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Pref ace by Lutheran Li brar ian

In re pub lish ing this book, we seek to in tro duce this au thor to a new gen- 
er a tion of those seek ing au then tic spir i tu al ity.

 

The Lutheran Li brary Pub lish ing Min istry finds, re stores and re pub lishes
good, read able books from Lutheran au thors and those of other sound
Chris tian tra di tions. All ti tles are avail able at lit tle to no cost in proof read
and freshly type set edi tions. Many free e-books are avail able at our web site
Luther an Li brary.org. Please en joy this book and let oth ers know about this
com pletely vol un teer ser vice to God’s peo ple. May the Lord bless you and
bring you peace.

 

A Note about Ty pos [Ty po graph i cal Er rors]:

Over time we are re vis ing the books to make them bet ter and bet ter. If
you would like to send the er rors you come across to us, we’ll make sure
they are cor rected.
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Pref ace by William Sadtler

TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FIC TION, and more in ter est ing. This
fact ex plains why the au thor of this work prefers to have it known as a ro- 
mance of His tory, rather than as a his tor i cal ro mance. His tory it is that we
have be fore us for the reader should know that the strange and im prob a ble
events among those here recorded are well-au then ti cated facts, and it is
only the back ground and the con nect ing links, as they may be called, in this
re mark able life-story that come from the au thor’s hand. To be gin the enu- 
mer a tion, it may be said that the cir cum stances of the birth, ed u ca tion and
var ied ac quire ments of our hero are given in their sim plic ity. There is the
same brief set ting forth in its lead ing par tic u lars of his ser vice un der
Napoleon, with its cam paigns, bat tles and hard ships. The most strik ing in ci- 
dents, as those of the es cape from the Rus sian horse men at Auster litz, of the
de struc tion of the In qui si tion at Madrid and of the es cape from prison, are
sim ple facts. The same state ment holds true of the lead ing in ci dents of the
hero’s life in this land; e. g., his re cep tion by the Quaker, his em ploy ment,
his bat tle with the rus tic cav alry in East ern Penn syl va nia, his recog ni tion by
Lafayette and many other in ci dents. Colonel Lehmanowsky en joyed the
friend ship of the pub lic men named, and at tained great pop u lar ity as a lec- 
turer. His labors and sac ri fices on be half of his loved Church have been told
only in part. The au thor’s sources of in for ma tion are many and var ied. No
lit tle time has been given to care fully se lected his tor i cal read ing, and there
has been an ex ten sive cor re spon dence with those who have made de tailed
and lo cal in ves ti ga tion of the facts of this strange ca reer. Fore most among
these in ves ti ga tors stand the Rev. M. L. Wag ner, of Van dalia, Ill., to whose
sug ges tion this work may be said to be due, and Mr. A. H. Rais ing, of Cory- 
don, Ind., a grand son of the hero of our story. To these gen tle men my thanks
for their valu able aid is hereby ten dered. The reader will be in ter ested to
know that the story of this life was writ ten years ago as an au to bi og ra phy
The man u script was en trusted to a cer tain firm, to be pub lished by them in
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parts; but was stolen while in their hands, or de stroyed to please those who
feared its ap pear ance in print. In any event there has been no trace of it
found for more than forty years. How ever, the Truth can not be de stroyed or
even long sup pressed.

There are cer tain lessons in the life of this pa tri arch of mod ern times that
should at least be named. Like the great Abra ham, this Great-Heart of our
age walked by faith, and many a time in the long jour ney showed him self a
man of might, even to the cast ing down of strongholds. Here is an ex am ple
in true pa tri o tism that our vain glo ri ous age greatly needs. Here is a les son
for young and old; a no ble fig ure step ping out of the well-nigh for got ten
Past to point us to the source of all true strength.

“They that wait upon the Lord shall re new their strength; they
shall mount up with wings as ea gles; they shall run, and not be
weary; they shall walk, and not faint.”

WILLIAM AU GUS TUS SADTLER
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In tro duc tion by John Ja cob
Lehmanowsky

AS I SIT BE FORE THE WOOD FIRES that are the cen ters of com- 
fort in this West ern world, it comes to me again and again that the life of
one of these is an em blem of my life and in deed of all life.

When first thrown upon the fire, how the log smokes and sput ters as the
heat pen e trates its sub stance! So it is with the life of man in Youth: there is
much smoke and there are gases burn ing with strangely col ored flame that
must be con sumed be fore the real work of life can be be gun. Then comes
the steady glow and heat of man hood, re al iz ing it self and the pur pose of its
be ing. Lastly Age comes; but let no one speak con temp tu ously or even
lightly of it, as I can tes tify out of the abun dant vigor of my four-score
years, there is of ten fire un der the white ashes that can warm or burn.

You have read, my chil dren, what the Psalmist, the Preacher and the
Apos tle say of the life of man. Poet, Philoso pher and Sci en tist have added
their word; and the sum of it all is, Man is as the grass.

Why then the story of one more life, burn ing fiercely enough for the mo- 
ment, but then dy ing away in the ashes of for get ful ness?

Long years, crowded with stir ring ex pe ri ence, have been mine: yet it is
not from any mo tive of van ity that I speak, for I have seen too much of life
and of its great events and per son al i ties to hold up my own in signif i cant self
to the pub lic view. Nor is it be cause, like the moth charmed by the flame, I
am at tracted by the pomp or glit ter of the world as I have seen it. Sic tran sit
glo ria mundi [So passes the world’s glory] is the sen tence that I have seen
ful filled in the case of the grand est court and might i est per son al ity of the
mod ern world.
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Why then do I write my tale of a life? Not from van ity or from love of
this world: but to set forth to a heed less gen er a tion a fact that is ever present
in my thoughts – the fact of the guid ing hand of Almighty God in my life
and in the life of the world. In the crys tal beauty of the drop of rain cling ing
to a grass blade or in one life among the un told bil lions that have ap peared
on earth and are now gone, as well as in the con duct of the vast uni verse,
God is present.
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Part 1

1. A Stormy Spring Time

OF HOW MANY whom the world of their day called great and of how
many known only to their lit tle cir cle of friends has it been recorded that
they were born and that they lived and that they died! Some were kings,
greatly re garded and feared in their time, and oth ers were poor men of
whom the world took lit tle note: but, great or small, one record holds for
them all. Why then bur den pa tient pa per with the record of one more life
from the vast hive of hu man ity?

Trust ing that some good to man, and es pe cially some honor to the Great
Name may re sult from the story of a life that has been as a storm-driven
wave of the sea, I take up my tale, fully re al iz ing that Truth is stranger than
Fic tion.

I was born in the city of War saw, Poland, in the year of our blessed Lord
1773. In cir cles in which it has been my lot to spend years not a few much
is made of a fam ily name that has held a place of promi nence for a few cen- 
turies or even gen er a tions. In this New World too, where Democ racy is on
the throne, men lay great stress, I find, upon any cir cum stances wor thy of
men tion in the record of their fam i lies. Did boast ing profit, I might tell of a
lin eage that can be fol lowed back with out a break for more than three thou- 
sand years to an an ces tor whose name has its hon or able men tion, not in any
book of the peer age, but in the un changed and im per ish able Book of God.

In other words, I was born a Jew, of tribe and fam ily whose names are
house hold words even in un told Chris tian homes: but this knowl edge shall
die with me, for to de clare it would be nought but van ity. The fam ily name
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by which we were known to the Gen tile world is Lehmanowsky, and to me
there was given in in fancy, af ter the an cient cus tom of Is rael, the name John
Ja cob. I was the first-born of the fam ily, my mother, whose peo ple came to
Poland from France, be ing but a girl in years when I was born. Within the
nar row lim its of home there was hap pi ness with out al loy, and the years of
my child hood sped by, so that now I can not re al ize that pe riod as any thing
else than a fondly cher ished dream.

Out side of the home very dif fer ent con di tions pre vailed, as I learned at a
fairly early age. The hard lot of the Jew in al most ev ery part of Eu rope
eighty years ago is a somber pic ture on which I need not dwell, for it is
known to those who read and re flect, and all oth ers would fail to ap pre ci ate
it in its cruel in jus tice. The Almighty made of one blood all na tions of men
to dwell on all the face of the earth, and has de clared Him self as the Fa ther
of all; yet what evil seeds of dis trust and ha tred has not Sa tan sown in men’s
hearts to wards those of alien race or even of dif fer ent lan guage, and on
what tri fling provo ca tion do not these rise up in brutish rage against their
fel low men!

In most places the Jew was con demned to live a life apart, be ing re- 
garded as one un der the curse of God, as it were, a re li gious leper. How ever
there was less of this most un-Christ-like spirit in Poland than in other
lands, and in my time it had al most dis ap peared un der the ter ri ble pres sure
of dan ger from with out.

To you into whose hands this nar ra tive may fall Poland’s story is, or
should be, known in its great, piv otal facts. You have surely heard of the
glo ri ous So bieski1 and of the deeds of valor to which he led his peo ple in
driv ing back the bar bar ian Turk from the lands of Chris tian Eu rope. You
know, too, some thing at least of the lib erty and pros per ity the Pol ish na tion
en joyed un til the ra pa cious Rus sian bear fell upon her in over pow er ing
might, while sis ter na tions that should have de fended her, as she once de- 
fended them, stood idly by or shared the plun der with the spoiler.

In the midst of the evil days that came so fast upon un happy Poland, Pa- 
tri o tism was a cloak that cov ered even the heinous sin of alien race. My fa- 
ther bore his part well in those trou bled times, giv ing freely of his wealth
and also his coun sel when it was sought and his per sonal aid to the
wounded and sick, for he was by pro fes sion a chemist or physi cian. Hav ing
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in her ited wealth in his youth, he had abun dant leisure to fol low his in cli na- 
tion and gave him self es pe cially to sci ence, gath er ing from Ara bic and
other Ori en tal sources much lore that was un known to the pro fes sors in the
Eu ro pean uni ver si ties. Lit er a ture and mu sic also re ceived a fair mea sure of
at ten tion, and al ready at home I be came a lin guist and a fair mu si cian.

But even as a lad it was my lot to be turned aside from the quiet paths of
Peace. The clouds of War burst one af ter an other upon our once happy land,
and, boy as I still was, I found a place in the ranks for one cam paign. This
may seem less strange when I say that even then I had at tained a stature
much like that of Saul the son of Kish. My height when full-grown was six
feet and six inches, and my physique was in good pro por tion. While this
lofty stature had its un ques tioned ad van tages in days of Peace as in those of
War, it of ten put me to such dis com fort, be cause of cramped quar ters, that I
have sadly re flected on the penalty of great ness.

My boy ish ex pe ri ence in War ended in the de feat of the cause for which
we fought; but it brought with it its own valu able lessons. Fore most among
these was the habit of steadi ness in time of ex cite ment and es pe cially un der
fire, and then the all-im por tant les son of obe di ence to com mand or dis ci- 
pline. At this time, too, I gained a fair skill in the use of the sword, the hand
learn ing to fol low the eye as by one in stinct. As time elapsed and strength
pro por tion ate to my stature came, such be came my mas tery with the saber
that among many cham pi ons with this weapon whom I met I never found
my su pe rior.

The lessons learned un der the iron hand of Mars were not soon for got- 
ten, for they were to pass into the very tex ture of my af ter life; but now for
more than two happy years it was my high priv i lege to give my self with ev- 
ery force of mind and heart to study. The very fact that the Fu ture seemed to
have noth ing but calamity in store for our beloved coun try, drove a lit tle
band of us, con ge nial spir its all, to the most earnest study of the lessons of
the mighty Past, and from that again in quick suc ces sion to spec u la tion,
hope and as pi ra tion for the Fu ture, de vel op ing so swiftly be fore our eyes.

You know what Uni ver sity life is to the young Eu ro pean to day. It is the
Golden Age, not only of Cul ture, but also of Free dom, of Broth er hood and
of As pi ra tion. If it is still the ideal life in this ma te ri al is tic age, it was all
this and more in the clos ing years of the Eigh teenth Cen tury when the great
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con cep tions of Lib erty, Fra ter nity and Equal ity were just blos som ing for
their fruitage on the thorny stem of the old tree. Time.

In speak ing of this life where shall I be gin or end? Surely I need not
pause to tell of the build ings that shel tered the Uni ver sity of War saw, for
these were but its shell and doubt less have long since been de stroyed by the
storm of War. Shall I speak of the pro fes sors? There were able men among
them; but their voices now seem to sound in my ears only as a part of the
mighty cho rus for Lib erty that I have heard for so many years echo ing
through out Eu rope and Amer ica.

Shall I tell of the body of stu dents rep re sent ing many na tion al i ties and
types? I had my ac quain tance with lead ing men among them, for it has ever
been my plea sure to learn to know those of dif fer ent lands, to ac quire their
lan guage and, as well as might be, to en ter into their life and thought. I
might state here, that in the course of my life I have gained a fair mas tery of
twenty-two lan guages, an cient and mod ern.

Shall I tell of in di vid u als whom I learned to es teem, and in one case to
love as David loved Jonathan? There were some no ble spir its in our lit tle
band of com rades, and one who was too no ble for this world. He fell in
Free dom’s holy cause three score years ago and some of the choic est spir its
of our lit tle stu dent world with him, when Poland fell be fore her sav age
foes.

There is no need that I should de scribe our stu dent life, now deeply
earnest in its thought and as pi ra tion, now gay in the aban don of youth ful
en thu si asm. We worked as stren u ously as men can work, car ried away at
times by the rush of some great, up-lift ing thought, and at times we gave
our selves to plea sure, and passed the hours in light-hearted mer ri ment.
Quar rels there were too, chiefly among those of ri val na tion al i ties or po lit i- 
cal ten den cies, and these usu ally ended in the duel; but from these I stood
wholly aloof. Scars, whose num ber al most passes be lief, I could show upon
my per son; but none of these was got ten in fool ish brawl.

1. John III So bieski, King of Poland, 1629-1696.↩ 
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2. Lux Ex Ori ente: The Light
From The East

AMONG THE STUD IES with which I was oc cu pied dur ing these hal- 
cyon years, that which at tracted me the most strongly was His tory. Per haps
be cause my own peo ple are the puz zle of His tory, its great les son has been
to me as the unan swered ques tion of the Sphinx. The tragedy of Is rael was
the theme that ab sorbed much of my think ing. Not only did the con trast be- 
tween the for mer glory of the na tion and its present wretched ness fairly
burn it self into my con scious ness; but the per plex ing ques tion arose be fore
my mind again and again, and would not down: Why this ev i dent judg ment
of God upon that peo ple whom He had cho sen from among the na tions and
led and kept so long as His own pe cu liar peo ple? Was it, as the Chris tians
say, be cause the Christ came to His own peo ple, and was by them re jected
and cru ci fied?

Who and what, ac cord ing to the prophets, was the Christ to be, and what
was or is His king dom? And what was to be the end of this tragedy of a na- 
tion? For what pur pose was Is rael be ing kept, a peo ple with out a coun try, a
gov ern ment or a priest hood? Why had Je ho vah cho sen this one peo ple to be
the light-bear ers of the world dur ing the long ages, dwelling among them,
or at least mak ing His aw ful pres ence felt in al most ev ery turn of their daily
lives: yet af ter wards just as ev i dently re ject ing and pun ish ing them? What
then was to be their des tiny? Would God’s old covenant peo ple ever again
take its place among the na tions of earth? If not, to what end had it been so
prov i den tially kept a dis tinct peo ple, even cen turies af ter its mighty op pres- 
sor Rome had fallen and crum bled away?

Most earnest and pro tracted was the study I gave to the Law and the
Prophets, as I thought on these hard ques tions, and many, too, were the con- 
ver sa tions I held with my fa ther. He was a man of strong in tel lect, well
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read, too, both in the sa cred writ ings and in sec u lar His tory. His turn of
mind, how ever, was philo soph i cal rather than re li gious, the spec u la tions of
Rea son and the progress of Sci ence af ford ing him his fa vorite themes for
dis cus sion. As for any im par tial dis cus sion with our Rabbi of Is rael’s re la- 
tion to Je sus, the Mes siah of the Chris tians, the thing was im pos si ble. So
strong was his feel ing on this ques tion that he would be come en raged at any
sug ges tion that Je sus of Nazareth could be the Mes siah of Is rael, and would
si lence me with the dreaded name, “Apos tate.”

Oc ca sion ally I would al low my self to be drawn into con ver sa tion on this
most in ter est ing of sub jects by a cho sen few of my friends who were Chris- 
tians; but they would urge that I should give up Ju daism as a relic of the
dead Past, and this I stub bornly main tained I would not and could not do.
Of my two most in ti mate friends, the one, Hein rich, was of the pre vail ing
Ro man Catholic faith; the other, Carl, of the Protes tant mi nor ity.

In com pany with Hein rich I oc ca sion ally at tended ser vices in the Ro man
Catholic cathe dral. At first the im pres sion was very strong that was made
upon my spirit by its sen su ous wor ship; but soon there fol lowed a com par i- 
son with the in fin itely richer Tem ple ser vice, as set forth in the Scrip tures;
then, what I was wit ness ing seemed very bare in deed. Then, too, the thing
to be found in ev ery syn a gogue, the very heart of a rightly or dered ser vice,
viz: the read ing and ex po si tion of the Scrip tures, was in these Ro man ser- 
vices all but wholly lack ing.

The wor ship of the Protes tant Church I found very plain; but then noth- 
ing elab o rate was at tempted, and it made much of the one thing I es pe cially
prized – the ex po si tion of the Scrip tures. This Gospel that was here made
the very cen ter of the ser vices, how dif fer ent it was from the teach ing of the
rab bis, how sim ple, and yet how fraught with ir re sistible power!

My re spect was won for the work that I could see the pas tor was do ing,
both faith fully and ef fi ciently, in the face of many hin drances and petty per- 
se cu tions; and nat u rally also I came to re spect the man him self His per son- 
al ity did not im press one at first meet ing; for he was unas sum ing and even
re tir ing in man ner, though of a quiet strength that could give good ac count
of it self when need arose. Pas tor Klein still lives in my thoughts, a fra grant
mem ory from that long-gone Past.
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Ac quain tance with him soon ripened into friend ship, and many an
earnest con ver sa tion we had in his study, or of a Sun day af ter noon as we
walked or lin gered in some re tired spot, un der the pines, per haps, well away
from the crowds of the city. At such times I could not but rec og nize that I
was talk ing with a man mighty in the Scrip tures, in the Law and the
Prophets just as truly as in the Gospel.

In the older Scrip tures I too was well versed, and be fore my imag i na tion,
as dis tinctly as the tow ers of War saw rose be fore my eyes, glowed the vi- 
sion of the king dom of the Greater David, who I be lieved, was yet to come.
For this ex pected king dom of earth I con tended with many a care fully stud- 
ied ar gu ment, but with out con vinc ing even my self. An il lus tra tion that I
could not es cape, for it lay on the very sur face, was that our loved king dom
of Poland, now tot ter ing, as we could see, to its fall; yet des tined, we firmly
be lieved, to fur ther the holy cause of Free dom by the wrongs it had so in no- 
cently and hero ically en dured.

But my hon ored friend was able to give a rea son for the faith that was in
him by cit ing far deeper truths than that in volved in the fate of Poland.

Your cher ished vi sion of a greater David and of a more splen did
Solomon," said the pas tor, "is a very at trac tive one to the nat u ral
heart; but it holds up the ideal of earth, and not that of heaven. God’s
thoughts are not our thoughts, and the Mes siah, He saw the world
needed was One of whom it could be said: ‘He shall not cry, nor lift
up, nor cause his voice to be heard in the street. A bruised reed shall
he not break, and the smok ing flax shall he not quench: and he shall
bring forth judg ment unto truth. He shall not fail nor be dis cour aged,
till he have set judg ment in the earth: and the isles shall wait for His
law.’

And was not this prophetic pic ture re al ized in Je sus of Nazareth?
Did he not go about in poverty and low li ness, do ing in quiet and ob- 
scu rity His won der ful work for the re demp tion of man from the
power of Sa tan? Did He not show Him self mer ci ful be yond the mea- 
sure of our un der stand ing with the bruised reeds of hu man ity, the
mam mo nized pub li cans and the earth-stained sin ners? Did He not
even make of such pil lars for the glo ri ous City of God, and fan the
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faintly smok ing em bers of spir i tu al ity in the soul of a Pe ter un til they
could set three thou sand souls on fire with the con sum ing de sire for
right eous ness?"

Here I de manded of the pas tor ex act proof from the prophetic Scrip tures
that the Mes siah of Is rael was to be such a one as he was de scrib ing.

“To go back then,” he con tin ued, "to the days of old – Does not
God’s pur pose of love for His peo ple Is rael stand out in the old Scrip- 
tures as in let ters of fire and did not Is rael in hard ness of heart thrust
this love away? Is it not writ ten in Isa iah, ‘But now thus saith the
Lord that cre ated thee, O Ja cob, and He that formed thee, O Is rael,
Fear not: for I have re deemed thee, I have called thee by thy name;
thou art mine.’ And again, ‘This peo ple have I formed for my self;
they shall show forth my praise’ Such pe cu liar and ten der love of the
God and Fa ther of us all for Is rael there cer tainly was, as might be
shown by many a pas sage of Holy Writ. A pur pose there is here that
reaches back to the dim light of Cre ation; yes, even to the un think able
ages of Eter nity; for God cre ated Is rael for His own glory. In grat i tude
may come in, and it did come in, to in ter rupt the flow of God’s love
for His peo ple and through them for all mankind: but could man’s sin,
think you, break the eter nal pur pose of God? Af flic tion came upon Is- 
rael now and again be cause of its sin in the ful fill ment of God’s plan
of love; yet Je ho vah re mem bered His peo ple in love even in the days
of their mer ited chas tise ment. ’ But the Lord hath taken you, and
brought you forth out of the iron fur nace, even out of Egypt, to be
unto Him a peo ple of in her i tance, as ye are this day.’

But mark now the three-fold thwart ing of the Great Shep herd’s
pur pose of love by a re bel lious peo ple. You know too well the sad
story of the un grate ful mur mur ing in the wilder ness and of the forty
years of wan der ing that a just God or dained as rec om pense. Then, af- 
ter long gen er a tions of en joy ment of the Land of Prom ise and of un- 
fail ing ex pe ri ence of God’s faith ful ness and mercy, the peo ple turned
aside to serve idols, and were de liv ered to their en e mies to serve for
sev enty years in the bit ter ness of the Baby lon Cap tiv ity. Fi nally Is rael
com mit ted the great sin of its whole sin-stained ca reer in re ject ing
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and cru ci fy ing God’s own all-lov ing Son, and through the weary cen- 
turies since it has been a wan derer on earth, find ing no rest for its foot
and no peace for its heart.

Over against all this, con sider the thing that might have been for
Is rael in the ful fill ment of God’s gra cious prom ise that peace should
come to it as a river. ‘O that thou hadst hear kened to my com mand- 
ments! Then had thy peace been as a river and thy right eous ness as
the waves of the sea.’ In stead of the River of Peace that the Lord God
in tended should come to Is rael, wa ter ing and mak ing glad all the
fields of its life, there has come des o la tion that is as the desert sands
that have buried Baby lon and Ninevah with their sins from men’s
sight.

But there is a very dif fer ent thing that shall be when the full ness of
God’s set time has come. Then, when the Gen tile branches have had
their day for fruit-bear ing, the nat u ral branches shall be re stored and
Is rael shall even yet be saved.

‘And they also, if they abide not still in un be lief, shall be grafted
in: for God is able to graft them in again. And so all Is rael shall be
saved: as it is writ ten, There shall come out of Zion the De liv erer, and
shall turn away un god li ness from Ja cob.’ Great was the sin of the
men of Is rael when with wicked hands they cru ci fied the Lord of
Glory: yet the All-wise One fore-knew even this crown ing act of
wicked ness, and or dained good from this also.

His mercy is now turned to the Gen tiles; but, when the full ness of
the Gen tiles is come, Is rael shall again be raised by the hand of
Almighty power and love. Ezekiel 36: 24-28.

Yet there is a con di tion that is in dis pens able to this restora tion of
Is rael; there is one lever of might that alone can lift an en tire peo ple
from the place of its wretched ness, gilded though that wretched ness
be in the case of many. If we turn again to the words of the prophet,
we see that prayer is that lever that can raise one peo ple or the whole
world. ’Thus saith the Lord God: I will yet for this be en quired of by
the house of Is rael, to do it for them.
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But, when we pray to the Fa ther for the re demp tion of the world
from Sin and its dead en ing power, we pray for the com ing of the
Christ, and so we come again to the great ques tion of the mis sion of
Je sus. What was that mis sion? It was to be to the world ly ing in Sin
the light-bearer that Is rael was in tended to be, and in fin itely more,
even the Lamb slain from the foun da tion of the world. Those Jews of
mod ern times and oth ers of like spirit who would ac cept Je sus as the
great est of prophets, and yet re ject Him as the Lamb of God slain for
the sin of the world, over look in their su per fi cial ra tio nal ism the
claims that He made over and again that He is the Son of God and
one with God. Ei ther he is what He de clares Him self to be, Very God
of Very God, or He is a de ceiver or poor crazed fa natic; there is no
mid dle ground.

Je sus Christ was born into this world and lived the life that He
chose for Him self that He might die the death that was to set men free
from the aw ful might of Sin. ‘The Son of Man must be lifted up,’ is
the thought that was ever present with Him, to cast its hate ful shadow
over the path way of His pure life. All the bit ter par tic u lars of the
tread ing of the wine-press of the wrath of God were present to His
mind, and from time to time He im pressed the sad truth upon His dis- 
ci ples, that in the hour of test they might not be of fended in Him,
their Cru ci fied Sav ior.

Deep, be yond the power of words to de scribe, as were the depths
of hu mil i a tion and sor row to which our Lord stooped in His work of
atone ment, it was nec es sary for Him to de scend here, as into hell it- 
self, that man might be saved from the ruin Sin had wrought in his
soul. Fool ish and wrong as our Sav ior’s course seemed to many when
He was upon earth. Time has vin di cated Him and shown that all that
He did and said was done and said with the pure wis dom of heaven.
The bit ter est fling that His en e mies made against Him was that he
was pos sessed of a devil. But the progress of the Chris tian cen turies
has shown that Je sus Christ came to de stroy the works of the Devil
and to put Sa tan him self in chains unto judg ment. Our Lord was put
to death on the charge of blas phemy. But God the Fa ther has dis- 
proved this charge by rais ing His Son from the dead, and thus giv ing
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as sur ance that He shall come again in power and glory. Je sus of
Nazareth has been vin di cated as the Christ of God in an other way
also, i. e., by the grow ing sen ti ment of men, for the time has come
when worldly and even evil men speak of Him with pro found re spect.
Most of all, how ever. He has been vin di cated by the life of in ner joy
and peace that all those have found who have ac cepted His in vi ta tion:
’ Come unto Me, all ye that la bor and are heavy-laden, and I will give
you rest.’

On the one side of the scale of our Re deemer’s life stands the fact,
deep far be yond the mea sure of our minds, ’ He poured out His soul
unto death;’ but on the other the won der ful and blessed fact that men
are com ing to see in the peace ful con quest of the world by the Gospel
of Christ, ‘He shall see of the tra vail of His soul and be sat is fied.’

So the pas tor ended his ar gu ment from the Scrip tures late one Sun day night,
and I made my way home, there to spend the re main der of the night search- 
ing the prophets for some word with which to an swer him. This I could not
find, though I con tin ued my search all through the next day and well into
the night.

Fi nally sleep came, bring ing the vi sion of the Man of Sor rows as He
stood, a thorn-crowned King, in Pi late’s judg ment hall. I know very well
that those who have shut faith out from their hearts as a child ish thing, and
who pride them selves on the sci en tific char ac ter of their think ing, would
have a dozen ex pla na tions for this vi sion of the Christ; but to me it re mains
one of the most real facts of my whole life. As I looked on Him, the Thorn-
crowned One turned and gave me a look, and that look said more plainly
than words could have done, “Art thou ashamed of Me?” From that in stant I
knew in my heart that He was my Sav ior-King, for whom I could live or
die, as He willed.

When con vic tion of the Truth had thus at last come to me, I lost no time
in mak ing the fact known to the world. At the first suit able op por tu nity I
made pub lic avowal of my faith in Christ, and was re ceived into the com- 
mu nion of the Evan gel i cal Lutheran Church through the sacra ment of bap- 
tism. My par ents were very an gry at first; but the Spirit of Truth must have
spo ken to them also, for they soon be came heartily rec on ciled to my act.
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3. Free dom From The West

ALL TOO SOON it seemed my Uni ver sity life came to an end. What
had it been and to what did it lead? It had been bro ken in upon by the rude
hand of war; yet it was no mere thing of shreds and patches, but had a cer- 
tain com plete ness of its own. There had been a gen eral view of the vast
field of knowl edge, and, hasty as this had of ne ces sity been, the rec ol lec tion
of it gave me in what so ever so ci ety I af ter wards found my self, the strength
and free dom of spirit that are the most val ued pos ses sions of the ed u cated
man.

Still, it must be ad mit ted, def i nite ness of aim had been lack ing in my
stud ies, and the end of the course left me with out any fixed plan or pur pose.
I did not feel sat is fied to set tle down to the prac tice of a pro fes sion, and far
less to the con duct of busi ness. Nei ther did the thought of a life given to sci- 
en tific ex per i ment or schol arly re search ap peal to me. Some thing of the un- 
rest of the age had seized me, and, like the ea gle long ing to try his wings in
the azure vault, I burned with the de sire to push out into the big world and
min gle in the swiftly chang ing scenes of pub lic life.

Whither should I turn to find my hoped for sphere? Free dom was the
bright vi sion that a few of us cher ished as our choic est day-dream, and so
the prob lem re solved it self into the search for the abode of Free dom. It is to
the west ern skies that men have been ac cus tomed to look to see the star of
Free dom twin kling forth its rays of hope. To the West, there fore, I and oth- 
ers with me, had ac cus tomed our selves to look of ten and long in those days
of the gen er ous as pi ra tion of youth.

Amer ica, with its Wash ing ton and the gal axy of no ble names as so ci ated
with him; the Dec la ra tion of In de pen dence, the no blest of the voices of
Free dom; the thor oughly ma tured Con sti tu tion of the young na tion of the
West – these were the top ics of many an earnest dis cus sion. Next in its
place in our in ter est stood France and her cir cle of gifted ones cry ing aloud
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against the heaped-up bur dens that long cen turies of Monar chy, Prelacy and
Aris toc racy had fas tened upon the necks of the peo ple.

What was there of Truth to give point to the shafts of Voltaire? Upon
what foun da tion did the work of Rousseau stand? What of his “Back to Na- 
ture” cry, and what is that Na ture? Is it in deed a thing of in nate no bil ity, or
is it only hu man ity in the rough, un cul tured, if not, alas, un washed? What
was there for a na tion’s hope in Mirabeau1? Was there any thing of good in
Louis, by the grace of God, King of the French? Could not some great and
no ble course be ex pected of Lafayette, the hero-friend of the great Wash ing- 
ton? Fi nally, what of the Third Es tate? Was it not in deed by a newly dis cov- 
ered “di vine right” the French na tion, for does it not come to us as the wis- 
dom of the ages, Vox pop uli, vox Dei?

