-
four years old, and was buried in the hospital church, four
days after. Many sick persons were believed to be restored
to health at her tomb, and Siegfrid, archbishop of Maingz,
sent an account of these miracles to Pope Gregory IX., who
canonized her on Whit Sunday, 1235, four years after her
death. Siegfrid translated her body next year in the pre-
sence of Frederick II. and the children of Elizabeth, assisted
by the archbishops of Cologne and Bremen, and many other
prelates.

Her body was richly enshrined in the church dedicated to
her at Marburg, which was begun in 1235, and was completed
in 1283. Philip, landgrave of Hesse, the Reformer, put a
stop to the pilgrimage to these relics by secretly burying
them in a place now known to none. The beautiful shrine,
however, still remains. The Carmelites of Brussels boast of
possessing some of her bones, some more are in a shrine in
the Electoral Treasury at Hanover. Conrad of Marburg
made himself so detested by his cruelty in persecuting
heretics that he was waylaid along with his follower, Brother
Gerard, and murdered, as already related.

The unhappy Hermann, son of S. Elizabeth, was poisoned
by his uncle, when at the age of eighteen, and likely to
become dangerous (a.p. 1240). Henry was then about to
marry the daughter of the duke of Austria, and was plotting
with Pope Gregory IX. against Frederick II. It was there-
fore necessary for him to rid himself of the youth, whose
right to the principality of Thuringia he could not contest.

The story of loaves transformed to roses (see p. 425)

belongs to Elizabeth of Portugal, not her namesake of
Hungary.
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458 Lives of the Saints. [Nowsn

November 20.

SS. AmpLIus AND CAtus, MM, at Messina in Sicily.

SS. OcTAvius, SALUTOR, AND ADVENTOR, MM. at Turin; circ,
A.D. 286.*

S. Dastus, B.M. at Dorostorum in Mysia.

S. AGAPIUS, M. in Palestine; A.D. 306.

SS. NARrses, B.M. AND CoMmp. MM. in Persia; A.D. 343.

BENIGNUS, B. of Milan; A.D. 472.2

SYLVESTER, B, of Chalons-sur-Sadne; A.D. 526.

MAXENTIA, V.M. near Senlis; circ. 6tk cent.

AuTHBOT, C. at Vaucourt near Arras; circ. A.D. 6go.

HiprovyTUs, B. of Bellay in France; A.v. 776.

EpmuND, K. M. at Bury St. Edmunds in Suffolk; A.p, 870.

HumsERT, B.M., of the East Saxons; A.D. 870.

GREGORY THE DECAPOLITAN, C. af Constantinople ; 9tk cent.

BERNWARD, B. of Hildeskeinmt; A.D. 1022.

. FELIX OF VALOIS, C. af Cerfroid, near Meaux; A.D. 1212,

wannnnnnnn

S. AGAPIUS, M.
(a.D. 306.)

[Roman Martyrology ; also March 24 and Aug.19. By the Greeks,
with S. Timothy, B. of Gaza, on May 21 ; but also Greek Menza on
Nov. 19. Also, along with two Dionysii, two Alexanders, Timolaus,
Romulus, and Paisius or Publius, on March 15 and 19 and May 17.
Alone on July 22, in the Neapolitan Kalendar. Authority :—Eusebius,
in his account of the Martyrs of Palestine, cc. 3, 6.]

N the second year of the persecution of Maximian,
Urbanus, governor of Palestine, acting under
express orders from the emperor, proceeded with
great severity against the Christians.

Timothy, bishop of Gaza, was tortured and then burned to
death over a slow fire. With him were arrested Agapius

' Mentioned in a sermon attributed to S. Ambrose, but really, in all probability,
by S. Maximus, bishop of Turin. 2 Or A.D. 477.
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and Thecla, who were condemned to be thrown to the
beasts, but were not at once given over to be devoured.
They were detained till the arrival of the emperor, when the
people were to be gratified with sport in the amphitheatre.
Then six young men, named Timolaus, a native of Pontus,
Dionysius of Tripoli, Romulus, subdeacon of Diospolis,
Paesis and Alexander, two Egyptians, and another Alexander
from Gaza, bound their hands together, and presented
themselves before Urbanus, confessing themselves to be
Christians. They were at once cast into prison. A few days
later a second Agapius was arrested, and also another Diony-
sius, who endeavoured to convey food to the martyrs in
prison. These eight were beheaded on one day at Cxsarea,
and are commemorated on that day, March 24, in the
Roman Martyrology, and in the Greek Menza, on March 135,
19, and May 17.

But the first Agapius, who was taken with Thecla, was
reserved for the birthday of the emperor in the fourth year
of the persecution. Maxentius was present in Caesarea. The
two martyrs had been paraded with malefactors several times,
and brought to the arena, but the magistrates had refrained
from exposing them to the beasts, either from compassion or
from hopes of breaking their constancy.

Now, however, Agapius was brought into the amphitheatre
and placed in the arena together with a slave, accused of
having murdered his master. The slave showed so much
courage in fighting the wild beasts, that the whole theatre
roared its applause, and the emperor pardoned and released
him. Agapius was then brought forward, and was offered
his liberty if he would renounce Christ. With a loud voice
he cried that he would rather die; and a bear being let
loose, he rushed towards him, and was hugged and mangled.
He was carried, still breathing, to prison. Next day stones
were attached to his feet and he was cast into the sea.

4]
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[Nov. 20,

SS. NARSES, B.M., AND COMPANIONS, MM.

(A.D. 343.)

[Roman Martyrology. Greek Menzas, Menology of Basil (Pro-
logue). Authority :—The genuine Chaldee Acts, published by Asse-
mani, Act. Mart. Orient. i. pp. 97 and 226.]

NarsEs, bishop of Sciarchadata, in the province of Beth-
Garma, in Persia, was arrested in the persecution of Sapor II.
Sciarchadata was then the first see under the metropolitan
chair of Beth-Seleucia. With Narses was arrested his dis-
ciple Joseph. When they were led before the king, he said
to Narses, “Your grey hairs and the bloom of your pupil’s
youth incline me to favour you. Consult your safety, do
homage to the sun, and I will confer on you rank and re-
ward.” Narses answered, “I am fourscore years old, and
have served my God from infancy, and how can I then desert
Him to adore the creature of His hands?”

The king threatened him with death. Narses said, calmly,
“Not if I should have to suffer seven deaths would I yield
to your will.”

Sapor then ordered th