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should arrive, was prepared for it. She instantly

combated the indecision of Charles with the ar-

guments most fitted to influence his weak mind.

She told him that it was now too late to retreat;

that the attempt on the admiral's life had aroused

the Protestants, that the plans of the court were

known to them, and that already messengers from

the Huguenots were on their way to Switzerland

and Germany, for assistance, and that to hesitate

was to be lost. If he had a care for his throne

and house he must act ; and with a well-feigned

dread of the calamities she had so vividly de-

picted, she is said to have craved leave for her-

self and her son, the Duke of Anjou, to retire to

some place of safety before the storm should burst.

This was enough. The idea of being left alone in

the midst of all these dangers, without his mother's

strong arm to lean u|)on, was frightful to Charles.

He forgot the greatness of the crime in the im-

minency of his own danger. His vulpine and

cowardly nature, incapable of a brave course, was

yet capable of a sudden and deadly spring. " He
was seized with an eager desire," says Maimbourg,
" to execute the resolution already taken in the secret

council to massacre all the Hugtienots."- " Then let

Coligny be killed," said Charles, with an oath, "and

let not one Huguenot in all France be left to

reproach me with the deed."

One other point yet occasioned keen debates in

the council. Shall the King of Navarre and the

Prince of Condc be slain with the rest of the

Huguenots? "The Duke of Guise," says Davila,

" was urgent for their death ; but the King and the

Queen-mother had a horror at embruiug their

hands in royal blood ;"' but it would seem that the

resolution of the council was for putting them to

death. The Archbishop of Paris, Peretixe, and

Brantome inform us that " they wei-e do\vii on the

red list" on the ground of its being neccessary " to

dig up the roots," but were afterwards saved, " as

by miracle." Queen Margaret, the newly-maj'ried

wife of Navarre, throwing herself on her knees

before the king and earnestly begging the life of

her husband, " the King granted it to her wth
great difficulty, although she was his good sister."*

Meanwhile, to keep up the delusion to the htst,

the king rode out on horseback in the afternoon,

and the queen had her court circle as usual.
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It was now eleven o'clock of Saturday night, and the

massacre was to begin at daybreak. Tavannes

was sent to bid the Mayor of Paris assemble the

citizens, who for some days before had been pro-

vided with arms, which they had stored in their

houses. To exasperate them, and put them in a

mood for this unlimited butchery of their countiy-

men, in which at first they were somewhat
reluctant to engage, they were told that a horrible

conspiracy had been discovered, on the part of the

Huguenots, to cut off the king and the royal family,

and destroy the monarchy and the Roman Catholic

religion.' The signal for the massacre was to be

the tolling of the great bell of the Palace of Justice.

As soon as the tocsin should have flung its ominous

peal upon the city, they were to hasten to draw

chains across the streets, place pickets in the open

spaces, and sentinels on the bridges. Orders were

also given that at the first sound of the bell torches

should be placed in all the windows, and that the

Roman Catholics, for distinction, should wear a

white scarf on the left arm, and affix a white cross

on their hats.

" All was now arranged," says Maimbourg, " for

the carnage ;" and they waited with impatience for

the break of day, when the tocsin was to sound. In

' Maimbourg, livr. vi., p. 472.

- Maimbourg, livr. vi., p. 471.
•' Davila, lib. v., p. 271.
•> IV'refixo, Hist. <le Henri le Graiuf—Branti5me, vol. i.,

.201.



103



602 HISTOEY OF PEOTESTANTISM.

the royal chamber sat Chai-les IX., the Queen-

mother, and the Duke of Aiijou. Catherine's

feai-s lest the king should change his mind at the

last minute would not permit her to leave him for

one moment. Few words, we may well believe,

would pass between the royal pei-sonages. The

great event that impended could not but weigh

heavily upon them. A deep stillness reigned in the

apartment ; the hours wore wearily away ; and the

Queen-mother feeling the suspense rmbearaljle, or

else afraid, as Maimbourg suggests, that Charles,

" greatly disturbed by the idea of the horrible

butchery, would revoke the order he had given for

it," anticipated the signal by sending one at two

o'clock of the moiTiing to ring the bell of St. Ger-

main I'Auxerois,' which was nearer than that of

the Palace of Justice. Scarcely had its first peal

startled the silence of the night when a pistol-shot

was heard. The king started to hLs feet, and sum-

moning an attendant he bade him go and stop the

massacre.- It was too late ; the bloody work had

begun. The great bell of the Palace had now

begun to toll ; another moment and every steeple

in Paris was sending forth its peal; a hundred

tocsms sounded at once ; and with the tempest of

their clamour there mingled the shouts, oaths, and

bowlings of the assassins. " I was awakened," says

Sully, "three hours after midnight mth the ring-

ing of all the bells, and the confused cries of the

populace. "=* Above all were heard the terrible

words, " Kill, kill
!"

The massacre was to begin with the assassination

of Coligny, and that part of the dreadful work had

been assigned to the Duke of Guise. The moment

he heard the signal, the duke mounted his hoi-se

and, accompanied by his brother and 300 gentlemen

and soldiers, galloped off for the admii-al's lodgings.

He found Anjou's guards with their red cloaks, and

their lighted matches, posted round it ; they gave

the duke with his armed retinue instant admission

into the covu-t-yard. To slaughter the halberdiers

of Navarre, and force open the inner entrance of

the admiral's lodgings, was the work of but a few

minutes. They next mounted the stairs, while the

duke and his gentlemen remained below. Awakened

by the noise, the admiral got oiit of bed, and \\Tap-

ping his dressing-gown round him and leaning

against the wall, he bade INIerlin, his minister, join

with him in pi'ayer. One of his gentlemen at that

moment iiished into the room. " My lord," said

ho, "God calls us to himself !" " I am prepared to

1 De Thou, livr. Hi.

2 Villeroy, vol. ii., p. 8S
'•' Sully, Mihnoires, torn. i., livr. i., p. 62.

die," replied the admiral ;
" I need no more the

help of men ; therefore, farewell, my friends ; save

yourselves, if it is still possible." They all left him

and escaped by the roof of the house. TeKgny, his

son-in-law, fleeing in this way was shot, and rolled

into the street. A German servant alone remained

behind with his master. The door of the chamber

was now forced open, and seven of the murderer's

entered, headed by Behme of Lorraine, and Achille

Petrucci of Siemia, creatures of the Duke of Guise.

" Art thou Coligny ? " said Behme, presenting him-

self before his victim, and awed by the perfect

composure and venerable aspect of the admiral.

" I am," replieol Coligny ; " young man, you ought

to respect my grey haii-s ; but do what you will, you

can shorten my life only by a few days." The

villain replied by plunging his weapon into the

admiral's breast ; the rest closing romid struck their

daggers into him. " Behme," shouted the duke

from below, " hast done?" " 'Tis all over," ciied the

assassin from the window. " But M. d'Angouleme,"

replied the duke, " will not believe it till he see

him at his feet." Taking up the corpse, Behme

threw it over the -svindow, and as it fell on the

pavement, the blood spurted on the faces and clothes

of the two lords. The duke, taking out his hand-

kerchief and wiping the face of the murdered man,

said, " 'Tis he sure enough," and kicked the corpse

in its face. A servant of the Duke of Nevers cut

oflT the head, and carried it to Catherine de Medici

and the king. The trunk was exposed for some

days to disgusting indignities ; the head was

embalmed, to be sent to Rome ; the bloody trophy

was carried as far as Lyons, but there all trace

of it disappears.^ ,

The authore of the plot ha-ving respect to the

maxim attributed to Alaric, that " thick grass

is more easily mo'wnr than thin," had gathered

the leading Protestants that night, as we have

already narrated, into the same quarter where

Coligny lodged. The Duke of Guise had kept this

quarter as his special preserve ; and now, the

admiral being dispatched, the guards of Anjou,

with a creature of the duke's for their captain,

were let loose upon this baitu of ensnared Hugue-

nots. Their work was done with a summary

^ Davila, Maimbourg, De Thou, and others, all agree in

these facts.
—" After having been subjected, in the course

of three centuries, at one time to oblivion, and at others

to diverse transferences, these sad relics of a gi-eat man,

a great Christian, and a great patriot have been resting

for the last two-and-twenty years in the very Castle of

ChiitiUon-siu'-Loing, his ancestors' own domain having

once more become the property of a relative of his fcimily,

the Duke of Luxembourg." (Guizot, vol. iii., p. 3D8;

Lond., 1874.)
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veugeance, to which the flooded state of the ken-

nels, and the piles of corpses, growing ever larger,

bore terrible witness. Over all Paris did the

work of massacre by tliis time extend. Furious

bands, armed with gnns, pistols, swords, pikes,

knives, and all kinds of cruel weapons, rashed

through the streets, murdering all they met. They

began to thunder at the doors of Protestants, and

the terrified inmates, stmmed by the uproar, came

forth in their night-clothes, and were murdered on

theii- own thresholds. Those who were too

affrighted to come abroad, were slaughtered in theii-

bed-rooms and closets, the assassins bursting open

all places of concealment, and massacring all who
opposed tlieii- entrance, and thro^ving then- mangled

bodies into the street. The darkness would have

been a co'\'er to some, but the lights that blazed in

tJie windows denied even this poor chance of escape

to the miserable victims. The Huguenot as he iled

through the street, with agonised features, and

lacking the protection of the white scarf, was easily

recognised, and dispatched without mercy.

The Louvi's was that night the scene of a great

butchery. Some 200 Protestant noblemen and

gentlemen from the provinces had been accom-

modated with beds in the palace ; and although the

guests of the king, they had no exemption, but

were doomed that night to die with others. They
were aroused after midnight, taken out one by one,

and made to pass between two rows of halberdiers,

who were stationed in the undergromid galleries.

They were hacked in pieces or poignarded on their

way, and theii- corpses being carried forth were,

horrible to relate, piled in heaps at the gates of

the Louvre. Among those who thus perished were

the Count de la Rochefoncault, the Marquis de

Renel, the brave Piles—who had so gallantly de-

fended St. Jean D'Angely—Francourt, chancellor

to the King of Navarre, and others of nearly equal

distinction. An appeal to the God of Justice was
their only protest against their fate.'

By-and-by the sun rose ; but, alas ! who can de-

scribe the horrors which the broad light of day
disclosed to \-iew? The entire population of the

French capital was seen maddened with rage, or

aghast with terror. On its wretched streets what
tragedies of horror and crime were being enacted !

Some were fleeing, others were pursuing; some
were supplicating for life, others were responding

by the murderous blow, which, if it silenced the

cry for mercy, awoke the cry for justice. Old

men, and infants in their swa^ldling clothes, were

alike butchered on that awful night. Our very

' Davila, lib. v., pp. 272, 2T3.

page would weep, were we to record all the atrocities

now enacted. Corpses were being precipitated from
the roofs and windows, others were being drawo-ed

through the streets by the feet, or were piled up
in cai'ts, and driven away to be shot into the river.

The kemiels were running with blood. Guise,

Tavannes, and DAngouleme—traversing the streets

on horseback, and raising then- voices to their

highest pitch, to be audible above the tolling of

the bells, the yells of the murderers, and the cries

and meanings of the wounded and the dying—were
inciting to yet greater fury those whom hate and
blood had already transformed into demons. " It

is the king's orders!" cried Guise. " Blood, blood !"

shouted out Tavaimes. Blood ! every kennel was
full ; the Seine as it rolled through Paris seemed
but a river of blood ; and the corpses which it was
bearmg to the ocean were so numerous that the

bridges had difliculty in giving them passage, and
were in some danger of becoming choked and
turning back the .stream, and drowning Paris in the

blood of its own shedding. Such was the gigantic

horror on which the sun of that Sunday morning,

the 2-ith of August, 1572—St. Bartholomew's Day
—looked dowai.

We liave seen how Charles IX. stood shuddering

for some moments on the brink of his great crime,

and that, had it not been for the stronger will and
more daring wickedness of his mother, he might

after all have turned back. But when the mas-

sacre had commenced, and he had tasted of blood,

Charles shuddei-ed no longer—he became as rave-

nous for slaughter as the lowest of the mob. He
and his mother, when it was day, went out on the

palace balcony to feast their eyes upon the scene.