There seemed to be but one sure way to an swer these ques tions that
came crowd ing so fast upon one an other and that meant so much to the
lover of his kind, and that was to go and see. This con clu sion was reached
by two friends and my self late one night, af ter hours of earnest dis cus sion,
and it was a few weeks only un til we put it into ex e cu tion. The in creas ing
gloomi ness of the po lit i cal sit u a tion in our own land helped to rec on cile our
par ents to the thought of our launch ing out into the great world. In Poland
the cause of Lib erty seemed all but hope less; in France, while there was
much to con demn, there was not a lit tle to ad mire. Per haps a few earnest
and dis ci plined spir its, throw ing them selves vig or ously into the scale, might
be able in time to turn the bal ance to wards some such happy re sults as those
to which Prov i dence had led the Amer i can pa tri ots. Car ried away, as we
were, by such youth ful dreams, we could hardly await the time set for our
de par ture.

Then too France was to me my mother’s na tive land, and its lan guage a
sec ond mother tongue.

Three score years have passed away since my two friends and my self
took our places in the lum ber ing old car riage that was to bear us over the
first stage of our jour ney west ward; but I re mem ber my feel ings as though
our leav ing home were an event of yes ter day. There was the strong glow of
youth ful an tic i pa tion up lift ing my spirit as on a wave, yet over all was the
shadow of the sor row of part ing from a fa ther who had been to me Wis dom
it self and from a mother who ever showed her self Love. Had I known that I
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was to see them but once more in this life, and then amid the con fu sion and
haste of War, the cloud of sor row would most cer tainly have cov ered the en- 
tire sky.

As it was, in the ig no rance that is bliss, we jour neyed away from home
and loved ones into the great world that had no more thought for us than for
the dust blown along its high ways. Small as was the part we filled then or
ever af ter wards in the af fairs of the world, we saw our selves mag ni fied
many times through the medium of the ego tism of youth and gravely passed
our all-de ci sive judg ment on peo ple and things as we met them in our
travel, or as word came to us about them from the hu man hive to ward
which our jour ney tended. As we drew near the bor ders of France we met
many rep re sen ta tives of a class that al ter nately at tracted and re pelled us.
This was the class of Em i grant No bles, driven from home and na tive land
by the dread of the Com mune and ea gerly seek ing to has ten the day of their
vengeance by mak ing com mon cause with their coun try’s hered i tary foes.
At first we felt drawn to these peo ple be cause of their mis for tunes and their
cul ture; but, as we came to un der stand their im pe ri ous pride and heart less- 
ness to ward those be neath them in the so cial scale, we agreed that these had
an other spirit from our selves and held some what aloof from their com pany.

As all things mun dane have their end, our long jour ney was at last over
and we found our selves in Paris. Very dif fer ent was the Paris of that day
from the beau ti ful city of to day, and just as dif fer ent was it from the city of
our dreams. De spite its many stately build ings, the Paris we looked on with
such ea ger eyes in those days now so long past was for the most part a city
of nar row and gloomy streets, sa vor ing far more of the Mid dle Ages than of
what we of this land would con sider the liv ing Present.

What most men would call chance, but what I pre fer to call Prov i dence,
guided us in our choice of lodg ings. These were not only com fort able and
rea son able, but were also most de sir able for us on ac count of the per son al- 
ity of our land lord. He held some petty po si tion (I for get just what) in the
pub lic ser vice that gave him the best op por tu nity for form ing opin ions of
those who came and went as the lead ers of the peo ple. He was, more over, a
quiet, earnest man, more given to thought than to speech, and above all
things a true pa triot. As day af ter day we gave our selves to the study of the
city and more es pe cially of the peo ple and were of ten in great per plex ity
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what to think, this man took a true, fa therly in ter est in us and gave us much
valu able coun sel.

All too soon we found out what truth there is in the state ment, “’Tis dis- 
tance lends en chant ment to the view.” One af ter an other the bright vi sions
we had so fondly cher ished of a sov er eign and en light ened peo ple rul ing it- 
self with jus tice and wis dom showed them selves to be the emp ti est il lu- 
sions. The much-ad ver tised French Con sti tu tion may have gained some
sub stan tial ity af ter many years had passed over it and given it a cer tain
stand ing; but in those days it was no more sub stan tial than the cloud bank
that the heat of a sum mer day piles up against the hori zon. As for the Na- 
tional As sem bly it was but a rope of sand, or at best one of straw, not to be
de pended upon for the safety of any cause. The Press was in flu en tial then as
now, and the Plac ard and the Pam phlet spoke to their thou sands, but these
were as ir re spon si ble as the winds that blow now east, now west. Some what
more sta ble in their po si tions were the Clubs: yet it was no pure, life-giv ing
wa ter that flowed from the most of these, but a very tur bid stream, stain ing
rather than cleans ing men’s spir its.

It was not these things I have named, but the peo ple that from the very
day of our ar rival forced it self on our at ten tion and held us as un der a spell.
The French peo ple! What a fa vored na tion by the gifts of Na ture, blend ing
the strength of the Frank or Teu ton with the ver sa til ity and vi vac ity of the
Latin, and yet some how how lack ing! Even in the space of a few weeks
how of ten did we not see that peo ple change al most in a mo ment from the
peace ful charm of a lake or sea glit ter ing and rip pling in the sun to the de- 
mo niac fury of the tem pest. We had come to France strongly prej u diced in
fa vor of its peo ple, but, as we ob served that peo ple in its rev o lu tion ary
throes daily be com ing a thing of ter ror to oth ers and even to it self, we lost
our ad mi ra tion for it and came to con sider it as lit tle more than a rab ble and
to say among our selves: Odi pro fanum vul gum [I hate].

And yet there was some thing pa thetic, we felt, in the strug gle of a peo ple
striv ing, how ever ig no rantly and blindly, to be free. Here was a blind folded
gi ant, strik ing out in all di rec tions in his rage. What might that gi ant not ac- 
com plish, were his eyes to be un-ban daged and he him self rightly in- 
structed! What might not the gifted French peo ple have wrought out for it- 
self and for hu man ity in gen eral, had it been guided in its strug gle for Lib- 
erty by the light of that Word of eter nal Truth wherein Is rael of old and the
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truly great na tions of to day walked and are now walk ing! Had France
walked in the light of the Truth that makes men free, her blood-stained Rev- 
o lu tion would have been re placed by a life-giv ing Ref or ma tion, and she
would stand forth to day a queen among the na tions of the earth.

But France was not a land of the Open Bible, and so the fires of Rev o lu- 
tion, fed by the pas sions of in fu ri ated men, burned ever more fiercely un til
the fire burned it self out. When we ar rived in Paris the fires of men’s pas- 
sions were burn ing the hottest, for the Com mune, with the de-hu man ized
Robe spierre as its high-priest and with the guil lo tine as its al tar, was
supreme in the city and through out France. I need not tell the oft-told story
of those evil days: enough if I tell what be fell my com rades and my self.

When we had come to what we thought was a fair un der stand ing of the
sit u a tion, I was cho sen spokesman, and at tempted to de liver a few care fully
con sid ered pa tri otic sen ti ments on the duty of the cit i zen. As the cus tom of
the day was, I spoke stand ing on the open street where a small crowd had
gath ered, my un usual stature mak ing me a con spic u ous fig ure. I tried to
speak in plain words and to the point; but the sullen de meanor of the crowd
and an oc ca sional word of hos tile com ment showed me in a very few min- 
utes that, to say the least, speaker and au di ence were not en rap port so I
brought my pa tri otic elo quence to an abrupt con clu sion. Af ter earnest re- 
flec tion we con cluded that this most ev i dent lack of fel low feel ing be tween
our selves and those who then and there rep re sented the French peo ple lay
not merely in the fact that we were clean, well-fed and well-clothed; while
the ma jor ity of these were un kempt, hun gry and ragged; but in the deeper-
ly ing fact that we stood for Chris tian pa tri o tism, and these for brutish vi o- 
lence. As a mat ter of duty I made two more ef forts to in still this rab ble with
some idea of what the word Pa triot re ally meant, but the out come was not
happy. The first time I had spo ken but a few min utes when paving stones
were hurled at my head, and it was only by the elo quence of the fist freely
be stowed that we made our es cape from the canaille [rab ble]. On the last
oc ca sion I had hardly be gun speak ing to a lit tle group when the crowd came
flock ing about us, some of them with swords and pikes, with which they
threat ened us. As we wore our heavy Pol ish sabers by our sides, and had
some skill in their use, by quick work we suc ceeded in strik ing the weapons
out of their hands, while we made our es cape amid shouts of “Down with
the Aris to crats!” Our kindly-dis posed land lord told us that evening what
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our own com mon sense had al ready made clear to us, viz.: that our ca reers
as French pa tri ots were now ended.

Af ter this it was clearly un safe for us to walk the streets, ex cept late at
night, for, if we es caped death at the hands of the mob, it lay in wait for us
in the form of the mur der ous sus pi cion that would have de liv ered us to
prison, and then by a short step to the guil lo tine. In those evil days when
hu man tigers roamed the city, crav ing blood, there was but one thing for
peace-lov ing strangers like our selves to do, and that was to get away as
quickly as pos si ble. But this step we found to our sor row was more eas ily
de cided upon than taken, so mur der ous was the spirit of the rab ble then in
power to ward any who might come un der the faintest shadow of the sus pi- 
cion of fa vor ing the hated Aris to crats. The old fa ble of the vis i tors to the
lion’s den seemed about to be acted out by our un for tu nate selves, for none
were per mit ted to leave the city with out pass ports cer ti fy ing that they were
loyal cit i zens of the French Com mune, and such pass ports we could not get,
though our friend ex erted him self on our be half to the point of en dan ger ing
his life. As our sit u a tion was daily be com ing more pre car i ous, we re solved
to cut our Gor dian knot by en list ing in the Army of the French Re pub lic.
There was more sat is fac tion in this course than might at first ap pear, for,
while what should have been the foun tain head of Lib erty was pour ing forth
a tur bid stream, the armed forces of the Re pub lic were even then beat ing
back the old feu dal tyranny from the fron tier.

We ac cord ingly be took our selves to the re cruit ing sta tion, and were
happy to demon strate with foils upon the per sons of those in charge that we
were ac quainted with the use of weapons. Our en list ment promptly fol- 
lowed, and very soon af ter wards we had our first taste of the hard ness of
War, by be ing as signed to dif fer ent reg i ments, and thus sep a rated. It was
only at long in ter vals that we were able to meet, to re count our ex pe ri ences
and to live over youth ful days. Both of my com rades quit ted them selves
like men, rose to some rank, and fi nally died the sol dier’s death.

As for my self I was given the rank of sergeant, and soon af ter sent away
to join the forces be sieg ing Toulon. Just here the in signif i cant stream of my
life joins the mighty cur rent of His tory, for I had my part in the event that
has made the name Toulon one of note. You know from your read ing how
the forts, sup ported by an Eng lish fleet in the har bor, stood un shaken by all
our at tack. Then it was that a cer tain Cap tain of Ar tillery, Bona parte by
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name, came for ward with his plan for car ry ing one fort by as sault, main- 
tain ing that its cap ture would at once ren der the en emy’s whole po si tion un- 
ten able. The plan was ap proved by the mil i tary coun cil, and Cap tain Bona- 
parte was given the priv i lege of car ry ing it through, aided by what vol un- 
teers he could get for his for lorn hope. The ven ture ap pealed to my youth ful
spirit, as I could not but re mem ber the strong hold of Mt. Zion, and how, de- 
spite its strength, David’s men of war had car ried it by as sault. I well re call
that first ex pe ri ence un der my new com man der. Af ter a fierce ar tillery duel
and un der cover of at tack at two other points, we crept stealth ily along the
bed of a ravine, and then came the rush over the open ground and through
the hail of death up to the guns of the “Lit tle Gibral ter.” Thanks to my
stature, I was the first man over the para pet, and with my long sword arm I
was able to beat back a few of the de fend ers and make way for some of my
com rades. These came swarm ing into the fort, and soon it was ours and its
guns turned on the other forts, and then on the ships.

As the young mil i tary ge nius had de clared, this fort was the key to the
whole sit u a tion, and the ships were forced to re tire and Toulon sur ren dered.
My part in the vic tory brought me words of recog ni tion from the leader and
a Sub-lieu tenancy.

How ever, the plea sure I felt at my pro mo tion was short-lived. Bit ter ness
and wrath took its place as I was com pelled to wit ness the aw ful vengeance
the army was or dered to take on those who had so bravely re sisted it. The
de fend ers of Toulon, yes, and even non-com bat ants and women, were killed
by whole sale butch ery, be ing stood up in com pa nies to be shot, or be ing
bound hand and foot and drowned. Hon or able sol diers could not be re lied
upon to do this work of mas sacre; but duly au tho rized bands of cut-throats
were sent out from Paris to go from city to city, butcher ing all who could be
sus pected of not be ing in sym pa thy with the pe cu liar va ri ety of Lib erty they
rep re sented. I was sick at heart at the re port and oc ca sional sight of such
worse than brutish fe roc ity and should have quit the army just then, had
there been any way of safety open for me. I was some what com forted, how- 
ever, by the as sur ance of sev eral older men that the end of the French Ter ror
was al most at hand, and that then the ta bles would be turned and the earth
rid of many mon sters.

The most im por tant re sult of the vic tory at Toulon to me per son ally was
the fa vor of Bona parte, now Gen eral, that I had won and that (lit tle did I
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dream of it then) was to at tach me to him and his most won der ful for tunes
for more than a score of years.

The citadel at Toulon was taken De cem ber 17th, 1793, and for the next
six months I fol lowed Bona parte from point to point, through South ern
France and North ern Italy, as he in spected and strength ened for ti fi ca tions
and ar ma ments. He then went to Paris to push his for tunes at the foun tain-
head of power, and I fol lowed a sol dier’s lot un der sev eral com man ders for
a year more be fore I again saw my pre des tined mil i tary chief. Dur ing the
year 1794 the fires of Pa tri o tism burned with a bril liant flame, es pe cially in
the armies of France, and no table vic to ries were won on ev ery fron tier over
the old feu dal foes.

Dur ing this time I served my ap pren tice ship in the hard trade of War, so
that when I re turned to Paris in the sum mer of 1795 it was as the ex pe ri- 
enced sol dier and of fi cer of rec og nized stand ing, fear ing the rav ings of the
mob as lit tle as I feared the howl ing of the storm. Whether this was po etic
jus tice or not I do not know, but it was at least a fact that I was one of Gen- 
eral Bona parte’s trusted aids on that mem o rable Fifth of Oc to ber, when the
fiery scourge of grape shot, fall ing mer ci lessly upon them, taught the rab ble
the great les son of re spect for the pow ers that be.

As there was a brief lull in the storm of war, I spent the win ter of 1795-
96 in Paris, be com ing ac quainted with the city and learn ing some thing of
the winds and cur rents of in flu ence that ex ert so mighty a power over the
lives of men. And this was a no table win ter in Paris, one of the gayest that
even gay Paris had as yet known. Nev er the less it was a strange and of ten an
un hal lowed gai ety, akin to the ner vous bravado of a man just re prieved
from the scaf fold. By way of re-ac tion from the long night of dread from
which they had hardly emerged the Parisians now gave them selves up to all
man ner of gai ety and in dul gence. Strange as it may seem, even those who
had been robbed of their near est and dear est by the guil lo tine joined in the
mer ri ment, yes, min gled freely with those who had hur ried the loved ones
to a cruel death.

It was with mixed feel ings that I took my place in this strange so ci ety of
Rev o lu tion ary Paris. While en joy ing life with all the vigor and spirit of
youth, I can say that nei ther at this time nor af ter wards amid the un ceas ing
temp ta tions of camp and of court did I ever for get my Chris tian pro fes sion
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or dis honor it as much as by an oath. Yet not I, but Christ who strength ened
me.

1. A no ble and leader in the French Rev o lu tion of de servedly poor
rep u ta tion. [ed.]↩ 
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4. Mars In The As cen dency

WITH THE AP POINT MENT OF GEN ERAL BONA PARTE to the
com mand of the Army of Italy his mil i tary ge nius may be said to have been
fully re vealed to the world, and his ca reer of mil i tary glory to have been be- 
gun.

Noth ing hap pens in this uni verse with out its ad e quate cause, and so it
was with the glory of Napoleon, which for the next twenty years lit up the
skies of Eu rope and in deed of the whole civ i lized world with its mighty il- 
lu mi na tion. Vic tory fol lowed vic tory in this cam paign, but these came not
by ac ci dent nor yet by “Des tiny.” There were forces of tire less en ergy in the
man that far sur passed the av er age pow ers of hu man en durance, and these
made pos si ble the ac qui si tion of vast stores of knowl edge in all the fields of
ac tiv ity which he en tered. “La bor,” said Napoleon, “is my el e ment. I have
found the limit of my strength in eye and limb; I have never found the limit
of my ca pac ity for work.”

Not only did Napoleon know the Sci ence of War as a mas ter, but he also
knew the con di tions, ge o graph i cal, po lit i cal and so cial of the lands and peo- 
ple with which he came in con tact. More over he knew these piv otal facts,
not af ter years of dear-bought ex pe ri ence and re flec tion had forced them
upon him, but at the time when the knowl edge meant al most un lim ited
power, viz., when it was needed. Fi nally he un der stood in many of its se cret
work ings that which is the most im por tant fac tor of all in the great game of
Life – the hu man heart. Es pe cially did he know to touch with a mas ter hand
the chords of the heart of the French peo ple. In wit ness of this fact let his
Procla ma tion to the Army of Italy speak:

Sol diers, you are naked and badly fed; the gov ern ment owes you
much and can give you noth ing. Your pa tience and the courage you
have ex hib ited amid these rocks are wor thy of ad mi ra tion; but you
gain no fame, no glory falls upon you here. I will lead you into the
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fer tile plains of the world, rich prov inces and large cities will fall into
your power; there you will find honor, fame and abun dance. Sol diers
of Italy, would you fail in courage and per se ver ance?

Two mighty springs of hu man ac tiv ity are here laid bare. These are the love
of Glory and the love of Gain, and they are the forces that move the mil- 
lions. The love of Gain, the un holy de sire for the lands and trea sures of oth- 
ers, this has ever been the all-con trol ling mo tive that has led men to fly at
one an other, weapons in hand. This mo tive in flu enced many who served un- 
der Napoleon; yet, af ter all, it was the other in cen tive that swayed the most.
With a skill that must have been given by the Prince of this world him self.
Napoleon sounded the note. Glory, and it found an in stan ta neous an swer in
the spirit of the peo ple. Not only were the sol diers car ried away by his
phan tasm of Glory, but it swept be fore it the whole peo ple in one mad rush
to ruin. What its ef fect was, as used by Napoleon upon the armies and peo- 
ple of France, let twenty years of al most in ces sant war and the sac ri fices in
bat tle or by dis ease or famine of three mil lion of France’s bravest sons an- 
swer.

But to re turn to the Army of Italy. The vic to ries promised by Napoleon
were speed ily won, and Pied mont was con quered and the way opened for
ad van ta geous peace with the petty king doms and states of Italy and also for
the strug gle with the world-power, Aus tria, now arous ing her self for the
fiery or deal of bat tle.

Time does not per mit me to trace the events of the seem ingly un equal
strug gle be tween the youth ful Gen eral Bona parte with his small army and
the vet eran Aus trian Gen er als, Wurmser and Alv inzi, com mand ing large
armies, or to show how by the al most su per hu man vigor and celer ity of the
French Cae sar the tide of war was made to flow most ru inously against the
armies of Aus tria. That vic tory did not flow of it self to the stan dards of
Napoleon, let the de feat of the French in the Ty rol and be fore the heights of
Caldiero tes tify, and also the three days’ des per ate strug gle that ended in the
vic tory of Are ola, only when Bona parte him self snatched the ban ner of a re- 
treat ing reg i ment and rushed with it across the bridge swept by the fire of
the Aus tri ans.

It would be of in ter est could I tell you of the con queror’s first es say at
the role of states man when in Mi lan he held court and by diplo macy or, it
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might be, by his ipse dixit [some thing one ex pects to be ac cepted with out
ques tion.] fash ioned new re publics on the French model out of the old feu- 
dal and aris to cratic do mains. Not en tirely lack ing in in ter est was the young
French Alexan der’s pil grim age, if not to the shrine of Jupiter, at least to the
Eter nal City and to his spir i tual fa ther, the Pope, On this de light ful oc ca sion
the lat ter wor thy was per suaded to hand over sev eral im por tant cities,
30,000,000 frances and cer tain trea sures of Art for the ben e fit of needy
France.

I might state here in pass ing that the only booty I ever took in war, ex- 
cept for the needs of the hour, was the sword of So bieski, Poland’s hero-
king, which I found at Loretto and af ter ward gave to Poland’s last hero,
Kosciusko.

In April, 1797 the pre lim i nar ies of peace be tween France and Aus tria
were set tled and the vic tor re turned to Mi lan, to his loved wife and to the
court he had there es tab lished, to rest from his labors and to har vest their
fruits. A grand re cep tion was ten dered Napoleon by the aris toc racy of Italy
in the Palace Ser bel loni, and a few days later he re moved with his ret inue
and fol low ing to the Cas tle of Mon te bello. Here in the midst of beau ti ful
scenery and stately sur round ings the con queror held court, molded prov- 
inces and even king doms to his will and planned for the won der ful Fu ture
that he now re al ized was to be his.

You whose lives have been spent in this land of Democ racy have no con- 
cep tion of the feel ing akin to rev er ence that the av er age Eu ro pean of last
cen tury cher ished to ward peo ple of rank. This feel ing be ing con sid ered, it
was truly a mat ter for as ton ish ment to note the throng that gath ered week
af ter week at Mon te bello to do honor to Gen eral Bona parte, the plain man
of the peo ple. Am bas sadors and no bles of the high est rank, with their
ladies, has tened to court the fa vor of the man who but a few short years be- 
fore had been ridiculed as pos sess ing noth ing but a hat and a sword. Men of
in tel lect even, philoso phers, po ets and artists, whom Bona parte in vited and
urged to come as his guests, showed them selves ill at ease on first meet ing
the man whose trade was War.

Surely, it would seem, it is the mailed hand that rules the world.

All this homage was very sweet to Bona parte and his gra cious wife, the
Lady Josephine. Each of them had tasted the bit ter cup of Dis tress, but now
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it was theirs to en joy to gether the nec tar and am brosia of Suc cess. Both
were still young enough and free enough from the pes simism that time was
to bring to en ter fully into the joy of their first great tri umph. As a trusted
and fa vored aid of the Gen eral’s and mem ber of his house hold I shared in
these tri umphal days, and they still light up the cham bers of Mem ory with
their pleas ing ra di ance.

Af ter three months of al most end less fes tiv ity, reach ing its cli max in the
mag nif i cent fetes in Venice got ten up in honor of the gra cious wife of the
mighty sol dier, there was an abrupt con clu sion to it all in the set tle ment of
the Peace of Campo Formio. Bona parte, weary ing of the pro cras ti nat ing
pol icy of Aus tria, cut the Gor dian knot in a most un looked-for way. One
day at a din ner party, snatch ing up a costly porce lain cup be long ing to a set
given his host, the Count von Coblentz, by the Em press Catharine, he
dashed it to the floor and ex claimed in tones of pas sion:

In four teen days I will dash to pieces the Aus trian monar chy as I
now break this.

Such mas ter ful con duct brought about the de sired re sult and the next day
the Aus trian diplo mats signed the treaty of peace, Aus tria be ing given the
Queen City, Venice, while France was made mis tress of the Rhine and felt
that she had crowned her self with the lau rels of vic tory.

But France was not sat is fied with see ing the lau rel wreath on her own
head; she found a greater joy in crown ing her hero. So it was that on Bona- 
parte’s re turn to Paris the very street on which his home was sit u ated was
re-named “Street of Vic tory.” More over, the un pre ten tious house that he
called home must be re-built on a grand scale that it might meet the re quire- 
ments of a pub lic char ac ter and ac com mo date those who crowded to do him
honor. But even this did not sat isfy the hero-wor ship ing peo ple, and a great
fes ti val must be de vised at which the mul ti tude could do rev er ence to their
demigod. Ac cord ingly the Di rec tory ac corded to Bona parte a mag nif i cent
re cep tion at the Palace of the Lux em bourg. In the great court be fore the
Palace a tow er ing plat form was erected and or na mented with huge stat ues
of Free dom, Equal ity and Peace. Around this fane [tem ple] ex tended an- 
other plat form, fur nished with seats for the Na tional As sem bly, the Five Di- 
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rec tors and other dig ni taries and dec o rated with the ban ners cap tured in the
Ital ian war.

The cen tral fig ure in all this pomp ap peared in a man ner be fit ting the
sol dier – clad in the plain uni form that he had worn on the field of bat tle
and qui etly lis ten ing to the long ora tions of ful some praise di rected at him
by the per fid i ous Tal leyrand and the en vi ous Bar ras.

It soon be came ev i dent that France was not large enough to hold at the
same time the Di rec tory and the hero of the peo ple, so var i ous ef forts were
made to in duce the con queror to be take him self be yond the bor ders. Fi nally
an Egyp tian ex pe di tion of con quest was sug gested, and this plan just fit ted
in with cer tain wild dreams of Ori en tal em pire that Bona parte had been
cher ish ing for years. Off he went then to out-Alexan der Alexan der and to
demon strate anew the truth of the old say ing, “Whom the gods would de- 
stroy they first make mad.” We know what the out come of such an ex pe di- 
tion was des tined to be, for we know by the light of the truth that has been
given us how pitiable is the folly of even the great est man who pre sumes,
like a Neb uchad nez zar, to rule and boast him self upon earth as Almighty
God.

It went with the Egyp tian ex pe di tion and its leader as the sober-minded
few had fore seen. At first there was the vic tory of the dis ci pline and arms of
the West over the un taught valor of the East, but af ter wards came the bit ter
de feat at Acre and the ne ces sity of the leader’s re turn home on a pre text.

Much was writ ten and spo ken at the time of the Con quest of Egypt, but,
ac cord ing to my hum ble judg ment, this no table event in the World’s his tory
is to be es ti mated as of equal value with its later com pan ion-piece, the De- 
struc tion of Mos cow. As I was not one of Bona parte’s con fi dants and com- 
pan ions in his hasty de par ture from Egypt, but had some months more of
hard ser vice against the fierce hordes of the desert, I may not be strictly im- 
par tial just here in my es ti mate of his Ori en tal con quests. This much, how- 
ever, I gained from the ex pe ri ence that, when some years later on the re treat
from Mos cow I nearly per ished from the cold, I could in imag i na tion see
my self swel ter ing in the blis ter ing sands of Egypt.

But to re turn to my Cap tain. It was the con sid er a tion of his own in ter ests
that sent Napoleon hur ry ing back to France; yet it was a fact that France
needed him or some other of his spirit. The ship of state was toss ing in trou- 
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bled wa ters and a strong hand was needed at the helm. In Italy the armies of
Aus tria and Rus sia had swept all be fore them and French do min ion and
French pres tige were in that land things of the past. In France it self mat ters
were in great con fu sion and the well-mean ing part of the pop u la tion in great
dis tress. The na tion was split into fac tions, the party of mod er a tion be ing
ground be tween the up per mill stone of the un re lent ing roy al ist con spir a tors
and the nether one of the red re pub li cans whose whole aim and en deavor
was the restora tion of the bloody rule of the Ter ror. Pa tri o tism hardly ex- 
isted ex cept as a name, and grasp ing party spirit was all-pow er ful through- 
out the land, bring ing civil war and an ar chy in its train. A strong per son al ity
was sorely needed just then in the arena of French po lit i cal life, and when
Bona parte stepped upon French soil, pre ceded as he had been by re ports of
his Egyp tian vic to ries, Aboukir and Ta bor, the great ma jor ity of the peo ple
bade him a most hearty wel come.

How ever, en e mies who were at once pow er ful and bit ter were not lack- 
ing to Napoleon. But fore warned is fore armed, and here a faith ful wife
stood as a shield be tween Napoleon and hid den dan ger. Josephine had
wom anly tact as it has been given to but few, and she used her tal ent to the
ut most, min gling ev ery day with peo ple of in flu ence and even with those
whom she knew to be her hus band’s en e mies. The gen eral drift of the po lit i- 
cal world and es pe cially the dis po si tion of this one or that one in the place
of power to ward Napoleon she recorded day af ter day through many
months in a di ary. This she handed her loved one on his re turn, that he
might know and uti lize all that could be known in the strange realm of the
thoughts and pas sions of men.

The Di rec tory had not failed to note the en thu si asm of the peo ple over
the very name of Bona parte, and knew with the in stinct of politi cians that,
un less some thing could be done to check this grow ing as cen dancy, their day
of power was at an end. They re solved ac cord ingly to ar rest Bona parte on
the charge of con spir acy to de stroy the gov ern ment, and ar ranged that the
ar rest should take place the next day, as he was re turn ing to Paris from his
chateau of Mal mai son.

But this plot was thwarted by an un ex pected hand. The next day the
ever-watch ful Josephine was at tend ing a party in Paris and over heard a gen- 
tle man tell his friend that he sur mised, from some thing told him, that some
in flu en tial per son was that evening to be ar rested. Ex cus ing her self at the
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ear li est pos si ble mo ment, Josephine drove with all speed to the com mand- 
ing of fi cer of the Di rec tory guards, who was a warm friend of Bona parte’s,
and re quested that a com pany of grenadiers be sent at once to Mal mai son.
The sol diers were promptly sent and the dan ger averted, more es pe cially as
the Di rec tory learned through spies who shad owed Josephine that their plot
was dis cov ered. By way of throw ing dust into peo ple’s eyes the Di rec tors
had an ar rest made at the ap pointed time – that of a rich Ger man mer chant
then re sid ing in Paris, whom they charged with plot ting with the en e mies of
France.

The fair words of the Di rec tors counted for noth ing at all with Napoleon,
for he re al ized the sit u a tion to a hair’s breadth. “Ev ery one,” he said to his
brother Joseph, “de sires a more cen tral gov ern ment. Our dreams of a re pub- 
lic are the il lu sions of youth. to day the peo ple are turn ing their hopes to- 
ward me; to-mor row it will be to ward some one else.” But Napoleon was
not in the habit of wait ing for to-mor row. With him to re solve was to act.
On the eigh teenth of that same month, Bru maire, then he gave a great
break fast to those whom he counted his friends, and es pe cially to the army
of fi cers of rank. While the guests were gath er ing, a friend of Napoleon’s in
the Coun cil of the El ders made this mo tion: “In con sid er a tion of the in tense
po lit i cal ex cite ment which pre vails in Paris, it is nec es sary to re move the
ses sions to St. Cloud, and to give to Gen eral Bona parte the supreme com- 
mand of the troops.”

Af ter an ex cit ing de bate this mo tion pre vailed and was re ported to
Napoleon. He saw that the hour of Des tiny had come (with some lit tle help
on his part) and, telling his com pany that at last the mo ment had ar rived to
give France peace and rest, and that he would do this, called them to fol low
him. Sup ported then by a bril liant fol low ing. Napoleon made his way to the
Coun cil of the El ders, to ex press his thanks for the honor shown him and to
swear to safe guard the coun try’s lib erty. The troops were then re viewed at
the Tu il leries and some of them sta tioned about both the Lux em bourg, the
for mer place of ses sion, and St. Cloud, whither both the Deputies and the
El ders had ad journed. Af ter vainly protest ing against a sit u a tion that they
were pow er less to al ter, three of the Di rec tors re signed.

