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THE HEIDENMAUER.

CHAPTER XXII.

¢ Masters, you ought to consider. with yourselves.”

Midsummer Night's Drecm.

THE constant moral sentinel that God hath
set on watch in every man’s breast, but which
acts so differently in different circumstances,
though, perhaps, in no condition of humiliation
and ignorance does it ever entirely desert its
trust, is sure to bring repentance with the sense
of error. It is vain to say that this innate sen-
timent of truth, which we call conscience, is the

YOL. III. B



2 THE HEIDENMAUER.

mere result of opinion and habit, since it is even
more apparent in the guileless and untrained
child than in the most practised man, and na-
ture has so plainly set her mark upon all its
workings, as to prove its identity with the fear-
ful being that forms the incorporeal part of our
existence. Like all else that is good, it may
be weakened and perverted, or be otherwise
abused; but, like every thing that comes from
the same high source, even amid these vicious
changes, it will retain traces of its divine author.
We look upon this unwearied monitor as a ves-
tige of that high condition from which the race
fell ; and we hold it to be beyond dispute, that
precisely as men feel and admit its influence do
they approach, or recede from, their original
condition of innocence.

The destruction of the Abbey was succeeded
by most of those signs which attend all acts of
violence, in degrees that are proportioned to

previous habits. Even they who had been
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most active in accomplishing this long-meditated
blow, began to tremble for its consequences;
and few in the Pa‘latinate heard of the deed,
without holding their breaths like men who ex-
pected Heaven would summarily avenge the
sacrilege. But in order that the thread of the
narrative should not be’ broken, we will return
to our incidents in their proper order, advan-
cing the time but a few days after the night of
the conflagration.

The reader will have to imagine another view
of the Jaegerthal. There was the same smiling
sun, and the same beneficent season ; the forest
was as green and waving, the meadows were as
smooth and dark, the hill-sides as bright be-
neath the play of light and shade, while the
murmuring brook was as limpid and swift, as
when first presented to his eye in these pages.
Not a hut or cottage was disturbed, either in
the hamlets or along the travelled paths, and

the hold of Hartenburg still frowned in feudal
B 2
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t

power and baronial state, on the well-known
pass of the mountains, gloomy, massive and
dark. But the hill of Limburg presented one
of those sad and melancholy proofs of the effects
of violence which are still scattered over the
face of the old world, like so many admonitory
beacons of the scenes through which its people
have reached their present state of comparative
security ;—beacons that should be as useful in
communicating lessons for the future, as they
are pregnant with pictures of the past.

The outer wall remained unharmed, with the
single exception of the principal gate, which
bore the indelible marks of the smith’s sledges;
but above this barrier the work of devastation
appeared in characters not to be mistaken.
Every roof, and there had been fifty, was fallen ;
every wall, some of which were already totter-
ing, was blackened, and not a tower pointed to-
wards the sky, that did not show marks of the

manner in which the flames had wreathed



THE HEIDENMAUER. 5

around its slende;' shaft. Here an'd‘there; a
small thread of white smoke curled upwards,
losing itself in the currents of the air, resem-
bling so many of the lessening symptoms of a
volcano after an explosion. A small crucifix,
which popular rumour said was wood, but
which, in fact, was of painted stone, still kept
its place on a gable of the ruined church ; and
many a peasant addressed to it his silent pray-
ers, firm in the belief that God had protected
this image of his sacrifice, throughout the ter-
rors of the memorable night.

In and about the castle there appeared the
usual evidences of a distrustful watch ;—such
ward as is kept by him who feels that he has
justly become obnoxious to the hand of the
constituted powers. The gates were closed;
the sentinels on the walls and bastions were
doubled ; and, from time to time, signals were
made that comm{micated with look-outs, so

stationed on the hills that they could command



6 THE HEIDENMAUER.

.views of the roads which led towards the Rhine,
.beyond the gorge of the valley.

The - scene in Duerckheim was different,
though it also had some points of resemblance
with that in the hold. There was the same
apprehension of danger from without, the same
watchfulness on the walls and in the towers,
and the same unusual display of an armed
force. But in a town of this description, it was
not easy to imitate the gloomy reserve of baro-
nial state. The citizens grouped together in
the streets, the women gossiped as in all sudden
and strong cases of excitement, and even the
children appeared to reflect the uneasiness and
indecision of their parents; for as the hand of

_authority relaxed in their seniors, most wan-
dered idly and vaguely among the men, listen-
ing to catch such loose expressions as might en-
lighten their growing understandings. The
shops were opened, as usual, but many stopped

to discourse at the doors, while few entered;
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and most of the artisans wasted their time in
speculations on the consequence of the hardy
step of their superiors.

In the mean time there was a council held in
the town-hall. Here were assembled all who
laid claim to civic authox:ity in Duercléheim,
with some who appeared under the claim of
their services in the late assault upon the monks.
A few of the anxious wives of the burghers;
also, were seen collected in the more public
rooms of the building; for domestic influence
was neither covert nor trifling in that uxorious
and simple community. We shall resume the
narrative within the walls of this municipal
edifice.

The Burgomaster and other chief men were
much moved, by the vague apprehension which
was the consequence of their hazardous experi-
ment. Some were bold in the audacity of suc-
cess; some doubted merely because the destruc-

tion of the brotherhood seemed too great a
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good, to come unmixed with evil; some held
their opinions in suspense, waiting for events to
give a value to their predictions, and others
shook their heads in a manner that would appear
to imply a secret knowledge of consequences
that were not apparent to vulgar faculties.” The
latter class was mﬁre remarkable for its breten—
sion to exclusive merit than for numbers, and
would have been equally prompt to exaggerate
the advantages of the recent measur(;, had the
public pulse just then been beating on the
access. But the public pulse was on the de-
cline, and, as we have said, seeing and under-
standing all the advantages that were to be
hoped from the defeat of Bonifacius, uncer-
tainty quickened most imaginations in a man-
ner to conjure disagreeable pictures of the
f:utu}'e. Even Heinrich, who wanted for neither
moral nor physical resolution, was disturbed at
his own victory, though if questioned he could

scarcely have told the reason why. This un-
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easiness was heightened by the fact, that most
of his compeers regarded him as the man on
whom the weight of the Church’s and of the
Elector’s displeasure was most likely to fall,
though it is more than probable that his situa-
tion would have been far less prominent had
there been no question of any results but such
as were agreeable.

This sort of distinction, so i1solated in defeat;
and so social in prosperity, is a species of re-
venge that society is very apt to take of all who
pretend to be wiser or better than itself, by
presuming to point the way in cases of doubt-
ful expediency, or in presuming to lead the way
in those that require decision and nerve. He
alone is certain of an unenvied reputation who,
in preceding the main body in the great march
of events, leaves no very sensible space between
him and his fellows; while he alone can hope
for impunity, who keeps so near his backers as
to be able to confound himself in the general

BS5
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mass, when singularity brings comment and
censure.

Heinrich fully felt the awkwardness of his
position, and, just-then, he would gladly have
compounded for less of the fame acquired by
the bold manner in which he had led the at-
tack, in order to be rid of some of his anxiety.
Still, a species of warlike instinct led him to put
the best face on the affair, and when he ad-
dressed his colleagues, it was with cheerfulness
in his tones, however little there might have
been of that desirable feeling in his heart.

“'Well, brethren,” he said, looking around at
the knot of well-known faces which surrounded
him in the gravity of civic authority, ¢ this
weighty matter is, at length, happily, and, as
it has been effected without bloodshed, I may
say, peaceably over! The Benedictines are
departed, and though the excellent Abbot hath
taken post in a neighbouring abbey, whence he

sends forth brave words to frighten those who
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are unused to more dangerous missiles, it will
be long before we shall again hear Limburg
bell tolling in the Jaergerthal.”

“ For that I can swear,” said the smith, who
was among the inferiors that crowded a corner
of the hall, occupying as little space as possi-
ble, in deference to their head-men ;— my
own sledge hath helped to put the fine-tuned
instrument out of tune !”

“ We are now met to hear further proposi-
tions from the monks; but as the hour set for
the arrival of their agent is not yet come, we
can lighten the moments by such discourse as
the circumstances may seem to require. Hast
any thing to urge that will ease the minds of
the timid, brother Wolfgang ?—if so, of God’s”
name, g“ive it utterance, that we may know the
worst at once.”

The affinity between Wolfgang and Heinrich
existed altogether in their civic relations. The

former, although he coveted the anticipated
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advantages that were to result from the down-
fall of Limburg, had a constitutional deference
for all superior power, and was unable to enjoy
the triumph, without the bitterest misgivings
concerning the displeasure of the Elector. and
Rome. He was aged, too, a fact that served
to heighten the tremor of tones, that, by a very
general convention, are termed raven.

“ It is wise to call upon the experienced and
wise, for council, in pressing straits,” returned
the old burgher; ¢ for years teach the folly of
every thing human, inclining us to look at the
world with' moderation, and with less love for
ourselves and our interests.”

¢ Brother Wolfgang, thou art not yet yield-
ing so fast as thou wouldst have us believe,”
interrupted Heinrich, who particularly disliked
any discouraging views of the future. ¢ Thou
art but a boy —the difference between us
cannot be greater than 'some five-and-twenty

years.”
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““Not that, not that;—I.count but three-
and-seventy, and thou mayest fairly number
fifty-and-five.”

¢ Thou heapest. honours on me I little de-
serve, friend -Wolfgang. I shall not number
the days thou namest these many months, and
Time marches fast enough without any fillips
from us to help him. If I have yet seen more
than fifty-four, may my fathers arise from their
graves to claim the little they left behind, when
they took leave of earth !”

“ Words will make neither young, but I
could wish we had found means to lay this un-
quiet spirit of Limburg, without so much vio-
lence and danger to ourselves. I am old, and
have little interest in life, except to see those
who will come after me happy and peaceful.
Thou knowest that I have neither chick nor
child, neighbour Heinrich, and the heart of
such a man can only beat for all. ’Twere,

indeed, folly in me to think of much else,
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than of that great future which lies before
us.”

““Sapperment !” exclaimed the smith, who
was disposed to presume a little on the -spirit

he had shown 'in the late attack.—¢ Worship- |
ful Burgomaster, were Master Wolfgang to
deal out some of his stores a little freely to the
Benedictines, the whole affair might be quietly
settled, and Duerckheim would be a quiet
gainer. I warrant you now, that Bonifacius
would be glad to receive a well-told sum in
gold, without question or farther account, in
lieu of his lodgings and fare in Limburg, of
which he was only a life-tenant "at best. At
least such had been my humour, an’ it had
pleased Heaven to have made me a Benedictine,
and Bonifacius a smith.”

¢ And where is this gold to be had, bold-
speaking artisan ?” demanded the aged burgher,
severely.

“ Where but from your untouched stores,
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venerable Wolfgang,” answered the single-
minded smith ; ¢ thou art old, _father, and, as
thou truly sayest, without offspring ; thy hold

of life is getting loose, and to deal with thee in,
frankness, I see no manner in which the evil
may be so readily turned from our town.”

“ Peace, senseless talker! dost think thy
betters have no other employment for their
goods than to cast them to the winds, as thy
sparks scatter at the stroke of the sledge ! the
little I have hath been gained with sore toil
and much saving, and it may yet be needed to
keep want and beggary from my door. Nay,
nay, when we are young we think the dirt may
be turned to gold ; hot blood and lusty limbs
cause us to believe man equal to any labour,
ay, even to living without food; but when
experience and tribulation have taught us
truth, we come to know, neighbours, the value
of pence. I am of a long-living stock, Heaven

help us ! and there is greater likelihood of my-
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yet becoming a charge to the town, than of my
ever doing a tithe of that ‘this: heedless smith
hath hinted.”

“ By St. Benedict, master ! Ihinted nought:
what I said' was in plain words, and it is this,
that one so venerable for his years, and so
respected for his means, might do great good
in this strait! Such an-act would sweeten the
few days'thou yet hast.”

“ Get ‘thee away; fellow; thou talkest of
death an’ it were a joke. Do not the young go
to their graves as well as the old, and are there
not instances of thousands that have outlived
their means? No, I much fear that this mat-
ter will not be appeased without mulcting the
artisans in heavy sums;—but happily, most

that belong to the crafts are young and able to
pay I” o B

The reply of the smith, who was getting
warm in a'dispute in which he believed all tixe

merit was on his own side, was cut short by a

-
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movement among the populace; who crowded
the outer door of the town-house ; the burghers
seemed uneasy, a; if they saw a crisis was near,
and then a beadle announced the arrival of a
messenger from the routed community of Lim-
burg. The civic authorities of Duerckheim, al-
though assembled expressly with the expecta-
tion of such a visit, were, like all men of but in-
differently regulated minds, taken by surprise
at the moment, Nothing was digested, no plan
of operations had been proposed, and, although
all had dreamed for several nights of the very
subject before them, not one of them all had
thought upon it. Still, it was now necessary to
act, a}ld after a little bustle, which had no other
object than an idle attempt to imi)os'e upon the
senses of the messenger, by a senseless parade,
orders were given that the latter should be ad-
mitted. )

The agent of the monks was himself a'Bene-

dictine. He entered the hall, attended only by
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the city-guard who had received him at the
gate, with his cowl so far drawn upon his head
as to conceal the features. There was a move-
ment of curiosity, and the name of ¢ Father
Siegfried” was whispered from one to another,
as each judged of the man by the exterior.

“Uncover, of Heaven’s mercy! Father,”
said Heinrich, ““and seat thyself as freely in
the town-hall of Duerckheim, as if thou wert at
thine ease in the ancient cloisters of Limburg.
We are lions in the attack, but harmless as thy
marble cherubs, when there is not occasion for
your true manly qualities; so take thy seat, of
God’s name! and be of good cheer ;—none
will harm thee.”

The voice of the Burgomaster lost its confi-
dence as he concluded. The Benedictine was
calmly removing the cowl, and when the cloth
fell, it exposed the respected features of Father
Arnolph.

““He that comes in the service of him I call
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master, needeth not this assurance,” answered
the monk ;—¢ still I rejoice to find ye in this
mood, and not bent on maintaining an original
error, by further outrages. It isnever too late
to see our faults, or yet to repair them.”

“I cry thy mercy, Holy Prior! we had
taken thee for a very different member of the
fraternity, and thou art not the less welcome
for being him thou art.”

Heinrich arose respectfﬁlly, and his example
was followed by all present. The Prior seemed
pleased, and a glow, like that which a benevo-
lent hope creates, passed athwart his counte-
nance. With perfect simplicity he' took the
offered stool, as the least obtrusive manner of
inducing the burghers to resume their seats.
The experiment produced the effect he in-
tended.

1 should pretend to an indifference I do
not feel, were I to say, Heinrich Frey, that I

come among you, men to whom I have often
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administered the rites of the church during
long and watchful years, without the wish to
find that my ministrations are remembered.”

«If there dwelleth knave in Duerckheim
whose heart hath not been touched by thy good
works, Father, the hound is without bowels,
and unfit to live'among honest people.”