Some Huguenots were seen struggling in the river,

in their efforts to swim across, the boats having

been removed. Seizing an arquebus, the king

fired on them. " Kill, kill !
" he shouted ; and

making a page sit beside him and load his piece,-

he continued the hori-ible j'astime of murdei'ing his

subjects, who were attempting to escape across the

Seine, or were seeking refuge at the pitiless gates

of his palace.^

The same night, while the massacres were in

- Voltaire states in one of the notes to the Henriade,

tliat he heard the Marquis de Tesse say that lie had
known an old man of ninety, who in his youth had acted

as page to Charles IX., and loaded the carliine with
which he shot his Protestant subjects.

3 Maimbourg, livr. vi., p. 478. Brantome, livr. ix., p.

427.—Tlie arquebus is preserved in the museum of the
Louvre. Two hundi'ed and twenty years after the St.

Bartholomew, Mirabeau brought it out and pointed it

at the throne of Louis XVI.

—

"visiting the iniquities of

the fathers upon the children."
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progi-ess. Chai-les sent for tho King of Navanv suul

the TriiKV tie Conde. Receiving tliem iu great

•tugor. he ooniuiauiU'd them with twths to i-enoiuiee

the Pi-otostant faith, thivateuing them with death

as the alternative of ivfus;il. They demurred

:

wheivuiKin the king gstve them throe daj-s to make

their choice.' His physician, Amlnvse Piuv, a

Pivtestaiit^ he kept all night in his cabinet, so

selfislily caivful was he of his own miserable life at

the very moment that he wis munlering in thou-

sands tlio flower of his subjects. Paix- he also

attemptovl to terrify by ojxths and thivats into

embracing Romanism, telling him that the time

W!»s now come when every man in Fi-!incc must

Uxxime Roman L'atholic. So apjwivnt was it that

the leading motive of t'harles IX. in these great

crimes was tho dominancy of the Roman faith and

the entire extinction of Pixitestantism.

For seven days the massiien^s were continue<l in

Paris, and the first tlu-ec esj^ecially witli unabating

fury. Nor weiv they confined within the walls of

the city. In pursuance of onlers sent fivm the

x>urt,^ they weiv extended to all jnx)vinces and cities

wheiv Pi-otest^mts weiv found. Even \illages r.nd

chat<>aux became scenes of carnag-e. For two months

these butcheries weiv contiimed thivughout the

kingxlom. Every day during that fearful tinie the

jKiiguaixl ivaped a fivsli harvest of victims, and the

rivers boiv to the sea a new and ghastly buiilen of

corpes. In Rouen above 6,000 i^risheil ; at

Toulouse some luuidtvds were hewn to pieces with

axes ; at Orleans the Papists tliemselves confessetl

that they had destroyed li.OOO ; some s;ud 18,000;

suid at Lyons not a Protestant escai^ed. After the

gate.s were closetl tliey fell >tpou them without

merev; 150 of them weiv sluit up in the aivh-

bisliop's house, and weiv cut to pieces in the sjwco

of one hovir and a half Some Roman CatJiolic,

more humane than the rest, when he siiw the

heaj>s of cori^es, exclain\ed. '• They svnvly were not

men. but de'\"ils in the shajH"- of men, who had done

this."

The whole number that }Hnushe<l in the massjicre

cannot be precisely ascertaineil. Acconling to De
Thou there were 2.000 \ictims in Paris the first

day; Agripjw d'Aubigne s;\ys 3.000. Brant/mie

speaks of 4,000 Inxlies that Charles IX. might have

seen fl<.>j>ting down the Seine. La Poiielinifeiv

i-educes them to 1,000. "There is to be found, in

the accomit-l>ooks of tho city of Paris, a jwyment

to the gnvve-tliggors of the Cemetery ofthe Innocent.s,

for having iuterre<.l 1,100 desvd bodies strandeil at

' Sully, torn, i., liw. i.

^ Maimbomrg, livr. vi., p. 4iv5.

the turns of the Seine near Chaillot, Autcuil, and

St. Cloud ; it is prelvible that many corpses v.cre

carrietl still further, and the corpses were not all

thrown into the river."' There is a still greater

uncertrtinty touching the number of victims threugh-

out the whole of France. Mezeray computes it at

25,000 ; De Thou at 30.000 : SiUly at 70,000
;

lUid Perefixe, Ajvhbi.shop of Paris in the seventeenth

century, raises it to lOO.tiOO : Da\Ua rexluces it to

10,000. Sully, fiwn his ai-cess to oflicial documents,

and his uuiinpeachable honour, has l>een commonly
reckoncil the highest autlunity. Not a few muni-

cij^tlitics and go\ernoi-s, to their honovu', ivfused to

execute the oixlers of the king. The reply of the

Yicon\pte d'Orte has become famous. " Sire,"

wrote he to Charles IX., " junong the citizens and
garrison of Bayonne, you have nuuiy brave soldiei-s,

and loyal subjects, l>ut not one hangman."^

Blooil and falschootl are never far ajwrt. Tho

great crime had been act*d and could not be

recalled ; how w.is it to be justifietl ? The poor

unhapj>y king had i-ecom-se to one dotlge after

another, verifying the French saying that '• to

excuse is to accuse one's self." On the e^•ening

of tho fii'st day of the massacre, ho dispiitcheil nies-

sengei-s to the piwincos to annomice the death of

Coligny, and the slaughters in Paris, attributing

everything to the feud which had so long subsisteil

between Guise and the admiral. A day's reflection

convincetl the king that the duke would forex- him

to aeknowleilge his own share in tlie massjici-e, and

lie saw that he must concoct another excuse ; he

would plcixd a jKvlitical necessity. Putting his lie

in tlie form of an appeal to the Almighty, ho went,

attended by the whole court, to mass, solenndy to

thank God for ha^•ing deli^ cixkI huu frem the Pi-o-

testants ; juid on his return, holding " a beil of

justice." he pivfessetl to unveil to the Parliament a

terrible j>lot which Coligny and the Huguenots hail

contrived for destroying the king and the royal

house, which had left him no alternative but to

oilier the massjici-e. Although the king's story was

not supjHWteil by one atom of solid truth, but on

the other luuid was contradicte^l by a hundi-ctl facts,

of which the Parliament was i-ognis-ant, tho obse-

quious memWrs sustained the king's accusjition. and

lu-jinded with outlawry and forteiture the name,

the titles, the family, and the estates of Admiral de

Coligny, Tlie notorious and brazen-faced Eetz was

instructed to tell England yet another falsehood,

namely, that Coligny was meilitating playing the

jwrt of Pepin, mayor of the jxilaoe, and that tlie

' Guiiot, vol. ill., p. 405.

* Sully, Uvr. i., p. 74. De Thou, livi-. lii., Iv.

I
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king did a wise and jjolitic tiling in nipping

tiie a/iinirarK treason in the bad. To tLe court of

Polani, Cijarlfes sent, by Lis atnJ/asBador Montluc,

another vemon of the affair ; and to the Hwiwj yet

another ; in fehort, the inconsistencies, pi-evarica^

tioiiJi, and contiadictions of the uiJiappy monarch

were eiwlleKfi, and attest his guUt not less oonclu-

sively tlian if he liaxl confessed the doed.

IMeanwhile, the tidings wei-e travelling over

Eurojje, jietiifying Borne nations wilh honor,

awakening othens into deliiious and savage joy.

When the riew» of the massacre reached the Spanish

aiTuy in the Netherlan<ls the exultation was great

Tlie fckies resounded with salvoes of cannon ; the

drums wei-e l>eat, the tnimj^ets blared, and at

night bonfires blazed all round the camp. The

i-eception which England gave the French ambas-

sador was dignified and most significant Fenelon's

desciiption of his first au'lience after the news of

the massacre had arrived is striking. "A gloomy

sorrow," says he, " sat on every feoe ; silence, as in

the dea^I of night, reigned through all the cliaml^rs

of the ro\-al residence. The ladies arwl courtiers,

clad in deep mourning, were range<l on each side

;

and as I passed by them, in my approach to the

queen, not one Ijestowed on me a fctvourable look,

or ma<le the least return to my salutations." ' Thus
did England show that she held those whom the

Kliug of France had barbarously murdei-ed as her

brethi-en-

We turn to Gkrneva- Geneva was yet moiie ten-

derly related to the seventy thousand victims wJiose

bodies covered the plains of France, or lay stranded

on the Ijanks of its rivers. It is the .30th of August,

l-!<72. Certain merchants liave just arrived at

Geneva from L3-ons ; leai-ing their £>ack-Lorsef5 and
lyales in charge of the master of their hotel, they

mount -with all sj*eed the street learling to thie

Hotel de Ville, anxiety an/1 grief jjainte<l on their

faces; •' JlesidearK," said they to the councillors, " a
liorrible massacie of our brethren has just taken
place at Lyons. In all the vUlages on our i-oute we
have F/een the gil>}jets erecte<l, anrl blood flowing : it

seems that it is the same all ovei- France. To-
morrow, or the 'lay after, you will see those who
liave escajjed the butchery arrive on your frontier."

The distressing ne^-s spread like lightning through
the town ; the shops were cl(«ed, and the citizens

met in companies in the squares. Their exjjerience

of the past had taught them the deman<£> which
this sad occun-ence would make on their benevo-

lence. In-doors the women busie'l themselves

pro^i'iing clottes, medicines, and aJjundanoe of

viands for those whom they expected soon to sec
arrive in hunger and sickness. The magistrates

disi«itched caniages and litters trj tlie vilkges in the
Pays de Gex ; the jjeasants and the jKistoi-s were
on the outlook on tlie frontier t/j obtain news, and
to Ije rea/ly t^j succour the first an-ivals. Xor hail

they long to wait On tin; 1st of Kejitemfjer they
beheld certain travellers approaching, i>ale, ex-

hausted by fatigue, ami resjx>n<liug with difficulty

to the caresses with which they were overwhelmefL

They could hardly Ijelieve their own safety, seeing

that days Ijefore, in eveiy village through which
they i<assed, they lia<l been in injmineut danger of

death. The numl^er of these anivahj rapidly

increased ; they now showe<l their wounds, which

they had cai^efully concealed, lest they should

thereby Ix; kiiown to }>;long to the Itefonued.

They declared that since the 20th of August the

fields and ^ilL^ges ha/1 l^een deluged with the blood

of their brethren. All of them gave tlianks to

God that they had Ixsen \x.'nmtUnl to i-each a " land

of lil>;rty." Their heaits wei-e full of heaviness, fin-

not one family was complete ; when they mustered

on the frontier, alas .' how many j>ai-ents, children,

and fiiends were missing .' By-and-by this soitow-

ful gioiip i-eached the gates of Geneva, and as they

advanccl along the streets, the citizens contended

with each other for the j^rivilege of entertaining

those of the travellers who appeai-^1 the greatest

sufierers. The wounded wei* convej-efl to the

houses of the best families, where they were ntu-sed

with the most tender care. So ample was the Ijos-

pitality of the citizens, that the magistrates found

it tinnecessary to make any public distribution of

clothes or vLctuals.-

On the suggestion of Theodore Beza, a day of

general fasting was observed, and apj»ointed to Jje

repeated every year on St Bartholomew's Day. On
the arrival of the news in Scotland, Knox, now old

and worn out with laix)ui%, made himself Ix; lx<rae

to his pulpit, and '•' summoning up the remainder

of his Btreugtli," says 3I;CiTe, •• he thun'iereii the

vengeance of Heaven against ' that cruel murderer

and feJse ti-aitor, the King of France,' and <hxired

Le Ci-oc, the French ambassador, to tell his master

that sentence was pronounced against him in

Scotland : that the Diiine vengeance would never

depart from him, nor fix>m his house, if rejicntance

did not eustie; but his name would remain an

execration to jjosterity, and none j/rooeeding from

his loins would enjoy his kingdom in peace."*

At Borne, when the news arrived, the joy was

' Fenelon's Detjjairh^—ap-ad Carle.

