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INTRODUCTION
TALEMBERT'S LIFE OF ST. ELIZA-
BETH OF ILUNGARY.

(Gontinued from our lasl.)

T Ttaly, it was ouly at the close of the period un-
der review that Dante appeared, (born 1265) but his
advent was nobly ushered in. Poetry, less precocious
than in I'rance or Germany, was but beginning to
hear fruit, but she did so with prodigious abundance.*
tnevery quarter of that noble and fevtile laud, schools
ol poets arose, as scliools of artists were soon after
to do. TIn Sicily, the Italian muse had her cradle ;+
there she appeared pure, animated, a lover of nature,
delicate, nearly akin to the Ifrencl genius,—iwhich
was twice to make Sicily its appanage,—but still and
ever profoundly Catholic.t In Pisa and Sienna, it
is more grave, more solemn, as we see by the fine
monuments which those cities have preserved In
Florence and the neighboring cities it is tender,
abundant, pious—worthy inall vespects of its Lirth-
place.  Lhey were indeed a legion of pocts, whose
chicls were the Emperor Trrederick 1T, the Kings
12nzio and Mainfroy, his sons, and his Clancellor,
Peter de Vignes ; then Guittone d’Arezzo, a poet so
profound, and sometimes so eloquent, and so tauching,
warmly praised by Petrarch and imitated by him;
finally, Guido Guinicellé, whomm Dante unhesitatingly
proclaimed as his master. But all these were pre-
ceded and surpassed by St. Francis of Assisium ;§
lis influence was to enliven art, his example to in-
flame poets. While reforming the world, God per-
mitted him o vse the first of that poetry which was
to bring forth Dante and Petrarch,  As it was his
soul alone that inspired his verscs, and that he fol-
. lowed no rule in their composition, ke had them cor-
rected by the Brother Pacific, who became his dis-
ciple, after haring been poet-laureat to the Emperor
Frederick 51 ; and then both together wentalong the
ligh-ways, singing to the people those new hymns,
saying that they were Grod’s minstrels, and required
uo other reward than the repentance of sinners. We
still have these jeyous canticles wherein the poor
mendicant celehrated the wonders of God’s love, in
the vernacular fongue, and so passionately that he
himself apprehended lest he might be accused of folly.

No, never did that love, which was, as we have
seen, his whole life, send forth a ery so euthusiastic,
so truly celestial, so wholly detached from the earth ;
hence it is that succeeding ages have not only failed
to equal it, but even to understand it. His famous
canticle to his drother the sun is better knawn g it
was compased after an extacy whercin he had re-
seived the certitudle of his salvation. Scarcely had
it escaped from his heart when he goes out to sing it
in the streets of Assisium, where the Bishop and the
magistrate were in open warfare.  But at the ac-
cents of that divine lyre, hatred was extinguished in
all hearts, enemies shed tears as they embraced each
other, and concord reappearcd at the call of poetry
and sanctity,

Finally, the highest and. fairest branch of poetry,
the liturgy, produced in that age some of its most
popular master-pieces, and if St. Thomas of Aquinas
gives it the Lauda Ston, and all the admirable office
of the Blessed Sacrament, it is & disciple of St.
Francis—Thomas de Celano—who leaves us the
Dies ira, that cry of sublime terror, and another,
the Brother Jacopone, who disputes with Innocent
I1I the glory of having composed, in the Stadat Ma-
‘er, the most beautiful tribute to the purest and most
touching of sorrows.

‘This brings us back to St. Francis,and it may be
observed that this period, whose most prominent fea-
tures we have endeavored to sketch, may be whally
summed up in the two great figures of St. Francis
ol Assisium, and St. Louis of Irance.

"The one, a man of the people, and who did more
for the people than any one had yet done, raising
poverty to the supreme dignity, making it his choice
and his protection, and giving it a new influence over
the things of heaven and earth; invested with that
supernatural life of Christianity which has so often
conferred spjritual sovereignty on the lowest of its
children ; regarded by his cotemporaries as the
tlosest imitator of Christ; enervated during his
whole life with divine love ; and by the all-powerful
virtue of that love, a poet, an actor, a lawgiver, a
conqueror. .

