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and of ail Thuringia were forbid-
den ta, give-thein shelter. This in
the ages of chivaîry 1

Elizabeth, wvith hier faithfui
ladies, of whon tlic chief wvere
Isentrude and Guta, and with the
three dear children, the eldest only
four years oid, -vas repulsed from
every door, and forccd to take re-
fuge in the authouse of a low
tavern, disturbed by flue pigs on
one side and by noisy, drun.ken
skittle-players on the other. For
one night she lived beneath the
roof af the parish priest, but soon
Hcnry's orders sent bier forth
again. For a tune she ladged in
the bîouse of an enemy of hers, at
Henry's arders, and there ivas
loaded witb every form af con-
tumely and annayance, until she
uvas forced to prefer the compara-
tive quiet of the tavern authouse.
Food wvas pracured partly by the
kindness of bier former persecutor,
lier nuother-în-law, Sophia, wvhom
lier gentleness and sufferings seeni
to ha ve softened, partly by pawn-
ing bier jewels, and then at last by
spinning.

In flic midst of this almost un-
exampled reverse af fortune,*.weak,
weary, almost in despair, she wvas
faitbful ta ber devotions, and wvas
flot without consolatian. One day,
almost fainting-, shc wvas forced 'to
lie on tbe graund witb ber bead
in Isentrudes lap. As she lay,
gazing up at the wintry skv, she
siniled, and murmured : "Thou,
Lord, desirest ta, bave nie witb
tbiee; and I long ta be witb thce,
and neyer to be separated from
tbee."l Isentrude asked : " Wbat
is it, dear lady ?" 'And Elizabeth
replied : "«I sav the Lard Jesus
bending, to'vards me froma yonder
pale bIne sky, comforting 'me for
miv sorraws. Whien Ile turned as
if ta 9o away, I was troubled; tIen
He Iooked on me and said, « If
thou desirest ta be %vith me, sa, do
I will to be witb thee? Il

At last Elizabeth's friends be-
stirred 'themselves to succour her.
Her aunt, the Abbess of Kitzingen,
received hier with her children and
ladies into the convçnt. Then lier
uncle, the l3ishop of Bamberg, es-
tablisbied lier in the castie of Pot-
tenstein, a delightfully secIlded
retreat. In the suimmer camne
Ludwig's conîpanions and follow-
ers, bringing bis reniains for burial
among the tonibs of bis ancestors
at Reinhardtsborn. The funeral
cortege, ivith the costly slirine in
which the bones of Ludwig, were
enclosed, wvas received by the
bisbop in the cathedrai of Barn-
berg, amid the wvailing, of chants
and tbe muffled pealinýg of the
bells; Elizabeth and tbe chidren
followed, wveeffing, as the hier wvas
carried before the altar.

Turning, fromn the hier of her
beloved ta the manly Crusaders
wvbo stood around bier, she ap-
pealed ta tlîem for protection for
hierseif and ber children, and
stirred theni ta rigliteous indigna-
as she cried wvith simnple, natural
eloquence, "Be a wvall around
Ludwig's son; stand up for bim;
defend bis rights."

]Inmediately after the burial, a
caunicil of ail concernied was beld
at Reinbardtsborn, and Rudaîpli
Von Varg-ila, sonl of the faithful
Walter, in the name of " the great
God of heaven,"' indicted H-enrv
and his brother Conrad of the foui.
ivrang-s wbich they had done ta
their bratber's wvidoiv and chjîdren.
The guilty brothers promised ta
repair the injury tbey bad done, ta
confîrmn Elizabeth and bier cbildren
in tbeir rights, and ta permit lier
ta live with thein in the Wartburg.

But Elizabeth cauld flot long, en-
dure ta, behold the extortion wvith
wvhich the brothers plundered the
poor, and exchianged bier homne in
the Wartburg for anc in the castle
of Marburg wvith sovereign righits
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