But the lib er ties of a na tion were not to be over thrown quite so eas ily,
and the next day, the 19th Bru maire, was to be the true Day of Fate. The
Five Hun dred as sem bled in their new quar ters at St. Cloud and en tered most
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earnestly upon the dis cus sion of what was to be done in view of the res ig na- 
tion of the Di rec tory. Just when the ar gu ment was at its height, who should
ap pear in their as sem bly but Napoleon? Im me di ately there fol lowed a most
mem o rable scene. Napoleon met the first re proaches of the Deputies with
the boast ful threat: “Re mem ber I walk with the god dess of For tune, ac com- 
pa nied by the god of War,” but was si lenced by the cries of “Traitor,”
“Cromwell,” and a per fect tor rent of bit ter ac cu sa tions. Vainly he protested
his loy alty to France and to the Con sti tu tion; he was over whelmed by the
vol ume of in vec tive and de ri sion hurled at him and be came com pletely be- 
wil dered. Sud denly he turned from his ac cusers and made for the door, ex- 
claim ing: “Who loves me, let him fol low me.” Then, strange to tell, his tory
re peated it self and this mod ern Cae sar ac tu ally fainted into the arms of his
friends. Well says the mas ter-poet:

He had a fever when he was in Spain,
And, when the fit was on him,
I did mark That he did shake;
’tis true, this god did shake;

His cow ard lips did from their color fly;
And that same eye,
whose bend doth awe the world,
Did lose his lus tre.

I did hear him groan;
Ay, and that tongue of his,
that bade the Ro mans Mark him,
and write his speeches in their books,
Alas, it cried, “Give me some drink, Ti tinius.”

But one re pulse, how ever sharp, did not mean de feat to a sea soned sol dier
like Napoleon. At the end of half an hour he re-en tered the hall, sur rounded
by his of fi cers, to face his ac cusers and give them a hint of the op er a tion of
the Law of Might. By this time Lu cien Bona parte, who was Pres i dent of the
Five Hun dred, had been fairly forced from his seat for shield ing his brother
in his un law ful course and for re fus ing to de clare him an out law. But
Napoleon was equally mind ful of his states man brother, and sent a com pany
of grenadiers into the hall to de liver him from his evil plight. Nor was Lu- 
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cien tardy in tak ing up his role. Turn ing to the troops, he or dered them to
pro tect the Pres i dent of the Five Hun dred, to de fend the Con sti tu tion at- 
tacked by fa nat ics, and to obey Gen eral Bona parte, the au tho rized pro tec tor
of the Re pub lic. By way of dra matic cli max to this scene of the great play
Lu cien drew his sword and, turn ing its point to wards Napoleon’s breast, ex- 
claimed: “I swear to pierce even my brother’s heart, if he ever dares touch
the lib erty of France.”

These words fired the en thu si asm of the sol diers and with hearty good
will they obeyed Napoleon’s com mand and charged into the hall, driv ing
the Coun cil be fore them like sheep. Other means than force were not de- 
spised; money was used that day to the ex tent of more than one mil lion
francs, while Lu cien gath ered a “Rump Par lia ment,” once more as sumed
the pres i den tial chair, and had a pro vi sional com mit tee cho sen to con sist of
three mem bers to be known as Con suls. Napoleon was one of these, while
the other two were merely fig ure heads, who for tu nately for them selves re al- 
ized their sit u a tion and re mained pas sive.

So it was that Napoleon made his en trance into the Lux em bourg, nom i- 
nally as First Con sul, but re ally as the Dic ta tor of France, who was in a few
weeks to make his tri umphal en try into the Tu il leries, to reign there un der
one or an other ti tle as the most mas ter ful king who had ever trod den those
stately palace halls. I can not take the time to tell you of the “re pub li can
court” that was main tained in this palace with ever in creas ing splen dor; suf- 
fi cient to say, it was the days of Mon te bello lived over on a grander scale.

I must pass on to tell of an achieve ment that was char ac ter is tic of my
Cap tain, and that added much to his glory. This was the Sec ond Ital ian
Cam paign, and it was no table, not only as a sig nal vic tory over great
armies, but even more as a vic tory over the forces of Na ture.

Napoleon had not for got ten the French re verses in Italy, and early in
May, 1800, when Win ter still held the moun tain passes in his fet ters of ice,
the Man of Des tiny rushed an army south ward, scaled the icy bar ri ers and
hurled his hu man avalanche down upon the plains of Italy and upon his as- 
ton ished foes. The de ci sive vic tory of Marengo, June 14th, was the out come
of this ven ture, and again the Parisians had the in de scrib able joy of wel- 
com ing a re turn ing con queror.
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For the hu man unit, the sol dier, there was un told hard ship in this bril liant
move. You will hardly be lieve me when I tell you that for days those of us
who formed the ad vance guard had as our only food the in ner bark of trees.

In the midst of this hard ship oc curred one of the pleas an test in ci dents of
my whole ca reer. A com rade and my self, de tailed on re con noi ter ing duty,
had made our way over the ice well up into the Pass of St. Bernard. Evening
had come on, and af ter sev eral days of the hard est ser vice with the least
pos si ble rest and food, both we and our horses were about ready to drop.
We had stopped be fore a soli tary house to ask some di rec tion, when a
sweet-faced lit tle girl stepped out on the porch and in vited us to en ter. Her
fa ther then ap peared and re peated the in vi ta tion, so we dis mounted, put up
our jaded horses, and let our selves be per suaded to spend the evening and
fi nally to stay un til morn ing. We en joyed most keenly those hours in a well-
or dered, happy home, and Napoleon was served none the worse, for, with- 
out that warm food and that night’s rest, we could not have kept up un der
the hard ships of the next days.

The vic tory of Marengo brought Napoleon new fame, but this in turn
brought him the deadly ha tred of those who now saw their own plans swept
en tirely away by the mighty progress of his ca reer. Bour bon and Red Re- 
pub li can were at last of one mind, for they agreed in hat ing the Cor si can
usurper. One plot af ter an other aim ing at the as sas si na tion of Napoleon was
laid bare by the vig i lant Parisian po lice, un til Josephine, in her so lic i tude
for her hus band, found her self liv ing in an at mos phere of ter ror. All things
mun dane have an end, and so there came an end to these plots, and a very
un ex pected one it was.

Hay den’s or a to rio of Cre ation was to be given at the Grand Opera, and
all fash ion able Paris was has ten ing that way, to see and to be seen. There
was com pany for din ner that evening at Napoleon’s ta ble, and his party was
ac cord ingly a lit tle late in start ing. A slight ad di tional de lay was caused by
the tri fling mat ter of the ar range ment of a Per sian shawl on Josephine’s
shoul ders. Gen eral Rapp in sist ing that it was not be com ingly draped. Mean- 
while Napoleon had driven off, and Josephine and her at ten dants has tened
to fol low. Their car riage had just reached the Place de Car ro ti sal when the
whole place was lit up as by the glare of light ning, and a deaf en ing ex plo- 
sion was heard; while the glass of the car riage win dows was blown in upon
them, cut ting Hort ense some what se ri ously on the arm.
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Leav ing the ladies, Rapp ran ahead to learn the fate of Napoleon. The
Man of Des tiny was found seated qui etly in his box scru ti niz ing the au di- 
ence through his glass. Fif teen peo ple were killed, thirty se verely wounded
and forty houses badly dam aged by the ex plo sion of the in fer nal ma chine,
and great in deed was the in dig na tion of the French peo ple when the facts of
this di a bol i cal plot came to be known.

This wave of pop u lar in dig na tion lifted Bona parte to that place in the na- 
tion’s es teem that he saw that he was at last free to de stroy his en e mies. Ac- 
cord ingly he had him self em pow ered “to re move from Paris those per sons
whose pres ence the Con suls con sid ered dan ger ous to the pub lic se cu rity.”
On the strength of this en act ment Napoleon brought to pass the ex e cu tion of
a num ber of his most bit ter en e mies and the ban ish ment to a liv ing death in
Cayenne of one hun dred and thirty oth ers who were sus pected of dis sat is- 
fac tion to ward the ad min is tra tion.

The way was now open and the op por tune mo ment had ar rived for
Napoleon to take the last step in his dizzy as cent – the step that leads to the
throne. For sev eral years Napoleon un der the ti tle of First Con sul had en- 
joyed all the power of a great king, even to hold ing as stately a court as per- 
haps any in Eu rope.

To be sure, the most dis cor dant el e ments came, or were brought, to- 
gether at the court func tions. Some times, too, the one who should have been
the in spir ing cen ter of all this bril liant life showed by his harsh ness of word
or deed that he was af ter all not the no ble born, but the dom i neer ing sol dier.
Yet he pos sessed state craft in a high de gree and well un der stood how to win
to his sup port this Duke or that Duchess of the old no bil ity who had learned
in the hard school of ex ile and poverty to bow grace fully to the in evitable.
Then too not a few of Napoleon’s gen er als, most of them men of the peo ple
like him self, had found their wives from among the high-bred daugh ters of
the old regime. Fi nally, and most all, the never-fail ing pop u lar ity of
Josephine was to be thanked for the large mea sure of suc cess that at tended
the re cep tions of the new Cae sar.

At last “the pear was ripe,” to quote a fa vorite ex pres sion of Napoleon’s,
and on the 18th of May, 1804, the Sen ate for mally made ten der of the
throne to Napoleon and he gra ciously al lowed him self to be an nounced as
First Em peror of the French. This act was later rat i fied by the pop u lar vote,
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five mil lions of French men thus speak ing through the bal lot and mak ing the
im pe rial dig nity hered i tary in Napoleon’s fam ily.

The im pe rial cou ple cel e brated the oc ca sion by mak ing a jour ney, or tri- 
umphal progress, to the Rhine prov inces lately an nexed to France. At Aix-
la-Chapelle, at the tomb of Charle magne, a pleas ing mir a cle was wrought
un der di rec tion of the clergy in honor of Josephine. In the trea sury of the
Cathe dral there was a gold cas ket full of the most pre cious relics; but it had
never been opened and no key had ever been found for its lock. As a great
and spe cial fa vor this cas ket was laid in the hand of Josephine. Presto! a
mir a cle! At the gen tle touch of Napoleon’s lady the cas ket sprang open, re- 
veal ing to the sight the most pre cious jew els and among them the seal-ring
of Charle magne.

But now I must has ten on to tell you in a few words of the most glo ri ous
event of the coro na tion. The fin ish ing touch to the splen dor of the new-
made Em peror was given by no less au gust an hand than that of the Pope.
Pius VII., in his joy at the re-es tab lish ment of the Ro man Church in France
by Napoleon’s com mand, saw fit to over look the for mer de spoil ing of the
Pa pal do mains and con sented to make the jour ney to Paris to for mally
crown his new-found friend.

On hear ing of the Pope’s ap proach, Napoleon has tened to Fontain bleau
to meet him. At the sight of the Em peror the Pope alighted from his car- 
riage, while Napoleon dis mounted from his horse and has tened to em brace
his spir i tual fa ther. The del i cate ques tion of prece dence was grace fully dis- 
posed of by each of the dig ni taries en ter ing the car riage at the same time
from op po site sides.

But now for the coro na tion it self, and first of all, what were the cos- 
tumes? His Ho li ness, it is to be sup posed, wore his best, but of his ec cle si- 
as ti cal millinery I do not have the faintest rec ol lec tion. For the great event
Napoleon laid aside his usual plain uni form for a cos tume be fit ting the last
of the Cae sars. His very stock ings were of silk, em broi dered with gold
crowns; his shoes were of white vel vet, worked with gold; his knee-
breeches were of white vel vet, worked with gold and with di a mond but tons
and buck les; the vest was of white vel vet with di a mond but tons, and the
coat of crim son vel vet with fas ten ings of white and sparkling with gold; the
man tle was of the same ma te rial and color and hung over his left shoul der,
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be ing fas tened on the breast with di a mond clasps. He wore sleeves and col- 
lar of the most costly lace, and a cap of black vel vet adorned with plumes
and topped with a coro net of di a monds. His im pe rial robes he donned in the
vestry of the Cathe dral.

Josephine wore a most beau ti ful robe of sil ver bro cade adorned with
gold bees and fringe of gold; her shoul ders were bare and on her arms she
wore arm lets of gold set with di a monds. A gold gir dle set with thirty-nine
di a mond rosettes, held her dress. Her wealth of hair was en cir cled by a
mag nif i cent di a dem. Like Napoleon, she wore in the Cathe dral an im pe rial
robe, fas tened on the shoul ders with gold buck les and di a mond clasps. It
was ar ranged that Napoleon’s broth ers should carry the train of his man tle
and his sis ters that of Josephine’s. The proud and jeal ous sis ters of the em- 
peror re belled loudly against do ing Josephine this honor, but were co erced
by the un bend ing will of Napoleon.

Be fore leav ing for the cer e mony the party gath ered in the palace for mu- 
tual ad mi ra tion. To all the out pour ings of con grat u la tion Napoleon had only
one word, “Joseph,” he said, “could our fa ther see us now.”

You have read of the cer e mony it self. First, Napoleon took from the al tar
the crown of Charle magne, and with steady hand put it on his head. Then
Josephine left her throne and moved to ward the al tar, fol lowed by her whole
suite. Napoleon there upon took the small, closed crown, sur mounted by a
cross, put it first on his own head, and then, with un usual gen tle ness and
grace, placed it on the head of Josephine.

The Pope now, with his ret inue of prelates, came and stood be fore the
royal pair and blessed them in Latin with these words: “God es tab lish you
on this throne, and Christ make you reign with Him in His ev er last ing king- 
dom.” He then kissed Napoleon on the cheek and, turn ing to the au di ence,
said in a strong voice, “Vi vat im per a tor in aeter num” [Long Live the Em- 
peror for ever].

Notre Dame now re-echoed to the shout of the joy ous thou sands and to
the mu sic of bands. A lit tle later the Pope in toned the Te Deum, which was
then ren dered by se lect choirs and or ches tras. Af ter this Napoleon took the
oath and a her ald an nounced the fact of the coro na tion. Vol leys of ar tillery
now thun dered out the news to Paris and its en vi rons, while a gi gan tic bal- 
loon, fin ished off with a huge gilt crown, rose into the air and sped away to
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tell France and per chance Eu rope that a new star of em pire had ap peared in
the skies. The bal loon was seen by myr i ads, yet no one could tell what had
been its fate. Napoleon in par tic u lar was con cerned to know this, and fi nally
af ter some weeks, he re ceived an an swer. The bal loon had fallen in Rome,
upon the grave of Nero.
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5. A Mighty Per son al ity

WHERE IN THE TEM PLE OF FAME shall Napoleon’s por trait be
placed?

Which is the true Napoleon, or which is the true like ness, that of the
demi-god or that of the great ad ven turer?

Shall he be judged by things out ward, by his deeds and the great changes
in the lives of mil lions, that in the prov i dence of God fol lowed these, or by
things in ward, by the mo tions of his spirit as far as these can be clearly
known?

We are ac cus tomed to think and speak of the cer tainty of facts, and yet
the man who played the great game of life so skill fully for the most part
tells us how un re li able are events, all de pend ing at times upon one in ci dent,
hang ing, as it were, by one hair.

What then are the el e ments of great ness, and what those of weak ness as
found in the man him self, even in the soul, which is the true man? These el- 
e ments are most closely and strangely blended, like the threads in some
great ta pes try, the light seem ingly grow ing out of the dark and the re verse.

As I have said, part at least of Napoleon’s great ness can be found in his
ge nius for hard work. The abil ity to work hard and the keen judg ment that
guided him in be stow ing his la bor where it would count for the most – these
were prime fac tors in the great ness to which this man at tained. I am al ways
work ing," he says:

“I think much. If I ap pear al ways ready to meet ev ery emer gency,
to con front ev ery prob lem, it is be cause be fore un der tak ing any en ter- 
prise I have long con sid ered it, and have thus fore seen what could
pos si bly oc cur. It is no ge nius which sud denly, se cretly re veals to me
what I have to say or do in some cir cum stances un fore seen by oth ers;
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it is my own med i ta tion and re flec tion. I am al ways work ing – when
din ing, when at the the ater; I wake at night in or der to work.”

The pow ers of en durance and of ap pli ca tion that Napoleon pos sessed are
sim ply be yond be lief. In this re spect he was not a vi va cious French man, nor
yet the pas sion ate Ital ian; he was the old Ro man, the man of iron, lack ing at
once the finer or ga ni za tion and the weak ness of this later gen er a tion.

Napoleon was the in dis pens able man of his age. Though en joy ing good
ed u ca tional ad van tages in the mil i tary school of Bri enne and in the greater
school of Life, he showed such orig i nal ity in his move ments, es pe cially in
war, that he must be con ceded to be a self-made man. Great as was his ge- 
nius, it was fairly slow in ma tur ing, and it re mains an open ques tion as to
whether or not it be gan to fail some years be fore his early death. Cer tain it
is that dur ing the years of his ear li est man hood he gave much time to idle
dreams, while the scope of his plans for a ca reer was lim ited by the bound- 
aries of the Is land of Cor sica. When, how ever, his ge nius came, it came ap- 
par ently like Min erva, full-grown; so that even now, be ing dead, he rules
France and much of Eu rope be sides, through the in sti tu tions that he
founded.

He had “To Des tiny” en graved in the ring with which he wed ded
Josephine, and he tried to per suade oth ers and him self at times that he was
the Man of Des tiny. This then was the role that he at tempted to carry
through be fore the au di ence of the world. But even Homer some times nods,
and even Napoleon some times for got his part and showed him self the cool
cal cu la tor. It was from Italy that he wrote: “Great events de pend upon but a
sin gle hair. The adroit man prof its by ev ery thing, ne glects noth ing which
can in crease his chances; the less adroit, by some times dis re gard ing a sin gle
chance, fails in ev ery thing.”

The man who con sid ers him self above giv ing his pre cious time to de- 
tails, had no ex am ple set him by Napoleon, for no point in the equip ment of
his sol diers or in the civil ad min is tra tion was too small to at tract and hold
his at ten tion.

“For tune,” he once said, “is a woman; the more she does for me, the
more I shall ex act from her.” But he also said: “De ter mi na tion is the high est
wis dom,” and his great ness was found most of all in willpower.
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In ten sity of ap pli ca tion, strength of in tel lect, force of will – these may be
named as the chief fac tors in Napoleon’s great ness; what was there to
counter-bal ance these and drag him down?

To be gin with, there was a lack of moral prin ci ple and es pe cially of the
fun da men tal virtue of truth ful ness. Many of his of fi cial let ters, and, in par- 
tic u lar, his war bul letins both to the army and to the na tion, were as com- 
plete a tis sue of false hood as a keen and un scrupu lous mind could con ceive
and elab o rate.

Hu mil ity was ut terly lack ing in Napoleon’s ma tured na ture, for he not
only con sid ered him self as the full equiv a lent of a host of fifty thou sand
sol diers on the field of bat tle, but also as sumed the place of ar biter of the
des tinies of the na tions of the earth. The wis dom found in the apos tolic ad- 
mo ni tion, “Hum ble your selves there fore un der the mighty hand of God,”
was to him a thing un known, and ac cord ingly he fell un der the judg ment.
“Ev ery one that ex al teth him self shall be abased.”

Most of all Love, at least in its pu rity and un selfish ness, was for eign to
his spirit. He could love his own flesh and blood and richly pro vide for
them, but this was only in stinct. He could love Josephine most ar dently, but
pas sion was the very essence of this love, and it could not stand be fore the
claims of self ish ness.

He cer tainly did not have the rev er ent love for God which is the be gin- 
ning of wis dom, and he did not know what it meant to love his brother man,
or he could not have thrust mil lions of these his fel lows into death ei ther by
vi o lence or by the slow agony of dis ease or star va tion that he might fol low
his am bi tion to its limit.

To what ex tent was Napoleon in flu enced by oth ers? Very lit tle, I take it,
by any one ex cept Josephine; but con sid er ably by her, at least at times.

And what was the per son al ity and what the in flu ence of Josephine?

This woman who did so much at times to soften the flinty na ture of
Napoleon was not gen er ally con sid ered beau ti ful; yet she pos sessed a grace
and charm all her own that made her loved as uni ver sally as her hus band
was feared. In her move ments she com bined rare grace with a dig nity that
read ily passed into majesty of bear ing. Her fea tures were not of clas sic reg- 
u lar ity, but they be came truly beau ti ful when lit up by the glow of thought
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or feel ing. Her eyes were dark blue, shaded by beau ti ful brows, and her hair
was light-brown, long and soft, giv ing her face a pe cu liarly gen tle ex pres- 
sion. Her voice was sweet and most pleas ing in its in to na tions, and I have
known busy men to stop in their work, when they heard Josephine’s voice
in an ad join ing room, that they might en joy its charm.

A kind heart and an in tel li gent, liv ing in ter est in those about her made
Josephine most de servedly loved by both the great and the lowly. She had
her self been forced to drink of the cup of Sor row, and could feel for those
whom the trou bles of the times had be reaved or de prived of home and liv- 
ing. Tact and judg ment were hers in the high est de gree and, even above
these, the truly royal gift of Char ity that could suf fer long the at tacks of en- 
ven omed Jeal ousy and still be kind.

Josephine was not an an gel who had strayed to this earth, for she had her
fail ings, the chief of which was ex trav a gance, al though even here Bona- 
parte urged her at times to make a great dis play, while at other times re prov- 
ing her for her lav ish ex pen di ture. Take her in all re spects, and she would be
found a woman of no ble spirit, ca pa ble of hold ing by her charm of gra- 
cious ness all whom Napoleon had forced to his side by the power of the
sword.

Partly at Napoleon’s ex press de sire and partly in obe di ence to the
prompt ings of her own kindly na ture, Josephine made it her con stant aim to
at tract peo ple of all ranks to her self, and many and in flu en tial were the
friends she won and held. Among the no bil ity of Mi lan in the days of the
First Ital ian Cam paign, and then at the lit tle court of Mon te bello and fi nally
in the great as sem blies of the Tu il leries, she moved a queen by in stinct,
draw ing alike the blunt sol dier, the pol ished courtier and the re served
scholar as will ing cap tives in her train.

Not only did Josephine win and hold many as friends for her aus tere
hus band, she like wise de fended him from many a hid den en emy. When
Bona parte was about to em bark for the Egyp tian ex pe di tion his last words
to her were: “Josephine, my en e mies are nei ther in Asia nor in Africa, but
they are all in France. I leave you be hind me in their midst, for you to watch
them, and to un ravel their schemes. Think of this, and be my strong and
pru dent wife.”



52

Some thing at least of the lov ing, jeal ous care with which she watched
over his in ter ests dur ing the weary months of his ab sence I have told you,
and also of the keen in tu ition by which she di vined the dan ger that men aced
him af ter the tri umph of Marengo. She was cer tainly his guardian an gel,
and he did at once a great wrong and an act of great folly when, in later
years, he sent her away.

The record of her lov ing care for Napoleon’s wel fare would not be com- 
plete, did I not at least men tion her earnest ef forts at hold ing her self-cen- 
tered hus band back from rush ing on to his fate.

With her rare good judg ment Josephine saw that Napoleon’s am bi tion
must have some rea son able limit, or that the gov ern ment of France must be
rev o lu tion ized. From any such at tempt as this, she en deav ored with all her
in flu ence and tact to hold her hus band back, lest he rush on to ruin. Then,
too, by birth and con vic tion, Josephine was a Roy al ist, and it was per haps
the dear est wish of her heart to see the old or der re stored and the king come
again to his own. The Roy al ists were con vinced of her un selfish ness, and
sought time and again through her me di a tion to turn Napoleon from his
course. One such at tempt had in it so much in ge nu ity that I must give you
an out line of its work ings. First of all it was no mere mes sage or propo si tion
that was sent, to be thrown into the waste bas ket or pi geon-holed. The del i- 
cate mat ter was en trusted to the en ergy and tact of a mes sen ger, and this
mes sen ger was no less a per son al ity than a beau ti ful and ac com plished
Duchess, one Madam de Guiche. Af ter win ning Josephine’s heart, the
Duchess was in vited to Mal mai son, and she and her host ess to gether laid
their trap for the crafty Napoleon. In the con ver sa tion it came out that the
Duchess had re cently seen the royal fam ily in their ex ile and had asked the
heir-ap par ent what would be done for the First Con sul, were he to re store
the Bour bons. The prince an swered:

First of all he would be cre ated Con nétable with all the priv i leges
at tached to that rank, if that were agree able to him. But that would
not be enough; we would erect to him on the Place de Car rousel a tall
and costly col umn, and on it we would raise the statue of Bona parte
crown ing the Bour bons.
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Napoleon seemed in ter ested in this gra cious of fer, but grimly in ti mated that
the stately col umn would have to be built over the re mains of the First Con- 
sul. The Duchess was a very beau ti ful and charm ing woman, but nev er the- 
less she got or ders that same evening to leave Paris at day break.

The qual ity of Napoleon’s love for Josephine can best be judged from
ex tracts of the let ters he wrote her dur ing the Ital ian Cam paign and which
years later were pub lished by Queen Hort ense in her mother’s vin di ca tion.

In one of April 3, 1796, he writes:

My own Josephine, away from you there is no joy; away from you
the world is a wilder ness in which I feel alone, and have no one in
whom I can con fide. You have taken from me more than my soul;
you are the only thought of my life. When I feel weary with the bur- 
den of af fairs, when I dread some in aus pi cious re sult, when men op- 
pose me, when I am ready to curse life it self, I place my hand upon
my heart, your im age beats there; I gaze on it and love is for me ab so- 
lute bliss, and ev ery thing smiles ex cept when I am away from my
beloved.

By what art have you been able to en chain all my pow ers, and to
con cen trate in your self all my men tal ex is tence? It is an en chant ment,
my dear friend, which is to end only with my life. To live for
Josephine, such is the his tory of my life.

In a let ter writ ten sev eral months later from Tor tona he says:

Be care ful, my dearly-beloved one, to tell me in your let ter that
you are con vinced that I love you above all that can be con ceived;
that never has it come to me to think of other women; that they are all
in my eyes with out grace, beauty or wit; that you, you en tirely, you as
I see you, as you are, can please me and fet ter all the pow ers of my
soul; that you have grasped it in all its im mea sure able ness; that my
heart has no folds closed from your eyes, no thoughts which be long
not to you; that my en er gies, arms, mind, ev ery thing in me is sub ject
to you; that my spirit lives in your body; that the day when you will
be in con stant, or when you will cease to live, will be the day of my
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death, and that na ture and earth are beau ti ful to my eyes only be cause
you live in them.

Many sim i lar ex pres sions of undy ing de vo tion to Josephine might be gath- 
ered from these let ters which were writ ten al most ev ery day, even in the
midst of of fi cial dis patches and plans of bat tle; but there is no need. Enough
has been cited to show, if words mean any thing, that Napoleon’s first mar- 
riage was not one of con ve nience, but a true love match.

And in what par tic u lars did this de voted lover con form to his beloved’s
wishes? This much at least can be said for him, that for years he de fended
her against the jeal ous calum nies of his sis ters; that at the time of the Pope’s
visit to Paris her de sire for a re li gious mar riage was granted; and that he ar- 
ranged that the suc ces sion to the throne should pass to her daugh ter’s son.

That there were se ri ous flaws in his love can not be de nied. When he was
in Egypt and Josephine was at home, mind ful only of him and his in ter ests,
he showed him self no to ri ously un faith ful to her, and in later years the oc ca- 
sions be came the more nu mer ous. Fi nally, as the world knows, In ter est was
al lowed to pre vail over the sense of Right and over the dic tates of his heart
as well, and the long-con tem plated step of Di vorce was taken.

I need not dwell on the an guish of spirit that this un just re pu di a tion
caused the faith ful wife, for the con sid er a tion is a sad one, es pe cially to one
who would gladly think well of his old com man der. Napoleon cer tainly felt
the sep a ra tion very deeply, and it is pos si ble that he even per suaded him self
that he too was a mar tyr to the cause of France, for strange in deed are the
rea son ings of the hu man spirit when the lode-stone of In ter est draws. When
it came to the try ing mo ment of in form ing Josephine of his de ter mi na tion.
Napoleon thus ex pressed him self:

“The na tion has done so much for me, that I owe it the sac ri fice of
my dear est in cli na tions. The peace of France de mands that I choose a
new com pan ion. Since, for many months, the em press has lived in the
tor ments of un cer tainty, and ev ery thing is now ready for a new mar- 
riage, we must there fore come to a fi nal ex pla na tion.”

To Napoleon’s credit it must be said that in the painful scenes of the for mal
sep a ra tion in the most lib eral pro vi sion for Josephine’s fu ture he showed
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great con sid er a tion and at times deep feel ing. In short he showed the spirit
of a true hus band in ev ery thing ex cept in the mat ter of the di vorce it self; but
there he sinned against God and man.

That Napoleon’s for tune be gan to wane im me di ately af ter his di vorce, I
do not be lieve; for I do not think that the books of heaven are bal anced so
promptly. Cer tain it is, how ever, that this deed of wrong brought him no
true or last ing hap pi ness. When mis for tune came his young wife of the
royal lin eage promptly for sook him, and the in tel li gent and ami able lit tle
son in whom he had come to take great pride was soon snatched away by
the icy hand of Death. In those lonely hours of ret ro spect, of which the ex ile
at St. He lena af forded so many. Napoleon came to see his wrong, for
shortly be fore his death he ad mit ted: “I ought not to have al lowed my self to
be sep a rated from Josephine; no, I ought not to have been di vorced from
her; that was my mis for tune.”

And what, you may ask, bound me to Napoleon for twenty years and
more?

First of all he held me in loyal ser vices by his prom ises con cern ing
Poland. As late as 1806 Poland, though fee ble from her wounds, was still
alive as a na tion and ea ger for de liv er ance. A dep u ta tion of Pol ish no bles
had vis ited Napoleon at Berlin and be sought his in ter ven tion on be half of
their coun try. They were re ceived with great honor and given the as sur ance
that France had never rec og nized the par ti tion of their coun try; also that it
was his per sonal in ter est to re store their in de pen dence and to re con struct
their king dom. On the strength of these as sur ances Napoleon made tri- 
umphal en try into Posen as the Lib er a tor of Poland, and gained 60,000 de- 
voted Pol ish sol diers for his army.

Poland’s pa triot chief, Kosciusko, never trusted Napoleon, but Prince
Poni a towski did, and cast in his lot with the Man of Des tiny. The con fi- 
dence of the brave Poles in Napoleon was mis placed, for he did noth ing for
their lib er a tion from the Rus sian tyranny, and seem ingly cared noth ing for
them at the time when the power was his. This ne glect came back upon his
head when the na tions of Eu rope were mus ter ing for his over throw. A re- 
stored Poland could then have stood up in East ern Eu rope as a mighty, liv- 
ing wall for his de fense.