- Gaberel, torn, il, pp. .?21, 322.

» XlCne, lA/e of Knoz, roL U., p. 217.
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boundless. The messenger wlio carried the despatcli

was rewarded like one who brings tidings of some

great victoiy,' and the triumph that followed was

such as old pagan Rome might ha-\'e been proud to

celebrate. The news was thundered forth to the in-

habitants of the Seven-liilled City by the cannon of

St. Angelo, and at hight bonfii'es blazed on the

street. Before this great day, Pius V., as we have

already seen, slept with the Popes of fornier times,

and his ashes, consigned to the vaults of St. Peter's,

waited the more gorgeous tomb that was jjrepaiing

for them in Santa Maria Maggiore ; but Gregory

XIII. conducted the rejoicings with even greater

splendour than the austei-e Pius would probably

have done. Through the streets of the Eternal

City swept, in the full blaze of Pontifical pomp,

Gregory and his attendant train of cardinals,

bishops, and monks, to the Church of St. Mark,
there to offer up pra3-ers and thanksgivings to

the God of heaven for this great blessing to the

See of Rome and the Roman Catholic Church.

Over the portico of the church was hung a cloth

of purple, on which was a Latin inscription most

elegantly embroidered in letters of gold, in which

it was distinctly stated that the massacre had oc-

ciuTed after " counsels had been given."- On the

follo^ving day the Pontiff went in procession to the

Church of Minerva, where, after mass, a jubilee

was published to all Christendom, " that they might

thank God for the slaiighter of the enemies of the

Chui-ch, lately executed in Fi-auce." A third time

did the Pope go in procession, ^Wth his cardinals

and all the foreign ambassadors then resident at

his court, and after mass in the Chm-ch of St. Louis,

he accepted homage from the Cardinal of Lorraine,

and thanks in the name of the King of Prance,
" for the counsel and help he had given him by his

prayers, of which he had found the most wonderful

effects."

' De Thou informs us that the Cardinal of Lorraine, at
that time in Eome, gave the messenger a thousand gold
crowns.

' ConsiUorum ad rem cluiorum. The Author's autho-
rity for this statement is a book in the Bodleian Library
which contains an official account of the "Order of
Solemn Procession made by the Sovereign Pontiff in the
Eternal City of Pome, for the most happy destruction of
the Huguenot party." Tlie book was printed "At Rome
by the heirs of Antonio Blado, printers to the Chamber,
1572."

But as If all this had not been enough, the Pope-

caused certain more endurmg moiuiments of the

St. Bai-tholomew to be set up, that not onl}- might

the event be held in everlasting remembrance, but

his own approval of it be proclaimed to the ages

to come. The Pope, says Bonamii, " gave ordei-s

for a painting, descriptive of the slaughter of the

admu'al and his companions, to be made in the hall

of the Vatican by Georgio Vasaii, as a monument
of vmdicated religion, and a trophy of exterminated

heresy." These rejjresentations form three different

frescoes.' The first, in which the admii-al is repre-

sented as wounded by Maurevel, and canied home,

has this inscription

—

Gaspar Colignhis AmiraUius

accepfo viilnere domnni re/erttir. Greg. XIII.,

Fontif. Max., 1.572.'' The second, which exliibits

Coligny murdered in his o^\^l house, with Teligny and

others, has these words below it

—

Cades Colif/nil

et sociorum ejits.^ The third, in which the king

is represented as hearing the news, is tluas entitled

—Bex necem CoUgnii prohaf.''

The better to perpetuate the memory of the mas-

sacre, Gregory caused a medal to be struck, the

device on which, as Bonanni interprets it, inculcates

that the St. Bartholomew was the joint result of

the Papal counsel and God's instrimientality. On
the one side is a profile of the Pope, surrounded

by the words

—

Gregorius XIII., Pont. Max., an. I.

On the obverse is seen an angel bearing in the one

hand a cross, in the other a dra^^^^ sword, with

which he is smiting a prostrate host of Protestants

;

and to make all clear, above is the motto— Ugonot-

torum strages, 1572.'

•' Wlien the Author was in the Library of the Vatican
a few years ago, he observed that tlie inscriptions below
Vasari's frescoes had been removed. Other travellers

have observed the same thing. On that account, the
Author has thought right to give tliem in the text.

* " Gaspar Coligny, the Admiral, is carried home
wounded. In the Pontificate of Gregory XIII., 1572."

''' " The slaughter of Coligny and his companions."
" " Tlie king approves Coligny's slaughter."
" "Tlie slaughter of the Huguenots, 1572."—Tlie group

before the extermin.ating angel consists of six figures

;

of which two arc dead warriors, the third is dying, the
fourth is trying to m.ake his escape, a woman in the

background is holding up her hands in .an attitude

of horror, and a figure draped as a priest is looking on.

The letters F. P. are probably the initi.ols of the artist,

Frederic Bonzagna, called "Parmanensis," from his

being a native of Parma.
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CHAPTER XVII.

RESURRECTION OF HUGUEXOTISM—DEATH OF CHARLES IX.

After the Storm—Revival—Siege of Sancerre—Horrors—Bravei-y of the Citizens—The Siege Raised-La Rochelle—

The Capital of French Protestantism—Its Prosperous Condition—Its Siege—Brave Defence—The Besiegi-ro

Compelled to Retire—A Year after St. Bartholomew—Has Coligny Risen from the Dead ?—First Anniversary of

the St. Bartholomew— The Huguenots Reappear at Court—New Demands—Mortification of the Court—

A

Politico-Ecclesiastical Confederation formed by the Huguenots—The Tiers Parti—Illness of Charles IX.—His

Sweat of Blood—Remorse—His Huguenot Nurse—His Death.

When tlie terri))Ie storm of the St. Bai-tholomew

Day had passed, men expected to open their eyes

on only ruins. The noljle vine that had struck

its roots so deep in the soil of France, and -with a

growth so marvellous was sending out its boughs on

every side, and promising to fill the land, had been

felled to the earth by a cruel and sudden blow,

and never again would it lift its branches on high.

So thought Cliarles IX. and the court of France.

They hatl closed tlie civil ware in the blood of

Coligny and iiis 60,000 fellow-victims. The

governments of Spain and Rome did not doubt that

Huguenotism Jiad received its death-blow. Con-

gratulations were exchanged between the courts of

the Lou\Te, the Escorial, and the Vatican on the

success which liad crowned their projects. The

Pope, to give enduring expression to these felicita-

tions, struck, as we have seen, a commemorative

medal. That medal said, in effect, that Pro-

testantism had been! No second nredal, of like

import, would Gregory XIII., or any of his suc-

cessors, ever need to issue ; for the work had been

done once for all ; the revolt of Wittembei'g and

Geneva had been quelled in a common overthrow,

and a new era of sjjlendour had dawned on the

Popedom.

In proportion to tlie joy tliat reigned in the

Romanist camp, so was the despondency that

weighed upon the s])irits of the Reformed. They

too, in the first access of their consternation and

grief, believed that Protestantism had been fatally

smitten. Indeed, the loss which the cause had

sustained was tremendous, and seemed iri-etrieval>le.

The wise counsellors, the valiant warriore, the

learned and pious pastore—in short, that whole

array of genius, and learning, and influence that

.adorned Protestantism in France, and wliich,

liumanly speaking, were the bulwarks around it

—

I;ad been swept away by this one terrible blow.

And truly, had French Protestantism been a

mere political association, with only earthlj' bonds

to hold its members together, and only earthly

motives to inspire them with hope and urge them

to action, the St. Bartholomew Massacre would ha\e

terminated its career. But the cause was Di\ ine
;

it drew its life from hidden sources, and so,

floiu'ishiiig from what both friend and foe belie\xd

to be its grave, it stood up anew, prepared to fight

ever so many battles and mount e^'er so many
scaffolds, in the faith that it would yet triumph in

that land wliich had been so profusely watered with

its blood.

The massacre swept the cities and villages on the

plains of France with so unsparing a fury, that in

many of these not a Protestant was left breathing

;

but the mountamous districts were less terribly

visited, and these now became the stronghold of

Huguenotism. Some fifty towns situated in these

pai'ts closed their gates, and stood to their de-

fence. Their inhabitants knew that to admit the

agents of the government was simply to offer

their throats to the assassins of Charles ; and

rather than coiu-t wholesale butchery, or igno

miniously yield, they resohed to fight like men.

Some of these cities were hard put to it in the

carrying out of this resolution. The sieges of

La Rochelle and Sancerre have a terribly tragic

interest. The latter, though a small town, held

out against the royal forces for more than ten

months. Greatly inferior to the enemy in numbers,

the citizens laboured under the further disadvantage

of lacking arms. They appeared on the ramparts

with slings instead of fire-arms ; but, unlike their

assailants, they defended their cause with hands

inistained with murder. " We fight here," was

the withering taunt which they flung down upon

the myrmidons of Catherine—" We fight here : go

and assassinate elsewhere." Famine was more

fatal to them than the sword ; for while the battle

slew only eighty-four of theii- number, the famine

killed not fewer than 500. The straits nov,-

endured l)y the inhabitants of Sancerre recall the

miseries of the siege of Jerusalem, or tlie lion ore

of Paris in the winter of 1870—71. An eye-
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witness, Pastor Jean de Lery, has recorded in

liLs Journal the incidents of the siege, and his

tale is truly a haiTowing one. " The poor j)eople

liad to feed on dogs, cats, mice, snails, moles, grass,

bread made of straw, ground into powder and
mixed with pounded slate ; they had to consume
harness, leather, the parchment of old books, title-

deeds, and lettei-s, which they softened by soaking

in water." These were the revolting horrors of

their cuisiiie. " I have seen on a table," says Lery,

"food on which the printed characters were still

legible, and you might even read from the pieces

lying on the dishes ready to be eaten." The
moitality of the young by the famine was frightful;

scarce a child under twelve years survived. Their
f;ices grew to be like parchment ; their skeleton

figures and withered limbs ; their glazed eye and
dried tongue, which could not even wail, were too

horrible for the mother to look on, and thankful

she was when death came to tenninate the suiter-

ings of her offspring. Even gi-own men were
reduced to skeletons, and wandered like phantoms
in the street, where often they dropped down and
expired of sheer hunger.' Yet that famine could
not subdue their resolution. The defence of the
town went on, the inhabitants choosing to brave
the horroi-s which they knew rather than, by
sunendering to such a foe, expose themselves to

liorrors which they knew not. A heli)ing hand
was at length stretched out to them from the
ilistant Poland. The Protestantism of that coimtry
was then in its most floiu-ishing condition, and the
Duke of Anjou, Catherine's thii-d son, being a
candidate for the vacant throne, the Poles made it

a condition that he should ameliorate the .state of
the French Huguenots, and accordingly the sie^e
of Sancerre v,-as raised.

It was around La Eochelle that the main liodv

of the royal army was dra-s\Ti. The town was the
cajiital of French ProtestantLsm, and the usual ren-
dezvous of its chiefs. It was a large and opulent
city, " fortified after the modem way with moats,
walls, bulwarks, and ramparts." - It was open to
the sea, and the crowd of ships that filled its

harboiu-, and which livalled in numbei-s the royal
navy, gave token of the enriching commerce of
which it was the seat. Its citizens were distin-

guished by their intelligence, their liberality, and
above all, their public spirit. When the mas-
sacre broke out, crowds of Protestant gentlemen,
as well as of peasants, together with some fifty

pastors, fleeing from the sword of the murderers,
found refuge within its walls. Thither did the

1 See Laval, vol. iii., pp. 479-481. = Davila, lib. v.

royal forces follow them, shutting in La Pvochelle

on the land side, while the navy blockaded it by
the sea. Nothing dismayed, the citizens closed

their gates, hoisted the flag of defiance on their

walls, and gave Anjou, who conducted the siege, to

understand that the task he had now on hand
would not be of so easy execution as a cowardly
massacre planned in darkness, like that which had
so recently crimsoned all France, and of which he
had the credit of being one of the chief instigators.