* Any one who supposes that Italian poctry began with
Da.nu:, would do well to see the collection entitled Poctf del
Primo secolo, that is to ‘say, of 1he thirteenth century, which
coniains sonie master-picees of the poetic ast.

1 Such, at least, is lﬂe opinion of Dante, De Vulg, Elog, 1,
12; and of Petrarch, T'ionfo o’ Amore, v. 35. ’

1 We niust especially mention the charming strains of Ro-
12jo. d*Oltrarno (1240) ; they are found in Crescimbeni and the
Lime anticle. '

§We must here refer to the fine work of M. Gaerres, enti-
ted St. Francois d’Assisc Troubadour, iransiated into the
Iiuropean Review of 1833, There are no lialian verses whose
dale can be fixed with ceriginty before those of St. Francis,—
We have already spoken of the licautiful poems of St. Bona-
venture, : - .
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L'he other a Jayman, a knight, a pitgrun, a crusa-
}der, a king crowned with the first Christian diadem,
‘ brave even to rashness, as willing to risk his life asto
bend his bead before God ; a lover of danger, of hu-
miliation, of penance ; the indefatizable champion of
. justice, of the weak and thie appressed ; the sublime
personification of christian chivalry in allits purity,
and of true royalty in all its angust grandeur.  Both
greedy for martyrdom, and for sacrifice ; both con-
“tinually intent on the salvation of their neighbor ;
both marked with the Cross of Christ.  Francisin the
glorious wounds which he had in commen with the Cru-
cified ; and Louis in that inmost heart where love lies.

These two men so similar in their ‘nature and in
their tendency, so well fitted 10 appreciate each otlier
-never met on earth. There is a pious and a touch-
ing tradition that St. Louis went on 2 pilgrimage to
the tomb of his glorious contemporary, and tnat he
there tound a warthy successor of St. I'rancis in one
of his closen disciples, Brother igidivs, The ac-
count of their meeting is too characteristic of the age
l wheveaf we treat, forus to omit giving ita place.
i St. Louis being come, then, from Assisium to the
{ Convent uf Perousa, where [Agidius dwelt, sent him
i word that a poor pilgrim wished to speak with him.
! But an‘intertor vision instantly revealed to the friar
that the pilgrim was no other than the holy king of
France. He ran outto meet him, and assoon as they
beheld cach other, although it was for the first time,

and tenderly embracing, they remained long thus
without exchanging a single ward. Atlength they
separated, arose and went their way, the king to his
kingdowm—the monk to his cell. But the other bro-
thers of the convent, having discovered that it was
the king, began to reproach /Egidius. ¢ How,” said
they, *couldst ihou have been so rude, as not to speak
a single word to such a holy prince, lie coming all the
way from Fraace on purpose to see thee?? ¢ Ah!
my beloved brethren,” replied the holy man, ¢ be not
surprised tliat neither he nor I could speak ; for, whilst
we embraced eaclrother, the light of divine wisdom re-
vealed his heart to me and mine to him; and thus,

far better than if we had spoken, and with much
greater consolation than if we could have given vent
to our feelings in words, so incapable is the lLuman
tongue of expressing the secret mysteries of God!”
A touching ond an admirable symbol of that secret
intelligence, of that victorious harmony which then
united lolty and holy souls, as a sublime and eternal
compact. .