“ Most true!” exclaimed the smith, in his
audible by-play. ¢ The Burgomaster doth us
all justice! .I never struck spark from iron,
more freely than I will render respect to the
most reverend Prior. His prayers are like
tried steel, and next to those of him of the her-
mitage are in most esteem among us. Fill me
an abbey with such men, and for one, I shall
be ready to trust all our salvation to their god-
liness; vwithout thought or concern for our-‘
selves. Sapperment ! could such a community
be found, it would be a great relief to the lay-
men, and more particularly to your artisan,

who might turn all his thoughts to his craft,
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with the certainty of being watched by men
capable of setting the quickest witted Devil
at defiance !” o o
Arnolph listened to this digression with
patience, and he acknowledged the courtesy
and friendliness of his reception, by a slow in-
clination of the head. He was too much ac-
customed to hear these temporal applications
of the spiritual interests of which he was a
minister, to be surprised at any thing, and
he was too meek on the subject of his own
deserving, to despise any because they were
weaker than himself. The christian religion
seems to be divided into two great classes of
worshippers; those who think its consolations
are most palpable in their direct and worldly.
form, and those whose aspirations are so spi-
ritualized, and whose thoughts are so subli-
mated as to consider it a metaphysical theory,
in which the principal object is to preserve the

logical harmony. For ourselves, we believe it
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to be a dispensation from God, to those of his
creatures who' are fearfully compoged of the
material and immaterial, and that so far as it is
connected with our probation here, it is never
to be considered as entirely distinct from one or
the other of the great attributes of our nature.
It is evident that such were not the views
of the honest smith, and it is probable, had
the matter been thoroughly sifted, it would
have been found that, as respects Duerckheim,
he was altogether of the popular party.

¢ Thou comest, Father, like the dove to the
ark, the bearer of the olive branch,” resumed
Hein‘rich; ““ though for our northern regions
a leaf of the oak would more likely have been
the emblem, had Ararat been one of these well-
wooded hills of ours.” .,

T come to offer the conditions of our bro-
therhood, and to endeavour to persuade the
misguided in Duerckheim to accept them.

The holy abbots, with the right reverend
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fathers in God, the Bishops of Spires and
Worms, now assembled in the latter city, have
permitted me to be the bearer of their terms,
an office I have sought, lest another should
forget to entreat and influence, in the desire to
menace.”

 Gott bewahre! thou hast done well, as is
thy wont, excellent Arnolph! Threats are
about as useful with Duerckheim, as holy
water is in our Rhenish, both being well enough
in their places; but he that cannot be driven
must be led, and liquor that is right good in
itself needeth no flavour from the Church. As
for this old misunderstanding between Limburg
of the one side, and the noble Count of Harten-
burg with our unworthy town of the other, the
matter may be said to be now of easy adjust-
ment, since the late events have cleared it of its
greatest difficulty ; and so, from my heart, I
wish thee joy of thy mission, and felicitate the
town that it hath to _treat with one so skilful
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and so reasonable. Thou wilt find us in a
friendly humour, and ready to meet thee half
way, for T know not the man in Duerckheim
that desireth to push the controversy a foot
further, or who is not at heart content.”

¢ No, that would be out of reason and cha-
rity,” said the smith, speaking again among
the auditors. ““We ought to show these Bene-
dictines an example of moderation, neighbours,
and therefore for one, though no better than a
poor artisan that gaineth his bread by blows on |
the anvil, do I agree with the worshipful Hein-
rich, and say, of God’s name ! let us be reason-
able in our demands, and be content with as lit-
tle as may be, in the settlement of our dispute.”

The Prior listened patiently, as usual, but a
hectic glowed, for an instant, on his cheek. It
disappeared, and the benevolent blue éye was
again seen shining amid features that the clois-
ter.and the closet had long since robbed of all
other bloom. ¢ Ye know, burghers of Duerck-
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heim,” he answered, ¢ that in assailing the
altars of Limburg ye set a double power at
defiance ;—that -of the Church, as it is consti-
tuted and protected on earth, and that of God.
My errand, at this moment, is to speak of the
first. Our Father of Worms is S(-)rely angered,
and he has not failed to address himself directly
and promptly to our Father at Rome. In ad-
dition to this reverend appeal, messengers have
been dispatched to both the Elector and Em-
peror, as well as to divers of the Ecclesiastical
Princes who rule on the banks of the Rhine.
This is a fearful array of power to be met by
a mountain baron, and a city whose walls can
be measured by the leg in so short a time.
But chiefly would I lay stress on the evil that
may flow from the displeasure of the Head of
the Church.”

“ And should he read the late exploit with
severity, reverend Prior, what are we to look
to, as its fruits ”

VOL. III C
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“To be denounced as excluded from the
fold, and to be left to the wickedness and folly
of your own hearts. In a word, excommuni-
cation.”

¢ Umph !—this might prove a short way of
recruiting the followers of Brother Luther!
thou knowest, holy Arnolph, that men look
more and more closely, every day, into these
disputed points.” ’

“ Would that they looked with more humi-
lity and understanding!  If ye consider the
denunciations and benedictions of him to whom
has been confided the authority to bless and to
curse, as of little weight, no words of mine can
heighten their effect ; but all among ye who
are not prepared to go the length that your
Burgomaster hath just hinted, may deem it
prudent to pause, ere they incur the heavy risk
of living pnder such a weight of Heaven’s dis-
pleasure.”

The burghers regarded each other in doubt,
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few among them being yet prepared to push
resistance so far. Some inwardly trembled, for
habit and tradition were too streng for the new
opinions ; .some shrewdly weighed the temporal
rather than the spiritual consequences, and
others ruminated on the possibility of enduring
the anathema in so good company. There are
thousands that are willing to encounter danger
in large bodies, who shrink from its hazards
alone; and perhaps the soldier goes to the
charge quite as much stimulated by the sym-
. pathy of association, as he is sustained by the
dread of shame or the desire of renown. The
civic counsellors of Duerckheim now found
themselves in some such plight, and each man
felt assurance or doubt, much as he happened
to meet with either of those feelings expressed
in the eyes of his neighbour. ‘
““Have ye any less godly proposition “to
,make,” asked Heinrich, who perceived that the
moral part of his civic support began to waver,

c 2



28 THE HEIDENMAUER.

“for these are points in which we are better
skilled, than on those that touch your doctrinal
niceties ?” .

* T am commanded to say, that, as becomes
their divine office, the brotherhood of Limburg
are disposed to pardon and forget, inasmuch as
duty will allow, the late act of Duerckheim, on
conditions that may be named.”

Ay, this is christian-like, and will meet
with a ready return in our dispositions. On
our side, foo: holy Prior, there is every wish to
forget the past, and to look only to a quiet and
friendly future—do I interpret the intentions
of the town well, my neighbours ?”

¢ To the letter! no clerk could do it better.”
—* Yes, we are of the community’s mind; it
is wise to live at peace, and to pardon and
overlook,” were ready answers to this appeal.

“Thou hearest, father! a better mood no
minister or messenger need wish! Fore Hea-

ven! we are all of one mind in this particular,
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and I know not that the man would find s;:lfety
in Duerckheim, who should talk of aught but
peace !” - ) ,

“It is to be mourne:d, that- ye have not
always been of this humour ; I come not, how-
ever, to reproach, but to reclaim ; not to defy,
but to persuade; not to intimidate, but to con-
vince. Here are the written propositions of
the holy divines by whom I am charged with
this office of mediator, and I leave it for a time
"to your private consultations. When ye shall
have well digested this fit offer, I will come
among ye in peace and friendliness.”

The written proposals were received, and
the whole assembly rose to do the Prior ho-
nour. As the latter left the hall, he asked
permission of several of the burghers, among
whom was Heinrich Frey, to visit their fami-
lies, in the spirit of christian guardianship.
The desired consents were obtained without

demur or doubt, on the part of any; for what-
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ever may be said or thought of the errors of
public opinion, it is usually right where the
means are possessed of at all giving it a true
direction. The high estimation in which Ar-
nolph was held, by the mere force of popular
instinct, was never more plainly seen than on
the present occasion, when even those who had
so Jately warred against the community, threw
open their doors without reserve; though it
was well known, that the late policy of the
town had many a secret enemy, and many a
bitter commentator, in that sex which is some-
times as slow to incite to violence and resist-

ance, as at others it is thoughtless and hasty.
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CHAPTER XXIII.

“ What well-appointed leader fronts us here ?”
King Henry IV.

THE missive of the monks was written in
Latin. At.that period few wrote but -the
learned, and. every.noble or town.was obliged
to maintain a scholar to perform what are now
the, commonest - duties of intercourse. The
clerkly agent-of. Duerckheim had been educated
for the Church, and had even received the
tonsure ; but some irregularities of ]ife,. which,
as it would appear, were not within the pale
of clerical privileges, or which had been so

unguarded as to bring scandal on the pro-
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fession, compelled him to give his destinies a
new direction. As happens with most men
who have expended much time and labour in
qualifying themselves for any particular pur-
suit, and who are unexpectedly driven from
its exercise, this individual, who was named
Ludwig, and who was often ironically styled
in common parlance Father Ludwig, never
completely succeeded in repairing the injury
done by the first false step he had made. His
acquirements procured for him a certain amount
of consideration ; but as he was known to be
somewhat free in his manner of life, and,
especially as schism grew strong in Germany,
a bold sceptic on most of the distinctive doc-
irines of the Catholic Church, he ever wore
about his character some of _that fancied loose-
ness, which insensibly attaches itself to all
renegades, whether their motives be more or
less corrupt. Still, as he was known to be

instructed, the multitude ascribed more virtue
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to his secession than it would have imputed
to the withdrawal from the fold of fifty sincere
believers ; for most believed there were means
of judging that belonged to the initiated, which
did not fall to the lot of those who worshipped
in the outer court. We have daily proofs that
this weakness reaches into the temporal inte-
rests of life, and that opinions are valued.in
proportion as there is believed to be some
secret means of acquiring information ; though
men rarely conceal any thing that they know
which may be revealed, and few indeed are
disposed to ¢ hide their lights under a bushel.”

Ludwig forgot no part of the intonation or
emphasis, while he uttered the unintelligible
phrases of the monkish missive. His auditors
listened the more attentively, because they did
not understand a syllable of what was said ;
attention seeming usually to be riveted in an
inverse ratio to the facilities of comprehension.
Perhaps some of the higher dignitaries flattered

c5
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themselves that their inferiors might be duped
into the belief of their attainments;-a fact that
could not fail to increase their influence, since
there is no better evidence of the innate as-
pirations of our intellectual being, than the
universal deference that is paid to knowledge.
We have hazarded this supposition against the
civic authorities of Duerckheim, because we
believe it depends upon a general principle of
human ambition; and because, in our own.case,
we well remember hearing out a sermon of
more than an hour’s duration delivered in Low
Dutch, and in a damp church in Holland, when
not a word, from the text to the benediction,
was understood.

‘ Right learnedly worded, and no doubt of

1” “exclaimed Heinrich, when

proper’ courtesy
the letter was ended, and_whilé the clerk was
clearing his spectacles, preparatory to the more
vulgar version—* It"is a happy strife, neigh-

bours, in which such language passes between _
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the parties; for it proves that charity is strong-
er than malice, and that reason is not forgotten
merely because there have been blows !”

“I have rarely heard braver words,” an-
swered a fellow burgher, ¢ or those that are
better penned !”

¢ Potz-tausend !” muttered the smith; it
were almost a sin to dispossess men that can
write thus!” T

Murmurs of approbation passed through the
crowd, and not an individual was there, with
the solitary exception of a gaping idiot that
had stolen ‘into the hall, who did not affect to
have received more or less pleasure from the
communication. Even the idiot had his share
of satisfaction, for, by the pure force of sym-
pathy, he caught gleamings of a delight that
seemed, so strong and so general. .

-~ Ludwig now commenced translating the let-

ter into the harsh, energetic, German of the

Rhine. The wonderful capabilities of the lan-
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guage enabled him to convert the generalities
and comprehensive terms of the Latin, with a
minuteness of signification, which put the loss
of any shade of idea utterly out of the ques-
_tion. '

“What the monks had meant, and perhaps
even more, was laboriously, and with malignant
pleasure, rendered ; and so rendered, as to give
to each expression the fullest weight and mean-
ing. o

We have no intention of attempting the
office of translating this harsh summons our-
selves, but must be content with a brief sum-
mary of its contents. The instrument opened
with a greeting that was not unlike those which
were sent, in the first ages of the present dis-
pensation, from the apostles to the churches of
the east. It then contained a short but pointed
narrative of the recent events, which were qua-
lified in a way that the reader can easily im-

agine; it proceeded to refer to the spiritual
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and temporal authorities from which the bro-
therhood had assurances of “support; and it
concluded by demanding, under the penalty of
incurring every earthly and heavenly risk, an
enormous sum in gold, as a pecuniary repara-
tion for the injury done—a complete and ab-
solute submission of the town to the jurisdic-
tion of the community, even more than was
ever before pretended to—a public and general
acknowledgment of error, with a variety of
penances and pilgrimages to be performed by
functionaries that were named—and the de-
livery of Heinrich Frey, with eleven others of
the principal inhabitants, into the Abbot’s
hands as hostages, until all of these exactions
and conditions should be completely and sa-
tisfactorily fulfilled.

“ Wh—e—e—e—w!” whistled Heinrich,
when Ludwig ended, after a most provoking
prolixity, that had completely exhausted the .

Burgomaster’s patience. ¢ Himmel ! here is a
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victory that is likely to cost us our means, our
characters, our liberties, our consciences, and’
our ease! Are the monks mad, Master Lud-
wig, or art thou sporting with our credulity :
—Do they really speak of hostages, and of
gold ?” .

 Of ‘a surety, worshipful Herr, and seem-
ingly with a right good.will.”

“ Wilt read the part touching the hostages
again, in the Latin ? thou mayest have indis-
creetly overlooked a conjunction or a pronoun,
as I think thou callest these notable figures of
speech.”

¢ Ay, it were well to judge of thé letter by
the Latin,” echoed the smith; “one never
knows the quality of his metal at the first
touch of the hammer.”

Ludwig read, a second time, extracts in the
original, and, through a species of waggery, by

which he often took a secret and consolatory
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revenge for the indignities he frequently re-
ceived from the ignorant, and which served
him as food of merriment and as a vent to his
confined humours in occasional interviews with
others of his own class, he gave with singular
emphasis the terms of greeting, which were,
as usual, embellished with phrases of priestly
benediction, as the part that especially demand-
ed the prompt delivery of Heinrich- Frey and
his fellows into the hands of the Benedic-
tines. i

“ Gott bewahre!” cried the Burgomaster,
who had shifted a leg each time the clerk
glanced an eye at him over his spectacles—
‘I have other concerns than to sit in a cell;
and Duercklieim would fare but badly were
the town left without so large a share of its
knowledge and experience. Prithee, Master
Ludwig, give us the kinder language of these

Benedictines ; for methinks there may be found
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some words of peace in the blessings they
bestow.”

The crafty clerk now read, in the original,
the strongest of the denunciations, and the
parts of the letter which so peremptorily de-
manded the hostages.

“ How now, knave!” said the hasty Burgo-
master, * thou hast not been faithful in thy
former readings! Thou hearest, neighbours,
I am named especially in their benedictions ;
for you must know, worthy burghers, that
Henricus means Heinrich, and Frey, well pro-
nounced, is much the same in all languages.
This I know from long experience in these
cunning instruments. I owe the reverend Be-
nedictines grace, for their good wishes, expressed
with this particularity ; though the manner in
which they introduce the hostages is unseemly.”

“I thought, when it came to the worst,”
muttered the smith, ¢ that Master Heinrich

would be considered with especial favour. This
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it 1s, brother artisans, to be honoured in one’s

town, and to have a name!”

¢ There sounds a parley!” interrupted the
Burgomaster. ¢ Can these crafty monks have
dared to trifle with us, by sending the choicest
of their flock to hold us in diS(;ourse, while
they steal upon us in armour ?”

The idea was evidently unpleasant to most
of the council, and to none more so than to
the aged Wolfgang, whose years would seem
to have given less value to his personal safety
than to the rest. Many quitted the hall, while
those that remained appeared to be detained
more by their apprehensions than by their for-
titude. Heinrich, who was constitutionally
firm, continued the least undisturbed of them
all, though even he went from window to win-
dow, like a man that was uneasy.