Here he must tight in open day, and with men who
were determined that he should enter their city

only when it was a mass of ruins. He began to

thunder against it ^vith his cannon ; the Eochellese

were not slow to reply. Devout as well as heroic,

before forming on the ramparts they kneeled before

the God of battles in their churches, and then with
a fii-m step, and singing the Psalms of David as

they marched onward, they mounted the wall, and
looked down with faces undismayed upon the long
lines of the enemy. The ships thundered from
the sea, the troops assailed on land; but despite

this double tempest, there was the flag of defiance

stm waving on the walls of the beleaguered city.

They might have capitulated to brave men and
soldiers, but to sue for peace from an army of

assassins, from the train-bands of a monarch who
knew not how to reward men who were the glory

of his realm, save by devoting them to the dagger,

rather would they die a hundred times. Four long
months the battle raged ; innumerable mines were
dug and exploded

; portions of the wall fell in, and
the soldiers of Anjou hurried to the breach iir the
hope of taking the citj-. It was now only that they
realised the full extent of the difliculty. The forest

of pikes on which they were received, and the

deadly volleys poured into them, .sent them stag-

gei-ing down the breach and back to the camp.
Not fewer than twenty-nine times did the besiegers

attempt to carry La Eochelle by storm ; but each

time they were repulsed,' and forced to retreat,

lea\ing a thick trail of dead and wounded to mark
their track. Thus did this single town heroically

withstand the entire military power of the govern-

ment. The Duke of Aiijou saw his army dwindling

away. Twenty-nine fatal repulses had greatly

thinned its ranks. The siege made no jjrogress.

The Eochellese stUl scowled defiance from the

summit of then- ruined defences. Wliat was to be

done I

At that moment a messenger arrived in the

camp vnth tidings that the Duke of Anjou had
been elected to the throne of Poland. One cannot

^ Malmboiirg, lib. vi., p. 489.
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but wonder that a nation so brave, and so favour-

ably disposed as tlie Poles then were towards Pro-

testantism, should have made choice of a creature

so palti-y, cowardly, and vicious to reign over them.

But the occurrence furnished the duke with a

pretext of which he was but too glad to avail him-

self for quitting a city which he was now convmced

he never would be able to take. Thus did

deliverance come to La Rochelle. The blood spilt

in its defence had not been shed in vain. The

Rochell.se had maintained their independence

;

they had rendered a service to the Protestantism

of Em-ope; they had avenged in part the St.

Bartholomew ; they had raised the renown of

the Huguenot arms; and now that the besiegers

were gone, they set about rebuilding their fallen

ramparts, and repairing the injuries their city had

sustained ; and they had the satisfaction of seeing

the flow of political and commercial prosperity,

which had been so rudely interrupted, gradually

return.

By the time these transactions were terminated,

a year wellnigh had elapsed since the great mas-

sacre. Catherine and Charles could now calculate

what they had gained by this enormous crime.

Much had Franco lost abroad, for though Catherine

strove by enormous lying to persuade the world

that she had not done the deed, or at least that

the government had been forced in self-defence

to do it, she covild get no one to believe her.

To compensate for the loss of prestige and influence

abroad, what had .she gained at home ? Liter-

ally nothing. The Huguenots in all parts of

France were coming forth from theii- hiding-

places; important towns were defying the royal

arms ; whole districts were Protestant ; and the

demands of the Huguenots were once more begin-

ning to be heard, loud and firm as ever. What did

all this mean ? Had not Alva and Catherine dug the

grave of Huguenotism ? Had not Charles assisted

at its burial 1 and had not the Pope set up its grave-

stone 1 What right then had the Huguenots to be

seen any more in France ? Had Coligny risen from

the dead, with his mountain Huguenots, who had

chased Anjou back to Paris, and compelled Charles

to sign the Peace of St. Germain ? Verily it seemed

as if it were so.

A yet greater humiliation awaited the court.

When the 24th ofAugust, 1573—the anniversary of

the massacre—came round, the Huguenots selected

the day to meet and di'aw up new demands, which

they were to present to the government.

Obtaining an interview with Charles and his

mother, the delegates boldly demanded, in the name

of the whole body of the Protestants, to be replaced

in the position they occupied before St. Bartholo-

mew's Day, and to have back all the piivileges of

the Pacification of L570. The king listened in

mute stui)efaction. Catherine, pale with anger,

made answer with a haughtiness that ill became her

position. " What !" said she, " although the Piince

of Conde had been still alive, and in the field with

20,000 horse and 50,000 foot, he would not have

dared to ask half of what you now demand." But

the Queen-mother had to digest her mortification as

best she could. Her troops had been woi-sted; her

kingdom was full of anarchy ; discord reigned in

the very palace ; her third son, the only one she

loved, was on the point of leaving her for Poland
;

there were none around her whom she could trust

;

and certainly there was no one who trusted her; the

only i)olicy open to her, therefore, was one of con-

ciliation. Hedged in, she was made to feel that

her way was a hard one. The St. Bartholomew

Massacre was becoming bitter even to its authors,

and Catherine now saw that she woidd have to

repeat it not once, but many times, before .she

could erase the " religion," restore the glories of

the Roman Catholic worship in France, and feel

herself firmly seated in the government of the

country.

To the still further dismay of the court, the

Protestants took a step in advance. Portentous

theories of a social kind began at this time to lift

up their heads in France. The infatuated daughter

of the Medici thought that, could .she extirpate

Protestantism, Roman Catholicism would be left in

quiet possession of the laud ; little did she foresee

the strange doctrines—foreshadowings of those of

1789, and of the Commune of still later days—that

were so soon to start up and fiercely claim to share

supremacy with the Church.

The Huguenots of the sixteenth century did not

indeed esjjouse the new opinions which struck at

the basis of government as it was then settled, but

they acted upon them so far as to set up a distinct

politico-ecclesiastical confederation. The objects

aimed at in this new association were those of self-

government and mutual defence. A certain number

of citizens were selected in each of the Huguenot

towns. These formed a governing body in all

matters appertaining to the Protestants. Tliey

were, in short, so many distinct Protestant munici-

palities, analogous to those cities of the Middle

Ages which, although subject to the sway of the

feudal lord, had theii- own independent municipal

goveiiiment. Every six months, delegates from

these several municipalities met together, and con-

stitvited a supreme council. This council had

power to impose taxes, to administer justice, and.

I
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when threatened with violence by the government,

to raise soldiers and carry on wai-. This was a

State Avithin a State. The propriety of the step is

open to question, but it is not to be hastily con-

demned. The Fi-encli Government had abdicated

its fimctions. It neither respected the property nor

defended the lives of the Huguenots. It neither

executed the laws of the State in their behalf, nor

fulfilled a momeiit longer than it liad tlie power to

break them the special treaties into which it had

entered. So far from redressing tlieii' wrongs, it

was the foremost party to inllict wrong and out-

rage upon them. In short, society in that unhai)py

country was dissolved, and in so imusual a state of

tilings, it were hard to deny the Protestants the

right to make the best arrangements they coidd for

tlie defence of their natural and social rights.

At the court even there now arose a party that

threw its shield over the Huguenots. That party

was known as the Politiques or Tiers Parti} It

was composed mostly of men who were the disciples

of the great Chancellor de I'Hopital, whose views

were so far in advance of the age in which he lived,

and whose reforms in law and tlie admiiiLstration of

justice made him one of the pioneers of better and

more tolerant tunes. The chancellor was now
dead—happily for himself, before the extinction of

so many names which were the glory of his country

—but his liberal opinions siuwived in a small party

which was headed by the three sons of the Constable

Montmorency, and the Marshals Cose and Biron.

These men wei'e not Huguenots ; on the contrary,

tliey were Romanists, but they abhorred the policy

of extermination pur.sued toward the Protestants,

and they lamented the strifes which were wasting the

strength, lowering the character, and extinguishing

the glory of France. Though living in an age not

by any means fastidious, the spectacle of the court

—now become a horde of poisoners, murderers, and

harlots—filled them with disgust. They wished to

bring back somethmg like national feeling and

decency of manners to their country. Casting

about if haply there were any left who might aid

them in their schemes, they oflered their alliance

to the Huguenots. They meant to make a begin-

ning by expelling the swai-m of foreigners which

Catlierine had gathered round her. Italians and

Spaniards filled the offices at coiu't, and in return

for their rich pensions rendered no service but

flattery, and taught no arts but those of magic and

assassination. The leaders of the Tiers Parti hoped

by the assistance of the Huguenots to expel these

creatures from the government which they had

' Davila, lib. v.

monopolised, and to restoi'e a national regime, liberal

and tolerant, and such as might heal the deep

woimds of their coimtry, and recover for France the

place she had lost in Europe. The existence of this

party was known to Catherine, and she had divined,

too, the cleansing they meant to make in the Augean

stable of the Louvre. Such a refoi'niatiou not

being at all to her taste, she began again to draw

toward the Huguenots. Thus wonderfully were

they shielded.

There followed a few years of dubious policy on

the part of Catherme, of fruitless schemes on the

part of the Politiques, and of uncertain pro-

spects to all parties. Wliile matters were hanging

thus in the balance, Charles IX. died. His life had

been full of excitement, of base jileasures, and of

bloody crimes, and his death was full of liorrors.

But as the curtain is about to drop, a ray—

a

solitary ray—is seen to shoot across the darkness.

No long time after the perpetration of the mas-

sacre, Charles IX. began to be visited with remor.se.

The awful scene would not quit his memoiy. By
day, whether engaged in business or mingling in

the gaieties of the court, the sights and sounds of

the massacre would i-ise unbidden before his imagi-

nation ; and at night its terrors would i-eturn in his

dreams. As he lay in his bed, he would start up

from broken slumber, crying out, " Blood, blood !"

Not many days after the massacre, there came a

flock of ravens and alighted upon the roof of the

Louvre. As they flitted to and fro they tilled

the air with their dismal croakings. This would

have given no uneasiness to most people ; but the

occupants of the Louvre had guilty consciences.

The impieties and witchcrafts in which they li'\'ed

had made them extremely superstitious, and they

saw in the ravens other creatures than the}' seemed,

and lieard in their screams more terrible sounds

than merely earthly ones. The ravens were driven

away ; the next day, at the same hour, they

returned, and so did they for many days' in succes-

sion. There, duly at the appointed time, were the

sable visitants of the Louvre, perfoi'ming theu"

gyrations round the roofs and chimneys of the ill-

omened palace, and niakmg its courts resound with

the echoes of their hoi-rid ca-\\ings. This did not

tend to lighten the melancholy of the king.

One night he awoke with fearful sounds in his

ears. It seemed—so he thought—that a dreadful

fight was going on in the city. There were shout-

ings and shrieks and curses, and mingling with

these were the tocsin's knell and the sharp ring of

fire-ai-ms—in short, all those dismal noises which had

filled Paris on the night of the massacre. A mes-

senger was dispatched to ascertain the cause of the
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upi-oai'. He retuined

to say that all was at

peace in the city, iind

that the sounds which

had so terrified the

king were wholly

imaginary. These

incessant aiiprehensions

brought on

at last an

illness. The

king's con-

stitution,

sickly from

the first,

had been
drained of

any original

vigour it

ever pos-

sessed by
the vicious

indulgences

in which he

lived, and

into which

his mother,

for her own
vile ends,

had drawn

him ; and

new his de-

cline was
accelerated

by the
agonies of

remorse—the

mesis of the

Bartholomew
Charles was lapidly

approaching tlu

grave. It wis now

that a malady ot i

strange and fus,ht

fill kind seized

upon him. Blood

be"an to ooze fi-om
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rAC-SIMlLES OF MEDAT,!? STRfCK IN ROME AND PARIS iS IIOXOUH

OF THE ST. BARTHOLOMEW SUSSACRE.'

all the pores of his

body. On awakening

in the morning his

jjerson would be wet

all over with what

appeared a sweat of

blood, and a crimson

mark on the Ijed-clothes

would show

where he

had lain.

jNIignet and

other hLs-

torianshave

given us

most affect-

ingaccounts

of the king's

last hoiu-s,

but we con-

tent our-

selves with

an extract

from the old

bistor ian

Es t oil e.