It may also be said that those two great souls meet
and are completely urited in that of one woman—St.
Lfizabeth—whose name has already occurred so often
m this work. That burning love of poverty which
inflamed the seraph of Assisium, that luxury of suf-
fering 2nd humilmtion, that supreme worship of obe-
dience is suddenly enkindled in the Leart of a young
princess, who, from the centre of Germany, recogni-
ses him as her model and her father, That bound-
less sympatby for the Passion of a God made man,
which sent St. Louis, barefoot, at twenty-four, to
visit the holy Crown of thorns,—wlhich impelled Lim
I to go twice under the standard of the Cross to seak
death and captivity in Africa ; that longing for a bet-
ter life which made him struggle against his friends
and family to abdicate the crown and hide his royalty
under the monastic habity that respect for poverty
which made him kiss the hand of every one to whom
he gave alms; his abundant tears, his sweet familiari-
ty with Joinville, and even his conjuga! tenderness:
all that is found again in the life of St. Elizabeth,
who was no less his sister by feeling and by sympa--
thy, than by their common engagement under the
rvle of Bt. Irancis. . '

Tt has been establishied, in our own days, that the
thirteenth century was remarkable for the increasing
influence of women in the social and palitical world;
that they guided the helm of government in several
large states,” and that fresh homage was daity offered
to them both in public and private life. This was
the inevitable consequence of that devotion to the
Blessed Virgin; the progress of which we have alrea-
dy noticed.” ¢ Tt must be accredited to all women”
says a poet of that age, “that the mother of God
was a woman.”t Tow, in fact, could kings and na-
tions constantly take her for mediatrix between her
Son and them, place all their works vnder her sanc-
tion, choose her for the special object of their most
ardent devotion, without giving a share of that vener-
ation to the sex whose representative she was with
God, as also ils most perfect type?. Since woman
was so powerful in heaven, she must needs be so on
earth, But, whilst other princesses learned to share

with kings the right of supreme command, the daugh-

—_—

* Blanche of Castile ; Tsabella de 1a Marehe, who controlled
the entire policy of king John Lack-land, her husband ; Jane,
Countess of Flauders, who claimed the right of assisting as a
peer of France, at the consceration of St. Lonis,

t Fraueniob, a poem of the thirtcenth century.

they both fell on their kunees at the same moment,’

looking into each other’s hearl, we knew each other-

ter of the King of JTungary,—the issue of a race of
saints, and whose example was {0 produce so many
others,—showed that there was still, for women, a
royalty of soul far above all carthly pomnp; and it
was by, exercising it, unwittingly- and unknown, that
she uained lier place in history.

Ter life, short though it be, presents, perhaps, the
only assemblage of the most varied phases, the most
attractive, and yet the most austere features which
can mark the life of a Christian, a prineess and a
Saint.  Still, during the twenty years which elapse
from the day when she was brought to her betrothed
in a silver cradle, till that when she expived on the
hospital pallet, which she chose for her death-bed,
there are two very distinet parts, if not in her charac-
ter, at least in her exterior life. The first is all ehi-
valric, all poetic, calculated as much to enchain the
imagination as to inspire piety. From the interior of
Hungary, that land half unknown, half castern,—the
frontier of Christendom, which presented to the me-
dieval ages a grand aud mysterious aspect,” shearrives
at the Court of Thuringia, the most brilliant and the
most poetical in all Germany. During ber childhood,
her precocious virtue is overlooked; her piety despised ;
some were for sending her back disgracelully to her
father; but her betrothed remaius ever faithful 1o
her, consoles her for the persecution of the wicked,
and as soon as be is master of his States, hastens to
marry her. The holy love of a sister mingles in her
lieart with the ardent love of a wife for him who was
first the companion of her childhood and then her
husband, and who vies with herself in piety and fer-
vor; a charming freecdom, a sweet and artless confi-
dence presides over their union, During all the
time of their wedded life, they certainly offer the
most touching and edilying example of a Christian
marriage ; and we dare aflirm that, amongst ali the
Saints, none has presented in the same degree as Lli-
zaheth, the type of the Clristian wife. But, amidst
all the happiness of this life,~tlie joys of maternity
—the homage and the splendor of a chivalrous court,
her soul tends already towards the eternal source of
love, by mortification, humility and the most fervent
devotion ; and the germs of that more perfect life,
implanted within her, grow and expand in boundiess
charity, and indefatigable solicitude for the miseries
of the poor. Meanwhile, the irresistible eall of the
Crusade, the supreme duty of freeing the Holy Se-
pulchre, draws away her young husband alter seven