56

I was drawn and held to Napoleon’s ser vice fur ther by the mag netism of
his ge nius, and only those who have been drawn into the or bit of a Ti tan,
who could over throw the old est dy nas ties and change the map of Eu rope by
the might of his will, know the power of such an at trac tion. While dis ap- 
prov ing of many of his acts, I could not for get his uni form kind ness to me,
or re press the growth of the feel ing of loy alty to the man whose for tunes I
had fol lowed through so many per ils.

Time and again he of fered me higher rank than that of Colonel; but I al- 
ways de clined, be ing un will ing to part from my faith ful Pol ish reg i ment,
and hav ing no am bi tion for the prof fered hon ors. Af ter his re turn from Elba
he in sisted on my ac cep tance of the ti tle. Count de Belle vieu; and, had he
been vic to ri ous at Wa ter loo, a fine es tate would have been added to the ti tle.

To me Napoleon was al ways kind, and it is a la bor of love to tes tify to
the mag ni tude of his ge nius, though, as a con sci en tious man, I must tell the
whole story, set ting down the evil with the good.
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6. The Phi los o phy Of War

THE SPRINGS of the ac tiv i ties of mankind are two – Self ish ness and
Love. The first of these we share with the brute cre ation in its strug gle for
ex is tence; this is of the earth, and binds us to the earth. The sec ond is from
heaven, and, if ex er cised, brings us into re la tion with those spir its of light
who are ever go ing forth from the throne of God on er rands of lov ing help- 
ful ness to the chil dren of men.

From which hid den spring in the heart of man comes the de sire or pur- 
pose of War? There is some Scrip ture bear ing on this point, and also the
greater part of that long, somber record of the deeds of men which we call
His tory. Am bi tion, which is Ag gres sive ness, and Self ish ness, which is Cov- 
etous ness on the part of some leader or of a whole peo ple, are not these the
causes of War? Some times those be gin ning the strug gle are the in no cent
ones, strik ing for self-de fense or for life it self.

What of the method of War, or what is War in op er a tion? This is best de- 
scribed in terms that have be come prover bial: it is “Fire and the Sword.”
There is an other say ing that has had great pop u lar ity in time of War, viz.:
“Bet ter be the ham mer than the anvil.” How ever, I can show, I think, from
my own ex pe ri ence that, great as is the suf fer ing of the anvil, the ham mer
fares about as badly.

You know, I take it, who each of these par ties are – those who strike the
blows, the sol dier class and those who suf fer, the non-com bat ants whose
lands and homes are des o lated by the storm of War. And what is the ex pe ri- 
ence of the ham mer? Not all who go to War are of fi cers, seek ing fame and,
per chance, for tune; but the ma jor ity are com mon sol diers to whom War
brings lit tle of profit and much of hard ship. Un told mul ti tudes are taken
from the pur suits of peace and pros per ity; yes, are torn from home and
loved ones to suf fer all the agony that hunger, dis ease and wounds can in- 
flict. In a sin gle one of the sev eral hun dred bat tles of Napoleon 80,000 men,
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killed and wounded, have fallen un der the fiery hail of iron, or been cut
down in brutish rage by their fel low-men.

Let me give you here but one of my ex pe ri ences in the hard game of
War. It was on the field of Auster litz that I re ceived the sever est wound of
the scores that I had to en dure dur ing my long ser vice. I was en gaged in
storm ing a re doubt and, car ried away by the im petu os ity of my charge, I be- 
came sep a rated from my men and sud denly found my self at tacked by seven
Rus sian cav al ry men. De fend ing my self as best I could in such un equal con- 
flict, I suc ceeded in killing or dis abling two of them, but re ceived a ter ri ble
saber cut across the face from an other. The steel chain of my hel met par ried
the blow and saved my life. Still I was blinded and weak ened to such an ex- 
tent by the force of the blow that I re al ized in an in stant that my only safety
lay in flight. My horse was speedy, and I urged him on to his ut most ef fort.
Partly blinded as I was by the blood from my wound, and in tent only on
evad ing my pur suers, I rode heed lessly upon a nar row ravine through which
ran a small stream, frozen over. By one grand leap my faith ful horse cleared
the stream, while my en e mies, check ing their an i mals some what, plunged
into the stream and were held by the break ing ice. I al ways at trib uted my
es cape to my blinded con di tion, for, could I have seen the ravine, I doubt- 
less would have checked my steed and fallen into the hands of my foes.

Avoid ing the forces of the en emy by a sort of in stinct, I now rode for
hours, hav ing in my be wil der ment lost the di rec tion of our own army. Fi- 
nally night came on and I saw a light in the dis tance. On near ap proach I
could make out that this came from a mill. I man aged to arouse the miller,
who, com ing to his door, was hor ri fied at the spec ta cle that met his eyes, for
I was lit er ally cov ered with blood. By writ ing I made known to him my
con di tion and needs, for my wound had ren dered me tem po rar ily speech- 
less. The miller then in vited me in, washed the blood from my face and
cloth ing, brought the edges of the wound to gether and held them in place by
means of plas ters and ban dages, and in short took the best care of me. Here
I re mained some five or six weeks, and then fol lowed the route of the army
and in due time over took it.

When I rode into camp I was at once rec og nized and shout af ter shout
rang out in my wel come, for, though I say it my self, I had un counted
friends among men and of fi cers, and they had given me up as dead, or at
least as a pris oner.
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Lack of time does not al low me to tell again that aw ful story of the re- 
treat from Mos cow. Let it suf fice when I tell you that for thirty-seven days
my only food was pu trid horse flesh. The re treat from Leip sig has not been
made much of by his to ri ans, but it was nearly as bad as the Rus sian ex pe ri- 
ence, ev ery sec ond man of the sur vivors of Leip sig fall ing ei ther be fore the
deadly touch of the hunger-ty phus or at the hands of a foe that ha rassed al- 
most ev ery mile of the jour ney to the Rhine.

What, you ask, is the phi los o phy of one hon est man, a kind hus band and
fa ther per haps, un der go ing hard ship and even bit ter suf fer ing that he may
gain the op por tu nity to kill some other man who may have loved ones anx- 
iously await ing his re turn? I do not at tempt to an swer this ques tion, as I
never had it sat is fac to rily an swered to me, but shall leave it to the bet ter un- 
der stand ing and con science of some later gen er a tion.

Nev er the less war must have its pur pose in this present evil world, or the
Almighty would not have al lowed it so large a place in the life of the hu man
race. One good thing I can re count that was made pos si ble through war, and
this was the de struc tion of the head quar ters of the In qui si tion at Madrid.

Be ing at Madrid in the year 1809, my at ten tion was di rected to the In qui- 
si tion in the neigh bor hood of that city. Napoleon had is sued or ders for the
sup pres sion of this in sti tu tion wher ever the arms of France should pre vail. I
re minded Mar shal Soult, then Gov er nor of Madrid, of this de cree, and he
di rected me to pro ceed to the de struc tion of this far-famed es tab lish ment.
Be sides my own reg i ment, the 9th of the Pol ish Lancers, he gave me two
oth ers, the 111th of the Line, and the 117th, which was com manded by
Colonel de Lile, who is now, like my self, a min is ter of the Gospel.

With these troops I pro ceeded to the In qui si tion, which was five miles
from the city. It was sur rounded by a wall of great strength and de fended by
about four hun dred sol diers. When we ar rived at the walls, I ad dressed one
of the sen tinels, and sum moned the holy fa thers to sur ren der to the im pe rial
army and open the gates of the In qui si tion. The sen tinel, who was stand ing
on the wall, ap peared to en ter into con ver sa tion for a few min utes with
some one within, at the close of which he raised his mus ket and shot one of
my men. This was the sig nal for at tack, and I or dered my troops to fire on
those who ap peared on the wall.
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It was soon ob vi ous that it was an un equal war fare, for our troops were
in the open plain and ex posed to a de struc tive fire. We had no can non, nor
could we scale the walls, and the gates suc cess fully re sisted all at tempts at
forc ing them. I saw that it was nec es sary to change the mode of at tack, and
di rected that some trees be cut down and trimmed that they could be used as
bat ter ing rams.

Presently the walls be gan to trem ble un der the well-di rected and per se- 
ver ing ap pli ca tion of the ram, and soon a breach was made through which
our troops rushed into the build ings of the In qui si tion.

Here we met with an in ci dent which noth ing but Je suit i cal ef fron tery
could in vent. The In quisi tor-Gen eral, fol lowed by the fa thers in their
priestly robes, came out of their rooms as we were mak ing our way into the
in te rior. With solemn faces and with their hands crossed upon their breasts,
as though they had been deaf to all the noise of the at tack and de fense, and
had just learned what was go ing on, they ad dressed them selves in lan guage
of re buke to their own sol diers, say ing: “Why do you fight our friends, the
French?”

Their in ten tion ap par ently was to make us think that this de fense was
wholly unau tho rized by them, hop ing that they would thus have the bet ter
op por tu nity to es cape. Their trick was too shal low. I caused them to be
placed un der guard and all the sol diers of the In qui si tion to be se cured as
pris on ers.

We then pro ceeded to a care ful ex am i na tion of the build ing, search ing
room af ter room. We found it beau ti ful in the ex treme; ev ery thing ap peared
quiet and in ex cel lent or der – much bet ter or der in deed than is com mon for
the Devil to keep. We found al tars, cru ci fixes and wax can dles in abun- 
dance. The pro por tions of the ar chi tec ture were per fect; the ceil ings and
floors were highly pol ished; there was ev ery thing to please the eye and
grat ify a cul ti vated taste. The floor of the prin ci pal hall was paved with
slabs of fine mar ble, and at the end of this hall was an al tar with sev eral
can dles burn ing. The priests ap peared so hum ble and sub mis sive, and ev- 
ery thing ap peared so quiet and or derly that my sus pi cions were al most
lulled asleep, and I be gan to sus pect that a great many false hoods had been
told about the cru el ties prac ticed in these es tab lish ments. We could dis cover
noth ing of those hor rid in stru ments of tor ture, of which we had been told, or
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of those se cret cells and dun geons in which hu man be ings were said to be
buried alive. We searched in vain. The holy fa thers as sured us that they had
been be lied, that we had seen all. I was pre pared to be lieve them and was on
the point of re tir ing with my men, leav ing the build ing for the present in the
hands of its for mer oc cu pants.

But Colonel de Lile was not so ready to give up the search. We pro- 
ceeded to search the prin ci pal hall most care fully, to dis cover, if pos si ble,
some trap-door or other en trance to re gions be low. Some of the sol diers
tried to thrust the points of their bay o nets or swords be tween the slabs of
the mar ble, but all with out suc cess. I was on the point of giv ing up, when
Colonel de Lile sug gested that wa ter be brought and poured through the
crevices. Presently an open ing was dis cov ered. “Ah,” said one; “what have
we here; we shall soon dis cover now.”

All hands were now at work for dis cov ery, and a sol dier with the butt of
his mus ket struck a spring, when the mar ble slab flew back. Then the faces
of the in quisi tors grew pale, and, as Bels haz zar, when the hand-writ ing ap- 
peared on the wall, so did these men of Be lial shake and quake in ev ery
joint, bone and sinew. We saw a stair-case lead ing into the cav ity be low. I at
once walked to the al tar and took one of the can dles burn ing upon it, that I
might ex plore what was be fore us. As I was do ing this I was ar rested by one
of the bald-pated priests who laid his hand gen tly on my arm and with a
very holy look said: “My son, these are holy can dles; you must not touch
them with your pro fane and bloody hand.” “Well, well,” I said, “I want
some thing that is holy; I want them for a holy pur pose; I want to see if they
will shed light on in iq uity.”

I took the can dle and pro ceeded down the stair case, when we en tered a
large room called the Hall of Judg ment. In the cen ter of it was a large block,
and a chain fas tened to it. On this they had been ac cus tomed to place the ac- 
cused, chained to his seat. On one side of the room was an el e vated seat,
called the throne of judg ment. This the In quisi tor-Gen eral oc cu pied, and on
ei ther side were seats less el e vated for the holy fa thers when en gaged in the
solemn busi ness of the Holy In qui si tion. From this room we pro ceeded to
the right, and ob tained ac cess to small cells ex tend ing the en tire length of
the build ing; and here what a sight met our eyes! How has the benev o lent
re li gion of Je sus been abused and slan dered by its pro fessed friends!
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These cells were places of soli tary con fine ment, where the wretched ob- 
jects of in quisi to rial hate were con fined year af ter year, till death re leased
them from their suf fer ings. Their bod ies were suf fered to re main un til they
were en tirely de cayed, and the rooms had be come fit for oth ers to oc cupy.
To pre vent this prac tice be com ing of fen sive to those oc cu py ing the In qui si- 
tion, there were flues ex tend ing to the open air suf fi ciently ca pa cious to
carry off the odor from these de cay ing bod ies. In these cells we found the
re mains of some who had paid the debt of na ture; some of them had been
dead ap par ently but a short time; of oth ers noth ing re mained but their
bones, still chained to the floor of their dun geon. In oth ers we found the liv- 
ing suf fer ers of ev ery age and of both sexes, from the young man and
maiden to those of three-score and ten years, all as naked as when they were
born into the world. Our sol diers im me di ately ap plied them selves to re leas- 
ing these cap tives of their chains, stripped them selves in part of their own
cloth ing to cover those wretched be ings, and were ex ceed ingly anx ious to
bring them up to the light of day. But, aware of the dan ger, I in sisted on
their wants be ing sup plied, and that they should be brought grad u ally to the
light, as they could bear it.

When we had ex plored these cells, and opened the prison doors of those
who yet sur vived, we pro ceeded to ex plore an other room to the left. Here
we found in stru ments of tor ture of ev ery kind which the in ge nu ity of man
or devil could in vent. The first was a ma chine by which the vic tim was
held, while ev ery joint in his hand, arms and body was drawn out. The sec- 
ond was a box in which the head of the vic tim was con fined by a screw.
Over the box was a ves sel from which one drop of wa ter fell ev ery sec ond
in the same place on the head, which put the suf ferer into the most ex cru ci- 
at ing agony un til death. The third was an in fer nal ma chine, laid hor i zon- 
tally, to which the vic tim was bound; the ma chine was then placed be tween
two beams in which were scores of knives so fixed that by turn ing a crank
the flesh was torn from the limbs in small pieces. The fourth sur passed the
oth ers in fiendish in ge nu ity. Its ex te rior was a beau ti ful woman or fig ure,
at trac tively dressed and with arms ex tended. Around her feet a semi-cir cle
was drawn. The vic tim who passed over this fa tal line touched a spring
which caused the di a bol i cal en gine to open its arms, and a thou sand knives
gut him into as many pieces in the deadly em brace. This fiendish in ven tion
was called the Vir gin.
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The sight of these en gines of tor ture kin dled the spirit of the sol diers to
fury, and they could no longer be re strained. They de clared that ev ery in- 
quisi tor, sol dier and monk of the In qui si tion de served the tor ture and should
have it. We did not at tempt to re strain them any longer, and they at once
com menced the work of tor ture with the holy fa thers. The In quisi tor-Gen- 
eral was brought be fore the Vir gin and or dered to kiss her. He begged to be
ex cused. “No,” said the sol diers. “You have made oth ers kiss her and now
you must do so, too”; and pushed him over the fa tal line. The beau ti ful im- 
age im me di ately caught him in its arms and he was cut into in nu mer able
pieces. I re mained un til I saw four dif fer ent kinds of tor ture ap plied and
then re tired from the aw ful scene, which did not end while one in di vid ual
re mained of the guilty in mates of this ante-cham ber of hell.

As soon as the poor suf fer ers from the cells of the In qui si tion could with
safety be brought out to the light of day, the news of the res cue mean while
hav ing been spread far and near, all who had been robbed of friends by the
holy of fice came to see if their loved ones might be among those snatched
from the liv ing tomb.

Oh, what a meet ing was there! About one hun dred who had been buried
alive for years were now re stored to life and friends.

Many a one found here a son and there a daugh ter, here a sis ter and there
a brother; and some, alas! found no one at all. The scene was such a one
that no tongue could de scribe. When this work of recog ni tion was over, to
com plete the busi ness in which I was en gaged, I went to Madrid and ob- 
tained a great quan tity of gun pow der, which I placed un der neath the ed i fice
and in its vaults. Then, as we ap plied the slow-match, there was a joy ful
sight for thou sands of ad mir ing eyes. Oh, it would have done your heart
good to see it; the mas sive walls and tur rets of that proud ed i fice were lifted
into the air, and the In qui si tion of Madrid was no more!

The sol dier class, who serve, per force, as the ham mer in War, suf fer
much; what must be the ex pe ri ence of those who take the place of the
anvil? Here, too, there is a ter ri ble har vest of Death, for more die through
War than those who fall on the field of bat tle, or die of their wounds, or by
dis ease. In ev ery war there are the un told thou sands of in no cent and help- 
less ones who per ish, not in the ex cite ment of bat tle, but by the slow agony
of star va tion and ex po sure to the sever ity of the el e ments. Burned homes
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and rav aged lands; the means of liveli hood swept away, with Famine and
Pesti lence ever hov er ing just over head – these are only some of the con di- 
tions that War brings to those who are as the anvil be neath the blows of its
dread ham mer.

In the seething caul dron of War the law less el e ments of So ci ety of ten
rise to the top, and alas for those who come in con tact with these forces of
de struc tion! Their lot it is to suf fer all that out lawry and brute vi o lence can
in flict upon them, and to en dure the wretched ness of feel ing that there is no
re dress.

Dur ing the first years of Napoleon’s lead er ship there was not a lit tle pa- 
tri o tism in the Army; but this died out in time, and the rul ing pas sion of al- 
most all, of fi cers and men, came to be self ish ness, seek ing hon ors and
wealth, or, in the case of the ma jor ity, sim ply look ing out for one self.

War, with its long train of hor rors, is cer tainly one of the great est of- 
fenses found in the life of man. Of fenses, we read, must needs come, but
woe to that man by whom the of fense cometh! Here a ques tion arises, Can a
Chris tian be a sol dier, or can a Chris tian be come a sol dier and re main a
Chris tian? War, I would say, is poor em ploy ment for any ra tio nal be ing, and
most of all for a Chris tian. Nev er the less, be cause of our sins. War is al- 
lowed. On this ques tion I en dorse the con fes sion of the Church which says:
“It is right for Chris tians to award just pun ish ments, to en gage in just wars
and to serve as sol diers.”

The Chris tian, then, must first be sure that it is a just war upon which he
is en ter ing; then that he is on the side of jus tice. To con duct one self as a
Chris tian in war means, ac cord ing to my be lief, to strike the en emy, while
an en emy, as hard and as of ten as need be to break his power; but then also
to re mem ber that he is a fel low man, and to treat him as such when the
strife is over.

When War ceases from off the earth, then all may know that the King is
at hand, and that this age has run its course. May He has ten the com ing of
that day!
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7. The Wan ing Planet

A QUES TION MUCH IN DIS PUTE among his to ri ans is this: Just
where was the turn ing point in Napoleon’s for tunes? Was it in the Span ish
War? Was it in the di vorce of the faith ful Josephine? Or was it not un til
Mos cow burst into flames?

There is an other view of the sit u a tion. Napoleon’s star be gan to wane
when the work the Almighty had per mit ted him to do was fin ished and the
time had come for him to be thrown aside like the worn-out tool that he
was. So it was with the Pharaoh of the Ex o dus, with Neb uchad nez zar and
many an other hea then king, and so it was with Napoleon, Em peror of the
French.

Nev er the less each of these known fac tors had its place in the prov i den- 
tial or der ing, and it will be of in ter est to trace their work ings.

The di vorce of Josephine I shall pass by with the mere men tion. It was a
wrong in it self and also a great mis take for Napoleon. While her lov ing de- 
vo tion to him and his in ter ests con tin ued un til the day of her death, still,
from the na ture of the case, she could no longer be to him the ever watch ful
coun selor and con fi dant. Who can say whether some of the fa tal mis takes of
his later ca reer might not have been avoided had the pru dent Josephine been
by his side to point out the wis dom that lies in choos ing the path of mod er a- 
tion.

The new al liance brought Napoleon no higher stand ing among the pow- 
ers of Eu rope, as it was by its very con di tions a mat ter of com pul sion. Then,
too, the fondly cher ished heir it brought was soon snatched away by the
hand of dis ease, while the royal bride her self gladly took oc ca sion to flee
from her au to cratic hus band.

The Span ish cam paign was one of Napoleon’s great est mis takes,
whether con sid ered as a ques tion of diplo macy or as one of war. The spirit
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that he here found ar rayed against him was not Bour bon stub born ness or
dy nas tic pride of any kind, but the mighty spirit of na tion al ity or pa tri o tism
on the part of the whole Span ish peo ple, roused to fury at the thought of
hav ing a king forced upon them by an alien hand. Such a peo ple, en gaged
in the most hon or able war of their whole his tory, and en trenched fre quently
in moun tain fast nesses, laughed at the young French re cruits who made up
so large a part of the armies sent against them. In place of ei ther the fame or
the for tune that the French armies of in va sion had learned to ex pect, they
were now treated to hard ship and hard blows, and these they re ceived in
over flow ing mea sure.

Of course there were times when the tide flowed the other way, bring ing
vic tory to the French arms, for some of Napoleon’s ablest gen er als, as
Junot, Mu rat, Soult, Ney and Massena, and not a few of his vet eran reg i- 
ments were thrown into the strug gle in Spain. When Napoleon took the
field in per son. Vic tory rested upon his ban ners, as it gen er ally did at such
times. Then too for some un ex plained rea son, the rest of us, from the Mar- 
shals of the Em pire down, could fight un der his eye as we could not un der
the com mand of any other.

I well re mem ber one neat lit tle piece of work that it fell to my lot to put
through by way of clear ing the road for Napoleon.

The strongly-for ti fied pass of Somo-sierra, in the Guadarama moun tain
range, seemed to block our ad vance. Be fore the mists of early morn ing had
lifted I swept the Spaniards from their bat tery be fore they had time to give
us more than one round from the guns. My Pol ish lancers cleared that pass
be fore break fast, and four days later Madrid fell.

How ever, such easy vic to ries were not the rule, but the marked ex cep- 
tion. Cam paign ing in the moun tains of Spain was as a gen eral thing hard
and boot less la bor, for what we gained one sea son was usu ally lost the next.
Here, too, the Eng lish gave us a hard wres tle for our fame, as they var ied
their usual pro gram of send ing sub si dies in money to the en e mies of France
by com ing them selves in strong force and with their best gen er als. Sir John
Moore and Sir Charles Napier fell in their vic tory at Corunna, but then
came Welles ley, later Duke of Welling ton, who un der stood both how to
wear out his en e mies’ strength by a skill ful use of Fabian pol icy and also
how to strike hard blows when he saw that the aus pi cious hour had come.
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Now it was their vic tory and now it was ours, but the fi nal re sult was our
ex haus tion and with drawal, which meant for Napoleon a rude awak en ing
from his dream of uni ver sal em pire.

Then there was the Rus sian cam paign, and who does not know its story
and moral? Napoleon had fre quently met the armies of Rus sia in bat tle, and
had for the most part come off vic tor in the en counter, but this time he pro- 
posed to fol low the Bear of the North to his lair. The im pend ing strug gle
was in deed to be a most no table one, a true Bat tle of the Gi ants. On the one
side, un der the ban ners of Napoleon, were ar rayed the re sources of nearly
all west ern Eu rope and the high est mil i tary skill of cen turies; on the other,
as ally to the Rus sian, was the brute strength and un lim ited power of en- 
durance of a mighty, half-civ i lized peo ple, fight ing for land and lib erty, Na- 
ture, too, was Rus sia’s ally. Could even the great est mil i tary ge nius an ni hi- 
late dis tance, or by its im pe ri ous vo li tion trans port half a mil lion sol diers,
with their ar tillery and bag gage, over the long miles of cheer less steppes on
the wings of thought? Could Napoleon’s 1,200 can non beat down the ice of
the North or pre vail against the ar rows of the frost? So the mod ern Alexan- 
der seemed to think as he proudly ar rayed his Grand Army to hum ble the
dy nasty of the Ro manoffs, as he al ready had laid low the houses of the
Bour bon, the Ho hen zollern and the Haps burg.

It was truly a Grand Army that Napoleon led against the forces of the
North, vastly su pe rior in in tel li gence and brav ery, and hence in real ef fec- 
tive ness, to the far-famed army of Xerxes. Hu manly speak ing, no forces
then in ex is tence could have stood be fore this host of dis ci plined war riors,
had their leader been al lowed to choose his own time and place for the con- 
flict. But the times and sea sons of our lives are not al ways in our hands, and
even Napoleon was to learn that Prov i dence is not in vari ably on the side
hav ing the heav i est guns.

Af ter sev eral months in Dres den, de voted to the care ful prepa ra tion of
the war like host and to the pomp and fes tiv ity that be fit ted the court of a
world-con queror, Napoleon gave the word of com mand and the march on
Rus sia be gan. On the 24th of June the Nie man was crossed and the grand
army was on Rus sian soil. But, sum mer as it was, the el e ments gave the
con queror a hint of what they could do, and drench ing rains and cold driv- 
ing winds swept down upon us from the North, chill ing man and beast in
many cases to their death.
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Then the wily Rus sians, while at first fear ing to meet us in bat tle, dev as- 
tated the coun try be fore us so com pletely that al ready by the end of the
third week of our march we were suf fer ing for the want of food. On the
16th of Au gust they ven tured to make a stand against us in the strongly for- 
ti fied town of Smolen sko. About 12,000 men in killed and wounded was
the price we paid for this vic tory. On the 7th of Sep tem ber at Borodino the
Rus sians made a last, des per ate ef fort to save their sa cred city from fall ing
into our hands. From dawn till dark on that aw ful day a quar ter of a mil lion
men strove for one an other’s blood un der the sul phurous pall of a thou sand
can non hurl ing fire and death into the hu man mass. The en emy left 40,000
men on the field and we about as many. We claimed the vic tory, but it was
only a fruit less one, ow ing to Napoleon’s re fusal to al low Ney to use the
Old Guard to fol low up the re treat ing en emy. Ney re al ized that with out this
last blow the vic tory would be in com plete and fruit less, and in his hot anger
said that Napoleon would do well to give his at ten tion to dis charg ing the
role of Em peror and to leave war to sol diers. Napoleon read ily for gave this
rash ut ter ance, es pe cially as its im pli ca tion was not true, for, till the very
night of Wa ter loo, Napoleon was the born com man der, as skill ful and un tir- 
ing as mor tal man could be. Still he made a grave mis take here, and it was
made in the fear that dis as ter might be fall his cher ished Guard. Was the iron
nerve of the Man of Des tiny be gin ning to soften?

You know the old story of the burn ing of Mos cow and of our forced re- 
treat, with Cold and Hunger and the Cos sacks cut ting down their thou sands
through those weeks that seemed ages. Napoleon staid with us for a con sid- 
er able time, un til, I sup pose, the full re al iza tion of the ut ter ruin of the army
had burnt it self into his proud spirit; then he has tened back to civ i liza tion to
re trieve his in jured for tunes.

Only one bar rier stood be tween the shat tered rem nants of the Grand
Army and de struc tion, and this was the spirit of in domitable courage that
an i mated that skill ful sol dier. Mar shal Ney. By the com mand ing power of
his per son al ity some few thou sand vet er ans were kept to gether, and thus en- 
abled to beat back any sys tem atic at tack of the en emy. I was at his side as
an aide dur ing those ter ri ble weeks and can tes tify that he most richly de- 
served the name that Napoleon gave him, “The Bravest of the Brave.” Had
the Rus sians pos sessed a gen eral of half Ney’s abil ity, few in deed would
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have been the French sol diers who would not have left their bones on those
frozen plains.

The crown ing hor ror of all that cam paign of hor rors was at the cross ing
of the Beresina. The Rus sians held the only bridge, thus forc ing us to build
for our selves amid the float ing ice and in the face of their at tack. Then, as
our rem nant of an army be gan to cross, they fell upon us like demons, fi- 
nally bring ing ar tillery into po si tion and rak ing the bridge. Our poor fel lows
fell here by the thou sands, and the sick and wounded had to be aban doned
en tirely to the rage of the el e ments and to the ten der mer cies of the en emy.
It is said that when the ice gorge in the Beresina broke up in the spring the
bod ies of 12,000 French sol diers were seen on the banks. Of the host of
600,000 who en tered the do mains of the Czar only a piti ful 50,000 sur- 
vived, and among these must be reck oned a strong rear guard left at Vilna.

As I have al ready re marked Napoleon’s war bul letins had a rep u ta tion all
their own, though not on ac count of their strict ve rac ity. Re turn ing to civ i- 
liza tion af ter wit ness ing the an ni hi la tion of the Grand Army, he nev er the- 
less made of fi cial re port to France that he had ac com plished his ob ject by
the de struc tion of the en emy’s cap i tal and was once more re turn ing to his
peo ple in vic tory. There were no rail roads or lines of tele graph, as you
know, in those days, so that it was some time be fore the whole, crush ing
truth be came know through out France. By the time the sweep ing ex tent of
the dis as ter was un der stood by the French peo ple they had come to un der- 
stand some thing else as well, and that was that, un less they were will ing to
lose the pres tige that Napoleon had given them and take a sub or di nate place
among the na tions, they must fol low him to the bit ter end in strip ping their
land of her re sources and of ev ery avail able man in prepa ra tion for the
death-grap ple with banded Eu rope. The schools were now robbed of their
stripling youth, the fields of their toil ers and the hos pi tals of their war-worn
vet er ans, that an other Grand Army might be en rolled with which to defy
Eu rope in arms.

Napoleon willed it, and so France made the sac ri fice. An other half mil- 
lion men and boys were put in the field, and soon the vet er ans scat tered
among them in spired the re cruits with the spirit of mil i tary ar dor and de vo- 
tion to their Em peror that for years had made the armies of France al most
in vin ci ble.
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On the 2nd of May, 1813, the ter ri ble game of War be gan again with the
great bat tle of Lyuet zen, where Swe den’s hero-king, Gus tavus Adol phus,
had fallen nearly two cen turies be fore in the hour of vic tory. Alexan der of
Rus sia and Fred er ick William III. of Prus sia here took the field in per son
against Napoleon, and the slaugh ter into which they sent their de voted sol- 
diers was fear ful. Napoleon was the vic tor here, and less than three weeks
later he hurled a force of 125,000 upon the army of the Al lies at Bautzen
and was again vic to ri ous. Af ter a two month’s armistice, fight ing was re- 
newed and a hard-won vic tory was gained by Napoleon at Dres den.

To tell both sides of a story, I must ad mit here that, while Napoleon was
gain ing these vic to ries, sev eral of his mar shals were get ting the worst of the
ar gu ment on other fields. At Gross-beeren Gen eral Oudinot was de feated; at
Kats bach Gen eral Blucher gained the vic tory over Mar shal Mac don ald, tak- 
ing 18,000 French pris on ers and 100 guns. My fa vorite Ney was also on the
un for tu nate list, meet ing with one of the few de feats of his life at the hands
of Gen eral Bernadotte, our for mer com pan ion in arms, but fore most now
among our en e mies.

Fi nally the op pos ing forces massed them selves for a grand strug gle that
should de cide once for all the ques tion of the mas tery. A bat tle fol lowed be- 
fore Leip sig that I con sider one of the great est in all his tory, both in it self
and in its con se quences.