And be it

known that

themanwho
stipulated,

when giving

orders for

the St. Bar-

tholomew
IMassacre,

that not a

single Huguenot

should be left alive

to reproach him

with the deed, was

waited upon on his

death - bed by a

Huguenot nurse

!

" As she seated

herself on a chest,"

says Estoile, "and

was beginning to

• Explanation op the Medals.

1. St. Bartholomew Medal. (Described in text, p. GOG.)

2. Hei-cules and the Hydra. Hercules, who represents

Charles IX., says, Ne ferrum temnat sinml ignihus ohsto

—viz., " If he does not fear the sword I will meet him

with fire." Tlie hydra symbolises heresy, which, con-

temning the sword of justice, is to be assailed by war

and the stake.

3. Hercules and the Columns. Hercules bore two

columns plucked from the ground to be carried farther,

even to the Indies; hence the words. Phis ultra—"Yet

farther." Hence the medal in honour of Charles IX.,

with the motto, " He shall be greater than Hercules."

4. Charles IX. is seen on his tlirone ; m his left hand

the sceptre of justice, in his right a sword twined round

with palm, in sign of victory. Some heads and bodiss
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doze, she heard tlie king moan and weep and

sigh. She came gently to his bedside, and adjust-

ing the bed-clothes, the king began to speak to

her ; and heaving a deep sigh, and while the

tears j)oured down, and sobs clioked his utterance,

of me. What shall I do? I am lost; I see it

plainly.' Then the nurse said to him, 'Sire,

may the murders be on those who made vou
do them ; and since you do not consent to them,

and are sorry for them, belie-^e that God will not

PORTRAIT OF HENRY IV., "KING HENRY OF NAVARRE,

he said, ' Ah, nurse, dear nurse, what blood, what

murders ! Ah, I have followed bad advice. Oh,

my God, forgive me ! Have pity on me, if it

please thee. I do not know what will become

lie at his feet. Around is the motto, "Valour against

rebels.'

'

Copies of these medals are in the possession of C. P.

Stewart, Esq , M.A., who has kindly permitted engravings
*'> be made of them for this work.
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impute them to you, but will cover them with the

robe of his Son's justice. To him alone you must

address yourself.'

"

Charles IX. died on the 30th of May, 1574, just

twenty-one months after the St. Bartholomew llas-

sacre, having lived twenty-five years and reigned

fourteen.'

' " Mourut de chagrin et de langueur en la fleur de son

gc." (Maimbourg, lib. vi., p. 490.)
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CHAPTER XVIII.

NEW PERSECUTIONS REIGN AND DEATH OF IIENRV III.

Henry III.—A Sensualist and Tyrant—Persecuting Edict—Henry of Navarre—His Cliaraeter—The Protestants

Recover their Bights—The League—^War—Henry III. Joins the League— Gallantry of "Henry of the White

Plume"—Dissension between Henry III. and the Duke of Guise—Murder of Guise—Murder of the Cardinal of

Lorraine—Henry III. and Henry of Navarre Unite their Arms—March on Paris—Henry III. Assassinated—Death

of Catherine de Medici.

The Duke of Aiijou, tlie heir to the throne, was iii

Pohincl wlien Charles IX. died. He had been

elected king of that country, as we have stated,

but he had already brought it to the brink of

civil war by the violations of his coronation oath.

When he heard that his brother was dead, he stole

out of Poland, hurried back to Paris, and became

King of France under the title of Henry III.

Tliis prince was shamelessly vicious, and beyond

measure effeminate. Neglecting business, he would

sliut himself np for days together with a select

band of youths, debaiichees like himself, and pass

the time in orgies which sliocked even the men of

that age. He was the tyrant and the bigot, as well

as the voluptuary, and the ascetic fit usually alter-

nated at short intervals with the sensual one.

He passed from the beast to the monk, and from

the monk to the beast, but never by any chance

was he the man. It is true we find no St. Bar-

tholomew in this reign, but that was because the

first had made a second impossible. That the will

was not wanting is attested by the eiUct with which

Henry opened his reign, and which commanded all

his subjects to conform to the religion of Rome or

quit the kingdom. His mother, Catherine de

Medici, still held the regency; and we trace her hand

in this tyrannous decree, which happily the govern-

ment liad not the power to enforce. Its impolicy

was great, and it instantly recoiled upon the king,

for it advertised the Huguenots that the dagger of

the St. Bartholomew was still suspended above their

heads, and that they should commit a great mistake

if they did not take eflectual measures against a

second surprise. Accordingly, they were careful

not to let the hour of weakness to the court pass

without strengtliening their owni position.

Coligny had fallen, but Heni-y of Navarre now
came to the front. He lacked the ripened wisdom,

the steady persistency, and deep religious convic-

tions of the gi'cat admiral ; but lie was young,

chivalrous, lieartily vnth the Protestants, and full

of (Insh in the field. His soldiers never feared

to follow wherever they saw his white plume

waving "amidst the ranks of war." The Protestants

were further reinforced by the accession of tlie

Politiques. These men cared nothing for the " re-

ligion," but they cared something for the honour

of France, and they were resolved to spare no

pains to lift it out of the mire into which Catherine

and her allies had dragged it. At the head of

this party was the Duke of Alengon, the youngest

brother of the king. This combination of parties,

formed in the sjjring of 1-575, brought fresh

courage to the Huguenots. They now saw their

cause espoused by two princes of the blood, and

their attitude was such as thoroughly to intimidate

the King and Queen-mother. Never before had the

Protestants presented a bolder front or made larger

demands, and bitter as the mortification must have

been, the court had nothing for it but to gi'ant all

the concessions asked. Passing over certain matters

of a political nature, it was agreed that the public

exercise of the Reformed religion should be author-

ised throughout the kingdom ; that the jirovincial

Parliaments shoidd consist of an equal number of

Roman Catholics and Protestants ; that all sen-

tences passed against the Huguenots should be

ammlled ; that eight towns should be jilaced in

their hands as a material guarantee ; that the}'

should have a right to open schools, and to hold

synods ; and that the States-General should meet

within six months to ratify this agreement. This

treaty was signed May 6th, 157G. Thus within

four years after the St. Bartholomew Massacre, the

Protestants, whom it was supposed that that mas-

sacre had exterminated, had all their former rights

conceded to them, and in ampler measure.

The Roman Catholics opened their eyes in

astonishment. Protestant schools; Protestant con-

gregations; Protestant synods ! They already saw-

all France Protestant. Taking the alaiin, they

promptly forsied themselves into an organisation,

wliich has since become fomous in history under

the name of " The League." The immediate

txinx of the League was the pi-evention of the

treaty just signed ; its ulterior and main object
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was the extirpation, root and branch, of tlie

Huguenots. Those who were enrolled in it bound
themselves by oath to suj^iJort it with their goods
and lives. Its foi-emost man was the Duke of

Guise ; its back-bone was the ferocious rabble of

Paris ; it found zealous and powerful advocates

in the numerous Jesuit fraternities of France ; the

duty of adhesion to it was vociferously preached

from the Roman Catholic pulpits, and still more
persuasively, if less noisily, urged in all the

confessionals ; and we do not wonder that, ^\^th

such a variety of agency to give it importance, the

League before many months had passed numbered
not fewer than 30,000 members, and from being

restricted to one province, as at the beginning,

it extended over all the kingdom. A clause was
afterwards added to the effect that no one should lie

suffered to ascend the throne of France who jn-o-

fessed or tolerated the detestable opinions of the

Huguenots, and that they should have recourse to

arms to carry out the ends of the League. Thus
were the flames of war again lighted in France.

The north and east of the kingdom declared in

favour of the League, the to^vns in the south and
west ranged themselves beneath the standard of

Navarre. The king was uncertain which of the
two parties he should join.

Roused suddenly from his sensualities, craven in

spirit, clouded in understanding, and fallen in

popular esteem, the unhappy Henry saw but few
followers around him. Navarre offered to rally the
Huguenots round him, and support the crown,
would he only declare on their side. Henry
hesitated

; at last he threw himself into the arms of
the League, and, to cement the union between
himself and them, he revoked all the privileges of
the Protestants, and commanded them to abjure
their religion or leave the kingdom. The treaty so
recently framed was swept away. The war was
resumed with more bitterness than ever. It was
now that the brilliant military genius of Navarre,
"Henry of the White Plume," began to blaze
forth. Skilful to plan, cool and prompt to execute,
never hesitating to carry his white plume into the
thick of the fight, and never failing to bring it out
victoriously, Henry held his own in the presence
of the armies of the king and Guise. The war
watered afresh with blood the soil so often and so
profusely watered before, but it was without de-
cisive results on either side. One thing it made
e\'ident, namely, that the main object of the League
was to west the sceptre from the hands of Henry
III., to bar the succession of Henry of Navarre, the
next heir, and place the Duke of Guise upon the
throne, and so grasp the destinies of France.
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The unhappy country did not yet know rest ; for

if there was now a cessation of hostilities between
the Roman Catholics and the Huguenots a bitter

strife broke out between the king and Guise.
The duke aspired to the crown. He was the
popular idol ; the mob and the army were on his

side, and knowing this, he was demeaning him-
self \vith great haughtiness. The contempt he felt

for the effeminacy and essential baseness of Henry
III., he did not fail to express. The king was
every day losing ground, and the pro.spects of the
duke were in the same proportion brightening.

The duke at last ventured to come to Paris with an
army, and Henry narrowly escaped being im-
prisoned and slain in his own capital. Delaying
the entrance of the duke's soldiers by barricades,

the first ever seen in Paris, he found time to flee,

and taking refuge in the Castle of Blois, he left

Guise in possession of the capital. The duke did
not at once proclaim himself king ; he thought
good to do the thing by halves; he got himself

made lieutenant of the kingdom, holding him.self,

at the same time, on excellent terms of friendship

with Henry. Henry on his part met the duke's

hypocrisy with cool premeditated treachery. He
pressed him warmly to visit Iiim at his Castle of

Blois. His friends told him that if he went he
would never return ; but he made light of all

warnings, saying, with an air that expressed his

opinion of the king's courage, " He dare not." To
the Castle of Blois he went.

The king had summoned a council at the early

hour of eight o'clock to meet the duke. While the

members were assembling, Guise had arrived, and
was sauntering carelessly in the hall, when a ser-

vant entered with a message that the king wished
to see him in his bed-room. To reach the apart-

ment in question the duke had to pass tlirough an
ante-chambev. In this apartment had pre-viously

been posted a strong body of men-at-arms. The
duke started when his eye fell on the glittering

lialberds and the scowling faces of the men ; but
disdaining retreat he passed on. His hand was
already on the curtain which separated the ante-

chamber from the royal bed-room, with intent to

draw it aside and enter, when a soldier struck his

dagger into him. The duke sharply faced his

assailants, but only to receive another and another

stroke. He grappled with the men, and so great

was his strength that he bore them with himself to

the floor, where, after struggling a few minutes, he

extricated himself, though covered with wounds.
He was able to lift the curtain, and stagger into

the room, where,' falling at the foot of the bed, he

expired in the presence of the king. Henry,
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getting up, looked at tlie corpse, and kicked it with

liis foot.

Tlie Quoen-mother was also at the Castle of Blois.

Sick and dying, she lay in one of the lower apart-

ments. The king instantly descended to visit her.

" Madam," he said, " congratulate me, for I am
again King of France, seeing I have this morning

slain the King of Paris." The tidings pleased

Catherine, but she reminded her son that tlie old

fox, the uncle of the duke, still lived, and that the

moming's work could not be considered complete

till he too was dispatched. The Cardinal of Lor-

rame, who had lived through all these bloody

transactions, was by the royal orders speedily appre-

hended and slain. To prevent the superstitious

respect of the populace to the bodies of the cardinal

and the duke, theii- corpses were tied by a rope, let

down through a wmdow into a heap of quicklime,

and when consumed, theii' ashes were scattered to

the winds. Such was the end of these ambitious

men.' Father, son,- and uncle had been bloody

men, and their grey haii's were Ijrought down to

the grave with blood.

