LIEBENSTEIN.

Hege in the Thuringian Forest, aloof from the stir
and roar of life, lies a Kur-Ort little known to the
English world. Its waters are analogous to those
of Schwalbach, its air is as pure, its scenery more
beautiful, and its prices half those of the Taunus
Wald. Its people still retain their primitive charm,
unspoilt as yet by the potentialities of South African
or American money-bags. Within easy reach of
such interesting towns as Eisenach, Weimar, Erfurt,
Gotha, and Coburg, it offers many alluring baits to
the sightseer; yet to the coming and going of
tourists is it altogether unaccustomed. Liebenstein
lies in a green and beautiful valley, and the hills
which surround it are covered for the most part
with great black forests. Patches of wheat and rye
vibrate in the winds which sweep up the valleys,
and the fields of potatoes alternate on the low
grounds with pasturage and orchards. Under the
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