Much has been made by his to ri ans of the Bat tle of Wa ter loo as sig nal iz- 
ing the fall of Napoleon. Wa ter loo was a no table bat tle, and it forms a fit- 
ting and dra matic close to the ca reer of Napoleon; but the Bat tle of Leip sig
was the greater con flict of the two and it should be made more of in His- 
tory, for it was here that Napoleon’s power was shat tered. It is true that af ter
Leip sig Napoleon was still Em peror and still the one mil i tary ge nius who
had no peer the world over; but it is also true that from his de feat at Leip sig
he was a bro ken man, and his best ef forts were the strug gles of de spair in
the face of in evitable ruin.

On the 16th of Oc to ber the Ti tanic strug gle be gan on the rolling plain
east of Leip sig in clear view of the city. Our 130,000 men were al most sur- 
rounded by the 300,000 of the Al lies. The bat tle, it was re al ized by all, was
to be one of ex ter mi na tion, and from the very be gin ning the fight ing was
with des per a tion. The Al lies be gan the strug gle by at tack ing six times in
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close suc ces sion our gen er als, Vic tor and Lau ris ton, only to be driven back
each time with heavy loss. Then about noon we be gan a bom bard ment of
their cen ter, con cen trat ing the fire of 150 guns upon this point. At 3 p. M.
our cav alry un der Mu rat, La tour-Maubourg and Keller man charged and
broke their cen ter. At 4 o’clock, how ever, the tide turned, and our cav alry
were hurled back be fore the charge of the Aus tro-Rus sian re serve and the
Cos sack Guard. At the same hour the Aus trian Meerveldt dashed out from
Con newitz, but only to his de struc tion. Gen eral Bertrand suc cess fully re- 
sisted su pe rior num bers and drove them back to Plage witz.

So night fell with the ad van tage on our side, Blucher hav ing made the
only per ma nent ad vance for the Al lies. In view of the ad van tage be ing on
his side, Napoleon saw fit the next day to of fer terms of peace. These were
not ac cepted, but there was at least a day of truce. Napoleon cer tainly in- 
tended to with draw west ward from Leip sig, yet no ad van tage was taken of
this breath ing spell to build bridges over the small but deep rivers cut ting
that route. Had he for got ten, or did his mighty ge nius flag at that crit i cal
mo ment?

Napoleon’s terms were re fused, so at 7 o’clock on the morn ing of the
18th the bat tle was re newed, the left wing un der Ney fac ing north near
Gohlis. Napoleon oc cu pied a hillock at Thorn berg with the Old Guard as a
re serve. Be fore long Ney was forced to with draw be fore Bernadotte and
Ben ningsen, so as to avoid be ing sur rounded. For the most part, how ever,
there was but lit tle ma neu ver ing for po si tion; only the most sav age fight ing.
At the cen ter, un der Napoleon’s own eye, the car nage was such that words
can not de scribe; Ar maGed don had been re al ized on earth. So it was at
Prob s theida un der Gen eral Vic tor. Here the Rus sians and Prus sians made
ten bay o net charges, each time meet ing with fiercest re pulse. The air at
times was thick with hu man limbs, torn off by the can non’s blast; the soil
was flesh. So it was at Stoet teritz and else where. Two thou sand can non
were thun der ing at once; but, as night fell, many of these and most of the
mus kets had be come too hot for use, and the fren zied, de-hu man ized sol- 
diers fought on in the hand to hand strug gle to kill. Many not in the vor tex
of the fight fell asleep on their feet from ut ter ex haus tion. Napoleon him self
was for half an hour in a state that can only be de scribed as one of stu por.

All day long our wagon trains had been re treat ing west ward, and now, as
the moon arose, the re treat be gan in earnest over the one bridge (a stone
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one) which spanned the El ster. For the time Napoleon had ceased to be the
an i mat ing spirit of his army. His ge nius; yes, his in tel li gence, was strangely
ob scured for hours, and un til mid day he wan dered aim lessly about the
streets of Leip sig, not rec og nized for the most part by his own sol diers; fi- 
nally he fell into the line of re treat.

At 2 p.m. a ter ri ble blun der was com mit ted. The stone bridge was blown
up, and there was no other. At that most crit i cal mo ment the Aus trian army
stormed the city and our rear-guard came rush ing in. My reg i ment, or what
was left of it, be longed here, and, as we gal loped into the city and through
its streets, the ruin of our army con fronted us on ev ery hand. Reynier’s and
Lau ris ton’s forces num ber ing 20,000 men had been cap tured; thou sands
more lay in death or in the agony of their wounds on the plain, and an un- 
told num ber, like my com pa triot, Prince Poni a towski, were drowned in
those small, deep rivers of which Napoleon had taken no ac count.

As my reg i ment reached the Hin ter-Thor, we saw our op por tu nity to do a
piece of work that gave us much plea sure. The rem nant of one of our in- 
fantry reg i ments had been sur rounded here by an over whelm ing force of
Aus tri ans, and, though sell ing their lives dearly, were sim ply be ing mas sa- 
cred. Here was work to our lik ing, and, as I gave the word of com mand, my
men an swered with a ring ing cheer. In an other mo ment the Aus tri ans who
es caped the shock of our first on set were flee ing up the nar row al leys and
into houses to save them selves from the feet of our horses and from the
blow of the saber and the thrust of the lance.

At the blown-up bridge the scene was one that beg gars de scrip tion. Here
friend and foe were in volved in one hope less melee, and thou sands were be- 
ing forced into the river, trod den un der foot or slaugh tered where they
stood. Noth ing was to be done here by our hand ful to beat back the foe or
res cue our friends, and so we made our way un der guid ance of an in fantry
pri vate to a ford where they, as well as our selves, could cross.

Soon we fell in with our re treat ing troops scat tered along the Er furt road
to ward Lin de nau, and then be gan an other sad chap ter in the sad story of
war. Dis heart ened by de feat, weak ened by hunger, with thou sands dy ing of
the ty phus, and ha rassed by the Cos sacks al most as on the re treat from Rus- 
sia, we pressed wearily on to ward the Rhine and safety. How ever, we had
not for got ten the art of War even in the worst of our hard ships, as those
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found to their cost who at tempted to block our way. Napoleon was him self
again, as was clearly shown by his suc cess ful con duct of the re treat and by
the skill and des per a tion with which he fought bat tle af ter bat tle be fore
Paris.

But all this strug gle of des per a tion was in vain. The first stroke of the
hour of Napoleon’s des tiny was sounded, and his ab di ca tion of the throne
and re tire ment to Elba soon fol lowed.

I do not care to linger on the cir cum stances of that jour ney of the hum- 
bled con queror; but it is a mat ter of His tory that, as he passed through the
south ern prov inces of France, where the forces of the op po si tion had smol- 
dered on dur ing the years of his as cen dancy, the in sults and threats of the
pop u lace cowed the lion heart that had never quailed in the fiery hail of bat- 
tle, and Napoleon stooped to dis guise him self that he might avoid the wrath
of his en e mies. Truly, as his star set for the sea son in the waves of the
Mediter ranean, it was in clouds and ob scu rity.
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8. The Caged Lion: His Re lease
And Re cap ture

WAS IT FROM MAN OR OF GOD, this panic that fell upon so
many who had been Napoleon’s sup port ers? Some thing in the air, as it
were, told men that the In vin ci ble One’s day was draw ing to ward its close;
and so the kings and princes he had put upon their thrones fell away, as
soon as the chill of evening came to be felt. The lion who had scat tered his
foes at the bridge of Lodi, at Auster litz, Jena and on scores of other hard-
fought fields was now left alone, save for the blind de vo tion of a warm-
hearted peo ple.

Yes; one na tion there was be sides his own to hold un wa ver ingly to their
promised de liv erer – a na tion with out a gov ern ment of their own – my own
brave Pol ish peo ple. At Leip sig and af ter Leip sig, when Napoleon’s friends
were few and be com ing fewer, the Poles alone re mained faith ful.

As you know from your read ing, des per ate in deed were the ef forts our
Em peror made to re trieve the field of Leip sig The lion was at bay now and
strik ing quick and deadly blows; but the hour of his un do ing had come, and
one small Mediter ranean is land was to be his do main.

Napoleon was now in Elba, with an abun dance of ma te rial grow ing out
of the Past to fur nish him with food for re flec tion; what was do ing in
France? The Bour bons had come back at the call of the vic to ri ous Al lies,
and with them came the residue of the Em i grant No bil ity.

These lat ter, who had stead fastly re fused all these years to ad just them- 
selves to the changed or der that had come to pass in their na tive land, now
ex pected as the least re ward for their de vo tion to the old regime the restora- 
tion of their es tates and dig ni ties. These es tates had been con fis cated long
years be fore by the gov ern ment and as signed to its cham pi ons in war, or
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sold to pri vate par ties and per haps sold again. As well try to bring back the
wa ter that flowed in the Seine twenty odd years be fore, but that had for all
these years been min gled with the fluid mass of the At lantic, as to re store
these es tates. As for the old feu dal dig ni ties and priv i leges they ex isted in
the rec ol lec tions of the peo ple only as an un pleas ant re minder of the days of
their bondage.

Out of the chaos of the Rev o lu tion there had arisen a new or der that had
in it vastly more of the el e ment of Jus tice than the old ever had, and that be- 
longed to the Present. When the Bour bons and their ad her ents made the
stud ied and per sis tent at tempt to ig nore twenty of the most mo men tous
years in the life of a pro gres sive peo ple, they de manded that this peo ple live
day af ter day what may be called a lie of the In tel lect. “No foot steps back- 
ward” is an old and a true say ing, and when the Bour bons in sisted that the
French peo ple deny its truth in their daily lives, they were guilty of folly
that can be fit tingly de scribed only as mon u men tal.

And this Bour bon folly was shown in all the spheres of life, and not
merely in the po lit i cal world, where it might, per haps, have been ex pected.
In so cial life, in the Army and even in the Church it was equally ev i dent
that the at tempt was be ing sys tem at i cally made to ig nore the Liv ing Present
in fa vor of the Buried Past. To the limit of their abil ity (which by the way
did not reach very far) the Bour bons set aside the laws and prac tices they
found in force. The most im por tant is sues, how ever, as the free dom of the
press, per sonal lib erty and the ex ist ing ti tles to prop erty, they dared not
touch. In the sphere of Re li gion the Ro man Church was given free scope,
and she used her re sources of cer e mo nial to the ut most in elab o rate street
pro ces sions and re con se cra tions of churches to im press the peo ple with the
thought that the age of Rea son had been set aside by the hand of God, to
make place for the old, un ques tion ing faith and de vo tion. So it hap pened
that many a fickle French man who only a few years be fore had danced with
glee about the al tar of Rea son, while he hurled terms of ridicule at the
Church, could now be seen walk ing, as be came a good Catholic, with mea- 
sured step and pen i ten tial mien to some elab o rate cer e mo nial set ting forth
the tri umph of the Church over her sac ri le gious foes.

This kind of thing could not have lasted a great while, for the French are
too in tel li gent a peo ple to be kept for any long time act ing a part. How ever
other and more ac tive forces than mere na tional im pa tience were at work.
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We of the Army who had fol lowed Napoleon on so many a march and into
so many a fierce bat tle were soon made to feel that, in stead of be ing the
French pa tri ots we had imag ined our selves, we had all this time been
traitors to France, and were even now sus pects. This sus pi cion, or re pel lant
treat ment, of the sol diers of the im pe rial army was as un wise as it was un- 
just. We had fought and bled and starved all those years, not only for
Napoleon, but, as we be lieved, just as much for France. We sol diers were
men ac cus tomed to prompt and vig or ous ac tion, and we speed ily gave our
old leader to un der stand that there were mat ters per tain ing to the Present
upon which he might do well to re flect. That win ter some of us who had the
sense of hu mor took great plea sure in dis play ing to an ap pre cia tive friend
the em blem of a vi o let with the pe cu liar state ment at tached, “Re vien dra aux
Prien temps” [will re turn to Spring].

One cir cum stance that greatly fa vored our schem ing was the treat ment
ac corded France by the Al lies. All the ter ri tory and other ad van tage that
France had gained dur ing the long years of war at such fear ful cost in the
lives of her cit i zens was stripped from her, and she was left as at the be gin- 
ning of the Rev o lu tion. The pride of France rose at this hu mil i a tion, and she
be gan to think with af fec tion of the man un der whose lead er ship she had
been the ar biter of the des tinies of all Eu rope.

It is not to be de nied that Mar shal Ney took part in this plot ting. In view
of the fact that he had ac cepted, or rather re tained, high rank in the army un- 
der the Bour bons, this con duct would look like treach ery, and in deed it was
held by many to be such. I do not wholly ex cuse Ney in this mat ter; but this
much can be said. He tried to serve the Bour bons with all sin cer ity and
vigor, un til he be came con vinced that their rule was an im pos si bil ity; then
he be gan to think of his old com man der.

Next to Napoleon, Ney was the leader with whose ca reer mine had been
most closely in ter wo ven. In Spain and in Rus sia I had shared his for tunes; I
was with him in this mat ter, and in the time then a part of the un known Fu- 
ture, in that supreme mo ment in the an nals of war, the clos ing scene at Wa- 
ter loo, I was to be at his side as one of his aides. I was in ti mately as so ci ated
with Ney in this mat ter; but I shall not put the blame of my act upon him
and say: “Ney tempted me and I did plot.” I see now, as I did not see then,
that Napoleon’s re turn meant only new tur moil and blood shed. It was not
my plot ting alone, or per haps to any marked ex tent, that brought Napoleon
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back from Elba; but I am ready, as an old man set tling up his ac counts with
life, to plead: Mea culpa.

So in the course of hu man events it be fell that on a cer tain day at the end
of Feb ru ary, 1815, France was treated to what she dearly loved, viz.: a great
sur prise. From mouth to mouth it was re peated dur ing the next days.
Napoleon has come back to France. Al ready the quick-wit ted French men
felt the grip of the mas ter’s hand on the helm of state, and, weary as they
were of the Bour bon farce, most of them re joiced at the com ing rev o lu tion.

Then it could be clearly seen what power there is in a name. At the
’name of Napoleon the old spell that his per son al ity had so long ex erted fell
upon men and robbed them of their rea son. His old sol diers in par tic u lar,
who had been so rudely treated by the Bour bons, felt that now the day of
their de liv er ance was at hand, and ev ery road lead ing south was dot ted with
groups of them hur ry ing to wel come their great chief. On the 5th of March
a large force sta tioned at Greno ble joined him in a body. At Lyons an army
un der Bour bon com mand had been placed to check his progress; but the
troops went over to Napoleon.

Mar shal Ney had promised Louis XVIII. to bring Napoleon to Paris in
an iron cage; but, what ever he may have meant by his prom ise, he did a
very dif fer ent thing and joined the lion’s fol low ing. By this time Paris had
be come a very un com fort able place of res i dence for the Bour bons, and so
they and theirs flit ted to Bel gium or to Eng land.

The Hun dred Days, as the pe riod from Napoleon’s re turn un til the Day
of Wa ter loo came to be called, was a time of the in tens est ac tiv ity. The gi ant
mind of Eu rope was work ing in many di rec tions, as in diplo macy; but most
of all in pre par ing for the in evitable crash of War. And it was mar velous
what a mas ter in the art of War could do, even in a few months and in a land
so com pletely drained of its re sources as was France. An army of 360,000
men was raised and equipped in this brief time, and Napoleon claimed that,
could he have had a few weeks more in which to la bor, he would have sur- 
rounded France with a wall of brass which no earthly power would have
been able to break through.

But the war-clouds were fast gath er ing to the north, where that stub born
old fighter. Mar shal Blucher, and the adroit Welling ton were about to mass
their forces to de scend upon France. To the north then Napoleon hur ried



78

with an army of 124,000, at tack ing and de feat ing Blucher at Ligny the day
af ter he crossed the Bel gian fron tier. On the same day Ney at tacked the
British at Qua tre Bras; but was re pulsed and fell back on the vil lage of Wa- 
ter loo. Blucher also headed his army for this point, and the sit u a tion now re- 
solved it self into this. Mar shal Grouchy with 34,000 men must hold Blucher
back from Wa ter loo, while Napoleon at tacked Welling ton in that vicin ity. In
case Grouchy could not hold the Prus sian army in check, then he was to
has ten to join Napoleon. These plans once de ter mined. Napoleon has tened
with an army of 80,000 to meet Welling ton who had an equal force.

The 18th day of June was the mem o rable Day of Wa ter loo, and it came
pre ceded by a half day and a night of heavy rain which made the ground
soft and in places al most im pass able for ar tillery. Ac cord ingly Napoleon de- 
layed the hour of bat tle un til nearly noon, trust ing to Grouchy to hold the
Prus sians back.

The story of Wa ter loo is an old one, and it has been of ten and elo quently
told Ac cord ingly I shall not dwell upon its dra matic scenes fur ther than to
give a sketch of the bat tle and to re count my own part in it. The en emy’s
forces were drawn up on ris ing ground in the form of a cres cent a mile and
a half in length, the con cave side be ing turned to wards us. We held the next
ridge 500 – 800 yards dis tant. About half way be tween the armies stood the
stone chateau of Hougoumont held by a strong force of British; also the
ham let of Mont St. Jean and the farm of La Haie Sainte, also strongly gar- 
risoned by the British.

The events of the bat tle, told in the fewest words, were these: At half
past eleven the first at tack was made on Hougoumont; but the chateau re- 
mained in the hands of the British. The Prus sians un der Bu low were then
re pulsed, and Napoleon de ter mined to break Welling ton’s cen ter. To this
end Ney was or dered to carry La Haie Sainte. I was by Ney’s side and can
tes tify that the British gave us some of the hottest fight ing we ever ex pe ri- 
enced. We car ried their po si tion, but were then checked in our far ther ad- 
vance by the forces un der Pic ton and Pon sonby. Un til half past three the
fight ing here was most des per ate and with out a mo ment’s breath ing spell.
Then there was a slight pause, our forces giv ing their strong est ef forts to the
cap ture of Hougoumont; but in vain. Welling ton now at tempted to re-take
La Haie Sainte; but we hurled him back. Ney then sent to Napoleon for re- 
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in force ments, that he might make a counter charge and break the British
lines.

Napoleon had al ready weak ened his re serves and could send us only a
small force, not more than enough to en able us to hold our po si tion. Sim ply
to do this, he af ter wards claimed, had been his or ders, thus putting the re- 
spon si bil ity for the de feat at Wa ter loo on Ney’s shoul ders. Ney may have
been so be side him self with the rage of bat tle as to dis re gard the com mand
of his chief; but on the other hand, as we have al ready seen, even Napoleon
could for get, and he was not above clear ing him self at the cost of an other.

So it hap pened that, as soon as re in force ments reached us, Ney gave the
com mand to charge and on we rushed into the British cen ter. Had the mass
of our at tack ing force been half again its weight, we should most cer tainly
have swept the British from the field. As it was, the en emy’s lines reeled
and stag gered be fore the im pact of our charge, gave a lit tle space; but then
stood, as if rooted to the ground, and could not be moved one foot far ther.

Nev er the less, while we had not suc ceeded in our charge, we had not
been re pulsed; but by re peated charges and de struc tive ar tillery fire held the
ad vance we had gained. In other parts of the field our forces had been in the
main suc cess ful, so that, as the sun be gan to near his set ting, it looked as
though Wa ter loo were to be added to the mighty ar ray of the vic to ries of
Napoleon.

All now de pended upon an un known quan tity or quan ti ties in the form of
the two armies lin ger ing some where just out of sight. Would ei ther of them
ap pear on the field of Wa ter loo that day to turn the scale? If so, which force
would it be, Grouchy’s French men or Blucher’s Prus sians? Soon af ter five,
bu gles were heard in the dis tance to our right. Who was it? It was Blucher,
for the ban ners were those of Prus sia.

For Napoleon it was now the hour of Fate, and he re al ized that fact most
keenly. At once he called his re serve and, most of all, the Old Guard to the
res cue. Per haps you do not know what that Old Guard was, or the part it
had played be fore all Eu rope. It was the very flower of the French Army
and its ranks were kept filled with such only as had seen long ser vice. Its
record was on glo ri ous story of tri umph on hard fought fields, and never
had it tasted de feat.
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Was this to be the hour of its bright est glory, or of its crush ing ruin?

The en emy re al ized as keenly as our selves that this was the mo ment of
des tiny, and as the Guard moved for ward in all the stern mag nif i cence of
War, their ar tillery ceased fir ing and for the mo ment there was an aw ful si- 
lence, such as one might imag ine would pre cede the day of doom. Doom it
was for Napoleon and his de voted sol diers. The en emy had ceased fir ing
only that they might the more ef fec tu ally com pass our de struc tion. At the
in stant when we were fully ex posed their bat ter ies opened upon us with a
most deadly fire. Be fore that hail of death rank af ter rank went down al most
as com pletely as grain be fore the reaper’s scythe. On we pressed, with out
an in stant of fal ter ing, over the windrows of the dead and dy ing up to their
guns and, strik ing down the gun ners, broke our way through the British
lines. Just then was the ex act mo ment of our de struc tion. From be hind a low
ridge there sprang up file af ter file of in fantry, fir ing vol ley upon vol ley into
our very faces. Vol ley fol lowed upon vol ley with out pause or ces sa tion, un- 
til the earth seemed to vomit fire and death into our faces, and we broke and
fled as be fore the over flow of a vol cano, thrown back by the very ex plo sion
of their guns.

In the car nage through which we passed Ney had five horses shot un der
him and now, black ened and burnt with pow der, he fought on foot, and by
al most su per hu man ef forts formed those near est him into two great squares,
that he might check the fren zied rush to ward the rear. Won der ful to say, he
was on the point of suc ceed ing in this ef fort, when Blucher’s 30,000 Prus- 
sians reached the spot and swept our shat tered ranks be fore them. These
Prus sians had many an old score to set tle, and they struck hard and venge ful
blows, fol low ing us up in re lent less pur suit all that night. Whether or not
the cry was raised, “The Old Guard dies, but never sur ren ders,” I can not
say. I can say that thou sands did die on that field of car nage, and that other
thou sands were driven in blind con fu sion from the field and af ter wards cap- 
tured by the vic to ri ous en emy.

As for Napoleon he would gladly have died in the thick of the bat tle, but
Mar shal Soult urged him al most by main force from the field aud hur ried
him off for Paris. En route, he took poi son; but his pur pose chang ing or his
courage fail ing, he took an an ti dote and re cov ered. Once in Paris, he saw
that all was in deed lost, and signed an act of ab di ca tion and then fled from
the city. His last hope was to es cape to the United States; but, frus trated in
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this plan, noth ing re mained for him but to choose the one of his en e mies to
whom he would sur ren der. He paid the Eng lish the com pli ment of se lect ing
them, and sent word to that ef fect to the com man der of a British ves sel off
Rochefort. The En glish man took his fa mous pris oner to Tor bay, whence, as
you well know, he was taken to his is land prison of St. He lena. Here af ter
nearly six years of cap tiv ity the Lion of France died.

Was Napoleon a great man? As the world reck ons, most as suredly, yes.
Was he great and good, a Wash ing ton, or even a Lafayette?

Alas, no. He lived, not for hu man ity or even for his coun try, as he was
wont to de clare; but for Self. He died, ad mired or re viled, as it might be;
but, save here and there by a faith ful few, unloved and un wept.
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9. Un der The Shadow

PLATO HAS TOLD US many in ter est ing things about Jus tice, but
there is one cir cum stance that has come into promi nence since his day This
is the fact that the meshes of the great drag net of Jus tice are so con structed
that they catch the lit tle fish, while let ting the big ones get away. Napoleon,
the afore time con queror of Eu rope and ar biter of the fate of kings, was
given a whole is land for his prison and treated as a kingly guest. Mar shal
Ney, Gen eral Rigaud, Colonel Labedoyere, my self and some few oth ers
who had stood loy ally by our chief in the time of his ex ile were seized by
the Bour bon au thor i ties on our re turn from Wa ter loo, thrown into prison
and sen tenced to be shot. It is true that af ter the ex plo sion of the in fer nal
ma chine in the Place de Car rousel Napoleon caused the ex e cu tion or ban- 
ish ment of scores of his en e mies; yet there was but scant com fort for us in
this fact of prece dence. How ever for sev eral of us the or der ing of the Bour- 
bon monarch was not to be the or der ing of Des tiny or, as I pre fer to say, of
Prov i dence.

How the vengeance of a king was set aside by a might ier hand, is a story
worth the telling.

Ex cept for a few scratches and pow der burns, Mar shal Ney and my self
found our selves un hurt af ter all the ter ri ble slaugh ter through which we
passed on the Day of Wa ter loo. Side by side we were swept from the
plateau of Mont St. Jean by the rush of Blucher’s Prus sians, de fend ing our- 
selves as by in stinct when ever any of the en emy crowded us too closely.
How we es caped from the field or even made our way to Paris, I can not re- 
call. Ut ter ex haus tion, or de pres sion of spirit rather, had come over both of
us, and we made that sad jour ney al most with out ex chang ing an un nec es- 
sary word.

On our re turn to Paris we met with a re cep tion that might have given less
mod est men an ex ag ger ated no tion of their own im por tance. We were
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seized, al most on our ar rival, by the po lice, as dan ger ous to the peace of
France, and put in close con fine ment un til our ex e cu tion. Just here I would
pay the po lice of Paris the com pli ment of say ing that what they do not
know of the af fairs of their city be longs to the cat e gory of such things as
have never ei ther hap pened or been thought about. Af ter wards I learned that
ev ery tri fling act of my in signif i cant self, in the days when Napoleon was in
Elba had been put on record, and that my fate had been de cided long be fore
my ar rest.

Be fore telling my own ex pe ri ence dur ing those aw ful mouths spent un- 
der the shadow of death, it is fit ting that I should tell the fate of my su pe rior
of fi cer and for mer com man der, Mar shal Ney. You doubt less know what the
his to ri ans say of his ex e cu tion. It is about this: Af ter ev ery ef fort to se cure
his par don had failed, Ney was fi nally taken from prison to be shot. At the
place of ex e cu tion he was put be fore a file of sol diers, whom he faced with- 
out flinch ing. Plac ing his hand on his heart, he cried: “Vive la France!” and
said: “Fel low-sol diers, fire here.” The vol ley was fired, and the “bravest of
the brave” lay dead be fore them.

This is a very thrilling episode of His tory, yet there is one crit i cism that
must be passed upon it. It never hap pened, or at least hap pened with one
im por tant vari a tion. There is only one strictly ac cu rate his to rian, viz: the
Record ing An gel; all the oth ers are fal li ble.

But first let me say a few words about Ney’s re mark able ca reer, then I
will tell you the true story of his ex e cu tion.

Mar shal Ney was of hum ble birth, his par ents be ing plain peo ple, his fa- 
ther an Al sa tian and his mother Scotch. The fa ther had seen ser vice and the
son’s sol dierly gifts were de vel oped at an early age. He had a good el e men- 
tary ed u ca tion, with some study of Latin and of Law. But the pen of the
lawyer, dan ger ous as it some times is, was not to be Ney’s weapon. While
still a youth he found him self in the army, and his sol dierly qual i ties, joined
with mod esty, dash ing brav ery and un usual con sid er a tion for his men, soon
won him pro mo tion. His pub lic ca reer you know. His great est achieve ment
was, doubt less, his con duct of the re treat from Rus sia. Napoleon ap pre ci- 
ated this so fully that he said at the time that he would rather lose a fund of
sundry mil lions that he had in his trea sury vaults in Paris than lose Ney.
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The story of Ney’s ex e cu tion is this. While his par don could not be se- 
cured, it was nev er the less a fact that he had in flu en tial friends who were re- 
solved to take the most des per ate chances to save his life. One of these had
charge of his ex e cu tion and halted the squad at a lonely spot on the way to
the ap pointed place of ex e cu tion. Then Ney was placed against a blank wall
and the sol diers fired, di rect ing their aim, how ever, at a point just above his
head. Ney fell, as he had been in structed, and doubt less had a most try ing
time for the next hour or so play ing the part of a dead man. His empty cof- 
fin was duly buried, but the sup posed oc cu pant was mean while mak ing a
swift jour ney for Amer ica.

Af ter a year or so spent in close re tire ment and study, in Charles ton, I
be lieve, Ney put in his ap pear ance in Rowan County, North Car olina, un der
the name of Pe ter Stu art Nay, and opened a pri vate school for boys. As he
was kept sup plied with funds by friends in France, he took up teach ing
merely as a con ge nial oc cu pa tion. The old war rior’s ca reer as a ped a gogue
was on the whole a suc cess ful one. I was told that he was known and loved
for his kindly dis po si tion, ex cept when pro voked, and then, as of old, his
blaz ing anger would make the bold est trem ble. He is said to have been sub- 
ject to spells of de pres sion, gen er ally on re ceipt of let ters from abroad. Oc- 
ca sion ally at such times he would drink heav ily, and would then make ad- 
mis sion of his iden tity. At in ter vals he re ceived vis its from for eign ers who
ev i dently were men of stand ing. It was my priv i lege to make him one short
visit and also to re ceive one from him at my home in In di ana, when we en- 
joyed the bit ter sweet ex pe ri ence of liv ing over the Past and its many stir ring
mem o ries. He died at a good age, not in Paris be fore the mus kets of the sol- 
diers, but qui etly in his bed in North Car olina, where his ashes rest to day.

Gen eral Rigaud also es caped his im pend ing fate, I am told, but of his ex- 
pe ri ences I have no ac count.

As for my own lot at this most try ing time, I would say that I can never
for get the slow agony of those months in prison un der the black shadow. It
was not that I feared to die, for many was the time, in the vor tex of bat tle,
that I ex pected death and cared not though I had to die, pro vided only that
the vic tory came to us. In the glo ri ous ex cite ment of bat tle a brave man
thinks or cares but lit tle about death; but as one sits, week af ter week, in a
prison cell fac ing the thought of be ing led out and shot like a ra bid dog,
death takes on an other as pect and be comes in deed the King of Ter rors.
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In those long weeks that ran into the months I re viewed alike the present
sit u a tion and my past life most earnestly. Among men there was none of
whom I knew to help me, so with all the fer vor of my soul I com mit ted my- 
self to God. The prayers of David, lighted up by the pure light of the Chris- 
tian’s faith, were my es pe cial so lace. With David I prayed:

My God, my God, why hast thou for saken me?
Our fa thers trusted in Thee:
 they trusted, and Thou didst de liver them.
They cried unto Thee and were de liv ered:
 they trusted in Thee, and were not ashamed."

The cords of death com passed me,
 and the floods of un god li ness made me afraid.
The cords of Sheol were round about me:
 the snares of death came upon me.

Many a time in my ca reer in the Army or while at Court I had up held the
Chris tian faith be fore scoffers, would my Lord now re mem ber me?

My an swer came from the mouth of David:

In my dis tress I called upon the Lord,
 and cried unto my God,
He heard my voice out of His tem ple,
 and my cry be fore Him came into His ears.
For Thou hast girded me with strength unto the bat tle.
Thou hast sub dued un der me those that rose up against me.
He res cueth me from mine en e mies.
Yea, Thou liftest me up above them that rise up against me:
Thou de liver est me from the vi o lent man.