These deeds brought no stability to Henry's power.

Calamity after calaurity came upon him in rapid

succession. The news of his crime spread horror

through France. The Roman Catholic population

of the towns rose in insurrection, enraged at the

death of their favourite, and the League took care to

fan their fury. The Sorbonne released the subjects

of the kingdom from allegiance to Henry. The

Parliament of Paris declared him deposed from the

throne. The Pope, dealing him the unkindest cut

of all, excommunicated him. Within a year of

the duke's death a provisional government, with a

younger brotlier of Guise's at its head, was installed

at the Hotel de Ville. Henry, appalled by this

outburst of indignation, fled to Tours, where such of

the nobility as adhered to the royalist cause, with

2,000 soldiers, gathered round him.

This force was not at all adequate to cope with

the army of the League, and the kmg had nothing

for it but to accept the hand which Henry of

Navarre held out to him, and which he had afore-

time rejected. Considering that Henry, as Duke of

Anjou, had been one of the chief instigators of the

St. Bartholomew Massacre, it must have cost him,

one would imagine, a severe struggle of feeling

to accept the aid of the Huguenots ; and not less

must they have felt it, wo should think, imseemly

and anomalous to ally their cause w^ith that of the

murderer of their lii-ethreu. But the flower of the

Huguenots wei'c in their grave ; the King of

' Laval, vol. iv., p. 530.

Navarre was not the high-minded hero that

Coligny had been. We find now a lower type of

Huguenotism than before the St. Bartholomew

Massacre ; so the alliance was struck, and the two

armies, the royalist and the Huguenot, were now
under the same standard. Here was a new and

strange arrangement of parties in France. The

League had become the champion of the democracy

against the throne, and the Huguenots rallied for

the throne against the democracy. The united

army, with the two Henries at its head, now began

its march upon Paris; the foi'ces of the League,

now inferior to the enemy, retreatmg before them.

While on their march the king and Navarre

learned that the Pope had fulminated excommuni-

cation against them, designating them " the two

sons of wrath," and consigning them, " in the

name of the Eternal King," to " the company

of Korah, Dathan, and Abiram," and " to the

devil and his angels." The weak superstitious

Heniy III. was so terrified that for two days

he ate no food. " Cheer up, brother," said

the more valorous Henry of Navarre, "Rome's

bolts don't hurt kings when they conquer." De-

spite the Papal bull, the mai-ch to Paris was con-

tmued. King Henry, with his soldiers, was now
encamped at St. Cloud ; and Navarre, with his

Huguenots, had taken uj) his jiosition at Meudon.

It seemed as if the last hour of the League had

come, and that Paris must surrender. The Pro-

testants were overjoyed. But the alliance between

the royalist and Huguenot arms was not to

prosper. The bull of the Pope was, after all,

destined to bear fruit. It awoke all the piilpits in

Paris, which began to thunder against excommu-

nicated tyrants, and to urge the sacred duty of

taking them ofi"; and not in vain, for a monk of

tlie name of Jacques Clement oBered himself to

perform the holy yet perilous deed. Ha\ing pre-

pared himself by fasting and absolution, this man,

under pretence of carrying a letter, which he would

give into no hands but those of the king himself,

penetrated into the royal tent, and plunged his

dagger into Henry. The League was saved, the

illusions of the Huguenots were dispelled, and there

followed a sudden shifting of the scenes m France.

With Henry III. the line of Valois became extinct.

Tlie race had given thirteen sovereigns to France,

and filled the throne during 261 years.

The last Valois has fallen by the dagger. Only

seventeen years have elapsed since the St. Bartho-

lomew Massacre, and yet the authors of that terrible

tragedy are all dead, and all of them, with one

exception, have died bv violence. Charles IX.,

smitten with a strange and fearful malady, expired
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in torments. The Duke of Guise was massacred in

the Castle of Blois, the king kicking his dead body

as he had done the corpse of Coligny. The Car-

dinal of Lorraine was assassinated in prison ; and

Henry III. met his death in his own tent as we

have just narrated, by tlie hand of a monk. The two

greatest criminals in tliLs band of great criminals

were the last to be overtaken by vengeance.

Catherine de Medici died at the Castle of Blois

twelve days after the murder of the Duke of Guise,

as little cared for in her last hours as if she had

been the poorest peasant in all France ; and when

she had breathed her last, "they took no more heed

of her," .says Estoile, " than of a dead goat." She

lived to witness the failure of all her schemes, the

punishment of all her partners in guilt, and to see

her dynasty, which she had laboured to prop up by
so many dark intrigues and bloody crimes, on the

eve of extinction. And when at last she went to

the grave, it was amid the execrations of all

parties. " We are in a great strait about this bad
woman," said a Romanist preacher when an-

nouncing her death to his congregation; "if any
of you by chance -svish, out of charity, to give

her a pater or an ave, it may jaerhaps do her

some good." Catherine de Medici died iir the

seventieth year of her age ; during thirty of

which she held the regency of France. Her
estates and legacies were all swallowed up by her

debts.'

CHAPTER XIX.

HENRY IV. AND THE EDICT OF NANTES.

ilrfury IV.—Birt'i and Rearing—Assumes the Crown—Has to Fight for the Kingdom—Victory at Diepiie—Victory at

Ivry—Henry's Vaeillatiou—His Double Policy—Wrongs of the Huguenots—Henry turns towards Eouie— Sully
and Duplessis—Their Different Counsel—Henry's Abjuration—Protestant Organisation—The Edict of Nantes

—

Peace—Henry as a Statesman—His Foreign Policy— Proposed Campaign against Austria—His Forebodings—His
Assassination—His Character.

The dagger of Jacques Clement had transferi-ed the

crown of France from the House of Valois to that

of Bourbon. Henry III. being now dead, Henry
of Navarre, the Knight o'f the White Plume,

ascended" the throne by succession. The Fi-ench

historians paint in glowing colours the manly grace

of his person, his feats of valour in the field, andhLs

acts of statesmanship in the cabinet. They pro-

nounce him the gre.atest of their monarchs, and his

reign the most glorious in their annals. We
must advance a little further into our subject

before we can explain the difficulty we feel in

accepting this eulogium as fully warranted.

Henry was born in the old Castle of Pau, in

Beam, and was descended in a direct line from

Robert, the sixth son of Saint Lonis. The boy, the

instant of his birth, was carried to his grandfather,

who rubbed his lips with a clove of garlic, and made
him drink a little wine ; and the rearing begun

thus was continued in the same hardy fashion.

The young Henry lived on the plainest food, and

wore the homeliest dress ; he diflered little or

nothing, in these particulars, from the jjeasant boys

who were his associates in liis hours of play. His

delight vras to climb the irreat rocks of the P\-renees

arovmd his birth-place, and in these sports he

hardened his constitution, familiarised himself with

peril and toil, and nurtured that love of adventure

which characterised him all his days. But cspc-

.

cially was his education attended to. It was con-

ducted under the eye of his mother, one of the first

women ofher age, or indeed of any age. He was care-

fully instructed in the doctrines of Protestantism,

that in after-life his religion might be not an ancestral

tradition, but a living faith. In the example of his

mother he had a pattern of the loftiest virtue. Her
prayers seemed the sacred pledges that the virtues

of the mother would flourish in the son, and that

after she was gone he would follow -with the same
devotion, and defend with a yet stronger arm, the

cause for which she had lived. As Hemy grew np
he displayed a character in many points corre-

sponding to these advantages of birth and training.

To a robust and manly frame he added a vigorous

mind. Hisjudgment was sound, his wit was quick,

his resource was ready. In disposition he wa.s

' Inventaire des Meubles de Catherine de MMicis. Par
Edmond BonnafEe. Pages 3, 4. Paris, 1874. (From old

MS. in Bib. Nationale.)
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br.ivo, generous, confiding. Ho dewpiseil danger

;

lie courted toil ; he was fired with tlie love of glory.

Hut with those great (jualities ho Mended an incon-

venient waywardness, and a decided inclination to

sensual J>leasures.

The king had lin^atlKid his last hut a few mo-

ments, when Henry entered the royal apartment to

receive the homage of the lords who were there in

waiting. The Huguenot chiefs readily hailed him

as their sovereign, but the llomau Catholic lords de-

manded, bi'fore swearing the oath of allegiance, tliat

he slioidd declare himself of the communion of the

Church of Rome. " Would it be more agreeable to

you," asked Henry of those who were demanding of

him a renunciation of his I'rotestantism upon the

s|)ot, '' Would it be more agreeable to you to have

a godless

king f Could

you conhdi'

in the faitli

ofanatheist I

and in the

day of battle

would it add

t o y i> u r

courage to

tliink tlial

you followed

(lie banner

(if a perjured

a|)ostate ("

Rrave words

spoken like

a man who had made up his mind to ascend the

throne with a good conscience or not at all. lint

these words were not followed uii by a cowduet

eciually brave and high)irinci])lcd. The Roman
Catholic lords were obstinate. Henry's difficulties

increased. The dissentients were withdrawing

from his camp; his army was melting away, and

every new day appeared to bo jiutting the throne

lieyond his reach. Now was the crisis of his

fate. Had Henry of Navarre esteemed the re-

proach of being a Hugiu^not greater riches than

the crown of France, he would have worn that

crown, and worn it with honour. His mother's

God, who, by a marvellous course of Providence,

had brought him to the foot of the throne, was

able to place him upon it, had he had faith in

liim. But Henry's faith began to fail. He teni-

jiorisod. He neither renounced Protestantism nor

(nnl)raccd Romanism, but aimed at being Itoth

Protestant and Romanist at once. He couchuled

an an-angement with the Pionian Calliolies, th(>

main stipulation in which was that he would submit

MEUAL III- CATUiailNE HE MEillCI

to a six months' instruction in the two creeds

—

just as if he were or could be in doubt—and at the

eiul of that period he would make his choice, and
his subjects would then know whether they had a

I'rotestant or a Roman Catholic for their sovereign.

Jlenry, douljtless, deenu;d liis iiolicy a masterly

one ; but his mother would not have adopted it.

She had risked her kingdom for her religion, and

God gave her l)ack her kingdom after it was ag

good as lost. What the son risked was his religion,

that he might secure his throne. The throne he

did secure in the first instance, but at the cost of

losing in the end all that made it worth having.

" There is a way that seemeth right in a man's own
eyes, but the end thereof is death."

Henry had tided over the initial clifliculty, but

at what a

cost! — a

virtual lic-

trayal of his

gi-eat cause.

Was his way

nowsmootlil

The Roman
Catholics he

h a d n o t

really con-

ciliated, and

the Protes-

tants stood

in ddu'nt (,f

him. Jl.'

h a d t w o

manner of peoples ai'ound his .standard, but ui'illur

was enthusiastic in his suppoi-t, nor could strike

other than feeble blows. He had assumed the

crown, but had to conquer the kingdom. The
Leagur, whoiic .soldiers were in possession of

Paris, still held out against him. To have gained

the capital and displayed his standai-d (ju its

walls wovdd have been a great matter, liut with

an army dwindled down to a few thousands, and

the Roman Catholic [jortion but half-hearted in his

cause, Henry dared not venture on the i;iege of

Paris. Making up his mind to go without the

prestige of the capital meanwhile, he retreated with

his little host into Nornumdy, the army of the

League in overwhelming numbers ))ressing on

his steps and hennning him in, so that he was

compelled to give battle to them in the neigh-

boiu'hood of Diejjpe. Here, with the waters

of the English Channel behind him, into which

the foe hoped to drive him, God ^\Tought a

great (h'livei-ance for liiin. With only (i,()00

soldiers Henry disconiliti'd tlie entire army of
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the League, 30,000 Ktrong, and wou a great

victory.