“ If the godly villains have done this treach-

ery, let them look to it—we are not vassals to

be hoodwinked with a cowl!”
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¢ Perhaps, worshipful and wise Heinrich,”

said the crafty Ludwig, < they send the trum-
* pet in readiness to receive the hostages.”

¢ The holy magi curse them, and their im-
pudent long-winded musician!—How now,
fellow—who maketh this tan—ta—ra—ra at
our gate ?”

¢ The noble Count of Hartenburg is at the
valley side of the town, honourable Burgo-
master, with a stout troop of mounted follow-
ers,” -announced the breathless runner, who
came on this errand. ¢ He chafes at the delay,
but as the order to keep fast is so rigid, the
captain of the watch dares not unbar and un-
bolt without permission had.”

‘ Bid the valiant and faithful burgher undo
his fastenings, o’ heaven’s name !—and right
speedily. We should have bethought us, ex-
cellent neighbours, of the chances of this visit,
and had a care that our princely friend were

without this cause of complaint. But we
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should rejoice too, that our people are so true,
as to keep their trust even against one so known
and honoured. I warrant ye, neighbours;
were it the imperial Karl himself he would
fare no better :—"

Heinrich was interrupted while vaunting and
extolling the civic discipline, by the trampling
of horses’ feet on the’ pavement below the win-
dows, and on "looking out he saw Emich and
all his coriége coolly alighting.

“ Umph I” ejaculated the Burgomaster—
“go forth, and do reverence to my Lord the
Count.”

The council ‘await'ed in deep silence the ap-
pearance of their visitor. . Emich entered the
hall with the assured step of a superior, and
with a countenance that was clouded. He
bowed to the salutations of the council, signed
for his armed followers to await at the door,
and walked himself to the seat which Heinrich

had previously vacated, and which, in truth,
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was virtually the throne of Duerckheim. Plac-
ing his heavy form in the chair, with the air
of one accustomed to fill it, he again bowed,
and made a gesture of the hand, which the
burghers understood to be an invitation to be
seated. With doubting faces the awed au-
thorities submitted, receiving that permission
as a boon which they were ready so lately
themselves to urge as a civility. Heinrich
looked surprised, but accustomed to pay great
deference to his noble friend, he returned the
bow and smile—for he was especially saluted
with a smile—and took the second place.

“It was not well, my worthy townsmen,
to close your gates thus churlishly against me,”
commenced the Baron; there are rights and
honours that ought to be respected, at all
hours and seasons, and I marvel that this need
be taught to the Duerckheimers by a Count
of Leiningen. I and my train were held at

parlance at your barriers, an’ we had been so
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many wandering gypsies, or some of-the free-
bands that sell their arquebusses and lances to
the highest bidder !”

¢ That there may have been some little de-
lay, my Lord Count—" answered Heinrich—

¢ Little, Burgomaster! dost thou call that
little which keeps a noble of Leiningen chafing
at a gate, amid dust and heat, and gaping
mouths? Thou knowest not the spirit of our
steeds, Herr Frey, if thou imaginest they like
such sudden checks of the curb. We are of
high mettle, horses and riders, and must have
our way when fairly spurred !

¢ There was every desire, nobly born Emich,
to do you honour, and to undo our bolts as
speedily as might be done ; for this end we were
about to depute the necessary orders, when
we were suddenly favoured with your gracious
and high dispensing company. We doubt not
that the éaptain of the watch reasoned with
himself, and did that, of good intention and of

'
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his own accord, which he would speedily have
been called upon to do, by our commands.”

“ God’s truth ! that may not prove so true,”
answered Emich, laughing. ¢ Our impatience
was stronger than your bolts, and lest the same
oversight might renew the inconvenience, we
found means to enter with little formality.”

¢ The burghers in general seemed greatly
troubled, and Heinrich as greatly surprised.
The Baron saw that enough had been said,
for the moment, and assuming a more gracious
mien, he continued in another strain :—

“ Well, loving townsmen,” he said, ““it is
now a happy week, since all our desires have
been accomplished. The Benedictines are de-
feated, the Jaegerthal is at peace and under
the sway of its\rightful Lord, and yet the
sun rises and sets as before, the heavens seem
as smiling, the rains as refreshing, and all our

hopes as réasonable, as of old ! * There is to be
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no miracle in their behalf, Herr Heinrich, and
we may fain sleep in peace.” .

“ That may depend, Lord Count, on other
humours than ours. Here are reports abroad
that are any thing but pleasant to the ear,
and our honest townsmen are troubled lest,
after doing good service in behalf of their bet-
ters, they may yet be made to pay all the
charges of the victory.”

“Set their hearts at peace, worthy Burgo-
master, for I have not thrust a hand into the
ecclesiastical flame without thought of keeping
it from being scorched. Thou knowest I have
friends, and ’twill not be easy to put a Count of
Leiningen to the bar;.” ,

¢ Nay, we doubt but little, illustrious noble,
of your safety, and of your house’s ; our fear
is for ourselves.”

“ Thou hast only to lean on me, Master

Frey. When the tie between us shall be ex-
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plained more clearly to the Emperor and the
Diet, and when our loving wishes, as respects
each other, shall be better understood, all will
know that to strike Duerckheim is to aim a
blow at me. Whence cometh this sudden fear,
for last reports touching your condition, said
that the town was firm of heart, and bent
on joining Luther, rather than confess ?”

¢ Sapperment ! the heart must not always
be judged by the countenance! Here is the
smith, who is seldom of a bright visage, but
were it said, that his heart is as black as
his face, great injustice would be done the
man.”

A movement and a murmur betrayed the
admiration of those who crowded the door, at
this figure of the Burgomaster.

“ Thou hast some reason for this sudden
despondency ?” rejoined the Count, glancing
a look of indifference at the artisans.

Why, to speak the truth, Lord Emich, Bo-

.
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nifacius hath sent us a missive, written in very
fair Latin, and in a scholarly manner, that
threatens us to a man with every Christian
wish, from plagues to downright and incurable
damnation !”

“ And art thou troubled, Heinrich, at a
scrawl of unintelligible words 7

“ T know not what is to be understood, Herr
Count, if a demand for Heinrich Frey, with
eleven other of our most respected, as hostages,
doubtless to be kept from their affairs in some
convent cells, on hard fare, and hard penance,
for weary months, be not plain! To this
they add demands for gold, with pilgrim-
ages, and penances, and other godly recre-
ations.” '

“ By whose hand got ye this ?”

“ By that of the honest Prior, a man of so
much bowels, that I marvel he should be the
bearer of a message.so unwelcome and so un-
charitable. But the best of us have our mo-

VOL. III. D



50 THE HEIDENMAUER.

ments of weakness, for all are not always
thoughtful or just.”

“Ha! Arnolph is a-foot!—Hath he de-
parted 7’ .

“ He tarries, my good lord; for look you,
we have not yet determined on the fashion of
our reply.”

¢ Thou wouldst not have thought of send-
ing answer, without taking counsel of me, Herr
Frey !” said Emich, sharply, and much in the
manner that a parent reproves his child. 1
am luckily arrived, and the matter shall be
looked to. Have ye bethought ye of the fitting
terms ?”

¢ No doubt all have bethought them much,
though as yet, none have uttered their secret
opinions. For one, I cry out loudly against
all hostages, though none could be readier than
I to undergo this risk to serve the town ; but it

is admitting an error in too plain evidence, and
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carrieth with it a confession that our faith is not
to be depended on.”

" This sentiment, which had long been strug-
gling in Heinrich’s breast, met with an audible
echo in that of every one of the eleven who
were likely, by situation and years, to be
chosen for this honourable distinction; and
every man among them uttered some proper
phrase concerning the value of character, and
the necessity of so demeaning themselves, as not
to cheapen that of Duerckheim. Emich listen-
ed coolly, for it was of great indifference to him
how much the burghers were alarmed, since
their fears could only induce them the 1;101‘e to
seek support from his interest and power.

¢ Thou hast then refused the conditions ?”

“ We have done nothing, Herr Count, but
we have thought much and sorely, as hath just
been said. I take it, the gold and the hostages
will find but little favour among us; but, rather

D 2
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than keep the Palatinate in a disturbed and in-
secure state, and as we are quiet burghers, who
look to peace and the means of getting their
bread, our answer may not be so short, could
the matter be brought down to a few chosen
penitents and pilgrimages. Though half of
Brother Luther’s mind in many things, it were
well to get quit of even the chances of damna-
tion, for a few sore feet and stripes, that might
be so managed as to do little civic harm.”

“ By the lineage of my house! excellent
Heinrich, thou dost.but echo my thoughts.
The Prior is a man with bowels, and this mat-
ter shall be speedily arranged. We must be-
think us of the details, for these monks are
close calculators, and on a time are said to have
outwitted Lucifer. First, then, there shall be
an offering of gold.”

“ Nay, my Lord Count will consider the
means of our town !”

« Peace, honest Heinrich,” whispered Emich,
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leaning towards the place where the Burgomas-
ter and two or three of the principal members
of the council sat—We have accounts from
the Hebrews at Koeln, which say the Limburg
treasures may be well applied, in this manner,
to purchase a little peace. We will be liberal
as becomes our names,” he now spoke to all,
““and not send the brotherhood naked into a
world, which is getting every day less disposed
to clothe them; we must drain our coffers
rather than they should starve, and this point
may be looked upon as settled. As for our
penitents and pilgrims, the castle and the town
shall equally furnish a share. I can send the
lieutenant of my men-at-arms, who hath a nim-
ble foot— Gottlob the cow-herd, to whom pun-
ishment is fairly due, on many general accounts
—and others, doubtless, that may be . found.
What good, of this nature, can Duerckheim
supply "

“ We are a homely people, high born Graf,
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and having fewer virtues ‘than our betters, are
not so well-gifted either in vices. As becometh
a middle state, we are content with no great
excess in the one or the other of the more
striking qualities; and yet I doubt not, neigh-
bours, that at need there might be among us
men, who would not fare the worse for whole-
some correction and fitting penances ?”’

Heinrich looked about him, in an enquiring
manner, while each burgher passed the investi-
gation on to the next, as men forward a glance
that they wish to think has no application to
themselves. The crowd at the door recoiled a
pace, and heads were turned curiously, and eyes
roamed among the inferiors, with quite as much
expression as had just been done by their supe-
riors.

‘ There are delinquents, young and thought-
less varlets, who vex the town with their ribald-

ry and noise, that it might do to scourge with
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the church’s rod;” suggested the tremulous
and aged Wolfgang.

¢ St. Benedict will be put off with none of
these,” bluffly answered the Burgomaster; ¢ he
must have men of substance and of some esteem,
or the affair will be as far as ever from a happy
conclusion. What thinkest thou, honest and
patriotic Dietrich ? Thou hast a constitution
to endure, and a heart of iron.”

 Tausend sex und Zwanzig !” returned the
smith; ¢ you little know all my ailings, most
worshipful masters, if you think I am near this
force! I have difficulties of breath, that are
only at peace near the heat of the forge, and
my heart gets soft as a feather on a journey.
Then there is.the wife and the young to wail
my absence, and I am not scholar enough to
repeat a prayer more than some six or ten
times in a day.”

This excuse did not appear to satisfy the

-
.
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council, who, acting on that principle of exac-
tion which is found among all people and in
all communities, felt disposed to recollect the
former services of the artisan, as a sort of apo-
logy for further claims on his exertions.

‘ Nay, for one that hath ever been so free at
the wish of Duerckheim, this plea cometh with
an ill grace,” answered Heinrich, a sentiment
that was audibly repeated in a general exclama-
tion of discontent by all the other burghers.—
“ We exI-)ected other reply from thee !”

“ Well, since the worshipful council expects
—but there will be the wife and the young,
with none to care for them !”

 That difficulty may be disposed of — thou
hast six, if I remember, in thy household ?”

¢ Ten, honourable Heinrich-—not a mouth
less than half a score, and all of an age to re-
quire much food and strong.”

¢ Here are all but two of our dozen, in a

word, noble Emich,” promptly added the Bur-
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gomaster ; “ and of a scriptural quality, for we
are told, the prayers and sacrifices of the young
and innocent are acceptable. Thanks, honest
smith, and more than thanks: thou shalt have
marks of a quality different from those left by
the scourge. No doubt the others may be
picked up among the useless and idle.”

“ Our affairs seem settled, loving burghers,”
answered the Count. ¢ Leave me to dispose of
the question of indemnity, and look ye to the
penitents, and to the seemliness of thé atone-
ment. Ye may retire, ye that throng the way.”
—The mandate was hurriedly obeyed and the
door closed.—* As for support at Heidelberg
and Madrid,” continued the Count, ¢ the mat-
ter hath been looked to; and.should the com-
plaint be pushed beyond decency at Rome, we
have always brother Luther as an ally. Boni-
facius wanteth not for understanding, and when
he looks deeper into our defences, and into the
humour of the times, I know him for one that '

D5
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~will be disposed to stay an evil, before it be-
comes an incurable sore. These shaven crowns,
Master Heinrich, are not like us fathers of fa-
milies, much troubled for posterity; for they
leave no name or blood behind them; and so
long as we can fairly satisfy their present long-
ings, the truce may be considered as more than
half concluded. To strip a churchman of his
hoardings, needeth but a bold spirit, a present
bribe, and a strong hand.”

The whole council murmured its approval
of this reasoning, and the discussion now took
a turn more inclining to the details.

Emich grew gracious and the burghers
bolder. Some even laughed openly at their
late apprehensions, and nearly all thought they
saw a final settlement of this long disputed
and serious question. The Prior, who had
been engaged in visits of religious charity in

the town, was soon summoned, and the Count
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assumed the office of communicating the com-
mon answer. - p

The meeting between Emich and Father Ar-
nolph was characteristic. It took place in the
public hall, and in the presence of a few of
the principal burghers. The Count was at first
disposed to be haughty, imperious, and even
repulsive ; but the Monk was meek, earnest,
and calm. The effect of this forbearance was
quickly apparent. Their intercourse soon grew
more courteous, for Emich, when not excited,
or misled by the cupidity that disgraced the
age, possessed most of the breeding of his
peers. On the other hand, Arnolph never lost
sight of his duties, the chiefest of which he
believed to be charity. \

¢ Thou art the bearer of the olive branch,
holy Prior,” said the Count, as they took
their seats, after some little previous parley ;

“and pity ’tis that all who wear the cowl,
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did not as well- comprehend the pleasantest
quality of their sacred characters. The world
would grow less quarrelsome, and we who
worship in the court of the temple, would be
less disturbed by doubts touching those who
lift 1ts veil.”

¢ I did not look to hold discussion of clerkly
duties with thee, Lord Count, when my su-
perior sent me on this errand to the town of
Duerckheim,” mildly answered the monk, in-
different to the other’s wily compliments. “ Am
I, then, to consider the castle and the council
as one ?”

“In heart, humour, and interests,—I might
add, also, in rights and sovereignty ; for now
all question of the Abbey is settled, the an-
cient temporal rule is replaced.—Say I well,
loving burghers ?”

“ Umph !” éjaculated Heinrich. The rest
bent their heads, though doubtingly, like men
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taken by surprise. But Emich seemed per-
fectly satisfied.

“Jt is of no great moment who governs
here, since the wrong done to God and our -
brotherhood must be repaired by those who
have committed it. Hast thou examined the
missive of the Abbe‘ys, Herr Burgomaster, and
art ready with the reply ?”