In the light of such as sur ances as these and in the com fort of the Chris tian’s
faith and hope, I be came rec on ciled to what ever might be the or der ing for
me of the great hand of God, The bit ter ness of death had passed away, and I
was qui etly await ing the com ing of the 8th of De cem ber, which was to be
my last day on earth, when the hand of the Lord was re vealed.



86

My jailer brought me a well-baked and ap pe tiz ing cake which, he said,
the Count ess of Blank had paid him to give me. I had not heard this name
for years, but I at once re mem bered it as that of one of the truly great ladies
of France whom I had helped long since when she was in a sit u a tion of
great dis tress. As soon as I was alone I broke open the cake and found
within a steel file and, wrapped about it, a scrap of pa per with a street ad- 
dress writ ten on it. I en joyed the cake, but you will be lieve me when I say
that I en joyed the file even more. That night I tried its qual ity upon the bars
of my win dow, and the next night, De cem ber 7th, which was to be my last
one in prison and on earth, I cut the bars and made my es cape.

The cir cum stances of my es cape were not with out in ter est, at least for
my self. I had made a rope of my bed clothes, and, let ting my self down to
the end of this, I swung clear of the wall and dropped. A most painful ex pe- 
ri ence re sulted. Just be neath me, fixed in tim bers and cov ered with shal low
wa ter, were sharp spikes point ing up ward, and upon some of these my feet
struck. You can imag ine the pain, but I had no time to stop to con sider that.
Loos ing my feet from the spikes, I slowly picked my way, slid ing my feet
be tween the points un til I came to the outer wall of the prison. This I scaled,
but, as I leaped to the ground, there stood a sen tinel with lev eled mus ket. I
said to him: “Do your duty;” but the man was one of my old sol diers, and
low er ing his weapon and fac ing about, he said: “Pass on, Colonel
Lehmanowsky.”

I very cheer fully obeyed his or der and made my way to the ad dress that
had been sent me. Here I found a friend who ban daged my feet, and then we
re turned part of the way, wip ing up or cov er ing my bloody tracks. The cold
wa ter over the spikes had stayed the flow of blood some what, and aided us
in our ef fort at pre vent ing de tec tion. Re turn ing with my friend to the house,
I was shown to a room in the cel lar which had been con structed for my use,
be ing fur nished with an air shaft. In this un der ground re treat I re mained
most con tent edly un til my wounds were healed and the ex cite ment caused
by my es cape had sub sided.

It was not with the good will of the Bour bon regime that I had left my
prison quar ters, for most dili gent search was made for me, and hand bills
were printed, giv ing a com plete de scrip tion of my in signif i cant self, and of- 
fer ing a much larger amount for my ar rest than I had ever con sid ered my- 
self worth.
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All this com mo tion, and es pe cially the cir cu la tion of those hand bills,
made the prob lem of my de par ture from Paris a some what in volved one. It
is hardly nec es sary to state that I did not at tempt to leave Paris in uni form.
A very plain out fit of cit i zen’s clothes sat is fied my de sires, and thus ar- 
rayed, and fur nished with a forged pass, I pre sented my self at the gates of
the city. But the guards dis trusted me and re fused me pas sage, telling me to
re turn a lit tle later when the of fi cer in charge would be present. I did not
find it con ve nient to come again, but had a cou ple of friends lower me over
the wall that night at a point where I could be rowed across the Seine. I took
this farewell of Paris to ward morn ing, and, with so early a start and with a
great am bi tion to leave Paris be hind me, I cov ered a num ber of miles that
day that you would scarcely be lieve to be pos si ble, were I to tell you the
count.

Avoid ing the larger towns and trav el ing for the most part in the early
morn ing or to ward dusk, I fi nally reached the neigh bor hood of Am s ter dam.
Here I once more tried the virtue of my pass, but it was not hon ored, and I
was glad to beat a hasty re treat from the pres ence of the of fi cials. In this
vicin ity, I heard, a gen eral, who was an old ac quain tance of mine, was re- 
view ing his troops. I made my way to him and asked of him a pass. He re- 
fused me with the words: “I have a war rant for your ar rest, but make your
es cape.”

By this time it had be come clear to me that the Con ti nent of Eu rope had
be come just a lit tle too small for one like my self who had gained the ill-will
of the rul ing pow ers. Ac cord ingly, I be gan to think with much af fec tion of
Amer ica as the true and only land of the free, and so I made my way to the
port and in quired for a ves sel bound for Amer ica. For tu nately there was one
at the dock just on the point of sail ing. The Cap tain was an Amer i can, and I
loved that man on sight for his strong and open ex pres sion. I felt as by in- 
stinct that he was a man to be trusted, and I frankly told him the es sen tials
of my story in a few words. He lis tened with the clos est in ter est, but said
that he could not take me as a pas sen ger. He added, how ever, as I was about
to turn away in de spair: “Go down into the hold of the ship and put on
sailor’s clothes and daub some tar on your face, and be on deck with the
sailors when we start.” These in struc tions I most gladly fol lowed, work ing
so in dus tri ously at clean ing up the deck that I never once straight ened up to
my full height un til we were well un der way. When the ship had passed
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fairly out of the har bor, the Cap tain told me to wash, put on my own clothes
and make my self com fort able. The North Sea in Win ter may not be con sid- 
ered by some as an ideal spot; but, as we passed out upon its trou bled wa- 
ters, mak ing our dif fi cult course to ward the Eng lish Chan nel and the broad
At lantic be yond, I thought its sharp winds were laden with the very elixir of
life.

The ship was old and hardly sea wor thy and our voy age was a rough and
per ilous one; but to one like my self, flee ing from the grasp of Death, ev ery- 
thing seemed right. I es pe cially en joyed the Cap tain’s so ci ety, for he was as
true a man as ever I met, and had, more over, seen much of life and its hard- 
ships, hav ing fol lowed the sea from boy hood, get ting a taste of War in the
re cent strug gle be tween the United States and Eng land. Many were the
pleas ant hours we spent in dis cus sion or in liv ing over the most in ter est ing
of our var ied ex pe ri ences; and one ex pe ri ence we were des tined to un dergo
to gether.

Al most the whole voy age had been stormy; but, as we neared Amer ica,
we ran into a gale that made our ship quiver and groan as though re ceiv ing
its death-blow. The seams opened here and there and soon the dis mal mu sic
of the pumps was added to the howl ing of the storm. De spite our in ces sant
la bor the wa ter gained upon us, and it seemed as if the ship must founder.
There was no hope that the ship’s boats could live in such a sea, and the
Cap tain’s face was the pic ture of gloom as he told me that he thought we
should have to fight our last bat tle to gether. I an swered that such in deed
might be the case, but that a voice within seemed to tell me the op po site,
and that with his per mis sion I would make a spe cial ef fort.

Even at that time the Eng lish Bible was fairly well known to me, and
now, with out quit ting my place at the pumps, I lifted up my voice and my
soul in a prayer made up chiefly of some of its grand est as sur ances and
prom ises. The Cap tain and his whole crew were won der fully en cour aged by
this prayer, and many of them wept at the sound of the words of Holy Scrip- 
ture fa mil iar to them in child hood, but in some cases long ago ne glected
and for got ten. As we toiled on and I con tin ued to use the strong mem ory
that has al ways been one of my great est gifts to re peat pas sage af ter pas sage
of Scrip ture com fort, the storm be gan to abate and presently we found that
we were gain ing on the wa ter in the hold. Then there was in deed re joic ing
and we la bored with new strength to rid the ship of wa ter, while one and
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then an other of the sailors as sured me that never again would he make a
voy age with out a Bible in his kit.

At last the happy day came when we passed the cape of the Del a ware
and sailed up the bay and the river of that name, gaz ing with de light on the
fields and wooded hills to our left that were just tak ing on the fresh green of
early spring. Phil a del phia was fi nally reached and our ves sel drawn up to
her dock. Then, af ter a hearty farewell to the Cap tain, I left my ark of
refuge and stood at long last on the soil of free Amer ica.

What did I do as my first act? There was only one thing I could rightly
do. Step ping aside to a se cluded spot on the dock be tween some bar rels and
bales, I knelt and poured out my heart in words of thanks giv ing to the Lord
of Hosts, the Great Shep herd of Is rael.

O give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good; be cause His mercy
en dureth for ever. Let them now that fear the Lord say, that His mercy
en dureth for ever. The Lord is on my side; I will not fear: what can
man do unto me? It is bet ter to trust in the Lord than to put con fi- 
dence in princes. Thou hast thrust sore at me that I might fall: but the
Lord helped me. The Lord is my strength and song and is be come my
sal va tion. The voice of re joic ing and sal va tion is in the taber na cles of
the right eous: the right hand of the Lord doeth valiantly. I shall not
die, but live and de clare the works of the Lord.

So I prayed, and, as I arose greatly strength ened in spirit, I found an el derly
man of dig ni fied bear ing, dressed in a fash ion that I had never be fore seen,
stand ing be side me. He laid his hand on my arm, say ing: “Come, go with
me,” and I fol lowed, not know ing whether for good or for evil.
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Part 2

10. Be gin ning Life Anew

THE OLD GEN TLE MAN who bade me go with him when I arose
from my prayer proved to be a Quaker mer chant, who had been drawn to
the spot by the sound of a voice com ing from among the piles of mer chan- 
dise. As I soon found, I was not ar rested, as I had sup posed, but was be ing
taken to a com fort able home to en joy the most gen er ous hos pi tal ity. And I
did en joy it, I as sure you. Af ter the short ra tions we had on ship board, and
the still scant ier fare I had lived on dur ing my forced march from Paris and
while in prison, I was pre pared to fur nish the boun ti ful ta ble of my host
with at least one ap pre cia tive guest.

That evening I told the main points of my life story to my host and a lit- 
tle cir cle of his Quaker friends. Hav ing learned of their prin ci ple of op po si- 
tion to all War, I was some what sur prised to note the deep in ter est they
showed in my ac count of some ex pe ri ences un der Napoleon. They had
many ques tions to ask about the Bat tle of Wa ter loo in par tic u lar, for, it
seemed, some of their Eng lish rel a tives who did not be long to their So ci ety
had borne a part here. When I told how Welling ton’s squares had held their
ground like oaks be fore the fury of our charge, these men of Peace be came
very rest less, and sev eral went so far as to wish that they might have looked
on that sight.

The next morn ing my host seemed to have some thing on his mind that
was trou bling him. Fi nally he told me that he cared but lit tle for the van i ties
of this world, and that plain dress was ever his choice; then he wound up by
sug gest ing that he ad vance me the means for the pur chase of a new suit of
clothes. There was noth ing su per flu ous in this sug ges tion, for the clothes I
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was wear ing had been cho sen for their poor ap pear ance, and had seen hard
ser vice on my jour ney to Am s ter dam and on the ocean. Whether or not the
coat makes the man, I shall not at tempt to de cide; but this much I know, that
good cloth ing makes a marked dif fer ence in the treat ment the wearer re- 
ceives, and also in his own in ner con scious ness.

It took but a few days for a man of my con sti tu tion and sea son ing to be- 
come rested from the fa tigues of the voy age, and then I called my es teemed
friend into coun sel re gard ing the ques tion of my fu ture. You will be in ter- 
ested to know what I held my re sources or as sets to be on land ing on Amer- 
i can soil and be gin ning life anew.

First of all, I might be par doned for nam ing my mil i tary rank of Colonel
of the Ninth Pol ish Lancers of the Army of France. This ti tle rep re sented
twenty-two years of young man hood given, for the most part, to ar du ous
ser vice with the try ing ex pe ri ences of no less than two hun dred and four
bat tles, of scores of wounds and of great pri va tion. How ever, with a large
re ward of fered by the Bour bon gov ern ment for my ar rest, this as set of mil i- 
tary rank might be come, as I saw, a mill-stone to drag me un der the wa ters.

Next to my army record I might be in clined to name the ti tle, Count de
Belle vieu, that Napoleon had be stowed upon me on his re turn from Elba, or
to reckon on the doc u ments he had given me, en ti tling me to re ceive a fine
es tate from the French gov ern ment. As for the ti tle I fully re al ized that un- 
der ex ist ing cir cum stances it came un der the sen tence of the Preacher: “And
this, too, was van ity.”

Af ter dis cussing the sit u a tion with my ven er a ble friend, I de cided to
drop the lat ter half of my name, thus chang ing it to the com mon Ger man
one, Lehman, and also to re duce my self to the rank of Ma jor. Thus I trusted
to avoid at tract ing at ten tion, and to free my self from the dan ger of ar rest
and from the wretched ness of liv ing un der a cloud of dread.

And what, you may ask, be came of my claim to the es tate in France? I
shall an tic i pate my story some few years and tell you.

Some years af ter com ing to Amer ica I called on Joseph Bona parte who
was then liv ing at Bor den town, New Jer sey. In stead of show ing me any- 
thing of the con sid er a tion due one whom he had seen hun dreds of times in
his brother’s ser vice, and whom he knew had been a most faith ful fol lower
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of Napoleon, he treated me from first to last as an im pos tor or beg gar of
whom he would gladly be rid. Our in ter view, I need hardly add, was a
stormy one. How ever, his ser vant, who fol lowed me to the front door, paid
the score. This fel low, a large and most pompous spec i men of the flunky
tribe, added some in sult of his own as I was leav ing. I could en dure much
from the brother of my Em peror; but noth ing at all from a su per cil ious me- 
nial, so I an swered his in sult with a blow from my open hand that sent him
rolling at my feet, and walked away, feel ing some what re lieved.

In this same con nec tion I may as well tell of a visit I made to France on
the ac ces sion of Louis Napoleon. The les son I brought home with me was,
“Put not your trust in princes.” The one then rul ing France found it con ve- 
nient to for get my years of faith ful ser vice to the founder of his house and
to re mem ber only that I bore a pro scribed name. Ac cord ingly, I once more
had the op por tu nity of study ing the in side ap point ments of a French prison,
where I had abun dant leisure to in dulge in some choice philo soph i cal re- 
flec tions on the van ity of all things mun dane. The in flu ence of a pow er ful
friend at court fi nally se cured my re lease, but not un til I had be come fully
con vinced that Prov i dence had some wor thier call ing in re serve for me than
the life of a French no ble man.

But to re turn to the ques tion of my as sets on be gin ning life as an Amer i- 
can cit i zen. Rank and ti tle, as I have shown, were to me only as so much
smoke in the eyes as I stepped into the new life; but I had some bet ter stock
in trade than these.

I had su per abun dant health, be ing then a vig or ous young man just
turned of forty. More over I had, be sides my mil i tary train ing, an ed u ca tion
of a com plete ness none too com mon in Amer ica. Then too, in the hard
school of War I had gained a cer tain prac ti cal skill that put me on a very dif- 
fer ent foot ing from those who pride them selves on a so-called aris to cratic
help less ness. Had man ual la bor been the first thing that of fered it self to me,
I can hon estly say that it would have been promptly and cheer fully ac- 
cepted. Fi nally I had for my stay in those try ing days, when I found my self
a stranger in the land, an un fal ter ing trust in the God who led Abra ham to a
land that he knew not, but that the Great Friend would show him, and who
ap peared unto Paul and said: Fear not!
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The ques tion of mak ing a liv ing in the New World an swered it self, as it
were, and in a way that was as nat u ral as it was un ex pected.

The son of my kind host, who by the way was much more a man of this
world than his fa ther, asked me to go with him to a con cert. Af ter we had
en joyed the first half of the pro gram, my new-found friend in sisted on in tro- 
duc ing me to sev eral of the mu si cians. As we sat chat ting dur ing the re cess
I picked up a gui tar and played a lit tle on it. Mu sic, I might say, had been
my chief recre ation dur ing the hours and days of idle ness that come in the
life of the sol dier, and those New World mu si cians saw at once that they
could learn some thing of the no ble art at my hands, and promptly en gaged
my ser vices as their in struc tor. In struc tion in mod ern lan guages fol lowed
nat u rally upon this first em ploy ment, and so it hap pened that within a
month or two the home less wan derer, flee ing from the wrath of a king, was
mak ing a com fort able liv ing and en joy ing the plea sures of cul tured so ci ety
in the land of Free dom and of the Fu ture.

That year the heat of Sum mer fell early upon the city homes and streets,
and most of my pupils left for the coun try or to be near the ocean. As I was
thus tem po rar ily for saken and had some lit tle money in hand, I re solved to
start out and ex plore at least a part of the land. It was with all the keen rel- 
ish of a boy start ing out on his first long va ca tion that I marched forth,
knap sack on back and stick in hand, to make a peace ful cam paign in rus tic
Amer ica.

Some of the ad ja cent places made fa mous by the deeds of the great-
hearted Wash ing ton, as Val ley Forge and the Brandy wine, first en gaged my
at ten tion. Then I turned my steps north ward to the Forks of the Del a ware
and the beau ti ful Wa ter Gap. From this point I jour neyed west ward and
south ward to the Val ley of the Lehigh and the towns on its banks, as Al len- 
town. Thence I struck across the coun try to Read ing and Lan cas ter.

To my sur prise and de light I found in most sec tions a New Ger many, and
heard again the lan guage and saw again, as far as might be in Amer ica, the
life and cus toms I had come to know so well in the Old World. Stop ping, as
I did, with the farm ers and work ing with them in the fields, I could read ily
imag ine my self in some quiet comer of South Ger many or in the Rhine
Coun try. Then again I en joyed to the full an oc ca sional day spent in ex plor- 
ing the forests or in fish ing or in some other way en ter ing into the prim i tive
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life of the New World. Be tween the la bor I ren dered in the fields and the in- 
struc tion I gave the young peo ple at odd hours in the homes I had the sat is- 
fac tion of know ing that I was work ing my pas sage and that I was no bur den
on my hosts, but a wel come guest. Some times, when I spent a few weeks
with one fam ily, the farmer would in sist on my tak ing some small sum of
money for my ser vices, and, as I took up my jour ney, it was al ways with
such a sup ply of ed i bles in my knap sack as would have over come my old
com rades of the armies of Napoleon with as ton ish ment and envy.

So my first sum mer in Amer ica slipped most pleas antly away with only
one in ci dent of spe cial note. I hardly know how to de scribe this in ci dent,
whether as my first Fourth of July and its Home ric deeds or un der the head- 
ing of the Army in Berks.

At the be gin ning of July I found my self in Berks County, and here it was
that I cel e brated my first Amer i can Fourth of July. Hear ing that there was to
be a cel e bra tion of the day in one of the larger towns, I made my way
thither, and had the un ex pected plea sure of tak ing a lead ing part in the cel e- 
bra tion. Af ter some speechi fy ing by a lawyer of the place who was a can di- 
date for Con gress, the choic est part of the cel e bra tion was an nounced, viz.:
a drill and sham bat tle by a troop of rus tic cav alry.

These were got ten to gether from the var i ous tav erns with much beat ing
of a big drum and drawn up in bat tle ar ray. The Army in Berks, as I may
call it, pre sented an im pos ing ap pear ance, if con sid ered by the stan dard of
av oir du pois [French sys tem of mea sure], men and horses both be ing of un- 
usual weight. Their mil i tary evo lu tions, how ever, would hardly have
charmed ei ther Napoleon or Ney, and, in spite of my self, I was moved to
laugh ter and then to speech.

Thought is a truly no ble fac ulty, putting man at the head of cre ation and
af ford ing him some of the great est plea sures of life; but then Thought must
not be held as one with Speech. These two fac ul ties should be kept sep a rate
in our minds, and we ought most care fully to ob serve the ra tio that wis dom
has de creed should ex ist be tween them.

There was no harm in my cher ish ing the be lief that one ex pe ri enced sol- 
dier could scat ter the whole rus tic troop; but when I said in dis tinct words,
though speak ing only to my self, “I could whip the whole of them,” trou ble
fol lowed, as it gen er ally does fol low hasty speech.
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A by stander heard my state ment and car ried it at once to the of fi cer in
com mand. He then sent for me and de manded to know whether I meant
what I said. I told him that I did, and we then took up the all-im por tant
ques tion of the plan of bat tle. I sug gested var i ous ap proved for ma tions, be- 
gin ning with the pha lanx of the an cient Greeks; but we fi nally de cided upon
the fol low ing ar range ment and terms of bat tle. The troop was to be drawn
up in two par al lel lines, leav ing space be tween for me to pass. This idea, I
be lieve, had been got ten from the Amer i can In di ans, and was called “run- 
ning the gaunt let.” I hinted to the Cap tain that the place of honor for him
would be at the head of one of the lines; but he said that he con sid ered his
place to be some what to one side, that he might the bet ter ob serve the con- 
duct of his sol diers, and that he would give the places at the head of the
lines to a black smith and a young farmer who en joyed lo cal rep u ta tion as
fight ers.

I was pro vided with a stout club, a ten foot pole and mounted on a good
horse, while the troop ers were at lib erty to use the flat of their swords or
clubs as they chose. I now drew off fifty yards or so, set spurs to my horse
(a will ing brute) and gal loped to ward my an tag o nists, bran dish ing club and
pole in ei ther hand and shout ing at the top of a strong voice the bat tle-cry
that had sounded above the crash of arms at Wa ter loo.

A chain, it has been re marked, is no stronger than its weak est link, and
so it fared with the chivalry of Berks on that mem o rable Fourth. The two
war riors at the head of the col umns fled from my charge as from Grim
Death, and those be hind them did the like, jump ing their horses out of my
way with un looked-for swift ness as I neared them.

Af ter this Home ric ex ploit the field was mine, and I laughed as I had not
since I was a boy at my crest-fallen an tag o nists and their ex pla na tions as to
how it had hap pened. How ever, the tides of en thu si asm and hard drink ing
now be gan to set in so up roar i ously on ev ery side that I was glad to slip out
the back door of a tav ern and to mea sure off a good ten miles of coun try
road be fore dark.
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11. In A New Role

FROM SCENES OF WAR the tran si tion is easy to those of Love, and
so it be fell my bat tle-scarred self. How ever it was not to be on the field of
glory, or when ar rayed in the panoply of War, that I was to be pierced by the
ar rows of Cu pid: but amid other sur round ings and un der very dif fer ent con- 
di tions.

When I made my way back to Phil a del phia in the au tumn I found, not
only my for mer pupils await ing my re turn, but a num ber of new ones. Call- 
ing on one of my mu sic pupils on a cer tain mem o rable day just be fore the
Christ mas hol i days, I was in tro duced to a young lady, a Miss Hal ter, who
wished to take lessons. Not only did this lady show un usual tal ent, but she
like wise showed at all times an ami a bil ity of spirit that made her a uni ver sal
fa vorite. Time and again it seemed to me that I had seen her face be fore, but
when or where I could not by any ef fort re call. Her fam ily, I found, were
Swiss, though they had em i grated to Amer ica some years be fore, set tling in
Phil a del phia where the fa ther found a busi ness open ing.

How ever I could not have met her in her na tive land, as I had never been
in that beau ti ful coun try, ex cept a time or two on the hur ried er rands of War.
Her fa ther and mother I sel dom saw, as the one was away at busi ness and
the other closely oc cu pied with house hold af fairs. Nev er the less the time fi- 
nally came when I was in vited to take sup per and spend the evening with
the fam ily and a few friends, the oc ca sion be ing the young lady’s birth day.

The prin ci pal dish at sup per was a most sa vory prepa ra tion of veni son or
goat’s flesh, which I could re mem ber hav ing eaten only once be fore and
then with a Swiss fam ily at the birth day feast of a beau ti ful child in a ham- 
let in the Pass of St. Bernard. I re marked upon this fact, and was as ton ished
and de lighted when the young lady of the house an swered:



97

The dish is ex actly the same, but, if there were a birth day cake on
the ta ble, it would carry twice as many can dles to day as did the one in
the old vil lage. Where, Ma jor, is the great sword that my lit tle brother
tried to swing about his head, and why are you not in that gor geous
uni form in honor of my birth day!

Then it was that I un der stood, as one awak ened out of sleep, the re sem- 
blance in the young lady’s face that had puz zled me, and then, too, I knew
why at times I had de tected her laugh ing at me be hind my back. The choice
meal lay long un tasted then, as her par ents told how they had taken the re- 
solve to leave Eu rope and its fierce storms of War, and had made the long
and weari some jour ney to the peace ful haven of Amer ica. They lis tened,
too, in round-eyed won der to the strange tale of War and jour ney ings that I
had to tell, and when, late that night, I sought my lodg ings it was with the
most com fort ing feel ing that a bond of union had been given me be tween
the old life that now seemed al most un real and the one I was liv ing.

It is an old story, and yet one of ever-liv ing in ter est that I have now to
tell. The Phil a del phia of that day had streets, not a few, and most of them
had some in ter est of their own, yet one street came to claim place in my
thoughts as the only one of real im por tance. There was a so ci ety of no lit tle
cul ture in the city, and to this I had the en tree; yet it came to be that there
was but one face that ap peared to me in my dreams.

In short a new thing had come into my phi los o phy, even that mys te ri ous
force or cur rent that men call Love. In the lan guage of the po ets I was fast
in Cu pid’s meshes. To view my sit u a tion from an other point of view, I was
con vinced of the pro found truth and beauty of the old Scrip ture that says:
“It is not good that the man should be alone.” To be per fectly can did, I must
ad mit that it was the po ets who re ceived the larger part of my leisure just
then. Gen tle Spring had come again, and her oc cult in flu ences lured me on
many a balmy af ter noon to wan der forth to the neigh bor ing woods that I
might com mune with Na ture and with the kin dred spirit of the poet.

Abun dant proof of the fact that I was at last in the toils, I found in the
un rea son able yet deep-seated dis like I be gan to en ter tain to ward a young
busi ness man who was a fre quent caller at the Hal ter home. This ri val in the
field was nei ther bril liant in in tel lect nor pos sessed of much ed u ca tion, and
yet I saw that he was one to be reck oned with. Was he not to the manor
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born, and had he not all the so cial and po lit i cal chat of Phil a del phia at his
tongue’s end? Then, too, had he not in her ited a very lu cra tive busi ness from
his fa ther, to gether with a pre ten tious home on Arch street, and was he not
him self a ris ing man in that he was a mem ber of the City Coun cil? Phys i- 
cally con sid ered, he was a small man, not reach ing to the height of my
shoul der; but, nev er the less, I be gan to fear him as I had never feared Rus- 
sian, Prus sian, Aus trian or En glish man on the field of bat tle.

When Napoleon went a-woo ing it was said of him that he had only his
sword and gen eral’s hat to of fer his beloved. I was in still worse plight, for,
as a refugee here in peace ful Amer ica, I had nei ther sword nor rank to of fer,
and could not as much as come and go un der my own name with out risk to
my lib erty or even to my life. As I thought on my con di tion and on the gen- 
er ous in ten tions with which I had en tered upon my ca reer as a French pa- 
triot and sol dier, the feel ing of bit ter ness swept over me like a wave. But
this weak ness was not for long, and then with the op ti mism that be fits a
man and a Chris tian I be gan to plan my cam paign.

I de cided (some what wisely, I be lieve) to take nei ther man nor woman
into my con fi dence, but to hold my coun cil of War strictly with my self One
prin ci ple of war I had learned from Napoleon, and that is that prompt ness or
ag gres sive ness is half the bat tle. “In war,” he wrote, “you see your own
trou bles; those of the en emy you can not see. You must show con fi dence.”
Ac cord ingly, on re call ing this ad vice, I re solved to act and to act at once, . .
., within twenty-four hours. I should have pre ferred an other field of ac tion
to the one on which I knew my hap pi ness must be put to the ques tion. A
man of my stature makes a much bet ter ap pear ance on horse back or even
walk ing than when seated in a low par lor chair; but your true gen eral takes
the field as he finds it and adapts his strat egy to its pe cu liar fea tures.

In Eu ro pean so ci ety good us age de mands that the con sent of the par ents
be se cured be fore the daugh ter be ad dressed; but here I was de ter mined to
stand on my rights as an Amer i can cit i zen. So it was that I ad vanced to the
at tack at a care fully cho sen hour of the af ter noon, march ing up to the house
and ask ing for Miss Hal ter.

Many is the grand lady of court cir cles with whom I have con versed
with un per turbed spirit; but, when this young lady of the peo ple en tered the
room, such was my per tur ba tion that I fairly stam mered as I greeted her. As
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is of ten the case in War, I found it ex pe di ent to re sort to a feint to with draw
at ten tion from my real pur pose, and so I be gan to speak very earnestly
about a com ing mu si cal fes ti val. By the time this mat ter had been some what
fully dis cussed I had re gained my equa nim ity and was ready to face the real
is sue.

The all-de ci sive mo ment was brought on by me by stat ing to Miss Hal ter
that I was in deep trou ble. At this state ment she showed great sym pa thy and
asked if it were any mat ter that her fa ther or her self could rem edy. I told her
that she alone of all peo ple could help me, where upon she blushed so
deeply and seemed so touched that I took courage and spoke my heart. In
the con fi dences that fol lowed she made the com fort ing con fes sion that, af- 
ter see ing and rec og niz ing me on the street shortly af ter my ar rival in Phil a- 
del phia, the other men of her ac quain tance had one and all shrunk into in- 
signif i cance. She ad mit ted, too, that she had then formed the maid enly re- 
solve to keep me in sight for the fu ture.

When all was hap pily set tled be tween us, we sought her par ents and I,
as sum ing a con fi dence I was far from feel ing, asked their con sent to my
suit. Some what to my sur prise, this was read ily granted, and then be gan the
happy days of our en gage ment and the de light ful la bor of plan ning and
work ing for the new home.

For the in for ma tion of any who may be as pir ing to such hon ors, I would
say here that it was upon be com ing en gaged that I first learned the full
mean ing of the word Re spon si bil ity. My great est sat is fac tion in those days I
found in the good stand ing I had been able to gain in the short time of my
res i dence in Amer ica, or, to put the mat ter dif fer ently, in the ex tent and
qual ity of my cir cle of ac quain tances. The fact, too, that there was a small
bal ance to my credit in one of the banks helped me not a lit tle to peace of
mind at this cri sis. Hith erto I had been some what in dif fer ent as to the num- 
ber of my pupils, but I now re solved to pass no one by who de sired my in- 
struc tion and had the where withal to pay for it. My day-dream, how ever,
was to get away from city life and its petty vex a tions for one in my po si tion
to the in de pen dent life on the farm. Then, too, a man of my frame and mus- 
cle seemed bet ter suited to a life of vig or ous ex er cise than to adapt ing him- 
self as a teacher of mu sic and the lan guages to the whims of the fine ladies
or light-headed youth of the New World city. How ever, un til I could gather
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means to pur chase even a small farm near my prospec tive wife’s home, I
must be con tent with the con di tions of my lot in the city.