Thus affair brought fjubstantial advantagCH to

Henry. It a<lded to Jiits renown in arnw, already

grfiat. Soldiers Ijegaii Vj flock to hiw htanrLii-d, urid

iie now saw liimself at the IksuI of 20,000 men.
Many of the provinces of France wJiicJi liad liung

back till this time rccogniw;d liirn as king. The
Protestant States abroiul did the same thing ; and
thus Ktrengthened, Henry led his :iniiy ;-:oMtliv,;iid,

the cause; of Heniy of Navarre; in {:u:t, the y.attle of
Ivry is one of the most brilliant on record. liefore
going into action, Henry ma<ie a wjlermi apjK-al to
Heaven tf^uching the justice of his cause. "

i f tliou
Bcest," said he, " tliat I sliall Ix; one of those kings
whom thou givest in thine anger, take from me my
life and crown t'jgetlier, and may my bhwl U; the last

tliat sliall l>e Hhe<l in this quai-ieL" Tlie battle was
now U) be joinwl, but fii-st th<; Huguenots kiK^led
in j,niyf,)'. '"J'licy ui-.: ^^^j]„u, for mercy," cried

VJEW IK I'AUIB : THE 1 LACK HE LA CiJ.SCOUBE.

crossed the L<jire, and took up his winter qiiai-ters

at Toui-s, the old capital of Clovis.

Early next sjning (1.590) tlie king was again in
the field. ilany of the old Huguenot ch'u-li, who
had left him when he entered into engagements with
the Roman Catholics, now returnwl, attracted by
the vigour of his a<lministration and the success of
his anus. With this accession he deenif^l liinLself

strong enough to take Paiis, tlie possession of which
would jnobably <lf^ide the contest He Ix^gan his
march ujxjn the capital, Ijut was rnct by the anny of
the League (March 14, 1.590) on the pkins of Iviy.

His opfxjnents were in greatly superior numJjere,

liaving been reinforce'l by Sj/anish auxiliai-ir« and
German reiier. Heie a s^-cond great victory crciwiujs'l

some one. " No," it was answered, " they never
fight so teiTibly as after they have piayed." A few
moments, and the soldiej-/i arose, and Henry ml-
dressed wjme Stirling wonls to thenL " Yonder,"
said he, as he listened on his helmet, over whicJi

wave<l his white plume, "Yonder is the enemy:
heie is your king. Go<l is on our side. Should
you lose y<iU( stan<lards in the battle, rally round my
plume; you will always find it on the [>ath of victoiy

and honour." Into the midst of tlie enemy a/lvance<l

that white plume; where rage<l the tliickf^t of the
fight, there was it seen to wave, and tliither did the
soldiers follow. After a terrible coml>at of two
hours, the day declare<l decisively in favour of the
king. Tiie army of the League was totally iout<j<J,
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and fled from tlic field, leaving its cannon and

standards behind it to become the trojjliies of the

victors.'

This victory, won over great odds, was a second

lesson to Henry of the same import as the first.

But he was trying to profess two creeds, and " a

double-minded man is unstable in all his ways."

This ftital instability caused Henry to falter when

he was on the point of winning all. Had he

marched du-ect on Paris, the League, stunned by

the blow he had just dealt it, would have been

easily crushed ; the foil of the capital would have

followed, and, with Paris as the seat of his govern-

ment, his cause would have been completely

triumphant. He hesitated—he halted; his en-

thusiasm seemed to have spent itself on the battle-

field. He had won a victory, but his indecision

jiermittcd its fruits to escape him. All that year

was spent in small affairs—in the sieges of towns

which contributed nothing to his main'object. The

League had time to recruit itself. The Duke of

Parma—the most illustrious general of the age

—

came to its help. Henry's affairs made no pro-

gress ; and thus the following year (1591) Avas as

uselessly spent as its predecessor. Meanwhile, the

xinhappy country of France— divided into factions,

traversed by armies, devastated by battles—groaned

nader a combination of miseries. Henry's great

qualities remained with him ; his bravery and dash

were shown on many a bloody field ; victories

crowded in npon him ; fame gathered round the

white plume; nevertheless, his cause stood still.

An eclipse seemed to rest upon the king, and a

Nemesis appeared to dog his triumphal car.

With a professed Protestant upon the throne, one

would have expected the condition of the Huguenots

to be gi'eatly alleviated ; but it was not so. The

concessions which might have been expected

from even a Roman Catholic sovereign were with-

held by one who was professedly a Protestant. The

Huguenots as yet had no legal security for their

civil and religious liberties. The laws denouncing

confiscation and death for the j^i'ofession of the

Protestant religion, re-enacted by Heniy III., re-

mained unrejjealed, and were .at times put in force

by country magistrates and provincial Parliaments.

It sometimes happened that while in the camp of

the king the Protestant worship was celebrated, a

few leagues off the same worship was forbidden to

a Huguenot congregation under severe penalties.

The celebrated Mornay Duplessis well described

' It is scarcely necessary to remind otir readers that

t'l's battle formed the suliject of Lord Jlacaulay's well-

knoHR ballad, "Song cf the Huguenots."

the situation of the Protestants in these few words:

" They had the halter always about their necks."

Stung by the temporising and heartless policy of

Heurj', the Huguenots proposed to disown him as

their chief, and to elect another protector of their

Chui'ches. Had they abandoned him, his cause

would have been ruined. To the Protestants the

safety of the Reformed faith was the first thing.

To Henry the ^wssession of the throne was the

first thing, and the Huguenots and their cause

must wait. The question was. How long ]

It was now four years since Henry after a sort

had been King of France ; but the peaceful pos-

session of the throne was becoming less likely than

ever. Every day the difficulties aroimd him, in-

stead of diminishing, were thickening. Even the

success which had formerly attended his arms ap-

peared to be deserting him. Shorn of his locks,

like Samson, he was wimiing brilliant victories no

longer. What was to be done? tliis had now

come to be the question with the king. Henry, to

use a familiar expression, was " falling between two

stools." The time had come for him to declare

himself, and say whether he was to be a Roman
Catholic, or whether he was to be a Protestant.

There were not wanting weighty reasons, as they

seemed, why the king should be the former. The

bulk of his subjects were Roman Catholics, and by

being of their religion he would conciliate the

majority, put an end to the wars between the two

rival parties, and relieve the country from all its

troubles. By this step only could he ever hope to

make himself King of all France. So did many

aroiuid him coimsel. His recantation would, to a

large extent, be a matter of form, and by that form

how many great ends of State would be served !

But on the other side there were sacred memories

which Henry could not erase, and deep convictions

which he could not smother. The instructions and

prayers of a mother, the ripened beliefs of a life-

time, the obligations he owed to the Protestants,

all must have presented themselves in opposition to

the step he now meditated. Were all these pledges

to be profaned? were all these hallowed bonds to

be rent asunder ? With the Huguenots how often

had he deliberated in council; how often wor-

shipped in the same sanctuary; how often fought

on the same battle-field ; their arms mainly it was

that raised him to the throne ; was he now to for-

sake them 1 (Ireat must have been the conflict in

the mind of the king. But the fatal step had been

taken four years before, when, in the hope of dis-

arming the hostility of the Roman Catholic lords,

he consented to receive instruction in the Romish

faith. To hesitate in a matter of this importance,
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was to sui-render—was to be lost ; and tlie choice

wliicli Henry now made is just the choice which

it was to be esjiected he would make. There

is reason to fear that he had never felt the power of

the Gospel ujjou his heart. His hours of leisure

were often spent in adulterous pleasures. One of

his mistre.?ses was among the chief advisers of the

step he was now revolving. What good would

tliis Huguenotism do hiui ] Would he be so great

a fool as to sacrifice a kingdom for it I Listening

to such counsels as these, he laid liis birth-right,

where so many kings before and since have laid

theirs, at the feet of Eome.

It had been arranged that a conference composed

of an equal number of Roman Catholic bishops and

Protestant pastors should be held, and that the

point of difference between the two Churches should

be debated in the' presence of the king. This was
simply a device to save appearances, for Henry's

mind was already made up. When the day came,

the kmg forbade the attendance of the Protestants,

assigning as a reason that he would not put it in

the power of the bishops to say that they had van-

quished them in the argument. The king's conduct

throughout was marked by consummate diiplicity.

He invited tlie Reformed to fast, in prospect of

the coming conference, and pray for a blessing upon
it; and only three months before his abjuration, he

wrote to the pastors assembled at Samiu-, saying

that he would die rather than renounce his religion

;

and when the conference was about to be held, we
find him speaking of it to Gabrielle d'Estrees, with

whom lie spent the soft hours of dalliance, as an

ecclesiastical tilt from which he expected no little

amusement, and the denouement of which was fixed

already. " This morning I begin talking with the

bishops. On Sunday I am to take the perilous leap."

'

Henry IV. had the happiness to possess as coun-

sellors two men of commanding talent. The first

was the Baron Rosny, better known as the illustrious

Sully. He was a statesman of rare genius. Like

Henry, he was a Protestant; and lie bore this

further resemblance to his royal master, that his

Protestantism was purely political. The other,

Mornay Duplessis, was the equal of Sully in talent,

but his superior in character. He was inflexil)ly

upriglit. Tliese two men were much about the

king at this hour; both felt the gravity of the

crisis, but differed widely in tiie advice which tliey

gave. " I can find," said Sully, addressing the

king, " but two ways out of your present embarrass-

ments. By the one you may pass through a million

' "Lc sai-.t pcrilleux." (Mem. de Sully, torn, ii., livr. v.,

p. 234, foot-note.)

of difficulties, fiitigues, pains, perils, and labours.

You must be always in the saddle; you must
always have the corselet on your back, the helmet
on your head, and the sword in your hand. Nay,
what is more, farewell to repose, to pleasure, to

love, to mistresses, to games, to dogs, to hawking,
to building ; for you cannot come out through these

aflaii-s but by a multitude of combats, taking of

cities, great victories, a great sheddmg of blood.

Instead of all this, by the other way—that is,

changing your religion—you escape all tlicse pains

and difficulties in this world," said the courtier with

a smile, to which" the king responded by a laugh :

"as for the other world, I cannot answer for that."

Mornay Duplessis counselledafteranother fashion.

The side at which Sully refused to look—the other

world—was the side which Duplessis mainly con-

sidered. He charged the king to serve God Avith

a good conscience ; to keep liim before liis eyes in

all his actions ; to attempt the union of the king-

dom by the Reformation of the Church, and so to

set an example to all Christendom and ])ostciit}-.

" With what conscience," said he, " can I adA iso

you to go to mass if I do not first go myself I and

what kind of religion can that be which is taken off

as easily as one's coat ]" So did this great patriot

and Christian advise.

But Henry was only playing with both his

counsellors. His course was already irrevocably

taken ; he had set his face towards Rome. On
Thursday, July 22, 1593, he met the bishops, with

whom he was to confer on the points of diflerence

between the two religions. With a half-malicious

humour he would occasionally interrupt their

liarangues with a few puzzling questions. On the

following Sunday morning, the 25th, he repaired

with a sumptuous following of men-at-arms to tlie

Church of St. Denis. On the king's knocking

the cathedral door was immediately opened. Tlie

Bishop of Bourges met him at the head of a train

of prelates and priests, and demanded to know the

errand on which the king had come. Henry made

answer, "To be admitted into the Church of

Eome." He was straightway led to the altar, and

kneeling on its steps, he swore to live and die in

the Romish faith. The organ pealed, the cannon

thundered, the warriors that thronged na\-e and

aisle clashed their arms ; high mass was performed,

the king, as he partook, bowing down till his brow

touched the floor; and a solemn Te Deuiii concluded

and crowned this grand jubilation.^

The abjuration of Henry was viev.'ed by the Pro-

testants with mingled sorrow, astonishment, and

- Mem. de Sully, torn, ii., livr. y., p. 239.
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apprehension. The son of Jeanne d'Albret, the

foremost of tlie Huguenot chiefs, the Knight of the

White Plume, to renounce his faith and go to mass !