 This duty hath been done, reverend Ar-
nolph, and here is our answer. As for the
letter, it is our mature opinion, that it hath
been indited in a fair hand, and in very learned
Latin, as befitteth a brotherhood of so much
repute. We deem this more creditable, since
there has been some late heavy losses in books,
and he who did this might not haVe’th‘e cus-
tomary aid of materials to which use had made
him familiar. As for what hath been said
in the way of greeting and benedictions, holy

Prior, we are thankful, and most especially
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for the part that is of thy share, which
we esteem to be of particular unction; in
mine own behalf, . especially, would I thank
all of the convent for the manner in which
my name hath been introduced into their good
wishes ;' though I must add it were better
that he who wrote had been content to stop
there, since these frequent introductions of pri-
vate personages, in matters of general con-
cernment, are apt to raise envy and other evil
passions. As respecting, moreover, any espe-
cial pilgrimages and penances in my own per-
son, I feel not the occasion, as would doubt-
less be the fact .at need, since we see most
men pricked on to these mortifications by their
own consciences.”

s The expiation 1s not sought for particular
consolation, neither i; it desired as a balm to
the convent’s wounds, but as a humble and
a necessary atonement .to God. In this view

have we deemed it important to choose those
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who are most esteemed among men, since it
is before the eyes of mankind that-the ex-
piation must be made. I am the bearer of
similar proposals to the Castle, and, by high
ecclesiastical authority, am I charged to de-
mand that its well-born Lord himself make
these acknowledgments in his own person.
The sacrifice of the. honoured and innocent
hath more flavour than that of the mean and
wicked.”

“ Potz Tausend !” muttered Heinrich—* I
see little use for leading a clean life with such
doctrines and discipline I”

But Emich heard the proposal without a
frown. Bold, haughty, and audacious, he was
alsc; deeply artful and superstitious. For years
his rude mind had been tormented by con-
flicting passions—those of cupidity and reli-
gious dread; and now that the former was
satisfied, he had begun to reflect seriously of

appeasing his. latent apprehensions in some



64 THE HEIDENMAUER.

effectual manner. Plans of various expiatory
offerings had already crossed his mind, and
so far from hearing the declaration of the
Benedictine with resentment, he entertained
the idea with pleasure. It seemed an easy
and cheap expedient of satisfying all scruples,
for the re-establishment of the community on
the hill of Limburg was a condition he knew
to be entirely out of the question, in the present
state of the public mind in Germany. In this
humour, then, did he reply. The conference
of course proceeded harmoniously, and it was
protracted for several hours. But, as its re-
sults will be more regularly developed in the
course of the narrative, we shall not anticipate

events.

'
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CHAPTER XXIV.

“In a strange land
Such things, however trivial, reach the heart,
And through the heart the head, clearing away
The narrow notions that grew up at home,
And in their place grafting goodwill to all—"

RocEers.

IT is necessary to advance a few weeks in the
order of time; a change that will bring us to
the middle of the warm and generous month of
July. The hour was towards the close of day,
and the place and scenery such as it is now our
duty to describe.

Let the reader imagine a high naked down,

whose surface was slightly broken by irregu-
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larities. Scarce a tree was visible over the
whole of its bald face, though a few stunted
shrubs betrayed the efforts of the earth to push
forth a meagre vegetation. The air was pure,
thin, and volatile, and, together with the soft
blue of the void, denoted a great elevation
above the vapours and impurities which linger
nearer to regions that lie on the level of the
sea. Notwithstanding these never-failing signs
of a mountain country, here and there were to
be seen distant peaks, that shot upward into
the fierce light, glittering with everlasting frost.
Along one side of this naked expanse, the land
Afell suddenly away, towards a long, narrow,
sheet of water, which lay a thousand feet be-
low. The shores of this lake, for such it was,
were clothed with innumerable white dwell-
ings, and garnished with hamlets and vine-
yards, while a walled town, with its towers
and battlements, occasionally darkened the

shores. But these were objects scarcely to be
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seen, from the precise situation which we de-
sire the mind of the reader to occupy. In
the distant view, always in that direction, one
favourably placed might have seen a vast range
of undulating country, stretching towards the
north and east, that had the usual characteris-
tics of a region in which Alpine mountains
begin gradually to melt into the plain. This
region was beautified with several spots of dark
blue, resembling. so many deep reflections of
the skies, which were sheets of limpid and
tranquil water. Towards the south and west,
the down was bounded by a natural wall of
rude and grey rock, that rose, in nearly all
its line, to the elevation of a mountain, and
which shot up to a giddy height, near its cen-
tre, in two pointed cones, that, by their forms,
coupled with other circumstances that shall be
soon explained, had obtained the name of the
¢ Mitres.”

Near the barrier of mountain,. and almost
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directly beneath these natural mitres, was a
small village, whose houses, constructed of
wood, had the wide roofs, numerous windows,
and the peculiar resin-like colour of Swiss
habitations.

The place was a hamlet rather than a village,
and most of the land around it lay at waste,
like all that was visible for miles, in every
direction. On a rising ground near the ham-
let, from which it was separated merely by
a large esplanade, or green as we should be
apt to term the spot, stood one of those mazes
of roofs, chimneys, and towers, which in that
age, and indeed even now, mark a conventual
pile. The edifices were large, complicated in
their forms and order, and had been construct-
.ed without much architectural knowledge or
taste; the air of the whole being that of rude
but abundant wealth. In the centre was a
church, or chapel, evidently of ancient exist-

-ence and simple origin, though its quaint out-
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lines were elaborately decorated, after the
fashion of the times, by a variety of after-
thoughts, and in a manner to show that means
were not wanting to render the whole more
magnificent, and that the fault of the construc-
tion lay rather in the first idea, than in any
subsequent ability or inclination to repair it.
The site of this hamlet and down was in
the celebrated Canton of Schwytz, a small dis-
trict that has since given its name to the
heroic confederation, that occupies’so much of
the country among and near the Western Alps.
Its name was Einsiedlén ; the monastic build-
ings belonged to a convent of Benedictines,
and the church contained one of the shrines
even then most in repute, after that of Lo-
retto. Time and revolutions have since ele-
vated our Lady of Einsiedlen, perhaps, to the
very highest rank among the pilgrimages of
the Catholic; for we have lately seen thou-

sands crowding her altars, while we found the
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Santa Casa abandoned chiefly to the care of
its guardians, or subject to the casual inspec-
tion of curious heretics.

Having thus described the spot to which
the scene is shifted, it is proper to refer to
the actors. ‘

At a point distant less than a league from
the hamlet, and on the side of the open down
just mentioned, which lies next to the steep
ascent from the lake of Zurich, and in the
direction of the Rhine, there came a group
of travellers of both sexes, and apparently of
all ages, between declining manhood and vigor-
ous youth. They were afoot, wearing the
garb and symbols of pilgrims. Weariness had
caused them to lengthen their line, and they
went in pairs, the strongest in front, the feeble
and more fatigued in the rear.

In advance marched two men. One wore
the gown and cowl of a Benedictine, while he

-carried, like the rest, the staff and wallet of
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a pilgrim. His companion had the usual man-
tle decorated with scollop shells, and also bore
his serip and stick. The others had the same
attire, with the usual exceptions that distin-
guish the sexes. They consisted of two men
of middle age, who followed those in front;
two of each sex in pairs, all still young and
active ; two females, who were in their prime,
though wearied ‘and sad; and a maiden, who
dragged her limbs after them with a difficulty
disproportioned to her years. At the side of
the latter was a crone, whose infirmities and
age had enabled her to obtain the indulgence
of an ass, on which she was seated compara-
tively at her ease; though, by a license that
had been winked at by the monk, her saddle
was encumbered with the scrips of most of the
female penitents. In the rear of all came
two males, who seemed to form a sort of rear-
guard to the whole party.

This group was composed of the Prior and
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Emich, who led the van; of Heinrich, and
Dietrich, the smith; of Gisela and . Gottlob,
with.a youth and maiden from Duerckheim ;
of Ulrike and Lottchen; of Meta and Ilse,
and of M. Latouche and the Knight of
Rhodes. These were the penitents chosen ‘to
expiate the late offence to the majesty of
God, by prayers and mortifications before the
shrine of Einsiedlen. The temporal question
had been partially put at rest, by the intrigues
and influence of the Count, backed, as he was,
by timely applications of gold, and by the
increasing heresy that had effectually shaken
the authority of the Church throughout all
Germany, and which had sufficiently apprised
the practised Bonifacius, and his superiors, of
the expediency of using great moderation in
their demands.

¢ St. Benedict make us thankful, holy
father ! said the Count, as his gratified eye
first beheld the long-wished-for roofs of the
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convent.—* We have journeyed a weary dis-
tance; and this snail’s pace, which, in defer-
ence to the weak, we are bound to observe,
but little suits the impatience of a warrior,
accustomed to steed and spur. Thou hast
often visited this sacred shrine, pious Ar-
nolph ?” -

The Monk had stopped, and with a tearful
eye he stood gazing, in religious reverence
at the distant pile. Then kneeling on the
grass, he prayed; while the others, accus-
tomed to these sudden demonstrations of zeal,
gladly rested their limbs the while.

“ Never before hath eye of mine greeted
yon holy pile,” answered the Prior, as they
slowly resumed their journey ; . though often,
in night dreams, hath my soul yearned for
the privilege I”

-¢¢ Methinks, father, thou hast little occa-
sion for penitence or pilgrimage :—thou, whose

VOL. III. E
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life hath rolled on in deeds of christian charity
and love.”

“ Each day brings its evil, and each day
should have its expiation.”

¢ Truly, not in marches over stony and
mountain paths, like these we travel. Einsied-
len must have especial virtue, to draw men
so far from their homes to do it honour.  Hast
the history of the shrine at command, reve-
rend Prior P”

¢¢ It should be known to all christians, and
chiefly to the pilgrim. I had thought thee
instructed in these great events !”

“ By the Magi! to speak thee honestly,
Father Arnolph, the little friendship which
hath subsisted between Limburg and my house,
had given a disrelish for any Benedictine mira-
cle, let it be of what quality it would; but
now that we are likely to be so loviﬁgly
united, I could gladly hear the tale, which

will at least serve to divert our thoughts from
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a subject so érovelling as our own feet; for
to conceal nothing, mine make most importu-
nate appeals to be at rest !”

“ Qur journey d‘raweth near its end; but,
as thy request is Areasonable, it shall be an-
swered. Listen, then, Emich, and may the
lesson profit thy soul! During the reign of
the illustrious and warlike Charlemagne, who
governed Gaul, with so much of our Germany
and the country of the Franks, there lived a
youth of the ancient family of Hohenzollern,
branches of which still possess principalities and
marches in the ‘empire. The name of this
learned and pious youth was Meinard. Early
fatigued with the vanities of life, he sought
a hermitage, nearer than this to the banks
of that lake which we so lately crossed at
Rapperschwyl.  But, overburdened by the
number 'of the curious and pious who visited
his cell, the holy Meinard, after seven years
of prayer, retired to a clear fountain, which

E 2
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must still run near yonder church, where
another cell and a chapel were built for him,
expressly by command of Hildegarde, a royal
lady, and the Abbess of a monastery in the
town of Zurich. Here Meinard lived and
here he died, filled with grace, and greatly
blessed by godly exercises.”

¢ Father, had he a profitable and happy
end, in this wild region ?”

¢ Spiritually, nothing could have been more
desirable ; temporally, nought more foul. He
died ‘by the hands of vile assassins, to whom
he had rendered hospitality. The deed was dis-
covered by means of two crows, who followed
the murderers to Zurich, where they were
taken and executed—at least, so sayeth tra-
dition. In a later age, the holy Meinard
was canonized by Benedict VIII. For nearly
half a century, the cell of Meinard, though

in great request as a place of prayer, re-
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mained without a tenant; but at the end of
that period, Beurun, a canon of the house of .
Burgundy, which house then ruled most
of the country far and near, caused the
chapel and cell to be repaired, replaced the
image of the blessed Maria, and devoted
his own life to the hermitage. The neigh-
bouring 'Seigneurs and Barons contributed to
endow the place, and divers holy men joined
themselves to the service of the altar, from
which circumstance the shrine. obtained the
name of our ‘Lady of the Hermits,” its true
appellation to this hour. It would weary thee
to listen to the tale of miracles performed in
virtue of their prayers, even in that early and
less-gifted condition’of the place; but its repu-
tation so circulated, that many came from afar
to see and to believe. In the process of time,
a regular community was established, and the

church thou seest was erected, containing in
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its nave the original cell; chapel, and image
of Saint Meinard. Of the brotherhood, Saint
Eberhaud was named the Abbot.”

“ T had thought there was still higher vir-
tue in the place !” observed Emich, when the
Prior paused, and seemingly a little disap-
pointed, for your deep sinner as little likes
a simple dispensation, as the drunkard rvelishes
small drinks.

“ Thou shalt hear. "When the buildings
were completed, and it became necessary to
con‘secrate the place, agreeably to the forms
and us:';tges of the Church, Conrad, Bishop
of Constance, was invited to discharge the
holy office. Here cometh the wonderful fa-
vour of Heaven! As Conrad of Constance,
with. other pious men, arose to pray, at mid-
night of the day appointed for the service,
they suddenly heard divine music most sweetly
chanted by angels. Though sore amazed and

impressed, they were still sufficiently masters of
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their reason to discover that the unseen beings
sang the prescribed formula of the consecra-
tion, that office which they were preparing
themselves to perform a few hours later. Satis-
fied with this especial and wonderful interfe-
rence, Conrad would have abstained from re-
peating a service which had already been thus
performed, but for the demands and outcries
of the ignorant. But when, after hours of
delay, he was about to yield to their im-
patience, a clear voice three times admonished
him of the blasphemy, by saying, ¢ Cease,
brother! thy chapel is divinely consecrated !’
From that moment the p‘lace is so esteemed,
and all our rites are performed as at'a shrine
of high behest and particular virtue.”

Emich crossed himself devoutly, having lis-
tened in perfect faith, and with deep interest ;
for at that moment early impressions were
stronger than the modern doubts.

“Tt is good to be here, father,” he reve-
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rently answered; <1 would that Ermengarde,
and all of my house, were at my side! But
are there any especial favours accorded to those
who come hither, in a fitting temper, in the
way of temporal gifts or political considera-
tions ; since, being before a shrine so holy, I
could fain profit by the sore pains and priva-
tions by which the grace is gained ?”

The Prior seemed mortified, for, though he
~lent the faith required by the opinions of the
age, to the tradition he had recounted, he was
too well instructed in the true doctrines of
his Church not to perceive the false bias of
his companion’s mind. - The embarrassment
caused a silence, during which the reader is
to imagine that they passed on, giving place
to other personages of the tale.

Before turning to another group, however,
we desire to say distinctly, that, in relating the
manner of the miraculous consecration of the

chapel of ¢ Our Lady of the Hermits,” we have
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wished merely to set the tradition before the -
reader, without inferring aught for or ’a;gainst
its authenticity. It is well known that the be-
lief of these supernatural interferences of Divine
Power forms no necessary part of doctrine, even
in that Church which is said to be the most
favoured by these dispensations; and it ought
always to be remembered,  that those sects
which impugn these visible and physical signs
of Omnipotence, entertain opinions of a more
purely spiritual character, that are scarcely
less out of the course of ordinary and vulgar
nature. In cases in which there exist so nice
shades of distinction, and in which truth is
so difficult of discovery, it is our duty to limit
ourselves to popular facts, and as such have
we given the history of Einsiedlen, its Abbey,
and its Virgin. The opinion of Father Ar-
nolph is the local opinion of our own times,
and it is the opinion of thousands who, even
now, yearly frequent the shrine.
E5
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Heinrich and the smith were the couple next
to the Count and the Prior, and of course they
were the next to cross the stage.

“ It is no doubt much, or I may add al-
together as you say, worshipful Burgomaster—"

¢ Brother Pilgrim;” ruefully interrupted
Heinrich.