Phil a del phia, to ward the end of the sec ond decade of the Nine teenth
Cen tury, was not a dull place of res i dence even for a man who had seen as
much of the world as my self. Un til com par a tively a few years be fore it had
been the cap i tal city of the United States, and as such had shel tered some
able men and courtly ladies. There was to be found in the place some re ally
se lect so ci ety and much that was sub stan tial, to gether with not a lit tle of the
dan ger ous el e ment. This last, it must be ad mit ted, was, for the most part, of
my adopted na tion al ity, the French. Po lit i cal em i grants these were, of the
most widely dif fer ent classes and creeds. Taken to gether, they formed an
un easy gen er a tion, the most of them be ing of the red rev o lu tion ary and in fi- 
del stripe and of a most bit ter spirit. I need hardly say that I did not seek the
so ci ety of these peo ple, but nei ther did I shun them. I had never feared these
fire-brands in their own land, and I feared them even less here in free Amer- 
ica. When ever I was thrown to gether with these mal con tents and heard
them mak ing their at tacks upon ei ther the or di nances of God or the in sti tu- 
tions of the Re pub lic, I made it my duty and plea sure to re mind them of the
pit whence they were digged and to ex plain to the com pany some thing
about the days of the Ter ror and the bands of Marat. The ac cu racy of my
state ments was never ques tioned by a French man, and while hot anger
some times was kin dled, no chal lenges to the duel ever fol lowed.

Life, I find, is very much a se ries of com pen sa tions, and to off set the un- 
pleas ant ness of con tro versy with in fi del and rev o lu tion ist, there was the
ever-in creas ing good will of those who re spected re li gion and gov ern ment.
I made en e mies here and there, it is true; but they were such as I never
should have cho sen for my friends, and for ev ery one of them I gained at
least two friends among the best peo ple.

There were some men of sci en tific cul ture in Phil a del phia in those days
and some, too, who had made a name for them selves in the ser vice of the
State. I had my ac quain tances and even friends among these; but my in ti- 
mates came to be the Ger man pas tors of the city, who were schol ars from
the Eu ro pean uni ver si ties, as well as earnest preach ers and en er getic Amer i- 
can pas tors. My cher ished Uni ver sity days seemed to come back to me, as
now and again I spent an evening dis cussing with these broad-minded men
the pro found truths of The ol ogy and the great lessons of His tory. Life most
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cer tainly is a thing of change, and as I sat in the great con gre ga tion that
Lord’s Day af ter Lord’s Day filled the spa cious Zion’s Ger man Lutheran
Church, or walked the quiet streets with my be trothed, per haps to at tend
some con cert, I would some times ask my self: Is this the same man, who for
twenty-two years was driven from end to end of the Con ti nent of Eu rope by
the fierce storms of War?

That sum mer and the next I spent in the coun try; but with a dif fer ent
pur pose from my for mer one of merely work ing my way, while I ex plored a
new land. Now I felt that some thing must be earned dur ing the sum mer
months, while I was seek ing a lo ca tion and learn ing the sci ence of crops,
and cat tle, and the other mys ter ies of farm ing.

In the early spring a mes sage came to me from Eu rope that gave me
great plea sure. It was an in vi ta tion from my old com rade in arms. Mar shal
Bernadotte, who had been made King of Swe den, to take com mand of the
Swedish cav alry.

This of fer was at once recog ni tion of the ser vice I had ren dered in my
mil i tary ca reer, and an op por tu nity to re turn to the place and rank I had lost
and, in deed, to some thing con sid er ably higher. The post of com man der of
the cav alry of a na tion like Swe den, of fered a very dif fer ent prospect from
any thing that my teach ing or work on the farm could ever prom ise.

And yet you will be as ton ished to hear that I de clined this kind of fer
with my best thanks to my old friend. My rea son for this seem ingly fool ish
de ci sion was sim ply and solely this – I felt that, af ter the ex pe ri ences I had
passed through, I should be sin ning against the light that had been given
me, were I to turn again to the call ing of War. Be ing un der this con vic tion, I
did the only thing that a con sci en tious man could do, and de clined the
honor.

The of fer it self, how ever, was worth much to me. In the first place, it
gave me new courage to know that I was still re mem bered and ap pre ci ated
by those who knew me best. Then I took an hon est pride in show ing the let- 
ter to a very few es teemed friends, and to one or two purse-proud no bod ies
who had at times shown a con de scend ing spirit to ward me. The sight of the
sig na ture of a king and of a royal seal had a re mark able ef fect on these
snobs and worked a trans for ma tion in their bear ing to ward me that was
laugh able.
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At last the right time seemed to have come, and in the year 1819 I was
mar ried, the ven er a ble Pas tor Hel muth of fi ci at ing. As I stood be side my
bride, af ter the cer e mony, re ceiv ing the con grat u la tions of a reg i ment of
friends, I re al ized most fully that for me the new life un der these West ern
skies had fairly be gun.
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12. From The Farm To The Cap i- 
tal

FI NALLY THE HOPED FOR OP POR TU NITY came to leave the
drudgery that made up much of my teach ing, and to buy a good farm on
easy terms. It was lo cated near Read ing, Pa., not far from the scene of my
fa mous cav alry charge. I caught at the op por tu nity, and made no mis take in
so do ing. The Berks County farm ers, while not up to Ney’s re quire ments as
cav al ry men, I found skill ful in their own busi ness and, not only hon est, but
also kindly dis posed as neigh bors.

The few years I spent in that neigh bor hood passed away very quickly
and pleas antly, bring ing me rest of spirit af ter the con tin u ous changes of al- 
most thirty years, and also the leisure needed to ad just my self to the
changed con di tions of my life. An an cient proverb warns us that the bow
that is al ways bent loses its elas tic ity, and these few years of sim ple farm
life meant more to me than I re al ized at the time. Here my sons Lewis and
John were born, and here I could have lived on con tent edly as a farmer, had
it not been for ar gu ments of my friends. A few par tic u lar friends, made in
the new home, and a num ber liv ing in Phil a del phia, fi nally per suaded me
that I owed it to my self, to my fam ily and to my adopted coun try to put my
ed u ca tion and ex pe ri ence to some greater use than I could make of it on the
farm. Then, too, my wife’s home was in Phil a del phia, and in those days, ex- 
cept when the roads were at their best, from Read ing to Phil a del phia was
some thing of a jour ney.

This move from the quiet plenty of coun try life back to the dis trac tions
and un cer tain ties of the city seemed at the time a piece of very doubt ful
wis dom. In deed, in the coun cil of the sages that was wont to gather at our
lit tle cross roads store, just out from Read ing, there were grave shak ings of
the head over the folly of a man who could re turn to the city, hav ing once
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es caped its per ils. Our coun try pas tor went so far as to re fer to the man of
old who pitched his tent to ward Sodom; but, in the face of all these warn- 
ings, I sold the farm, loaded up my wife and ba bies and made the jour ney to
Phil a del phia. Here I re sumed with a few of my for mer pupils in Mu sic and
the lan guages, but was soon able to take up work more to my lik ing.

As some thing of my mil i tary ca reer had come to be known to my cir cle
of friends and ac quain tances, re quests be gan to be made that I should give
in struc tion in fenc ing. This ex er cise brought a pleas ant va ri ety into my
daily rou tine, es pe cially as I pos sessed a high de gree of skill with the
sword. Ev ery strong or skill ful man is apt to find out sooner or later that
there is at least one stronger or more skill ful than him self. There were
doubt less many bet ter swords men than my self in the great armies of Eu- 
rope; but, as a mat ter of fact, I never en coun tered them, weapon in hand.

In con nec tion with these lessons I soon be gan to give in struc tion in mil i- 
tary sci ence and tac tics to some army of fi cers and to a few oth ers who were
am bi tious of go ing into the army. Among my pupils I may name two who
at tained dis tinc tion, Gen eral Worth and Ma jor Ring gold of Mex i can War
fame. I counted not a few other mil i tary men among my friends, but most of
these I came to know af ter re mov ing to Wash ing ton. One of these. Gen eral
Samuel Hous ton, some years af ter wards of fered me the com mand of the
forces of Texas, then en gaged in their strug gle for free dom from the yoke of
Mex ico. I held the be lief that the Texan cause was a just one, and also had
con fi dence that it would come out vic to ri ous; yet these con sid er a tions failed
to move me to turn again to the pro fes sion of arms. If the wise man is he
who knows when he has had enough of a thing, then I had wis dom like unto
that of Solomon.

Thus it was that I was once more set tled in Phil a del phia when Lafayette
made his last visit to Amer ica. This event was to be one of the turn ing
points in my life, though I lit tle re al ized on hear ing of the ex pected visit of
my ven er a ble friend what the con se quences would be to me. But be fore
telling of what this visit of the great French man meant to me per son ally, it
would seem fit ting to give a brief sketch of a life so truly no ble.

This man can truth fully be said to have lived for the cause of Hu man ity.
As a mere youth he left home, fam ily and a loved bride to ven ture his for- 
tune and his life to aid a peo ple liv ing thou sands of miles dis tant in the des- 
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per ate strug gle for their lib erty. This hero of mod ern times was born in the
Prov ince of Au vergne, France, Sep tem ber 6th, 1757, and ac cord ingly was
only nine teen years of age when he left his princely home to cast his lot
with the Amer i can army in its dark est hour. Just at that time Bur goyne
seemed to be car ry ing all be fore him, and Gen eral Howe, with an army
much stronger than Wash ing ton’s, held New York and was push ing on to
cap ture Phil a del phia. It was in this gloomy hour that Lafayette came, as
though sent of God, to cheer the dis cour aged pa tri ots with his pres ence and
aid.

His ca reer in the Amer i can army was a most hon or able one. Land ing in
Jan u ary, 1777, at Charles ton, he at once joined the army as a vol un teer,
serv ing as such un til the end of July, when he was com mis sioned by Con- 
gress as a Ma jor Gen eral. Less than two months later he took part in the
Bat tle of the Brandy wine, tak ing his stand where the fight ing was the
hottest and re fus ing to be taken from the field when wounded. In 1779 he
re turned to France for a short visit and put forth ev ery ef fort to gain for the
Amer i can cause the fa vor and as sis tance of the French na tion. He was suc- 
cess ful in this ef fort and had the joy of re turn ing to Amer ica the next year
with large re in force ments. In 1781 he saw some hard ser vice in Vir ginia
and fi nally had the plea sure of aid ing in the cap ture of the boast ful British
com man der, Lord Corn wal lis.

This true no ble man had given most freely of his wealth, of his ser vices
un der the hard est con di tions of cold, hunger and naked ness, and of his own
blood to the sa cred cause of Lib erty; but, in the New World, at least, his
labors and sac ri fices were ap pre ci ated. Wher ever he jour neyed in the
newly-lib er ated States he was made to feel that he was the guest of honor of
a grate ful na tion, and af ter he had re turned to his home, Amer i can grat i tude
fol lowed him in many grace ful trib utes.

Very dif fer ent was the ex pe ri ence he was des tined to un dergo a few
years later on Eu ro pean soil. At first here, too, suc cess and per sonal recog- 
ni tion at tended his ef forts to fur ther the mighty cause of Hu man ity. At his
own ex pense he made an ex per i ment to ward the eman ci pa tion of the Ne- 
groes. He es poused the in ter ests of the op pressed Protes tants, and was
strong enough to carry in the Na tional As sem bly of 1787 a res o lu tion fa vor- 
ing their civil rights. He at tempted fur ther to carry through a re form call ing
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for the sup pres sion of the in fa mous let tres de ca chet and ap proved of the
de mo li tion of the Bastille.

In the days of storm and blood shed that now came upon France,
Lafayette showed him self at all times the pa triot, and never the par ti san. He
could and did con sis tently pro pose “A dec la ra tion of Rights’’ and de- 
clare”that in sur rec tion against despo tism was the most sa cred of du ties,"
while pro tect ing the royal fam ily from the fury of the mob. By fol low ing
this course of in de pen dence and true pa tri o tism Lafayette won the ap proval
of his own con science and the re spect of all right-think ing men; but he did
not please ei ther of the great fac tions of France, and it was only a ques tion
of time un til he should be crushed be tween the up per mill stone of rev o lu- 
tion ary rage and the nether one of roy al ist re venge. The lot of the con sci en- 
tious man is truly one of per se cu tion, as was most clearly shown here.
Though raised to the honor of be ing Com man der in Chief of the Na tional
Guards of France and dec o rated with the red rib bon of a Mar shal, Lafayette
had only to protest against in dig ni ties of fered the King to bring down a de- 
cree of ac cu sa tion upon his own head and to be for saken by his troops. Re- 
al iz ing the sit u a tion, he, ac com pa nied by a dozen or so of per sonal friends,
fled from France in the hope of find ing an asy lum in some for eign land un- 
til bet ter days should open the way for a re turn to his loved na tive land.

But those days of mob fury and of despotic wrath were in deed evil days
for men of prin ci ple, and our pa triot, driven from his coun try by the rev o lu- 
tion ists, was at once ar rested by the roy al ists and held by them for years in
the close con fine ment of a prison. The courts of Berlin and Vi enna were
both im pli cated in this un just and in hu man act, and the no ble French man
and a few of his friends were made to suf fer the rig ors of soli tary con fine- 
ment in dun geons in We sel, Magde burg, Glatz and Ol mutz. The cap tives
were told that hence forth they should see noth ing but the walls of their
cells; that they could ex pect no in for ma tion con cern ing per sons or events;
that the men tion of their names even by their jailors had been pro hib ited,
and that for the fu ture they were to be known only by num bers. Un der such
bar barous treat ment as this Lafayette’s health be gan to give way for the sec- 
ond time dur ing his im pris on ment, and to save his life, some ex er cise had to
be al lowed him. On cer tain days he was taken out for a drive in an open car- 
riage with an of fi cer by his side and two sol diers stand ing be hind.
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These stated drives gave Lafayette’s friends an op por tu nity to plan his
res cue. Only two took per sonal part in the at tempt, Doc tor Boll man, a
young Ger man em ployed for this pur pose, and a Mr. Huger, an Amer i can
trav el ing in Ger many, who vol un teered his as sis tance. Through the mil i tary
sur geon Dr. Boll man sent Lafayette a pam phlet and a note, the lat ter be ing
writ ten for the most part in sym pa thetic ink, in vis i ble un less ex posed to the
heat. The few lines writ ten with com mon ink ended with these words: “I am
glad of the op por tu nity of ad dress ing you these few words, which, when
read with your usual warmth will af ford to a heart like yours some con so la- 
tion.” Lafayette took the hint, read the let ter and care fully planned the man- 
ner of his es cape. As he wrote his friends on the mar gins of the pam phlet in
lemon juice, the res cue could best be ef fected by over pow er ing the guard
who ac com pa nied him on his drives. The two con spir a tors thought it best to
make the at tempt alone, and ac cord ingly fol lowed the car riage on horse back
un til the right mo ment seemed to have come. Af ter pro ceed ing sev eral
miles the car riage turned into an open plain, and presently Lafayette and the
of fi cer stepped out and walked, the guard in the car riage driv ing slowly on
ahead. Just then the two friends gal loped up and dis mounted, Mr. Huger
hold ing the horses while the doc tor hur ried to the as sis tance of Lafayette,
who mean time had grap pled with the of fi cer. The lat ter was dis armed, but
there upon he seized the Mar quis and set up a tremen dous out cry. The guard,
hear ing the cries and see ing the strug gle, promptly ran away. The of fi cer’s
mouth was then stopped with a hand ker chief, and all would have been well,
had not one of the horses taken fright at the un earthly bel low ing of the man
and slipped his bri dle and run off. The doc tor then handed his purse to the
Mar quis and told him to take the horse that was left and make the best of
his way to the fron tier. This Lafayette did, rid ing off at his horse’s best
speed. The res cuers now re cov ered their other horse from a coun try man
who caught him, but, find ing that he would not carry dou ble, Mr. Huger
told the doc tor to fol low Lafayette, while he took his chances on foot across
the coun try. He was soon ar rested, as was the doc tor a day later, and they
were given eight months in prison in which to re flect on their kindly at- 
tempt. Lafayette mis took the road and was ar rested within a few miles of
the fron tier and taken back to his prison. Here about a year later he was
joined by his wife and two daugh ters. These de voted ladies shared the hard- 
ships of his im pris on ment for two years, suf fer ing greatly in health from the
im pure air of the prison.
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Fi nally, in Sep tem ber, 1797, the strong hand of Napoleon opened the
door of Lafayette’s dun geon and they made their jour ney to Ham burg.
Madame Lafayette was al lowed to re turn to France at once and the Mar quis
two years later. Napoleon now of fered in duce ments to win our pa triot for
his party; but these of fers Lafayette stead fastly re fused, vot ing against the
con sul ship for life and rais ing his voice when ever pos si ble for the lib er ties
of France. Dur ing the years of Napoleon’s as cen dancy Lafayette lived in re- 
tire ment upon his es tate, though never for get ful of his coun try’s wel fare. On
the ap proach of the Al lies he of fered him self as a can di date and was elected
to the House of Deputies and was made Vice-Pres i dent. Af ter the bat tle of
Wa ter loo, when the des per ate Napoleon was about to usurp all power,
Lafayette ap peared at the tri bune, and held aloft the old tri-col ored flag of
France, ex claim ing: “Lib erty, Equal ity and Pub lic Or der.” He suc ceeded in
hav ing the ses sion of the Leg is la ture de clared per ma nent, and in sisted on
the ab di ca tion of Napoleon.

From this time on our French Wash ing ton had been liv ing a quiet, happy
life with his fam ily, un til in his sixty-sev enth year the de sire pos sessed him
to visit once more the land across the ocean for which he had ven tured so
much. The Amer i can Con gress, learn ing of this pur pose, has tened to of fer a
man-of-war for his voy age, but this was re spect fully de clined, the aged pa- 
triot pre fer ring to come with out os ten ta tion in a pri vate ves sel.

To me per son ally this last Amer i can tour of Lafayette can best be de- 
scribed as a God-send. Some friends in power, learn ing of my ac quain tance
with the French pa triot, had me ap pointed to lead a mounted es cort, a sort
of For eign Le gion, made up of some of my own coun try men and oth ers. So
it hap pened that I came face to face with the Mar quis as we rode past the re- 
view ing stand, and that he rec og nized me and, in his warm-hearted way,
em braced me as his cher ished friend there be fore all the great crowd. He
also spent a night as my guest, and sweet in deed was our com mu nion of
spirit as we lived over the events and ex pe ri ences through which we had
been called to pass.

My es teemed friend urged me to re sume my full name, mak ing the point
that if any of the Napoleonic dy nasty were to come to the throne, my claim
for recog ni tion would be in val i dated by the fact that I had been liv ing un der
an other name. He also in sisted that I should ac cept as a mark of his es teem
a gift of one thou sand dol lars. This I fi nally con sented to do, set ting the
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money aside as a fund to ward the pur chase of a home when the right op por- 
tu nity should of fer. The pub lic recog ni tion that Lafayette had given me
helped my stand ing in of fi cial cir cles, bring ing me a good po si tion and
caus ing my coun sel in mil i tary ques tions to be greatly in de mand.

The les son of this most pleas ant ex pe ri ence in my check ered ca reer
seems to be this. Great is the bless ing that a true friend brings with him!
Aim to make and keep friends for Friend ship’s own sweet sake (for oth er- 
wise you have not friends at all, but only busi ness ac quain tances), and in
your hour of need you will not stand alone. Read Ci cero and Ba con on
“Friend ship;” also the Book of Proverbs, and ap ply their ad vice and ad mo- 
ni tions to your self and you will at once broaden your field of hu man in ter- 
ests and pros per.

At the per sua sion of my hon ored friend, Lafayette, and on his as sur ance
that a good gov ern ment po si tion would be given me when I should present
my self to the proper au thor i ties in Wash ing ton, I now re moved to the
world-cap i tal of the Fu ture. At first it seemed ev i dent to me and dou bly
clear to my good wife that we had made a great mis take in leav ing com fort- 
able old Phil a del phia for the raw young town of Wash ing ton; but the re sult
proved that the un seen hand led us even in this mat ter. It must be granted
that the con trast be tween the cap i tal of the New World and Paris, for years
the cap i tal city of Eu rope, was a most strik ing one. The Paris of Napoleon
was splen did in some places and squalid in oth ers with the in her ited mis ery
of the cen turies; but the Paris of to day, new cre ated by the skill of the en gi- 
neer and the ex pen di ture of many mil lions, is the very epit ome of the splen- 
dor of this world. I could not but be im pressed by the greatly in fe rior ap- 
pear ance of Wash ing ton, hav ing but a few build ings wor thy of a na tion’s
cap i tal, and with great stretches of waste ter ri tory and even of un paved
streets.

Yet, even in the midst of the un fa vor able first im pres sion, I could see the
prom ise of great beauty and dig nity in the days to come. This was to be
seen first of all in the broad con cep tion and scope of the city’s plan. Here
was abun dant room for the har mo nious group ing of the great build ings that
would in time be nec es sary for the ad min is tra tion of the na tion’s af fairs,
room too for beau ti ful parks and stately av enues and fi nally for the gen er- 
ous spa ces that are es sen tial to dig nity. And by what process would this city
be come in time the city beau ti ful? Not by the spoil of other na tions, but by
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the freely ren dered trib ute of a great peo ple; yes, the great est of peo ples
when the years should bring growth.

Among the things that I saw and learned dur ing my life in Wash ing ton,
there are sev eral that should be named. First, I saw clearly that the true
power and beauty of Democ racy was to be found here in Amer ica as in no
other land or pre vi ous age. That, though only half-grown as yet, here was
the Re pub lic of all time, to truly serve which was no bler than to be a king,
and to die for which would be to die for Hu man ity. Greater by far than the
con trast be tween the civ i liza tion of the Old World and that of the New was
the con trast be tween the vir ile, though for the most part un cul tured, men
who came as Rep re sen ta tives to Wash ing ton, and the ex citable and some- 
times vain glo ri ous Deputies of the French Cham ber.

You ask, what was my own life or oc cu pa tion while in the Cap i tal? It
may be de scribed as a de vel op ment of that which I had for some years been
lead ing. A gov ern ment po si tion as sured me of a mod est liv ing, and left me
much leisure for other pur suits. At this time I tried my hand at au thor ship,
writ ing a “Life of Napoleon Bona parte, by an Amer i can Cit i zen,” which,
how ever, I did not pub lish un til some years later. I may as well con fess that
this ven ture was a fail ure, at least, com par a tively speak ing. This may have
been be cause of the lack of a well-known name on the ti tle page, it may
have been be cause of the in com pe tence of my pub lish ers, or it may have
been be cause I failed to touch a pop u lar chord.

Many and pleas ant were the ac quain tances I formed dur ing these years
with rep re sen ta tive pub lic men. Though I say it my self, my own bear ing
could not but show some thing of the cul ture in the midst of which I had
grown up, and also some thing of the twenty-two years crowded with ex pe- 
ri ences of camp, bat tle-field and court.

Among those whom I may name as my friends were Gen eral Hous ton,
al ready named; Gen eral Cass, whom I may call my pa tron in of fi cial cir- 
cles, and Henry Clay, the Amer i can states man. This last named gen tle man I
was to meet again in the West, for in 1842 he came to my later home in
Henry County, In di ana, and spoke at Knight stown. On this oc ca sion I had
the plea sure of be ing chair man of the re cep tion com mit tee and of in tro duc- 
ing my old friend to my neigh bors.
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13. West ward Ho

THE GOOD WORD that Mar quis de Lafayette had spo ken on my be- 
half at Wash ing ton brought me a com fort able gov ern ment po si tion which
re lieved me of the ne ces sity of teach ing. In the mixed so ci ety of Phil a del- 
phia there were those of truly no ble spirit whose lives had been lack ing in
op por tu ni ties for cul ture, and to in struct these in the lan guages and lit er a- 
ture of our age was a real plea sure. Un for tu nately, how ever, there were oth- 
ers who were noth ing more than rich up starts, and my cir cum stances had
made it nec es sary for me to teach these also, much as my in de pen dent spirit
re belled against the task. This la bor, pleas ant or dis taste ful, was now at an
end, as my rec og nized knowl edge of the us age of the courts of Eu rope and
also of mil i tary mat ters en ti tled me to a po si tion that car ried with it a good
salary.

The Mar quis’ son, George Wash ing ton Lafayette, who had been an in ti- 
mate friend of mine in France, per suaded me to take up the pen and pre pare
a lec ture on Napoleon Bona parte and his ca reer. I did this and for the sec- 
ond time had the pleas ant ex pe ri ence of know ing what it means to have a
friend in power, for the pres tige of the name of Lafayette en abled me to de- 
liver my lec ture to large and in flu en tial au di ences in the East ern cities. To
my as ton ish ment the fi nan cial re sults of these two lec tures amounted to
$1,400, and this sum, to gether with the gift Lafayette had forced upon me, I
re solved to keep un touched un til it could be used to ad van tage for the pur- 
chase of a home for my dear wife and lit tle ones.

I might as well con fess just here that my fi nan cial man age ment in the
past had not been bril liant. To ex er cise an open-handed hos pi tal ity and to
re lieve the wants of the stranger, es pe cially if he hap pened to be a fel low-
coun try man or an old com rade in arms, seemed to me to be one of the
great est plea sures of life, be sides be ing the only right course. My good wife
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held dif fer ent views on this ques tion of hos pi tal ity, and at times re minded
me of the duty of pro vid ing first of all for one’s own house hold.

Some years passed very pleas antly in this life at the Cap i tal; but then I
grew to tire of it ex ceed ingly, and to pic ture to my self the sweet free dom of
the fron tiers man, as it had been pic tured to me by friends like Gen eral
Hous ton.

By the year 1833 my long ings had taken def i nite shape, and the word
with us was West ward Ho!

For some time I con sid ered the usual route to the West, viz.: by team to
Pitts burg, and then by boat down the Ohio to some con ve nient lo ca tion. Fi- 
nally I de cided against this route, and chose, on grounds of greater com fort
and pri vacy for my fam ily, to make the whole jour ney over land by a more
north ern route.

Leav ing Wash ing ton in the Spring, we trav eled by stage to Lan cas ter, Pa.
Here I had a re li able Ger man wagon builder make me a home on wheels
that would carry us with out mishap and with all pos si ble com fort over the
rough roads and through the streams that might be found be tween the cozy
lit tle Penn syl va nia city and our new home in the dis tant West. Built into the
wagon, in a place known only to the builder, my self and my wife, was a re- 
cep ta cle for our fam ily trea sure (which was in gold) and for a few pa pers
that I val ued above gold. Two good strong horses, a milk cow and a trusty
dog made up the car a van with which I, a Nine teenth Cen tury pa tri arch,
jour neyed to ward my land of prom ise.

Start ing from Lan cas ter, we made our way to the Sus que hanna River,
then on up the Val ley of the Juanita to a point near its head-wa ters in the Al- 
le gheny Moun tains. For the sake of wife and lit tle ones I made the jour ney
by very easy stages, camp ing here and there to rest and fish. Our feel ing
dur ing the whole jour ney was one of per fect se cu rity, for was not the God
of the fa thers look ing down upon us from heaven, and did not my ri fle,
sword and pis tols hang within reach in the wagon? The moun tain sum mit
crossed, we fol lowed the Cone maugh, the Kiskimine tas and the Al le gheny
rivers to Pitts burg. We spent a few days in this city and then on west ward,
fol low ing as much as pos si ble the river val leys. Fall came on some what
early that year, so, re mem ber ing the re treat from Mos cow, I thought it best
to put up for the Win ter in a small city in Ohio. By so do ing the change
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from life in Wash ing ton to that on a fron tier farm was made less abrupt. Our
can vas wagon roof had be come very home-like dur ing those long sum mer
days along the rivers and on the moun tain slopes; but, when the win ter
winds blew their icy breath over the land and the streams froze hard, we
thanked God for the walls that shut out the cold and for the tight roof of
shin gles over head. As the teach ing of Mu sic and the lan guages had be come
an old story with me, I had no dif fi culty in sup port ing my self and fam ily in
com fort un til Spring. When the gen tle voices of Spring be gan to be heard in
field and for est (and when the mud had dried up enough to make the roads
pass able), we en tered our wagon-home and re sumed our jour ney west ward.

In Rush County, in Cen tral In di ana, we came to a fer tile and at trac tive
re gion that pleased me greatly, and so I de cided our long jour ney should
end. Some gov ern ment land was still to be had and con sid er able other still
in for est at very low fig ures; but, as my wife was hardly rugged enough to
en dure the pri va tions of real fron tier life, and, as all but one of the chil dren
were as yet too small to help in any hard la bor, I thought it best to buy a
good farm that was pro vided with build ings and partly im proved.

So farm life be gan, and from its first day I re al ized that here at last was
the life of in de pen dence of which I had so of ten dreamed while wait ing the
con ve nience of some rich up start of a pupil. As I trod the fer tile acres or ex- 
plored the wood land or planned or chard and gar den, I felt not only the joy
of own er ship, but even more – a deep-seated sense of hav ing reached the
primeval life for which man was cre ated. Here I was, a travel-worn Adam,
at last set tled in my Par adise, and, to add to my hap pi ness, my fam ily down
to the baby seemed to en joy with me the de light of get ting back to Na ture.
Adam had the work of nam ing the an i mals; but I had first to buy mine and
then to name them. I need hardly say that in those pi o neer days the cat tle
were of mixed and pe cu liar breeds, some of them be ing half wild and bet ter
suited for the menagerie than for the farm. On mak ing this dis cov ery, I
found a cer tain con so la tion in nam ing my stock af ter cer tain mem bers of
Napoleon’s fam ily and court. One es pe cially vi cious ox I still re mem ber as
bear ing the ap pro pri ate name of Tal leyrand.

One kind of War there was still to be waged even in this peace ful West- 
ern land – that against the bears, wolves and other wild beasts that oc ca- 
sion ally rav aged our flocks. To take the ri fle or hunt ing knife against these,
or in pur suit of the deer, whose flesh one needed to help out the win ter’s
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food sup ply, I con sid ered le git i mate war, and the only kind one is jus ti fied
in be gin ning. When the leaves had fallen in Au tumn, or even in the sharp
cold of Win ter, I used to en joy tak ing the field alone, or with a lit tle com- 
pany of neigh bors, to make good use of the art of War by track ing some de- 
struc tive beast to his lair, and then, per haps, fin ish ing him in fair com bat, i.
e. the man with his knife against the beast with his weapons of tooth and
claw.

Be sides this oc ca sional war fare against the wild beast, there was an other
kind of war fare, that I may call moral war fare, which I soon found to be
nec es sary against the forces of Ig no rance and Evil.

Among the la bo ri ous pi o neers there were to be found here and there, and
es pe cially in the south ern part of the State near the Ohio river, those rep re- 
sent ing an en tirely dif fer ent el e ment – that of the out law and the crim i nal.
Drink ing, thiev ing, es pe cially of cat tle and horses; and fight ing, both with
the fists and with knife or gun, were the fa vorite pas times of these ruf fi ans.
Nu mer i cally they formed only a small part of the pop u la tion, but their evil
in flu ence was far-reach ing. From my first set tle ment in the West, I rec og- 
nized the pres ence of this bad el e ment and saw the ne ces sity of tak ing a
stand against it. This I did, let ting my trum pet of warn ing give no un cer tain
sound.