i years of the most tender union ; he dares not reveal

to her this still secret project, but she discovers it in
a moment of tender familiavity.  She knows not how
to resign herself to this liard destiny ; she {ollows and
accompanies him far beyond the confines of their
country ; she cannot tear herselt from his arms.  In
the anguish which rends hier heart at this parting, and
again when she hears of the untimely death of her
beloved husband, we behold all the energy and ten-
derness of that young heart ; precious and invincible
energy, worthy of being consecrated to the conquest
of heaven ; prafound and insatiable tenderness which
God alone could reward and satisfy.

Thus, this separation once consummated, her whole
life is changed, and God alone engrosses the affection
of her soul. Misfortune comes on fast and heavy;
she is brutally expelled from her royal dwelling ; she
wanders through the strests with ber infant children,
a prey to cold and hanger, she who had fed and com-
forted so many 3 no asylum can she find, she who had
so ofter sheltered others. But, even when her wrongs
are repaired, she is no longer inclined to a worldly
life. Left a widow at the age of twenty, she rejects
the hand of the most powerlul princes; she is sick
of the world ; the ties of mortal love once broken,
she feels herse!f moved with divine lave; her heart,
like the sacred censor, is ¢losed to all earthly things,
and is open only to heaven. She contracts with
Christ a second and indissoluble union; she secks
Tlim and serves Him in the person of the wretched;
alter distributing all her treasures, all her possessions,
when she bas nothing mare to give, she then gives
herself; shé hecomes poor, the better to understand
and to relieve the misery of the poor; she conse-
crates her life to render them even the most repulsive
services. In vain does her father, the King of Hun-
gary, send ambassadors to bring her back to him;
they find her at her wheel, resolved on preferring the
kingdom of heaven to the royal splendor of her fa-
ther’s court. In exchange for her austerities, her
voluntary poverty, the yoke of obedience under \vhl.ch
she daily bends, her Divine Spouse endows her with
supernatural joy and supernatural power. In the
midst of calumnies, privations, and the most cruel
mortifications, she knows not 2 shade of sadness; a
look, a prayer of lers suffices to heal the diseases of
her fellow-creatures. 1In the bloom of youth, she is
ripe for eternity ; and she dies in the act of singing a

* The famous Berthe the Good, wife of Pepin, and mather
of Charlemagne, the principal heroine of the cyole of the Car-
lovingian epics, was also daughter of a king of Hunngary.

e ————— e e -
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hymn of joy which the angels above are heard to v~
peat in welcome to lier victorious soul,

Thus, in the twenty-four years of her life, wo sve
her in sucecssion, a lenely and persecuted orphan,—-=
sweet and maodest betrothed bride, a wife unequalled
for tenderncss and trust, a loving and devoted -
ther, a sovereign more powerful by her benefits thao
; by ler rank ; then a widaw cruelly oppressed, a pe-
nitent without sin, an austere nun, a Sister of Clavity,
a fervent and favored spouse of the God who glori-
fies her by miracles belore He calls her to Himse!f;
and, in all the vieissitndes of life, ever faithlu} to hier
original character, to that perfect simplicity whicl: i
the sweetest [ruit of faith and the most fragrant pev-
fume of charity, and which transformed her entiv-
life into that heavenly childishness to whick Jeso lee
promised the kingdom of heaven,

(To be continued.)

A PASTORAL LEYTER,

{BY TUE RIGHT REV, BISUOP GILLIS, ON A Bil.
NOW NEFORE VTARLIAMENT, FOR AUTHORISING
THE INSPECTION OF CONVENTS, CALLED “ & W
TO FACILITATE THE RECOVERY OF PERSONAL
LIBERTY IN CERTAIN CASES.”