“ T should have said, Brother Worshipful
Pilgrim,—though, Heaven it knows, the fa-
miliarity goes nigh to choke me!—but it is
much as you say, that whether we cling to
Rome, or finally settle quietly into the new
worship of Brother Luther, this journey ought,
in all fairness, to be set down to our account,
as of so much virtue; for, look you, brother
worshipful, it is made at the cost of Christian
flesh and blood, and therefore should it be
savory, without much particularity concern-
ing mere outward appearances. I do not

think, were truth spoken,.that wielding the
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sledge a twelvemonth would have done this
injury to my feet !”

“ Have mercy on thyself and me, good
smith, and think less of these trifling grie-
vances. What Heaven wills must happen,
else would one of thy merit have risen higher
in the world.”

¢ Thanks, Worshipful Brother Pilgrim and
Burgomaster; I will bethink me of resigna-
tion, though these wire-drawn pains are never
to the liking of your men of muscle and
great courage. A knock o’ the head, or the
bullet of an arquebuse gives us less uneasi-
ness than smaller griefs much endured. Were
things properly governed, the penances and
pilgrimages, and other expiationsof the Church,
would be chiefly left to the women.”

¢ We shall see hereafter how Luther hath
ordered this: but having ourselves embarked

in this journey for the good of Duerckheim,
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to say nothing of our own souls, it behoveth
us to hold out manfully; a duty the more
easily performed, as we can now see the end
of it. To speak: thee fair, Dietrich, I do
not remember ever to have beheld, Benedictine
abode with so much joy, as this we see at
yonaer mountain’s foot !”

““ Be of cheer, most honourable and ex-
cellent brother worshipful pilgrim; the trial
is near its end, -and if we come thus far to do
this honour to our own community, why,—
Himmel ! it is but the price paid for getting
rid of another !”

““ Be of cheer, truly, brother smith, for it
is but some kneeling, and a few stripes that
each is to apply to his own back; after which
the return will reasonably be more joyous than
the advance.”

E;lcouraged by each _other, the devotees
hobbled on, their heavy massive frames yield-

ing at every step, like those of overgrown
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oxen which had been but indifferently shod.
As they passed by, their places were filled
by the four, of whom Gisela and Gottlob form-
ed a part. Among these, the discourse was
light and trifling, for bodily fatigue had little
influence on the joyous buoyancy of such
spirits ; especially at a moment when they
saw before them the immediate termination
of their troubles. Not so with those who came
next: these were Ulrike and her friend, who
moved along the path, like those who were
loaded with griefs of the soul.

“ God is among these hills, as he is on
our plains, Lottchen!” said' the former, con-
tinuing the discourse. = “ Yon temple is his
shrine, as was that of Limburg; and it is as
vain for man to think of forgetting him on
earth, as it would be to invade him in that
Heaven which is his throne! What he doth
is wise, and we will endeavour to submit.”

The words of Ulrike were perhaps more
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touched with resignation than her manner.
The latter, though subdued, was filled with
sorrow, and her voice was tremulous nearly
to tears. Though the exhibition of .her me-
lancholy was deep and evident, it was of a
character which denotes no extinction of hope.
On the other hand, the fea:cures, eye, and entire
manner of her friend, bore the heavy and fatal
impress of incurable woe.

“ Grod is among these hills!” repeated Lott-
chen, though she scarce seemed to hear the
words; “ God is among these hills !”

¢ We approach a much esteemed shrine,
dearest Lottchen: the Being, in whose name
it hath been raised, will not permit us to depart
from it unblessed.”

¢ We shall be blessed, Ulrike !”

“ Thou dwellest hopelessly on thy loss, my
Lottchen! Would thou had less thought of

the past, and more of the future !”
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The smile with which the widow regarded
her friend was full of anguish.

‘I have no future, Ulrike, but the grave !”

“ Dearest Lottchen !—we will speak of this
holy shrine !”

Emotion smothered her voice. -

¢ Speak of what thou wilt, my friend,”.an-
swered the childless widow, with a frightful
calm. ¢TI see no difference in subjects.”

‘ Lottchen ! — not when we discourse of
Heaven {”

The widow bowed her vacant eyes to earth,
and they passed on. Their footsteps were
succeeded by those of the beast ridden by Ilse,
and by the faltering tread of Meta.

Ay,—yon is the shrine of our Lady of the
Hermits !” said the former; “a temple of
surpassing virtue! Well, Heaven is not in
churches and chapels, and that of Limburg may
yet be spared; and more especially as the
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brotherhood were far from being of unexcep-
tionable lives. Keep up thy heart, Meta, and
think not of weariness, for not a pain dost thou
now bear, that will not be returned to thee,
another day, in joy, or in some other precious
gift. This is Heaven’s justice, which is certain
to requite all equally, for good or evil. Well-
a-day !—it is this cerfainty that comforteth the
godly, and giveth courage to the tottering.”
She spoke to an insensible listener. The
countenance of Meta, like that of Lottchen,"
expressed hopelessness, though it were in less
‘palpable and certain signs. The eye was dull
but wandering, the cheek pale, the mouth con-
vulsive and at times compressed, the step lan-
guid, and the whole being of this young and
“innocent creature, seemed wasting under a pre-
mature and unnatural blight!. She looked at
the convent with indifference, though it brought
relief to her bodily pains. The mountains

rose dark and rugged near, or glittered in the
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distance like hills of alabaster, without giving
birth to a single exclamation of that delight,
which these scenes are known to excite in
young breasts ;_Aand even the pure void above
was gazed at, though it seemed to invite to
a more tranquil existence, with vacuity and in-
difference.

“ Ah’s me!” continued Ilse, whose obser-
vation rarely penetrated beyond her own feel-
ings, and whose tongue was never known to wax
weary.—“ Ah’s me! Meta! Oh! it must be
a wicked world that needs all these pilgrimages
and burnings.—But they are only types, child,
of the past and of the future; of the ¢ has
been,” and of the ¢ to come. First, life is"a
pilgrimage and a penance: though few of us
think so while journeying on its way, but so
it is to all; especially to the little favoured—
but a penance it is, by means of our ailings
and other infirmities, particularly in age; and

therefore do I bear with it cheerfully, since
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penances are to be borne; and the burnings
of convents and villages are types of the burn-
- ings of the wicked. Thou dost not answer,
child 7 '

“ Dost think, nurse, that they who die by
fire are blessed ?”

““Of what art speaking, Meta !—Poor Berch-
thold Hintermayer perished, as thou knowest,
in the flames of Limburg; so did Father Jo-
han, and so did one, far more evil than either !
—Oh! I could reveal secrets, an’ I had not
a prudent tongue !'—But wisdom lieth in pru-
dence, and I say nought: therefore, Meta, be
thou silent.”

“ I will obey thee, nurse.”

The tones of the girl trembled, and the smile
with which she gladly acquiesced in the demand
of Ilse, was such as the sinking.invalid. gives
the kind attendant. :

¢ Thou art dutiful, and it is a merit. I

never knew thee more obedient, and less given
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to merriment or girlish' exclamations, than on
this very pilgrimage; all of which shows that
thy mind is in a happy state for these holy
offices. 'Well-a-day !—the pious Arnolph has
halted, and now we are about, in sooth ! to reap
the virtue of all our labours. Oh! an’ I had
been a monk, thou wouldst have had a
leader!”

Ilse beat the sides of the patient animal she
rode, and Meta toiled after, as well as her
trembling limbs permitted. The Knight and
the Abbé came last.

 Thou hast made many of these pious ex-
piations, reverend Abbé ?” observed the former,
when they had risen the hill, which commanded
a view of the convent.

¢ Never another! Had not chance made me
an innocent participator in the destruction of
Limburg, this indignity would have been
spared.”

¢ How! callest thou a pilgrimage, and prayer
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at a shrine, an indignity ? — thou, a church-

man {”

“ Gallant Knight, I speak to thee as to a
comrade of many days, and of weary passages;
as one enlightened. Thou knowest the consti-
tution of earth, and the divers materials that
compose society. We have doctrines for all;
but practises must be mitigated, like medica-
ments to the sick. Your pilgrimage is well
enough for the peasant or the citizen, or even
for your noble of the provinces; but their me-
rit is much questioned among us of the capitals
— unless, indeed, there should mingle some
hoﬁe for the future. But penance for deeds
accomplished we hold to be supererogatory.”

g By my rapier! no such doctrine was in
vogue at Rhodes, where all ordinances were
much respected, and uniformly admitted.”

¢ And had ye then these familiar practices of
religion in your daily habits, Sir Knight ?”

I say not in practice, but ever in admission.
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Thou knowest the distinction, Sir Abbé, be-
tween the purity of doctrine and some construc-
tions of practice.”

¢ That doubtless. Were we to tie the gen-
tle down to all the observances and exactions of
a severe theory, there would grow up number-
less inconveniences. For myself, had it been
possible to preserve the ecclesiastical character,
without penance, under the odium of this un-
happy but accidental visit to our host the -
Count, I could have dispensed with the last act
of the drama.”

¢t *T'is whispered, Herr Latouche, my cousin
bethought him that the presence of an ecclesias-
tic might prove a cloak to his intentions, and
that we owe the pleasure of thy agreeable society
to a policy that is deeper than chance !”

Albrecht of Viederbach laughed as he inti-
mated this ruse of Emich; and his companion,
who had long perceived how completely he had
been the dupe of his host—for, in truth, he
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knew nothing previously of the intended assault
—was fain to make the best of his situation.
He laughed in his turn, as the loose of principle
make light of any misadventure that may hap-
pen to be the consequence of their laxity of
morals; and pressing each other on their seve-
ral parts in the late events, the two proceeded
~ leisurely towards the spot where the Prior and
Emich, as leaders of the party, had now come
to a halt. We shall profit by the occasion to
make some necessary explanations.

We are too much accustomed in this Pro-
testant country, ‘to believe that most of the
piety of those who profess the religion of Rome
consists in externals. When the great antiquity
of this Church shall be remembered, as well as
the general tendency in the early ages to imitate
the forms and habits of their immediate prede-
cessors, it should not occasion surprise if some
observances were retained ‘that cannot very

clearly be referred either to apostolic authority
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or to reason. The promulgation "of abstract
truth does not necessarily infer a departure
from those practices which have become of
value by use, even though they may not mate-
rially assist in the attainment of the great end.
We have inherited many of the vestments and
ceremonies which are retained in the Protestant
churches from Pagan priests; nor is there any
sufficient motive for abandoning them, so long
as they aid the decencies of worship without
weakening its real objects. The Pagans them-
selves probably derived some of these very prac-
tices from those whom we are taught to believe
held direct communion with God, and who
should have best known in what manner to
render human adoration most acceptable to the
Ruler of the universe.

In this country, Catholicism, in its limited
and popular meaning, is no longer Catholic,
since it is in so small a minority as to have no

perceptible influence on the opinions or customs
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of the country. The outward symbols, the
processions, and all the peculiar ceremonies of
the Romish Church, are confined to the tem-
ples; and the eye rarely or never meets any evi-
dence of its existence beyond their walls. But
in Europe the reverse is altogether the case,
more particularly in those countries in which
the spiritual sway of the head of the Church
has not been interrupted by any adventitious
changes, proceeding from political revolutions
or other powerful causes. The crucifix, the
spear, the cock, the nails, and the sponge, are
erected at cross-roads; chapels dedicated -to
Mary are seen near many a spring, or at the
summit of some weary mountain—while the
usual symbols of redemption are found scatter-
ed along the highways, marking the site of
some death by accident, or the scene of a
murder.

Inno part‘ of the other hemisphere are these

evidences of faith and zeal more common than
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in the Catholic cantons of Switzerland. Her-
mitages are still frequent among the rugged
rocks of that region; and it is usual to see near
these secluded abodes a sort of minor chapel,
that is termed, in ordinary language, a “ sta-
tion.” These stations are so many tabernacles
- raised by the way side, each containing a repre-
sentation of one of the twelve sufferings of
Christ. They are met equally on the side of
Vesuvius, overlooking the glorious sea and land
of that unequalled country— among the naked
wastes of the Apennines, or buried in gorgeous
groves, as accident may have determined their
location. In some of the valleys of Switzerland
these little tabernacles dot the mountain side
for miles, indicating by zig-zag lines and white
walls the path that leads from the village be-
neath to some shrine, that is perhaps perched
on the pinnacle of a naked rock, or which
stands on a spur of the nearest range.

The shrine of Einsiedlen possessed the usual

VOL. 1il. F
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number of these tabernacles, stretching along
the path that comm;nicated with the Lake of
Zurich, They were designated in the custom-
.ary manner, each alluding to some one of those
great personal afflictions that preceded the cru-
cifixion, and each having sentences of holy writ
to incite the pious to devotion. Here the pil-
grims ordinarily commenced the worship pecu-
liar to the place, and it was here that the Prior

now awaited his companions.
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CHAPTER XXV.

“ Was Godde to serche our hertes and reines,
The best were synners grete ;
Christ’s vycarr only knowes ne synne,

Ynne alle thys mortall state.”
CHATTERTON.

WaEN all were arrived, the pilgrims divided
themselves along the path, some kneeling before
one tabernacle and some at another. Ulrike
and Lottchen, followed by the pallid Meta,
prayed long at each in succession. The other
‘females imitated their example, though evi-
dently with less zeal and earnestness. The
Knight of Rhodes and Monsieur Latouche li-
mited their observance’s to a few genuflexions,
and much rapid crossing themselves with the

F 2
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fingers, appearing to think tbeir general pro-
fessions of faith possessed a virtue that super-
seded the necessity of any extraordinary demc;n-
strations of piety. Heinrich and the smith
were more particular in showing respect for the
prescribed forms: the latter, who was secretly
paid by his townsmen for what he did, feeling
himself bound in honour to give them the worth
of their money, and the Burgomaster, in addi-
tion to his looking for great temporal advan-
tages from the whole affair, being much in-
fluenced by paternal regard. for Duerckheim.
As for Ilse, none was more exact than she;
and, we may add, none more ostentatious.

¢ Hast bethought thee, Dietrich, to say an
extra word in behalf of the general interests?”
demadnded Heinrich, while he patiently awaited
the removal of.the other, from before the last
tabernacle, in order-to assume the post himself.

¢ Nay, worshipful Burgomaster—"

¢ Brother Pilgrim, good smith !”
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‘¢ Nay, worshipful Brother, and good -Pil-
grim, there was no question of this duty in the
understanding.”

“ Himmel ! Art such a hound, Dietrich, as
to need a bribe to pray in thine own interest ?
Do that thou hast promised, for the penance,
and in the interest of the monks, and then be-
think thee, like an honest artisan, of the town
of which thou art a citizen. I never rise from
my knees without counting a few beads on the
score of Duerckheim, and others for favour on
the family of Frey.”

I cry you mercy, honourable Heinrich and.
excellent brother Pilgrim ; the wish is reason:
able and it shall be performed.”

The smith then counted off his rosary, making
place for the Burgomaster as soon as he could
conveniently get through with the duty. In
the mean’ time, Arnolph had prayed devoutly,
and with sincere mental abasement, before each

station.
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‘The pilgrims then arranged themselves in
two lines, a form of approaching the convent of
Einsiedlen that is still observed by thousands
annually ; the 'men’placing themselves on the
right of the path in single files, and the females
on its left, in a similar order. Arnolph walked
a-head, and the whole proceeded.- Then began
the repetition of the short prayers aloud.