How fallen ! But Protestantism could survive

apostasies as well as defeats on the battle-field ; and

the Huguenots felt that they must look higher than

the throne of Henry IV., and trusting in God,

they took measures for the protection and advance-

ment of their gi'eat cause. From their former

compatriot and co-i-cligionist, ever since, by the

help of their arms, he had come to the throne, they

had received little save promises. Their religion

was proscribed, their worship was in many in-

stances forbidden, their children were often compul-

sorily educated in the Romish faith, their last wills

made void, and even their corpses dug out of the

grave and thrown like carrion on the fields. When
they craved redress, they were bidden be patient

till Henry should be stronger on the throne. His

apostasy had brought matters to a head, and con-

vinced the Huguenots that they must look to them-

selves. The bishops had made Henry swear, " I

will endeavour to the utmost of my power, and in

good faith, to drive out of my jurisdiction, and from

the lands under my sway, all heretics denounced by

the Church." Thus the sword was again hung over

their heads ; and can we blame them if now they

formed themselves into a political organisation,

with a Genei'al Council, or Parliament, which met

every year to concert measures of safety, promote

unity of action, and keep watch over the afiairs of

the general body 1 To Henry's honour it must be

acknowledged that he secretly encouraged this Pro-

testant League. An apostate, he yet escaped the

infamy of the persecutor.

The Huguenot council applied to Henry's govern-

ment for the redress of their wrongs, and the

restoration of Protestant rights and privileges.

Four years passed away in these negotiations,

which often degenerated into acrimonious disputes,

and the course of which was marked (1595) by an

atrocious massacre—a repetition, in short, of the

affair at Vassy. At length Henry, sore pressed in

his war with Spain, and much needing the swords

of the Huguenots, granted an edict in their favour,

styled, from the town from which it was issued, the

Edict of Nantes, which was the glory of his reign.

It was a tardy concession to justice, and a late

response to complaints long and most touchingly

urged. "And yet, sire," so their remonstrances

ran, "among us we have neither Jacobins nor

Jesuits who aim at your life, nor Leagues who
aim at your crown. We have never presented

the points of our swords instead of petitions.

We are paid with considerations of State

policy. It is not time yet, we are told, to

grant us an edict,—yet, O merciful God, after

thii-ty-five years of persecution, ten years of banish-

ment by the edicts of the League, eight yeare of

the present king's reign, and four of persecutions.

We ask your majesty for an edict by which we
may enjoy that which is common to all j'our sub-

jects. The glory of God alone, liberty of conscience,

repose to the State, security for our lives and

property— this is the summit of our wishes, and

the end of our requests."

The king still thought to temporise ; but new
successes on the part of tlio Spaniards admonished

him that he had done so too long, and that the policy

of delay was exhausted. The League hailed the

Spanish advances, and the throne which Heniy had

secured by his abjuration he must save l.iy Pro-

testant swords. Accordingly, on the 15th April,

1598, was this famous decree, the Edict of Nantes,

styled " perpetual and irrevocable," issued.

"This Mai/na Charla," says Felice, "of the French

Reformation, under the ancient regime, granted the

follo^ving concessions in brief:—Full liljerty of

conscience to all ; the public exercise of the ' reli-

gion ' in all those places iir which it was established

in 1577, and in the suburbs of cities
;

permission

to the lords' high justiciary to celebrate Divine

worship in their castles, and to the inferior gentry

to admit thirty persons to their domestic worship
;

admission of the Reformed to office in the State,

their children to be received into the schools, their

sick into the hospitals, and their poor to share in

the alms ; and the concession of a right to print

their books in certain cities." This edict further

provided for the erection of courts composed of an

equal number of Protestants and Roman Catholics

for the protection of Protestant interests, four Pro-

testant colleges or institutions, and the right of

holding a National Synod, according to the rules of

the Reformed faith, once every three years.' The

State was charged with the duty of providing the

salaries of the Protestant ministers and rectors, and

a sum of 165,000 li\Tes of those times (495,000

francs of the present day) was appropriated to that

purpose. The edict does not come fully up to our

idea of liberty of conscience, but it was a liberal

measure for the time. As a guarantee it put

200 towns into tlie hands of the Protestants.

It was the Edict of Nantes much more than the

abjuration of Henry which conciliated the two

parties in the kingdom, and gave him the peaceful

possession of the throne during the few years he

was yet to occupy it.

1 Mem. de Sully, torn, iii., livr. 3., pp. 204, 358.
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The signing of tliis edict inaugui-ated an era of

tranquillity and great prosperity to France. The
twelve years that followed are perhaps the most
glorious in the amials of that country since the

opening of the sixteentli century. Spain imme-
diately oflered terms of peace, and France, weary
of ci-s'il war, sheathed the sword with joy.

Now that Henry had rest from war, he gave
himself to the not less glorious and more fruitful

labours of peace. Fnince in all departments of

her organisation was in a state of frightful disorder

—was, in fact, on the verge of ruLii. Castles burned
io the ground, cities half in ruLus, lands reverting

into a desert, roads unused, marts and harbours

forsaken, were the melancholy memorials which
jiresented themselves to one's eye whei-ever one
journeyed. The national exchequer was empty;
the inhabitants were becoming few, for those who
should have enriched their country with their

labour, or adorned it with their intellect, were
watering its soil with their blood. Some two mil-

lions of lives had perished since the breaking out
of the civil wars. Summoning all his jiowers,

Tlem-y set himself to repair this vast ruin. In this

arduous labour he displayed talents of a higher
order and a more valuable kind than any he had
shown in war, and proved himself not less great as

a statesman than he was as a soldier. There was a
debt of three hundred millions of francs pressin<T on
the kingdom. The annual expenditure exceeded
the revenue by upwards of one hundred millions of
francs. The taxes paid by the people amounted to

two hundred millions of francs ; but, owing to the
abuses of collection, not more than thirty millions

found their way into the treasury. Calling Sully
to his aid, the king set himself to grapple ^vith

these gigantic evUs, and displayed in the cabinet
no less fertility of resource and comprehensiveness
of genius than in the field. He cleared off the
national debt in ten yeai's. He found means of
making the income not only balance the expendi-
ture, but of exceeding it by many millions. He
accomplished all this without adding to the burdens
of the people. He understood the springs of the
nation's prosperity, and taught them to flow again.

He encouraged agi-iculture, promoted industry and
commerce, constructed roads, bridges, and, canals.

The lands were tilled, herds were reared, the silkworm
was introduced, the ports were opened for the free

export of corn and wine, commercial treaties wei-e

framed with foreign coimtries ; and France, during
these ten years, showed as conclusively as it did
after the war of 1870—71, how speedily it can
recover from the effects of the most terrible dis-

inters, when the passions of its children permit the
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boundless resources which nature has stored up in
its soU and climate to develop themselves.

Henry's views in the field of foreign politics were
equally comprehensive. He clearly saw that the
great menace to the peace of Europe, and the in-

dependence of its several nations, was the Austrian
power in its two branches—the German and
Spanish. Philip II. was dead; Spain was waning;
nevertheless that ambitious Power waited an
opportunity to employ the one half of Christendom
of which she was still mistress, in crushing the
other half. Henry's project, formed in concert
with Elizabeth of England, for humbling that

Power was a vast one, and he had made such
progress in it that twenty European States had
promised to take part in the campaign which
Henry was to lead against Austria. The moment
for launchuig that great force was come, and
Henry's contingent had been sent off, and was
already on German soil. He was to follow his

soldiers in a few days and open the campaign.
But this deliverance for Christendom he was fated

not to achieve. His queen, Marie de Medici, to

whom he was recently married, importimed him fur

a public coronation, and Henry resolved to gratify

her. The ceremony, which was gone about A\ith

great si^lendour, was over, and he was now ready to

set out, when a melanclioly seized him, which ho
could neither account for nor shake off. This pen-

siveuess was all the more remarkable that his

disposition was naturally gay and spiightly. In
the words of Schiller, in his drama of " Wallen-
stem "

—

" The Icing

Felt in his heart the phantom of the knife

Long ere Eavaillac armed himself therewith.

His quiet mind forsook him
; the phantasma

Startled him in his Louvre, chased him forth

Into the open air : like funeral knells

Sounded that coronation festival

;

And still, with hoding sense, he heard the tread

Of those feet that even then were seeking him
Throughout the streets of Paris."

When the coming campaign was referred to, he
told the queen and the nobles of his court that

Germany he would never see—that he would die

soon, and in a carriage. They tried to laugh away
these gloomy fancies, as they accounted them.

" Go to Germany instantly," said his minister.

Sully, "and go on horseback." The 19th of May,
1610, was fixed for the departure of the king.

On the 16th, Henry was so distressed as to move
the compassion of his attendants. After dinner he

retii-ed to his cabinet, but could not write ; he
threw himself on his bed, but could not sleep. He
was overheard in prayer. He asked, "What
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o'clock is it?" and was answered, " Fouv of the

afternoon. (Would not your Majesty be the better

of a little fresh air]" The king ordered his carriage,

and, kissing the queen, he set out, accompanied by

two of his nobles, to go to the arsenal.

'

He was talking with one of them, the Duke

d'Epernon, his left hand resting upon the shoulder

of the other, and thus leaving his side exposed.

The carriage, after travei-sing the Rue St. Honore,

turned into the narrow Rue de la Ferroniere,

where it was met by a cart, which compelled it

to pass at a slow pace, close to the kerbstone. A
monk, Francjois Ravaillac, who had followed the

royal cortege unobserved, stole up, and mounting

on the wheel, and leaning over the carriage, struck

his knife into the side of Henry, which it only

grazed. The monk struck again, and this time the

dagger took the direction of the heart. The king

fell forward in his can-iage, and uttered a low cry.

" What is the matter, sire ] " asked one of his lords.

"It is nothing," replied the king twice, but the

second time so low as to be barely audible. Dark

blood began to ooze from the wound, and also from

the mouth. The carriage was instantly turned in

the direction of the Louvre. As he was being

carried into the palace, Sieur de Cerisy raised his

head; his eyes moved, but he spoke not. The

king closed his eyes to open them not again any

more, lie was carried upstairs, and laid on his

bed in his closet, where he expired.'-

Ravaillac made no attempt to escape : he stood

with his bloody knife in his hand till he was ap-

prehended ; and when brought before his judges

and subjected to the torture he justified the deed,

saying that the king was too favourable to heretics,

and that he purposed making war on the Pope,

> P. de L'Estoile, apud Mem. de Sully, torn, vii., pp.

406, 407.

- L'Estoile, Matliieu, Perefixe, &o.—apud Mem. de Sully,

torn, vii., pp. 404—412. Malherbe, apud Guizot, vol. iii.,

pp. 623, 024.

which was to make war on God.' Years before,

Rome had launched her excommunication against

the " two Henries," and now both had fallen Ijy

her dagger.

On the character of Henry IV. we cannot dwell.

It was a combination of great qualities and gi-eat

faults. He was a brave soldier and an able ruler
;

but we must not confound military brilliance or

political genius with moral gi-eatness. Entu-e devo-

tion to a noble cause—the comer-stone of greatness

—he lacked. France—in other words, the glory and

dominion of himself and house—was the supreme

aim and end of all his toils, talents, and manoeuvr-

ings. The great en-or of his life was his abjuration.

The Roman Catholics it did not concilL-ite, and

the Protestants it alienated. It was the Edict of

Nantes that made him strong, and gave to France

almost the only ten years of real prosperity and

glory which it has seen since the reign of Francis I.

Had Henry nobly resolved to ascend the throne

with a good conscience, or not at all—had he

not paltered with the Jesuits—had he said, "I

will give toleration to all, but will myself abide

in the faith my mother taught me"—his owni heart

would have been stronger, his life purer, his

course less vacillating and halting ; the Huguenots,

the flower of French valour and intelligence,

would have rallied round him and borne him to

the throne, and kept him on it, in sjiite of all his

enemies. On what different foundations would

his throne in that case have rested, and what a

different glory would have encircled his memory !

He set up a throne by abjuration in 1593, to be

cast do\vn on the scaffold of 179-3 !

We have traced the great drama of the sixteenth

century to its culmination, first in Germany, and

next in Geneva and France, and we now propose

to follow it to its new stage in other countries of

Em-ope.

3 Mill, de Sidly, torn, vii., p. il3.