Jases, by the Mercy of God,and favorof the foly
Apostolic See, Bishop of Limyra, and Vicar
Anostolic of the Eastern District in Scotland
"T'o the Clergy and Laity under our Juvisdic tivn :
ealth and Benediction in the Lord. '

Dearly Beloved Bretiiren,—There reigned over
England some three centuries age, a man, great in
wickedness, whose name was Henry. Regardiess
alike of truth or justice; voild of all Tionor, and »
stranger te shame ; reckless in his ambition, and
iron-handed in his despotism, insatiable in his rapacity.
yet not the less prodigal in his waste ; unsparing in
his eruelty, as well as unbridied in hisdust 3 ¢ withoul
affection” (Rom. i, 13), without gratitude, withont
pity, and without remorse; sending relentlessly tn
the scaffold the most upright of his councillors, snd
the holiest prelate of his realm, his enemies and Li<
friends, the wives of his chotee, and the motler of s
ollspring ; and burning in turn at the stake, those of
his subjecis who beliered, and those who disbelieved
in transubstantiation: this adeltcrous Prince canti-
nued 1o live on his charmed life of crime, till, vietiu
al length of khis own cxcesses, and sinking beneath
mountain load of sacrilege and murder; while ye
an open rebel against the Churel of whose Taitli e
meanly sullered bimsell te be still ealled the Defin- -
der ;—-he closed a career of unparalleled profligacy.
by emitting a svlemn wish, more in the spirit of «
coward than of a penitent, that Mass should be ollier-
ed up for the repnse of his sout ¥ Henry died the su-
preme head of a Church that dares not implement, it
it could, the Jast request of its [Founder ; and wihilv
his memory remaius cinbalmed within the leaves of »

Prayer Book, Listory has consianed his name to pe: -

petual infamy. Such, Beloved Brethren, was the

first schismatic Sovereign of Protestant Engiand :

and, that hypacrisy might not be found wanting i

the long list of kis iniquities, such also was the fiv=

reformer of England’s monasteries and convents.
Henry went through the mockery of going v

Parlizment to ask for a Bill ; and in doing so he luid

down the principle on which future Bills might e

framed and souglt for by others, and in support of

which bis name and example might one day be invok-

ed, when the Church of his building should have D-

come so eflete, as to begin tu stagger in ils wall :

and when the same hand that rocked its eradle gl
again be called upon to support its decrepitude,

—the unscrupulous one, to wit, of religious persecy-

tion, There were appointed “ Commissioners.”

whose privilege it was (o enter forcibly, if required.
all religious houses, in the name of the King ; whosr:
duty it was to inquire into, and to report upan Ui
morals, and, moreaver, the revenues of (heir inmates :
whose interest it was, that no such houses should
elude their searching eye, for they were paid for
their labor ; and the result of whose zeal soon prov-
ed to be, the utter destruction throughout England.
of hundreds upon hundreds of Religions Iouses and
Churclies, many of them among the noblest buildings
in the world ; the confiscation of property for behoct
of a tyrant and of his sycophants, to an amount thaf
never can be computed to the full ; but a mere poi-
tion of which, we know, yielded to the English Crown
of sacrilegious plunder, a yearly revenue of more thai
one hundred and thirty-two thousand pounds'; the

i
i

* & From the attempts made against them (the Monasteries)
in the reigns of King Flenry TV. and King Henry V., it was
evident that the revenues of these Houses had been lang envi-
cd, and thought too great, and perhaps that small part of tie-
Alien Priories whick har been given Io the Laity might male
them long for more'—Taxxer, Notrria Moxastica, Preface.

. Xxii.
P2 I cannot believe,” says Bishop Tanner. ¢that they (1he
Monasteries) were in general so.bad as the visitors represented
them, because they who arc to be ron down, are always 10 be
set forth in the worst light ; and Lord Herbert tells” us, ¢ that