Whoever has wandered much through this
remarkable and wild country, must have fre-
quently met with parties of pilgrims, marching
in the manner described, and uttering their
aspirations in-the pure air, as they ascend to, or
descend fr'om, the altar of “our Lady of the
Snow,” on the Rhigi, or wend their way among
rocky and giddy paths, seeking or returning
from some other shrine. We know of no dis-
play of human worship that is more touching or
impressive than this., The temple is the most
magnificent on earth, the air is as limpid as

mountain torrents and a high region can bestow,
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while sound is conveyed to the.ear, i its
clearest and most distinct tones, aided perhaps
by the echoes of dells that are nearly unfathom-
able, or of impending masses that appear to
prop the skies. ILong before the party is seen,
the ear announces its approach by the music of
the prayers ; for music it is in such a place, the
notes alternating regularly between the deep
bass of the male to the silvery softness of the
female voice.

Such was now the effect produced by the ad-
vance of our party from the Palatinate. Father
Arnolph gave the lead, and the powerful lungs
of Heinrich and the smith; though much re-
strained, uttered the words in tones impressively
deep and audible. The response of the women
was tremulous, soft, and soothing. In this
manner did they proceed for a mile, when they
entered the street of the hamlet.

An express had announced to the community

of Einsiedlen the approach of the German
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penitents. By a singular perversion of the
humble doctrines of the founder of the religion,
far more importance was attached to the ex-
piations and offerings of princes, and of nobles
of high degree, than to those which proceeded
from sources that were believed to be meaner.
All the dwellers of the hamlet, therefore, and
most of the others that frequented the shrine,
were abroad to witness this expected procession.
The name of Emich was whispered .from ear to
ear, and many curious eyes sought the form of
the powerful baron, under the guise common
to the whole party. By general consent, after
much speculation, the popular opinion settled
on the person of the smith, as on the illustrious
penitent ; a distinction which Dietrich owed to
the strength of his lungs, to some advantage in
stature, and particularly to the zeal which, as a
hireling, he thought it just to throw into his
air and manner.

. Among the other traditions that serve' to
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give a popular celebrity to the shrine of our
Lady of the Hermits, is one which affirms that,
on an occasion it is unnecessary to relate, the
Son of God, in the form of man, visited this
favoured shrine.. He is said to have assuaged
his thirst at the fountain which flows, with
Swiss purity”and profusion, before the door
of the building; and as the clear element has
been made-to run through different metal tubes,
it is a custom of the pilgrims, as they arrive,
to drink a hasty swallow at each, in order
to obtain the virtue of a touch so revered.
There was also a plate of silver, that had marks
which were said to have been left by the fingers
of Jesus, and to these it was the prélctice ‘to
apply the hand. The former usage is still
universal, though modern cupidity has robbed
the temple of the latter evidence of the re-
puted visit, in consequence of the value of
the metal which bore its memorial.

Arnolph halted at the fountain, and, slowly

Fb
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making its circuit, drank at each spout. He
was followed by all of his companions. But
he passed the silver plate, and entered the
building, praying aloud until his foot was on
the threshold. Without stopping, he advanced
and knelt on the cold stones before the shrine,
fastening his eye the while on the carved image
of Mary. The others imitated his movements,
and, in a few minutes, all were kneeling before
| the far-famed chapel of the Divine Consecra-
tion.
- The ancient church of Einsiedlen (for the
building has since been replaced by another
still larger and more magnificent) had been
raised around the spot where the cell of Saint
Meinard originally stood. The chapel, re-
puted to have been consecrated by angels,
was in’ this revered cell, and the whole stood
in the centre of the more modern edifice. It
was small, in comparison with the pile which

held it, but of sufficient size to admit of -an
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officiating priest, and to- contain many rich
offerings of the pious. The whole was en-
cased in marble, blackened by time and the
exhalations of lamps; while the front, and
part of the sides permitted a view of the in-
terior through openings that were protected by
gratings curiously and elaborately wrought.

In the farther and dark extremity of this
sacred chapel were the images of the Mother
and Child. Their dresses, as is usual at all
much-worshipped shrines, were loaded with
precious stones and plates of gold. The face
of each had a dark and bronzed colour, re-
sembling the complexion of the far east, but
which, probably, is a usage connected with the
association of an origin and destiny that are
superhuman. The whole was illuminated by
strong lights, in lamps of silver-gilt, and the
effect, to a mind indisposed to doubt, was
impressive, and of a singularly mysterious in-

fluence. Such was the shrine of our Lady
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of the Hermits at the time of our tale, and
such it continues to be-to this day, with some
immaterial additions and changes, that are more
the results of time than of opinion.

We have visited this resort of Catholic de-
votion in that elevated region of hill and frost ;
have strolled, near th-e close of day, among its
numerous and decorated chapels; have seen
the bare-kneed peasant of the Black Forest,
the swarthy Hungarian, the glittering-eyed
Piedmontese, and the fair-haired German, the
Tyrolese, and the Swiss, arrive, in groups,
wearied and foot-sore; have watched them
drinking with holy satisfaction at the several
spouts, and, having followed them to the front
of the altar, have wondered at the statue-like
immovability with which they have remained
kneeling, without changing their gaze from
that of the unearthly-looking image that seemed
to engross their souls. Curiosity led us to the

spot alone, and at no moment of a pilgrimage



THE HEIDENMAUER. 109

in foreign lands, that has now extended to
years, do we remember to have felt so com-
pletely severed from all to which we were most
accustomed, as at that hour. The groups
arrived in scores, and, without pausing to ex-
change a greeting, without thought of lodging
or rest, each hurried to the shrine, where he
seemed embodied with the stone of the pave-.
ment, as, with riveted eye and abased .mien, he
murmured the first prayers of expiation .before.
the image of Mary.—But to return to the
narrative.

For the first hour after the arrival of the
expected pilgrims of Duerckheim, not a sign.
of recognition, or of grace, was manifested in.
the convent. The officials came and went,
as if none but of common character made their
expiations; and the fixed eye and swarthy face
of the image seemed to return each steady
gaze with supernatural tranquillity. At length

Arnolph arose, and, as if his movements were
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watched, a bell rang in a distant aisle. . A
lateral door, which communicated. with the
conventual buildings, opened, and the whole
brotherhood issued through it into the body
of the church. Arnolph immediately kneeled
again, and, by a sign, commanded his com-
panions to maintain their places. Though
grievously wearied with their positions, the men
complied, but neither of the females had yet
stirred. ‘

~ The Benedictines of Einsiedlen entered the
church, in the order that has been already de-
scribed in the processions of Limburg. The
junior monks came first, and the dignitaries
last. In that age, their Abbot was commonly
of a noble and ancient, and sometimes of a
princely house; for, in maintaining its influ-
ence, the Church.has rarely been known to
overlook the agency of those opinions and pre-
judices that. vulgarly exist among men. In

every case, however, the prelate who presided
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over this favoured community, possessed, in
virtue of his office, the latter temporal distinc-
tion, being created a mitred Abbot and a
Prince of the Empire on the day of his con-
secration.

During the slow advance of the long line of
monks that now drew near the shrine, there was
a chant in the loft, and the deep organ accom-
panied the words, on a low key. Even Al-
brecht and the’ Abbé were much impressed,
while Emich fairly trembled, like one that had
unwittingly committed himself into the hands
of his enemies.

The head of the train swept round the little
chapel, and passed with measured steps before
the pilgrims. The Prior and the females only
prayed the more devoutly, but neither the
Count nor the Burgomaster could prevent
their truant eyes from watching the movement.
Dietrich, little schooled in his dutles, fairly

arose, and stood repeating reverences to the
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whole fraternity as it passed. When the close
drew near, Emich endeavoured to catch a
glance of the Abbot’s e)'eé, hoping to exchange
one of those secret signs of courtesy, with
which'the initiated, in every class of life, know
how to- express their sympathies. To his con-
fusion, and slightly to his uneasiness, he saw
the well-known countenance of Bonifacius, at
the side.of the dignitary who presided over
the brotherhood of Einsiedlen. The glances
of these ancient and seemingly irreconcileable
rivals, were such as might have been antici-
pated. That of Bonifacius was replete with
religious pride, and a resentment that was at
least momentarily gratified, though it still re-
tained 'glimmerings of" conscious defeat ; while
that of Emich was fierce, mortified, and alarm-
ed, all in a moment.

But the train swept on, and it was not long
ere the music announced the presence of the

procession in the choir. Then Arnolph again
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arose, and, followed by all the pilgrims, he
drew near to listen to the vespers. After the
prayers, the usual hymn was su’ng.

“ Himmel | master brother Pilgrim,” whis-
pered the smith to the Burgomaster, ¢ that
should be a voice known to all of Duerck-
heim !?

“Umph !I” ejaculated Heinrich, who sought
the eye of Emich. ¢ These Benedictines sing
much in the same strain, Herr Emich, whether
it be in Limburg, or here in the church of our
Lady of the Hermits.”

““By my Fathers! Master Frey, but thou
sayest true! To treat thee as a confident, I
little like this intimate correspondence between
the Abbots, and, least of all, to see the re-
verend Bonifacius enthroned here, in this dis-
tant land, much as he was wont to be in our
valley. I fear me, Burgomaster, that we have
entered lightly on this penance !”

“If you can say this, well-born Emich,
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what should be.the reply of one that hath wife
and child, in addition to his own person, in
the risk ! It would have been better to covet
less of Heaven, the least portion of which must
naturally be better than the best of that to
which we are accustomed on earth, and to be
satisfied with the advantages we have. Do you
note, noble Count, the friendly manner in which
Bonifacius regards us from time to time ?”

¢ His favours do not escape me, Heinrich;—
but, peace! we shall learn more, after the ves-
pers are ended.” :
. Then came.the soothing power of that re-
markable voice. The singer had been presented
to the convent of Einsiedlen, by Bonifacius, to
whom he was now useless, as a boon that was
certain to give him great personal favour: and
so it had proved; for in those communities,
that passed their lives in the exercise of the
offices of the Church, the different shades of ex-

cellence in the execution, or the greater external
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riches and decorations of their several shrines,
often usurped the place of a nobler strife in zeal
and self-denial. The ceremony now ended, and
a brother approaching - whispered Father Ar-
nolph. The latter proceeded to the sacristy,
attended by the pilgrims, for it was forbidden,
even to the trembling Meta, to seek refresh-
ment or rest, until another imporéant duty had
been performed.

The sacristy was empty, and they awaited
still in silence, while the music of the organ an-
nounced the retiring procession of the monks.
After some delay, a door opened, and the Abbot
of Einsiedlen, accompanied by Bonifacius, ap-
peared. They were alone, with the exception
of the treasurer of the-abbey; and as the
place was closed, the interview that now took
place, was no longer subject to the vulgar
gaze.

 Thou art Emich, Count of Hartenburg-

Leiningen,” said the prelate, distinguishing the
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noble, spite of his mean attire, by a single
glance of an eye accustomed to scan its equals ;
—¢“a penitent at our shrine, for wrongs done
the Church, ?nd for dishonour to God ?”

., “ T am Emich of Leiningen, holy Abbot !”

“ Dost thou disclaim the obligation to be
here ?”

“ And a penitent ;—"” the words ¢ for being
here” being bitterly- addred, in a mental reser-
vation. a o

The Abbot regarded him sternly, for he dis-
liked the reluctance of his tongue. Taking Bo-
nifacius apart, they consulted together for a
few minutes; then returning to the group of
pilgrims, he resumed :— |

¢ Thou art now in a land that listeneth to no
heresies, Herr von Hartenburg, and it would
be well to remember thy vow, and thy object.
Hast thou ought to say ?” |
. Emich slowly undid his scrip, and sought his

offerings among its scanty contents.
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“ This crucifix was obtained by a noble of
my house, when a crusader. It is of jasper, as
thou seest, reverend Abbot, and is not other-
wise wanting in valuable additions.”

The Abbot bowed, in the manner of one in-
different to the richness of the boon, signing to
the treasurer to accept the gift. There was
then a brief pause.

¢ This censer was the gift of a noble far less
possessed than thee!” said he who kept the
treasures of the abbey, with an emphasis that
could not easily be mistaken. C

* Thy zeal outstrippeth the limbs of a weary
man, brother.—Here is a diamond, that hath_
been heir-loom of my house, a century. - *Twas
an emperor’s gift !”

“1Tt is well bestowed on our Lady of the
Hermits , though she can boast of far richer
offerings from names less known than thine.” -

Emich now hesitated, but only for an instant,

and then laid down another gift.
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 This vessel is suited to thy offices,” he said,
¢ being formed for the altar’s services,”

¢ Lay the cup aside,” sternly and severely

interrupted Bonifacius: it cometh of Lim-
burg I”

Emich coloured, more in anger than in shame
however, for in that age plunder was one of the
speediest and most used means of acquiring
wealth. He eyed the merciless Abbot fiercely,
but without speaking.

¢ I have no more,” he said ; * the wars—the
charges of my house—and gold given the rout-
ed brotherhood, have left me poor !”

The Treasurer turned to Heinrich, with an
‘eloquent expression of countenance.

¢ Thou wilt remember, master Treasure}*,

“that there is no longer any question of a power-
ful baron,” said the Burgomaster, *but that
the little I have to give cometh of a poor and
saddled town. First, we offer our wishes and

our prayers; secondly, we present, in all humi-
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lity, and with the wish they may prove accept-
able, these spoons, which may be of use in some
of thy many ceremonies; thirdly, this candle-
stick, which though small, is warranted to be of
pure gold by jewellers of Frankfort; and, last-
ly, this cord, with which seven of our chief
men have grievously and loyally scourged
themselves, in reparation of the wrong done

[y

thy brethren.” .

All these offerings were graciously received,
and the monk turned to the others. Itis un-
necessary to repeat the different donations that
were made by the inferiors who came from-the
castle and the town. That of Gottlob was, or
pretended to be, the offending horn which had
so irreverently been sounded near the altar of
Limburg, and a piece of gold. The latter was
the identical coin he had obtained from Bonifacius
in the interview which led to his arrest, and the

other was a cracked instrument that the roguish

cowherd had often essayed among his native
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hills without the least success. In after-life,
when the spirit of religious party grew bolder,
he often boasted of the manner in which he had
tricked the Benedictines by bestowing an instru-
ment so useless.

Ulrike made her offering with sincere and
meek penitence. It consisted of a garment for
the image of the Virgin, which had been chiefly
wrought by her own fair hands, and on which
the united tributes of her townswomen had
been expended in the way of ornaments, and in
stones of inferior price. The gift was gracious-
ly received, for the community had been well
instructed in the different characters of the
various penitents. )

¢ Hast thou aught in honour of Maria?” de-
manded the treasurer of Lottchen. '

The widowed and childless woman endea-
voured to speak, but her power failed her. She

laid upon the table, however, a neatly-bound
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and illuminated missal; a cap, that seemed to
have no particular. value, except its tassel of
gold and green, and a hunting-horn; all of
which, with many others of the articles named,
had made part of the load borne on'the furni-
ture of the ass. ;

¢ These. are unusual gifts at our shrine!”

muttered the monk.

 Reverend Benedictine,” interrupted Ulrike,

nearly breathless in the generous desire to avert -

pain from her friend, ¢ they are extorted from
her. who gives like drops of blood” from the
heart. This is Lottchen Hintermayer, of whom
thou hast doubtless heard.” ‘

The name of Lottchen Hintermayer had ne-
ver reached the treasurer’s ear, but the sweet
and persuasive manner of Ulrike prevailed.
The monk bowed, and he seemea satisfled.
The' next that advanced was Meta. The Be-
nedictines all appeared struck by the pallid

VOL. III. G
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colour of her cheek, and the vacant, hopeless
expression of an eye that had lately been so
joyous. '

 The journey hath been hard upon our
daughter,” said the princely Abbot, with gen-
tleness and concern.

“ She is young, reverend Father,” answered
Ulrike; “ but God will temper the wind to the
shorn lamb.”

The Abbot looked surprised, for the tones .of
the mother met his ear with an appeal as touch-
ing as that of the worn countenance of the girl.

¢ Is she thy child, good pilgrim ?”

¢ Father, she is—Heaven make me grateful
for its blessed gift !”

Another gaze from the wondering priest, and
he gave place to the treasurer, who advanced
to receive the offering. The frame of Meta
trembled violently, and she placed a hand to

her bosom. Drawing forth a paper, she laid it
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simply before the monk, who gazed at it in
wonder.

““What is this?” he asked. < It is the
image of a youth, rudely sketched !”

“ It meaneth, Father,” half whispered Ul-
rike, ¢ that the heart which loved him, now
belongs to God ! ‘ '

The Abbot bowed, hastily signing to the in-
ferior to accept the offering; and he walked
aside to conceal a tear that started to his eye.
Meta at that moment fell upon her mother’s
breast, and was borne silently from the sacristy.

The men followed ; and, with a single ex-
ception, the two Abbots and the treasurer were
now left alone. ‘

¢ Hast thou an offering, good woman ?” de-
manded the latter of the female who remained.

¢ Have I an offering, Father | Dost think I
would come. thus far with an empty hand? I
am Ilse, Frau Frey’s nurse, that Duerckheim

G2
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hath sent on this pilgrimage, as an offering in
herself; and such it truly is for frail bones, and
threescore and past. We are but poor town’s-
people of the Palatinate, but then we know
what is available at need! There are many
reasons why I should come, as thou shalt hear.
Firstly, I was in Limburg church when the

ki

deed was

“ How!.did one of thy years go forth on
such an expedition ?”
: “ Ay, and on, many other expeditions!
Firstly, I was with the old Burgomaster, Frau
Ulrike’s father, when there was ‘succour sent to
Mannheim ; secondly, I beheld from-our hills
the onset between the Elector’s men and the

followers of »

.“Dost thou serve the mother of yonder
weeping girl ?” *demanded the Abbot, cutting
short the history of Ilse’s campaigns.

; ¢ And the weeping girl herself, reverend, and
holy, and princely Abbot ;. and, if thou wilt,
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the Burgomaster too—for at times, in ‘sooth, I
serve the whole family.” ‘ ‘ »

¢ Canst thou repeat -the history of her sor-
rowl?” . .

¢ Nought easier, my lord and Abbot. First-
ly, is she youthful, and that is an age when we
grieve or are gladdened with little reason ; then
she is an only child, which is apt to weaken the
spirit by indulgence; next, she is fair, which
often tempts the heart into various‘vanities, and
doubtless into sorrow among the others; then
is she foot-sore, a bitter grief of itself; and,
finally, she hath much repentance for this nefa-
rious sin, of which we are not yet purged, and
which, unless pardoned; may descend to her
among other bequests from her father.’ g

“It is well! Deposit thy gift, and kneel
that I may bless thee.”

Ilse did as ordered, after which she withdrew,
making many reverences in the act.

As the door closed on the crone, Bonifacius
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and his brother Abbot ' quitted the place in
company, leaving the monk charged with that
duty, to care for the wealth that had been so
liberally added to the treasury of Einsiedlen.
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CHAPTER XXVL

—<¢Tsrael, are these men
The mighty hearts you spoke of 1——"’
Byronx.
THERE was little resemblance in the cha-
racters of the two prelates, beyond that which
was the certain consequence of their common
employment. If Bonifacius was the most learn-
ed, of the strongest intellectual gifts, and, in
other particulars relating to the mind, of the
higher endowments, the princely Abbot of
Einsiedlen had more of those gentle and win-
ning qualities which best adorn the Christian
life. Perhaps neither was profoundly and

meekly pious, for this was not easy to men
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surrounded by so many inducements to flatter
their innate weaknesses : but both habitually re-
spected the outward observances of their Church;
and both, in degrees proportioned to the bold-
ness and sagacity of their respective intellects,
yielded faith to the virtue of its offices.

On qmttmg the sacristy, they proceeded
through the cloisters, to the abode of the chief
of the community. Here, closeted together,
there was a consultation concerning their
further proceedings.

¢ Thou wert of near neighbourhood,” said
Le of our Lady- of the Hermits, to this hardy
baron, Brother Bonifacius i”

¢ As thou mayest imagine by the late events.
There lay but a few arrows’ flights between his
castle and our unhappy walls.” ,

“ Had ye good understanding of old, or
cometh the present difficulty from long-standing

grievances ?”

‘ Thou art happy, pious Rudiger, to be
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locked, as you are, among. your frosts and
mountains, beyond the reach of noble’s arm,
and beyond the desires of noble’s ambition.
Limburgh and the craving Counts have scarce
known peace since our abbey’s foundatlon
Your unquiet baron fills some- such agency, in
respect to our religious communities, as that
which the unquiet spirit of the Father of Sin
occupies in the moral world.” .

¢ And yet, I doubt that the severest blow
we are to receive will come from one of our-
selves | If all that rumour and missives from
the bishops reveal, be true, -this schism of
Luther promises us a lasting injury !”

Bonifacius, whose mind penetrated the future
much farther than most of his brethren possess-
ed the means of -doing, heard this remark
gloomily ; and he -sat brooding over the pic-
tures which a keen imagination presented, while
his companion watched the play of his massive
features with intuitive interest.

, G5 -
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% Thou art right, princely Abbot,” the
former at length replied. ¢ To us, both the
future and the past are filled with lessons of
deep instruction, could we but turn them to
present advantage. All that we know of earth
shows that each physical thing returns to its
elements, when the object of its creation has
been accomplished. The tree helps to pile the
earth which once nourished its roots; the rock
crumbles to the sand of which it was formed ;
and even man turns to that dust which was
animated that he might live. Can we then ex-
pect that our abbeys, or that even the Church
itself, in its present temporal organization, will
stand for ever ?”

¢ Thou hast done well to qualify thy words
by saying temporal, good Bonifacius, for if
the body ‘decays, the soul remains; and the
essence of our communion” is in its spiritual

character.”
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‘¢ Hearken, right reverend and noble Rudi-
ger. Go ask of Luther the niceties of his creed
on this point, and he will tell thee, that he is a.
believer in the transmigration of souls—that he
keepeth this spiritual character, but in a new
dress; and that, while he consigns the ancient
body to the tomb, he only lightens the im-
perishable part of a burthen that has grown too
heavy to be borne.”

*“ But this is rank rebellion to authority, and
flat refusal of doctrine !”

 Of the former, there can be no question;
and, as to our German regions, most seem pre-
pared to incur its risks. In respect to doctrine,
learned Rudiger, you now broach a thesis which
resembles the bells in your convent towers——on,
which there may be rung endless changes, from
the simple chime to a triple-bob-major.”

¢ Nay, reverend Bonifacius, thou treatest a

grave subject with irreverent levity: If we are -
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to tolerate these innovations, there.is an end of
discipline; and I marvel that a dignified priest
should so esteem them !”

‘ Thou dost me injustice, brother; for what
I urge is .sald in befitting seriousness. The
ingenuity of man is so subtle, and his doubts,
once engaged, so restless, that when the barrier
of discipline is rais;ad, I know no conclusion for
which a clever head may not find a reason..
Has it never struck thee, reverend:Rudiger,
that a great error hath been made.from the.
comineﬁcement in founding all our ordinances
to 1egu1ate society, whether they be of. rehglous
or of mere temporal concerns ?” .

 Thou asketh this of one who hath been
accustomed to think of his superiors with
respect.” s ;7 - .

«1 t()uch’_.not ‘on our superiors, nor on their
personal : qualities. 'What I would say is, that
our theories are too often faulty, inasmuch

as they are made to suit former practices;
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whereas, in a well-ordered world, methinks the
theory should come first, and the usage follow
as a consequence of suitable conclusions.”

¢ This might have done for him who pos-
sessed Eden, but those who came after were
compelled to receive things as they were, and
to turn them to profit as they might.” \

¢ Brother and princely Abbot, thou hast
grappled with the dilemma! Could we be
placed in the. occupancy -of this goodly- herit-
age, untrammelled by previously endeared in-
terests, seeing the truth, nought would be
easier than to make practice conform to theory ;
but, being that we are, priest and noble, saint
and sinner,- philosopher and worldling, why,
look you, the theory is driven to conform to
the necessities of practice; and hence doctrine,
at the best, is but a convertible authority. As
a Benedictine, and a lover of Rome, I would
that Luther had been satisfied ‘with, mere

changes in habits, for these may be accommo-
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dated to climates. and prejudices ; but when
the flood-gates-of discussion are raised, no man
can say to what extent, or .in what direction,
the torrent will flow.”

“ Thou hast little faith, seemingly, in the
quality of reason ?”

Bonifacius regarded his companion a moment
with an ill-concealed sneer. .

¢ Surely, holy Rudiger,” he gravely replied,
¢ thou hast not so long governed thy fellows
to'put this question to me! Hadst thou said
passion, we might right quickly come to an
understanding. The corollaries of our animal
nature follow reasonably enough from the'pro-
position ; but when we quit the visible land-
marks of the species, to launch upon the ocean
of speculation, we commit ourselves, like the
mariner who trusts his magnet to an unknown
cause. He that is a-hunger‘ed will eat, and he
that "is pained will roar; he that hath need

of gold will rob, in some shape or -other, and
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he that loveth his ease may prefer quiet to
trouble : all this may be calculated, with other
inferences that follow; but if thou wilt tell
me what course the Lammergeyer will take
when he hath soared beyond thy Alps, I will
tell thee the direction in which the'nfind of man
will steer, when fairly afloat on the sea of spe-
culation and argument.”

® The greater the necessity that it should
be held in the wholesome limits of discipline
and doctrine.” .

¢ Were doctrine like our convent walls, all
would be well ; but being what it is, men be-
come what they are.” , )
~ “ How ! Dost thou account faith for nought ?
I have heard there were brothers of deep piety
in Limburg. Father Johan, who perished in
defence of thy altars, may go near to be ca-
nonized—to say nothing of the excellent Prior,
who is here among us on this pilgrimage.”

“ T count faith for much, excellent brother;
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and happy is he whé' can satisfy uneasy scru-
ples by so pleasant an expedient... Brother
Johan may be canonized, if our Father of
Rome shall see fit, hereafter, and the fallen
Limburg will have reason to exult in its mem-
ber. Still I do not see that the unhappy
Johan proveth aught against the nature of
doctrine, for, had he. been possessed of less
pertinacity in certain of his opinions, hé would
have escaped the fate which befell him.”

“Ts martyrdom a lot to displease a Chris-
tian ?° Bethink thee of the Fathers, and of
their ends !”

-« Had Johan bethought him more of their
fortunes, his own might have been different.
Reverend Abbot, Johan:hath long ceased to
be a riddle to me;—though I deny nof’ his
utility with the peasant and the fervent. . But
him thou hast last mentioned ”—here Bonifa-
cius leaned a cheek on his hand, and spoke

like one that was seriously. perplexed—¢ him
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thou namedst last—the sincere, ana wise, and
simple Arnolph, have I never truly compre-
hended! 'That man appeareth equally con-
tented in his cell or in.his stall ; honoured-
equally in his office, and on this weary. pil-
grimage ; whether in. prosperity or in misfor-
tune, he is ever at peace with himself and
with - others. Here is truly a man that no
reasoning of mine hath been able to fathom.v
He is not ambitious, for thrice hath he refused
the mitre ! He is sustained by no wild visions
or deceitful fantasies, like the unhappy Johan;
nor yet is he indifferent to any of the more
severe practices of his profession, all of which -
are observed quietly, and seemingly with satis-
faction. He is ‘learned, without the desire of
discussion ; meek, amid a firmness that would
despise the stake; and forgiving to a degree
that might lead us to call him easy, but for
a consistency that never seemeth to yield to

any influence of season, events, or hopes.
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Truly this-is a man that baffleth all my
knowledge !”

Bonifacius, in despite of his acquirements,
his masculine intellect, and his acquaintance
with men, did not perceive how much he ad-
mitted against himself, by expressing his own
inability to fathom the motives of the Prior.
Nor did the enigma appear to be perfectly
intelligible to his companion, who listened cu-
riously to the other’s description of their bro-
ther; much as we hearken to a history of in-
explicable or supernatural incidents.

“¢ T have heard much of Arnolph,” observed
the latter, ¢ though never matter so strange
as this ;—and yet most seem to love hin !”

¢ Therein is his power !—though often most
opposed to me, I cannot sa_;r that I myself
am indifferent to the man.—By our patron
saint ! I sometimes fain believe I love him !
He was among the last to desert our altars,

when pressed by this rapacious noble, and his
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credulous and silly burghers; and yet was he
foremost to forgive the injury when commitied.
But for him, and his high influence with the
Bishops, there might have been blows for
blows, spite of this schism that hath turned
so many in Germany from our support.”

““ And since thou speakest of the schism,
in what manner dost thou account for an inno-

vation- so hardy, in a region that is usually

esteemed reasonable ? There must have been

relaxation of authority ; for there is no expe-
dient so certaini to prevent heresies, or errors
of doctrine, as a Church well established, and
which is maintained by fitting authority.” ’

Bonifacius smiled, for even in that early
age, his penetrating mind sawthe fallacy to
which the other was a dupe.

¢ This is well when there is right; but when
there is error, brother, your established” au-
thority does but uphold it. The provisions

that are made in thy comfortable abode to

‘
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keep the cold air out, may -be the -means of
kec;ping foul air within.”

“In this manner of reasoning, truth can
have no existence !—Thou dreadest doctrine,
and thou wilt nought of discipline !”

“ Nay, holy Rudiger, in the latter thou
greatly misconceiveth me. Of discipline I
would have all that is possible ; I merely deny
that it is any pledge of truth. We are apt
to say that a well-ordained and established
Church is the buttress of truth, when expe-

' rience plainly showeth that this discipline doeth

more harm to truth, than it can ever serve
it, and that simply because there can be but
one truth, -while. there are many modes of
discipline ; many establishments therefore up-
hold many errors, or truth hath no identity
with itself.”

¢ Thou surprisest , me | — Whatever may

come of this heresy, as yet; I know of but

’
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one assault on our supremacy ; and that cometh
of error, as we come of right.”

¢ This is well for Christendom, but what
sayeth it for your Moslem—your ﬁre—woréhip—
per—your Hindoo—your Pagan, and all the
rest; any one of whom is just as ready to
keep out error by discipline, as we of Rome ?
Until now, certainly among Christians this evil
hath not often ilappened, though even we are
not without our differences: but looking to
this advance of the printing art, and of the
variety of opinions that are its fruits, I fore-
see that we are to have'masly opposing expe-
dients, all of which will be equally well pon-
dered and concocted to keep in truth, and
to exclude error. This pretension of high au-
thority, and of close exactions to maintain
purity of doctrine, and what we deem truth,
is well, as the jurists say, gquoad hoc; but
touching” the general question, I do not see

-
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its virtue. Now that men enlist with passion
in these spiritual discussions, we may look to
see various modifications of the Church, all
of which will be more or less buttressed by
human expedients, as so many preservatives
of truth; but when the time shall come that
countries and communities are divided among
themselves on these subtleties, lcok you, ex-
cellent Rudiger, we may expect to shut in
as much error by our laws and establishments,
as we shall shut out. I fear heaven is a goal
that must be reached by a general mediation,
leaving each to give faith to the minor points
of doctrine, according to his habits and abili-
ties.”

¢¢ This savours more of the houseless Abbot,
than of him who lately had an obedient and
flourishing brotherhood-!” Rudiger somewhat
piquantly rejoined.

Bonifacius was unmoved by the evident allu-

sion, regarding his companion coolly, and like a
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man who too well knew his own superiority
easily to take offence. His reply, however, -
would probably have been a retort, notwith-
standing this seeming moderation, had not a
door openéd, and Arnolph quietly entered the
room.

The reception of the Prior, by his two mitred
brethren, proved the deep respect which had so
universally been won by his self-denying quali-
ties. In the great struggle of the conflicting
egotism which composes, in a great degree, the
principle of most of the actions of this uneasy
world, no one is so likely to command universal
esteem, as he who appears willing. to bear the
burthen of life, with as little as possibfe of its
visible benefits, by withdrawing hims‘elf from
the arcna of its contentions. In the great mass,
an occasional retreat from the struggle, on the
part of those who have few means of success,
creates but little feeling of any sort, perhaps;

but when he that hath undeniable pretensions
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exhibits this forbearance, he may be certain of
obtaining full credit for all that he possesses,
and more, even to the admission of qualifica-
tions that would be vehemently denied had he
taken a different attitude, in respect to his
“rivals. Such was, in some measure, the. posi-
tion of Father Arnolph; and Bonifacius him-
self never struggled to resist his natural im-
puises towards the pious monk, having a secret
persuasion that none of his virtues—, however
publicly proclaimed, were likely to militate
against his own interests.
. % Thou art much wearied, holy Prior,” said
the Abbot of Einsiedlen, offering a seat to his .
visitor, with assiduous and flattering attention:
¢ I count it not, Princely Rudiger; having
lightened the way with much good discourse,
and many prayers: my pilgrims are faint, but
happily arrived, they are now fairly committed

" to the convent’s hospitality.”
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“ Thou hast with thee, reverend Arnolph, a
noble of high esteem in thy German country ?”

“ Of ancient blood, and of great worldly
credit,” returned the ‘Prior, with reserve.

¢ What thinkest thou, brother Bonifacius?
—It may not be prudent to make any very
public manifestations of a difference of treat-
ment, between those who seek our shrine; but
do not hospitality, and such \courtesy as mark-
eth our own breedin'g, demanfl some private
greetings. Is my opinion suitable, worthy
Arnolph ?” .

% God is no respecter of persons, Abbot of
Einsiedlen.”

% Can any know this better than ourselves?
But we pretend not to perfection, nor can our
judgments be set up as decisive of men’s merits,
farther than belongs to our office. Ours is an
hospitable order, and we are privileged to earn
esteem, and therefore doth it appear to me not

VOL, IIIL H
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only becoming, but politic, to show a noble
of this repute, and at a moment when heresy
runs mad, that we do not overlook the nature
of his sacrifices. Thou art silent, brother
Abbot !”

The Abbot of Limburg listened with secret

satisfaction, for he had views of his own that
‘the proposal favoured. He was, therefore,
about to give a ready assent, when Arnolph
interrupted him.
_ ¢ I have nobles among my followers, right
reverend Abbots,” said the latter earnestly;
““and I have those that deserve to be more
than noble, if deep Christian humility can
claim to be so esteemed. I did not come to
speak of Emich of Hartenburg, but of spirits
sorely bruised, and to beg of thee, in their
behalf, a boon of churchly offices.”

¢ Name it, father, and make certain of its

fair reception. But it is now late, and no rites
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!

of the morrow need defeat our intentions of
honest hospitality.”

“ They, in whose behalf I would speak,”
said Arnolph, with apparent mortification, “are
already without; if admitted, they may best
explain their own desires.”

The Abbot signified a ready assent to re-
ceive these visitors, and the Prior hastened to
admit them, anticipating a wholesome effect on
the minds of his superiors from the interview.
When he re-appeared, he was followed by
Ulrike, Lottchen, and Meta, who came after
him in the order named. Both the Abbots
seemed surprised, for it exceeded their con-
fidence in themselves to admit visitors of that
sex, at an hour so equivocal, in" the more
retired parts of the buildings, and they counted
little on the boldness of innocence.

““ This exceedeth usage !” exclaimed the- su-
perior of Einsiedlen. ¢ It is true, we have

H2
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our privileges, pious Arnolph, but they are
resorted to with great discretion.”

¢ Fear not, holy Abbot,” Arnolph calmly
answered ; ¢ this visit may, at least, claim to
be as harmless as that of those thou hast just
named. Speak, virtuous Ulrike, that thy
wishes may be known.”

Ulrike crossed herself, first casting a tearful
eye on the pallid and depressed countenances
of her dauéhter‘ and of her friend.

“ We are come to your favoured shrine,
princely and pious Abbot,” she slowly com-
menced, like one who feared the e.ﬁ'ects of her
own words, ‘ penitents, pilgrims, and acknow-
ledging our sins, in order to expiate a great
wrong, and to implore Heaven’s pardon. The
accomplishment of our wishes hath been pro-
mised by the Church, and by one greater than
the Church, should we bring with us contrite
hearts. In this behalf, then, wé have now

little to offer, since our pious guide, the be-
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loved and instructed Arnolph, hath taught us
to omit no observance; nor hath he, in any
particular, left us ignorant of the state of mind
that best befitteth our present undertaking.
But, right reverend Abbot ”

¢ Proceed, daughter ; thou wilt find all here
ready to listen,” said Rudiger kindly, observ-
ing that her words became choked, and that
she continued to cast uneasy looks at Lottchen
and Meta. The voice of the speaker sank,
but her tones were still more earnest, as she
continued.

 Holy Benedictine, aided by Heaven’s kind-
ness, I will. In all that toucheth our pil-
grimage and its duties, we confide entirely to
the pious counsel of the learned and godly -
Arnolph, and he will tell you that nought
material hath by us been neglected. We have
prayed, and confessed, and fasted, and done
the needed expiations, in a meek mood, and

with contrite hearts. We come," then, to ask
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‘a service of this favoured community, which,
we trust, may not be refused to the Christian.

The Abbot looked surprised, but he awaited
‘her own time to continue.

¢ It hath pleased Heaven to call away one
‘dear to us, at a short summons,” proceeded
Ulrike, - not without casting another fearful
glance at her companions ; ¢ and we would ask
the powerful prayers of the community of our
‘Lady of the Hermits, in behalf of his soul.”

- ¢ Of what age was the deceased ?”

“ God summoned him, reverend Abbot, in
-early youth.” :
- % By what means did he come to his end ?”

“ By a sudden display of Heaven’s power.”

“ Died he at peace with God and the
‘Church ?” -

¢ Father, his end was sudden and calami-
tous. None can know the temper of the mind
at that awful moment.”

% But did he live in ‘the practices of our
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faith? Thou comest of a region in which there
is much heresy, and this is an hour in which
the shepherd cannot desert the fold.”

Ulrike paused, for the breathing of her friend
was thick and audible.

¢ Princely Abbot, he was a Christian. I
held him myself at the font. This" humble
penitent and pilgrim gave him birth, and to
this holy Prior hath he often confessed.”

The Abbot greatly disliked the manner of
the answers. His brow drew over the eyes,
and he turned jealous glances from Arnolph to
the females.

¢ Canst thou vouch for thy penitent?” he
demanded abruptly of the Prior.

“ His soul hath need of masses.”

¢ Was he tainted with the heresy of the
times ?”

Arnolph paused. His mind underwent a
severe struggle, for, while he distrusted the

opinions of Berchthold, he knew nothing that a

’
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scrupulous and conscientious judge could fairly
construe into unequivocal evidence of his dere-
liction from the Church. ]

¢ Thou dost not answer, Prior !”

¢ God hath not gifted me with knowledge to

judge the secret heart.” @

“ Ha! this grows plainer. Reverend Boni-
facius, canst thou say aught of this?”

The dethroned Abbot of Limburg had, at
first, listened to the dialogue with indifference.
There had even been an ironical smile on his
lips" while Ulrike was - speaking, but when
Arnolph was questioned, it disappeared in an
active and a curious desire to know in what
manner a man so conscientious would extricate
himself from the dilemma. Thus direcﬂy
questioned, however, he found himself obliged

| to become a party in the discourse.

T well know, princely and pious Rudiger,
that heresy is rife in our misguided Palati-

nate,” he answered; *“else would not the
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-Abbot of Limburg be a houseless guest in
‘Einsiedlen.”

“ Thou hearest, daughter! The youth is

]

suspected of having died an enemy of the
Church.”

¢ The greater the errors, if this be true, the
greater the need that prayers be offered for his
soul.”
¢ This would be truly aiding Lucifer in his
designs to overturn our tabernacle;, and a
weakness not to be indulged. I am grieved to
be compelled to show this discipline to one of
thy seeming zeal, but our altars cannot be de-
filed by sacrifices in behalf of those who
despise them. Was the youth connected with
the fall of Limburg ?”

¢ Father, he died in the crush of its roofs,”

said Ulrike, in nearly inaudible syllables ; ¢“and
we deem the manner of his end another reason
why extraordinary masses should be said in his
behalf.”

HS
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“Thou asketh an impossibiiity. Were we
to yield to our pity, in these cases of desperate
heresies, it would discourage the faithful, and
embolden those who are already too inde-
pendent.”

¢ Father !” said a tremulous and low, but
eager voice.

¢ What wouldst thou, daughter ?” asked the
Abbot, turning to Lottchen.

¢ Listen a mother’s prayer. The boy was
born and educated in the bosom of the Church.
For reasons at which I do not repine, Heaven
early showed its displeasure on his father and
on me. We were rich, and we became poor ;
we were esteemed of men, and we learned how
much better is the support of God. We sub-
mitted ; and when we saw those who had once
looked up to us in respect, looking down upon
us in scorn, we-kissed the child, were grate-
ful, and did not repine. Even this trial was

not sufficient—the father was taken from his
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pains and mortifications, and my son put.on
the livery of a baron. I will not say—I
cannot say—my strength would have been
equal to all this of itself. An angel, in the
form of this constant and excellent woman,
was sent to sustain me. Until the late wrong
to Limburg, we had our hopes and our hours
of happiness—but that crime defeated all.. "My
boy hath perished by a just anger, and I' re-
main to implore Heaven in his behalf. Wilt
thou refuse the Church’s succour to a child-
less mother, who, this favour obtained, will
be ready to bless God and die P”

 Thou -troublest me, daughter; but I beg
thee to remember I am but the guardian of
a high and sacred trust.”

 Father !” said a second and still more
thrilling appeal. A

“ Thou too, child! What' wouldst thou
of one but too ready to yield, were 1t mnot

for duty #”
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Meta had kneeled, and throwing back the
hood of her pilgrim’s mantle, the change left
her bloodless face exposed to the Abbot’s view.
The girl seemed severely struggling with her-
self ; then, finding encouragement in her mo-
ther’s eye, she was able to continue.

“I know, most holy and very reverend
‘Abbot,” she commenced, with an evidently
regulated phraseology, like one who had been
instructed how to make the appeal, ¢ that the
Church hath need of much discipline ; without
which™ -there would be neither duration nor
order in its existence. This hath my mother
taught .me, and we both admit it, and prize
the truth. For this reason have we submitted
ourselves to all its ordinances, never failing
to confess and worship, or to observe fasts and
saints’ days. Even the mitred Bonifacius,

there, will not deny this, as respects either

»

of us

Meta delayed, as if inviting the Abbot to
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gainsay her words if he could; but Bonifacius
was silent.

 As for him that hath died,” resumed Mets,
whose voice sounded like plaintive music, ¢ this
is the truth. He was born a Christian, .and
he never said aught in my presence against
the Church. Thou canst not think, father,
that he.who sought my esteem, would strive
to' gain it by means that no Christian girl
could respect? That he was often at the
Abbey confessionals I know ; and that he was
in favour with this holy Prior, thou hast but
to ask, to learn. In going against Limburg,
he did but obey his lord, as others have often
done before ; and surely all that fall in battle
are not to be hopelessly condemned? If there
is heresy in Germany, is it not enough of itself
to endure so great a danger in life, that the
dead must be abandoned to their past acts,
without succour from the Church, or thought

from their friends? Oh! thou wilt think
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better, holy but cruel Rudiger, of thy hasty
decision. Give us then masses for poor Berch-
thold! I know not what Bonifacius may have
said to thee in secret, concerning the youth,
but this much would I say in his favour, in
presence of the assembled earth—more pious
son, more faithful follower, a braver at need,
a more gentle in intercourse, a truer or kinder
heart than his, does not now beat in the Pa-
latinate! I know not but I exceed the limits
of a maiden’s speech, in what I say,” continued
the girl ardently, a bright spot shining on each
cheek amid her tears, ¢ but the dead are mute,
and if those they loved are cold to their wants,
in what manner is Heaven to know their cruel
need ?”

. “ Good daughter,” interrupted the Abbot,
who began to feel distressed, “ we will think
of this. Go thou to thy rest,—and may God
bless thee !”

“ Nay, I cannot sleep while the soul of
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Berchthold endures this jeopardy! Perhaps
the Church will demand penance in his be-
half. My mother Lottchen is no longer young
and strong, as formerly; but thou seest, father,
what I am! Name what thou wilt—pilgrim-
ages, fasts, stripes, prayers, or vigils, are alike
to me. Nay, think not that I regard them !
Thou canst not bestow more happiness than
to give this task for poor Berchthold’s sake.
Oh! hadst thou known him, holy Monk, so
kind with the weak, so gentle with us maidens,
and so true, thou wouldst not, nay, thou
couldst not need another prayer to grant the
masses !”

‘¢ Bonifacius, is there no means of justify-
ing the concession ?”

“T would speak with thee, brother,” an-
swered he of Limburg, who, with a thoughtful
countenance, awaited his companion a little
apart from the others.

The conference of the two prelates was short,

but it was decisive.
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““ Take away. the child,” said the Abbot
Rudiger, to Ulrike;  the weight of Heaven’s
displeasure must be borne.”

The Prior sighed heavily; but he signed
for the females to obey, like one who saw
the uselessness of further entreaties. Leading
the way, he left the Abbot’s abode, his com-
panion’s following; nor did a murmur escape
either while giving this proof of patient: sub-
mission. It was only when Ulrike and Lott-
chen had reached the open air, that they
found the helpless girl they supported was
without sensibility. As fits of fainting had
been common of late, her rx;other felt no great
alairm, nor was it long before all the female
pilgrims sought the pillows they so much

needed.
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CHAPTER XXVIIL

*

“ Fy, uncle Beaufort! I have heard you preach,

That malice was a great and grievous sin :—"

King Henry VI.

THE social character of a Benedictine com-
munity has been mentioned in one of the
earlier chapters. That of Einsiedlen, though
charged with the worship of altars éspecially
favoured, formed no exception to the general
rule. If any thing, the number of distin-
guished pilgrims that frequented its shrine,
rendered it liable to more than usual demands
on its hospitality ; demands that were met

by a suitable attention to the rules of the
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brotherhood. Even Loretto has its palace for
the entertainment of such princes as can de-
scend from their thrones to kneel in the ¢santa
casa;’ for policy, not to speak of a more
generous motive, requires that the path should
be smoothed to those devotees who are unac-
customed to encounter difficulties. In confor-
mity with the rule of their order, then, though
dwelling in the secluded and wild region al-
ready described, the fraternity of our Lady
of the Hermits, had their Abbot’s abode, their
lodgings for the stranger, and their stores of
cheer, as well as their cells and their reli-
gious rites.

It was about three hours after the inter-
view related in the last chapter—a time that
brings us near the turn of the night—that we
shall return to the narrative. The scene is a
banqueting-hall, or, to speak in more mea-
sured phrz;se, a private refectory, in which the

princely Abbot was wont to entertain those in



THE HEIDENMAUER. 163

whose behalf he saw sufficient reasons to exer-
cise more than ordinary attention and favour.
There was no great show of luxury in the
ordinary decorations of the place, for a useless
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