While the first source of the evil lives of this el e ment was un doubt edly
an evil heart; yet there was an other fac tor that could al most al ways be found
at work in cit ing them to their var i ous deeds of brutish ness and other
wicked ness, and that was liquor, gen er ally in the form of whisky. The Tem- 
per ance cause was cer tainly a wor thy one un der such con di tions, and it had
its faith ful ad vo cates. I promptly en rolled my self among these, and, though
I say it my self, I was fairly well qual i fied to speak on the sub ject, hav ing
been a strictly tem per ate man, even through my long and most se vere mil i- 
tary ex pe ri ence, and hav ing seen many a promis ing life ru ined by drink.
There were dif fi cul ties and dan gers in our cru sade for Tem per ance that
made it a real war fare. We found not only the vi cious el e ment, but gen er ally
also the well-mean ing ma jor ity against us, at least in sen ti ment. Pub lic
meet ings held for our cause were of ten dis turbed and some times bro ken up
by acts of row dy ism. Such cases called for heroic treat ment, and a time or
two when the sons of Be lial went so far as to throw rocks through the win- 
dows, I made as many of them as lin gered within reach feel some thing of
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the hor rors of War by per form ing on their anatomies with a cane that was at
once pli able and heavy. Some of the row dies would get hurt in these ar gu- 
ments and threaten me with the law or with pri vate vengeance; but I was
none the worse for their curs ing, and a sec ond meet ing in be half of Tem per- 
ance was al ways well at tended in neigh bor hoods where the ques tion had
been thus put to the ar gu ment. I might add that at times, by other ar gu ment
and ap peal than that of the club, not a few were led to en ter tain new views
and prac tices in the mat ter of Tem per ance.

In this con nec tion I may men tion an amus ing in ci dent that oc curred
some what later in a town in Ken tucky where I hap pened to be for a day or
two. There was a drunken brawl in progress on the street, and as quite a
num ber were in volved in it, the peo ple with whom I was speak ing be gan to
be alarmed. I re marked just then that a few hus sars would soon quiet them.
My re mark was caught up by some by-stander, and the word hus sar con- 
strued to mean the men of the State of In di ana (from which I had just
come), and thus the word “Hoosier” came into ex is tence. Such is the irony
of Fate! Learned men have la bored long to in tro duce some fa vored word of
the most ap proved clas sic deriva tion, and as a rule they have failed. Here a
chance word of mine, mis called by an ig no rant loafer, catches the pop u lar
fancy and passes into lit er a ture.

There was one af fair in which I be came in volved in those days, that
might be of in ter est, be cause of its un usual fea tures. A French man, a mus- 
cu lar fel low of some mil i tary ex pe ri ence and skill, came drift ing across my
track, and learn ing some thing of my record, chal lenged me to a fenc ing
con test. I had laid aside my mil i tary char ac ter for good and all, I hoped, and
I re fused to have any thing to do with the man un til I found that, be cause of
his boasts and in sin u a tions, my stand ing in the neigh bor hood was be gin ning
to suf fer. Then I agreed to meet him when and where he pleased. Fenc ing
swords were not to be had in that coun try, so hick ory im i ta tions were used.
The place of com bat was a room about thirty feet by sixty in size, and it was
well filled with ad mir ing spec ta tors. At first I let the fel low think that the
day was his, for, merely par ry ing his strokes, I re treated slowly to ward one
end of the room. My an tag o nist there upon lifted up his voice in tri umph:
“Why don’t you ad vance? Why don’t you ad vance?”

“Pro tect your right wrist,” I said; but a sneer of con tempt was his only
an swer, and I fetched him a blow that shat tered his wrist.
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A strange thing is the van ity of man, and this was a no table ex am ple. No
sooner was that French man’s wrist healed than he chal lenged me to a sec- 
ond con test, declar ing that I could not crip ple him again. As the fel low in- 
sisted un til he wea ried me, I con sented to meet him the sec ond time, and
gave him a rep e ti tion of his first les son.

I could have ended my days in fullest con tent in the sim ple, quiet life of
the farm; but so it was not to be, for the call of Hu man ity sounded in my
ears bid ding me use for its aid the tal ents the Lord had given me. The first
call of this kind was to the prac tice of Medicine. Physi cians were scarce in
those days in the newly-set tled dis tricts, and yet there was the need for their
skill, as the pri va tions and ex po sure of pi o neer life of ten brought on at tacks
of ill ness and ac ci dents could hap pen on the fron tier just about as of ten as
else where. So it came about that I was called upon as a man of ed u ca tion to
ad vise and aid, and thus I was con strained to call to mind what I had seen in
boy hood days of my fa ther’s treat ment of dis_ ease or to put into ser vice
some thing of the rude surgery of the bat tle-field. So of ten was I called upon
ei ther as physi cian or sur geon that I came to be known as “the Pol ish Doc- 
tor.” A very fair de gree of suc cess at tended my ef forts; yet I did not be come
wealthy through the prac tice of Medicine, in fact I was sat is fied if my out- 
lay for drugs, etc., came back to me. There were sev eral rea sons for this
state of af fairs, the prin ci pal one of which was that I ren dered no bills and
in cases of dis tress re fused pay ment when of fered me. Then too there were
a cer tain peo ple who took my ser vices as a mat ter of course, for get ting to
do as much as to thank me. Such treat ment I took very philo soph i cally, feel- 
ing re paid for my la bor, pro vided only that I could pro long some life that
was nec es sary to a fam ily’s wel fare, and es pe cially if I could save the lives
of the help less and trust ing lit tle chil dren.

At times al ready in those first years in the West I preached to my neigh- 
bors, for I re al ized that any such moral re form as Tem per ance, to be com- 
plete and per ma nent, must be grounded in the un der stand ing of the great
spir i tual truths of re pen tance for sin and faith in the Lord Je sus. I felt the
more jus ti fied in this work of the min istry from the fact that be fore start ing
for the West, I had a kind of in stinc tive or prophetic feel ing of what the
spir i tual ne ces si ties of the case would be, and had my self li censed by one of
the Lutheran syn ods to preach the gospel.
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What is more, the church in which I did my first preach ing I built my self
with the aid of a few God-fear ing neigh bors, the last of the gold pieces I
brought with me from Wash ing ton be ing ded i cated to the most wor thy
cause of pay ing for the ma te ri als and fur ni ture for this mod est sanc tu ary.
When this taber na cle was fin ished and set apart to the use of the Most High,
I was a happy man in deed, re al iz ing in my very heart that the God of the fa- 
thers who had up held me through so many per ils was now with me and my
loved ones as never be fore.
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14. Na tion Build ing

TO ONE who had been as so ci ated in any way with the at tempted re- 
con struc tion of French gov ern ment and so ci ety there could not but be a
con stant plea sure in the po lit i cal and so cial de vel op ment of this young and
free na tion. There was no rub bish or wreck age of Me dieval ism in worn-out
forms of Monar chy, Aris toc racy and Prelacy to be cleared away here. There
were no fires of ha tred, smol der ing for gen er a tions, to burst out here in sud- 
den fury and flame, sweep ing the re sults of much hon est and pa tient la bor
into ruin. Ev ery thing here was in primeval new ness and fresh ness, the earth
it self be ing as yet un sub dued by the hand of man, and so ci ety as yet un- 
formed, await ing the hand of the states man and the ed u ca tor. This for mer
work, viz., the sub du ing of the earth, the felling of the forests, the drain ing
of the low lands, the mak ing of roads, and, in gen eral, pro vid ing the nec es- 
saries of life, could be trusted to take care of it self; for here the mighty
power of Self-in ter est was in op er a tion. As for the lat ter work, the true so ci- 
ety build ing or na tion build ing, here a wise and help ing hand was needed.
With out such a guid ing hand there was noth ing to be ex pected but the nat u- 
ral drift of things, or the fruits of the nat u ral spirit of man. In Rev o lu tion ary
France this fruitage was of a va ri ety at which the civ i lized world shud dered;
here in the back woods this same root and stock ran to all man ner of crude- 
ness and even brutish ness, as to the dog fight or drink ing bout, rather than to
the things and in flu ences that en no ble life.

My part in chang ing this drift to ward evil and in bring ing in the in flu- 
ences that up lift was no small one; but, be fore go ing on to tell of my ef forts
in this di rec tion, it might be well to say a few words about my per sonal or
fam ily life.

As I have al ready said, it was my priv i lege to re lieve some suf fer ing and
to save a few lives by the time and la bor I gave to the prac tice of Medicine.
In this la bor of love I was en abled to save oth ers, but my own I could not
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save, and my dear wife and two of the lit tle ones were taken from me by the
hand of Death. This be reave ment led very soon to the break ing up of my
home and then to my re moval to the south ern part of the State. In the course
of the years that fol lowed I made my home in Cory don, then once more in
Rush County, in Knight stown, in Ham burg, and now in Sell ers burg. There
were tem po rary so journs in sev eral other places and much trav el ing; but of
this I need not now speak.

What was the spe cial ser vice, you ask, that I now turned to on be half of
the great fam ily of man? In the first place it was not pol i tics. There is sel- 
dom or ever any lack, I have ob served, of those who are will ing to serve
their coun try by hold ing of fice. I sought no prefer ment, and felt that, as
con di tions were, I could do more good in other di rec tions to which but few
con sid ered them selves called. The honor of in tro duc ing my es teemed
friend, Henry Clay, to the peo ple of Knight stown was ac corded me; but as
an off set to this I was as sailed in an other part of the State as an im pos tor.
This re port was started by a wan der ing Pole who came into the neigh bor- 
hood of my home in Clark County. I at once de manded an in ves ti ga tion,
and my fel low cit i zens promptly took the mat ter in hand and ap pointed a
com mit tee, sum mon ing my ac cuser to ap pear and present his proofs. He
could prove noth ing, his sole ar gu ment be ing that I did not speak the Pol ish
lan guage as he did. A pub lic meet ing was then held. Dr. Mitchell, a State
Sen a tor pre sid ing, and the fel low was pub licly rep ri manded. I might say
just here that my name and ser vices un der Napoleon are men tioned in the
book “Mem oires des Braves;” but, when all is said, what is a lit tle, pass ing
worldly fame?

The work of my life in which I take gen uine sat is fac tion is that which I
was led and strength ened to do for the up-lift ing of my fel low men. I have
al ready re ferred to my ef forts on be half of Tem per ance, and I shall speak
later of the work I was en abled to do in the gospel min istry. Just now I shall
say a few words about my ef forts for the causes of Ed u ca tion and Phi lan- 
thropy. One of the great est needs of the peo ple of that West ern re gion was
for ed u ca tional in sti tu tions, and es pe cially for such in which a fu ture min- 
istry could be trained. I re al ized this fact to the ex tent of giv ing of my own
means the money for the build ing of a brick acad emy, twenty-four by fifty
feet in size, at Cory don, Ind., and em ploy ing a qual i fied man as prin ci pal. I
also at tempted the es tab lish ment of a col lege at Hills boro, Ill., acted for
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some time as its Fi nan cial Agent, and out of my own means pur chased a re- 
spectable li brary for it. How ever this ef fort was a fail ure, as my means were
lim ited, and I was prac ti cally the only one who took a liv ing in ter est in the
prospec tive col lege. There were some to whom the cause was pre sented
whose means greatly ex ceeded mine, and oth ers who out of love for their
church should have la bored early and late for the found ing of a col lege. The
rea son these peo ple did noth ing at all, even when urged to help, I can find
only in the ig no rant and self ish prej u dice of the one class against a lib eral
ed u ca tion and in the in dif fer ence and jeal ousy of the oth ers. The thought of
the changed con di tions that would have been brought about in the lives of
thou sands by the es tab lish ment at that time of a strong hold of Chris tian ed- 
u ca tion is a pic ture upon which I do not like to look. But let the Past bury
its own dead!

My labors for Phi lan thropy were given to the de vel op ment of the Im mi- 
grants’ Friend’s So ci ety, an or ga ni za tion hav ing its head quar ters in Cincin- 
nati, but whose help ful ac tiv i ties reached into a num ber of States. No one
who had ever looked thought fully on the great hu man tide flow ing into the
new and fer tile re gions bor der ing the Ohio, the Mis sis sippi and Mis souri
rivers could doubt the need of some such an or ga ni za tion. Among the thou- 
sands of im mi grants cases of des ti tu tion or of other mis for tune were con- 
stantly oc cur ring where the gift or loan of a very small sum at the crit i cal
mo ment would of ten re lieve the dis tress and save a fam ily from fall ing
help lessly into the wretched ness of pau perism. Then, again, it was not so
much money that was needed as ad vice and en cour age ment to some la bo ri- 
ous man who, be cause of his ig no rance of the laws and fear of the courts,
was in dan ger of be ing robbed of his hard-earned lit tle prop erty by the hu- 
man sharks whose oc cu pa tion it was to prey on the un wary and the help less.
You would be sur prised to know upon what a foun da tion, stained with tears
and blood, some of the large for tunes of these States rest. Ex tor tion and rob- 
bery, car ried on just within the lim its of the law by heart less men, have re- 
sulted in some big for tunes in these West ern re gions, just as, I am told, the
for tunes of some fam i lies prom i nent in the so ci ety of East ern cities had
their ori gin in the Slave Trade or in the man u fac ture or sale of liquor. By
giv ing some lit tle aid, and yet of tener by tak ing up the role of ad vo cate be- 
fore the court, I have been able to snatch many an hon est man or his hard-
won home from the very jaws of these land sharks. I am free to con fess that
I found a cer tain plea sure in thwart ing these beasts of prey and in hold ing
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them up to the scorn of hon est men. This la bor I con sid ered that of the true
knight er rant, and it is a ca reer that in some mod i fied form can be fol lowed
wher ever men are found.

Whence, you ask, did I get the means needed to carry on this work for
Hu man ity? Some of the money came from the East and some from the
West, some from the cities and some from the coun try, some from the rich
and some from the poor, for the Lord raises up friends for His work in the
most un ex pected places. A large part, how ever, of what I used I earned my- 
self, for my ex pe ri ence was that in the same time and with the same la bor I
could earn more money than I could col lect even for the best of causes.

I did not earn this money by farm ing, nor yet by the prac tice of
Medicine, but by lec tur ing on the ca reer of Napoleon and kin dred top ics.
Here was at least a small For tu na tus’ purse, for my sub ject, I found, was
one of un fail ing in ter est to in tel li gent Amer i cans and, though I say it my- 
self, I was qual i fied to speak ef fec tively on it. Kind Na ture had given me a
some what im pos ing pres ence, a sonorous and pleas ing voice, the gift of lan- 
guage and a mem ory that has en abled me to re count not a few mem o rable
ut ter ances al most ver ba tim. By the use of these gifts, es pe cially in the East,
where the great est pop u la tion and wealth are, I have earned a large amount
of money, be sides meet ing rep re sen ta tive peo ple of all sec tions and en joy- 
ing many pleas ant ex pe ri ences. One ex pe ri ence I may men tion which, while
not so pleas ant, was at least in ter est ing.

My lec ture on “The De struc tion of the In qui si tion at Madrid” was very
ob jec tion able to the Ro man Catholics, en ter ing as it did into mat ters that
they would have pre ferred keep ing strictly to them selves. At times I stirred
up their wrath and vi o lence by de liv er ing this lec ture; but I did not let such
out breaks frighten me from telling the whole truth, any more than sturdy
Mar tin Luther let him self be kept back in his course by an gry dukes or rag- 
ing dev ils. I do not be lieve that the hor rors of the In qui si tion could be re- 
peated in any civ i lized land on earth, but I fail to see that this fact de mands
our si lence in re gard to mo men tous facts of His tory.

Once, when this lec ture was an nounced to be de liv ered at Jef fer son ville,
In di ana, I was warned by the Ro man ists and ad vised by my friends that it
could not be given. A mob gath ered to do me vi o lence; but old sol diers are
not eas ily ter ri fied and I stood my ground af ter the man ner of the Old
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Guard. “I an nounced the lec ture,” I said, “and I pro pose to de liver it, un less
or dered not to do so by the proper au thor i ties.” The lec ture was de liv ered,
though at its close my friends had an ex cit ing time in get ting me safely out
of the build ing and away.

You can not but know the es ti mate the great ma jor ity put upon Wealth
and upon those who hold it. Let me say here. Money is not the true stan dard
of abil ity or suc cess. The world’s great est and best men have ei ther had no
time for money-get ting, or, hav ing wealth, have con sid ered it only as a
means to some no bler end. As the world reck ons, I am a poor man in my
old age; but two con sid er able for tunes have passed through my hands, viz.,
the for tune, and high rank with it, that Napoleon more than once of fered
me, and the for tune I earned by my lec tures. The first of these for tunes I
never ac cepted (and my con science is the eas ier and my sleep the sweeter
for that fact) and the sec ond has long since passed out of my hands. No one
can tell me that it has been wasted or tri fled away, for I know that it is out at
high in ter est, loaned to the Lord.

As to the lux ury in which we live out here in the woods of In di ana, you
may judge from the de scrip tion of my home near Cory don, which is a fair
ex am ple of the houses first built in these re gions.

This house was sit u ated about two and a half miles north west of Cory- 
don, in the midst of a cleared agri cul tural dis trict of rich clay soil. The sur- 
round ing land abounds in sink holes and patches of “nig ger head” stones.
The house stood on a gen tle knoll, ly ing be tween two of these sinks, in one
of which was a small cav ern, con tain ing a small spring and serv ing as a
dairy for the farm. The dwelling con sisted of two rooms: one was eigh teen
feet square, built of logs, cut from the for est and hewed on both sides; the
cracks were chinked and plas tered. There was a loft room next the rafters,
which in for mer times had been reached from with out by means of a lad der,
but which was now reached by a steep stair way in one cor ner of the room.
The other room con sisted of a frame ad di tion about four teen feet square,
one story high and with a roof slop ing from the main build ing. The whole
build ing was cov ered with clap boards split out of a large white oak. There
was a front door and win dow to the log room and a back door led to the
frame part, which also had a door and a win dow. A large, old-fash ioned fire
place in one end of the log room sup plied the heat.



123

Speak ing of this home, I am re minded that I have not men tioned the fact
that I mar ried again in 1837, the lady be ing Miss Ly dia Sieg of Cory don. I
was sixty-four years old at the time and she in her twen ties; yet there was
true af fec tion in our union, the proof of which state ment is to be seen in the
happy life that we have lived to gether. I know that there are those who ex- 
pect rea sons or ex cuses from the wid ower who mar ries again. I shall at least
not set up the usual plea, that it was for the sake of my chil dren that I mar- 
ried the sec ond time. I pre fer to say that it was for my own sake, that I
might en joy again the com pan ion ship of woman. Here I fall back upon a
great poet of an cient Greece who is re spon si ble for the state ment that there
is no com plete man, since Jupiter in a mo ment of anger di vided man into
two parts, one of which he called woman.

I must re late one more of what I con sider my life ex pe ri ences. As one
who had come to be some thing of a pub lic char ac ter I re ceived many calls
from strangers, whether prom i nent or oth er wise, who jour neyed my way.
Oc ca sion ally I had the plea sure of greet ing in my re mote West ern home
some coun try man or old com rade, and those days were marked days in my
cal en dar.

One day I was sit ting on the porch of my home at Knight stown when an
el derly man came down the street, look ing sharply at the houses as he
passed. There was some thing strangely fa mil iar in his ap pear ance and man- 
ner; but the only man he re minded me of had, to the best of my knowl edge,
fallen years be fore in Paris, a vic tim to Bour bon ha tred. As he came face to
face with me the man’s face lit up with a pe cu liarly win ning smile, he threw
into his bear ing the dig nity and power of the born com man der and, in a
voice that I should have rec og nized, I be lieve, in an other world, spoke in
French the old stir ring words that used to send us hurl ing our selves into the
charge. Man or ghost, as he might be, I knew then that the fig ure be fore me
was none other than Mar shal Ney, and in two bounds I was out in the street
em brac ing him. He told me in a few words, as I have al ready told you, the
story of his won der ful es cape from death and of his flight to Amer ica and
res i dence here in the South. At his re quest I in tro duced him to my fam ily
un der an as sumed name, for cau tion had be come sec ond na ture to “the
Bravest of the Brave.” The fat ted calf was as suredly killed for the en ter tain- 
ment of this loved one who had been dead, as I so long thought, and was
alive again. Al most ev ery mo ment of his brief stay we spent in liv ing over
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the thrilling events of the past that we had ex pe ri enced to gether in the Old
World, and in re lat ing how we had been led to the point whence we could
re view so many mer cies.
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15. A Ser vant Of The Lord Je- 
sus Christ

ONE SUN DAY EVENING a year or two af ter com ing West, as I sat
re flect ing not only on the events of the day, but yet more on the spir i tual
needs of the peo ple of this great, raw land, I opened my Bible al most un- 
con sciously at the Book of Acts and read from the be gin ning un til I came to
Chap ter Five, Verse Twenty; then I paused, lost in thought. “Go, stand and
speak in the tem ple to the peo ple all the words of this life.”

Was not this work of the preacher of the Word of God af ter all the no- 
blest in which any man could en gage? What was the ser vice of the great est
monarch of earth com pared with the ser vice of the King of Kings, who is
also the Cap tain of our sal va tion and who died that we might live? Had I
not known, to my sor row too well, how mil lions of hu man be ings had died
in the crash of bat tle and in the agony of those who lie maimed and help less
on the bat tle-swept field and die through the long hours or af ter wards of
dis ease or by the pangs of star va tion – and all that one man might grasp and
hold supreme power? Even be fore all this de struc tion of pre cious life had
not other myr i ads died in the aw ful havoc of rev o lu tion, to sat isfy the blind,
brutish rage of a de-hu man ized pop u lace?

And now One dies that many may live and live as chil dren of God, even
in this sin-stained life, and then through all the ages to come in the light of
His face. Surely this is a mes sage to be pro claimed far and near, even to all
the peo ple. How must it be pro claimed and where and by whom? A mes- 
sage so glo ri ous should be her alded to the world, openly and boldly; yes, at
all times and by ev ery one who knows it in his heart.

Was I such a one? Was I, who like David had been a man of blood, a
rough-handed sol dier, a fit man to pro claim this gospel of par don and
peace? On the other hand had not an all-wise Prov i dence guided me to this
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hour? Had I not been kept from present death one hun dred times, and taken
from prison and led, as God’s ser vants of old, over sea and land, that I
might be brought to this place of great pos si ble ser vice? More than all this,
had I not been re deemed with the pre cious blood and saved from a bondage
and death in fin itely worse than any that the tyrants of earth could in flict,
even that of sin? And to what end was all this lov ing care of a Heav enly Fa- 
ther, this guid ance by the hand of the true Shep herd of Is rael, and these
plead ings of the mighty Spirit of Truth?

As I had tasted and known by many a strange ex pe ri ence and in many a
prov i den tial es cape that the Lord is good, was I not one of those who should
say: “We also be lieve, and there fore speak?” As I had been tried in my faith
in the God of the fa thers and in His Son, the Sav ior of the World’ by many
an in fi del sneer and ar gu ment of dev il ish cun ning, and by the grace of God
had kept the faith, was it not fit ting that I should go forth among men as a
cham pion of that most holy faith? Hav ing been tried with the fiery trial of
temp ta tion, both from the evil thoughts and de sires which arise within and
by the as saults of evil from with out, was I not one to tes tify to the world
that there is one who takes His place by the side of those who are called
upon to pass through the fiery fur nace?

As I thought on these heart-search ing ques tions,; there came whis per ings
of my guardian an gel whose voice had di rected me into the path of Right
many a time be fore. Amid these whis per ings I heard in my spirit the voice
of the Lord Je sus say ing unto me: Thou also art a wit ness to these things.

To tell the whole truth, I must con fess that Self had his word on this
ques tion, urg ing that, if I con tin ued to give my ef forts for the re lief of suf- 
fer ing hu man ity, I was cer tainly jus ti fied in giv ing part of my time to my
own in ter ests, de vel op ing my pow ers in the lec ture field and en joy ing for
my self and my fam ily a fair mea sure of the har vest there to be reaped.

How ever, I re al ized that ray call was from the Lord Him self, and not to
be ig nored; the only ques tion was that of my qual i fi ca tions for the oflSce of
the min istry, as these should ap pear to oth ers and, above all, to the Church.
It is true that I was more than sixty years of age when I re solved upon this
step, but then my vigor was un abated, and I had not only those years of ex- 
pe ri ence in the great school of Life; but also the spir i tual strength that came
from my early train ing in the Law of the Lord and from the faith ful use
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through more than forty years of the whole Word that is prof itable for doc- 
trine, for re proof, for cor rec tion, for in struc tion in right eous ness.

Much tech ni cal the o log i cal knowl edge was lack ing in my case; but I
knew my Bible and I knew the heart of man, and my own heart as well. The
qual i fi ca tions of many of the min is ters of the gospel in this re gion at that
time were cer tainly no greater than my own, and some of them were giv ing
only a half ser vice, de vot ing the larger part of the week to worldly call ings
and only one day to the work of the Lord. There was no col lege or sem i nary
ac ces si ble to us in those days in which could be done the great and nec es- 
sary work that my friend, Dr. S. S. Schmucker was do ing at Get tys burg in
ed u cat ing to gether, i. e. into one ness of faith and spirit, a min istry for the
needs of our field. With us it was much as at one time in Is rael, “Ev ery man
did what was right in his own eyes.”

I clearly saw this sad fact of the lack of unity among our scanty forces
when I vis ited the newly or ga nized Synod of the West in Oc to ber of the
year 1835 at its meet ing in Louisville, Ky. How ever I was not de terred from
my pur pose by this fact, but rather some what im pelled to join the lit tle band
and do what in me lay to in crease its unity and ef fi ciency. Ac cord ingly just
one year later I was or dained to the holy gospel min istry by the lay ing on of
the hands of the el ders who were such in truth, men who had toiled and sac- 
ri ficed for the work of the Mas ter. The ser vice was a very plain one; yet I
felt that it meant pro mo tion on the field of bat tle at the hands of fel low sol- 
diers.

And what, you ask, has been the es pe cial work of my min istry? Be fore
an swer ing this ques tion I must state what I con sider the min istry it self to be.
Is it not the ser vice of one’s fel low men in the light and spirit of the gospel
of Christ? As I un der stand the mean ing of this word, I was en gaged in the
work of the min istry, not only when preach ing the word and ad min is ter ing
the sacra ments, but also when car ing for the sick and in jured for sweet
Char ity’s sake or when re liev ing the des ti tute or even when se cur ing jus tice
with out price for the op pressed.

Con sid ered with a view to its ex tent, my min istry was a truly apos tolic
one in its jour ney ings and hard ships. Dur ing the score of years of la bor in
the min istry that have been granted me I have made re peated trips through
In di ana, Ohio, Illi nois, Ken tucky, Ten nes see and Mis souri, preach ing, cat e- 
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chiz ing and or ga niz ing con gre ga tions. Alone in the path less forests and
over the seem ingly lim it less prairies and through swift rivers I have jour- 
neyed, des ti tute for months at a time of all the or di nary com forts of life, that
I might preach Christ and His king dom of right eous ness, peace and joy in
the Holy Ghost. The only weapon I car ried on these soli tary jour neys was a
sword, viz., the sword of the Spirit of Truth, and with this weapon I have
put to flight now and again whole mobs of pro fane swear ers and scoffers at
the faith of the gospel of Christ. How ever these brief labors and suf fer ings
are not wor thy of men tion; they ei ther were a joy in them selves, or they
spurred the old war horse on to new ac tiv ity.

Pass ing from my own labors to speak of church life in an or ga nized
form, as in syn ods, I must ad mit that here there was a great lack. Not only
were the men and means lack ing with which to oc cupy the fields stand ing
ripe to the har vest, but there was a worse lack in the al most ut ter ab sence of
one ness of spirit and pur pose. At times, when united ef fort was needed for
the car ry ing through of the work of the Church and hardly a trace of this
una nim ity could be found, I used to think al most with long ing of the spirit
that made the armies of Napoleon all but ir re sistible. This was a spirit of
vain glory or of evil; yet it was an es prit de corps and it drove the armies on
to vic tory. In those lit tle syn od i cal bands there seemed at times to be al most
more opin ions than men, and the only spirit that all had in com mon was the
spirit of in di vid u al ism, lead ing each one to con sider him self the cen ter of
the uni verse, about which all should re volve.

Though I say it my self, I la bored for those things that tended to ward
unity, see ing to it that the Min utes of Synod were printed, though at my
own ex pense oc ca sion ally, and rais ing or giv ing per son ally the salary of a
syn od i cal mis sion ary, whose field of la bor was Cincin nati. Not with stand ing
these ef forts of mine, I could not ad mon ish the brethren on the great sub ject
of unity with out bring ing down upon my head all man ner of per sonal at tack
and in sin u a tion. These per son al i ties and in sin u a tions to which some of the
brethren had re course had the sharper point from the fact that those mak ing
the thrust had noted with some care my pe cu liar i ties or in fir mi ties, if you
please, and were also aware that there was one in this coun try bear ing my
name who was not an hon est man. To tell a full and truth ful story, I must
con fess here an act of weak ness into which I fell un der such provo ca tion.
At one of our meet ings I was urg ing the lag gards to ac tiv ity on be half of
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some wor thy cause, when I got as my an swer some in sin u a tion as to my
hon esty in pur pose and act. Then I sinned be fore God and man, for blind
wrath, fiercer than the rage of bat tle, took com plete pos ses sion of me, and I
started for that man with but one thought – to de stroy him with one blow.
But the Lord is mer ci ful, and He gave one of the brethren the wis dom to say
at that in stant: “Hold! this is not Napoleon’s army!” More was not needed,
for my self-pos ses sion re turned as quickly as it had left me, and I apol o- 
gized to the Chair man for my out break of wrath, and also to the man upon
whom I had turned and to all the brethren. I sinned griev ously here; but the
in sect who stung me was surely not to be com mended.

What is needed in our Protes tant hosts to day to bring them to the ef fi- 
ciency to which they are called and des tined? To an swer in a word, I should
say Con se cra tion to their most holy cause, in place of the In di vid u al ism
now so preva lent. This de vo tion to a cause made An cient Rome mis tress of
the world, and it is the strength of Mod ern Rome to day. Many, as I know
from good au thor ity, are the dif fer ences and di vi sions within the Church of
Rome; but they are all sup pressed, or, at least, kept strictly sub or di nate to
the one all-im por tant in ter est.

When Evan gel i cal Protes tantism ac quires this dis ci pline of the pa triot
and the sol dier, it will be able to do its great and des tined work. Or der is
heaven’s first law, and or der and sub or di na tion there must be in the work of
the king dom of God among men, as there was in the work of Cre ation, and,
as Rev e la tion tells us, there is in heaven and in the pres ence of God.

Once and again there has risen be fore my spirit the vi sion of the Church
in the West ern world, as she is to be when pu ri fied af ter her ex pe ri ence with
Sec tar i an ism and Ra tio nal ism and con se crated to her most holy cause.

Christ, the Great Head, has promised to be with His Church even to the
end of the ages, and in the bless ing of that prom ise His Church has been
mov ing steadily on ward, con quer ing and to con quer. In this fa vored West- 
ern world, whose civ i liza tion is the fruitage of all the ages, she surely has
her great est tri umphs to achieve. Shall there be progress in knowl edge and
in ven tion pass ing the wildest dreams of those of for mer days, and the
Gospel of Christ, that alone by the side of all hu man cul ture is the power of
God unto sal va tion, be al lowed to lie un used and for got ten? It is no such
gloomy prospect as this that rises be fore my faith. I be lieve, and re joice in
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my be lief, that, when the quick-wit ted peo ple of this West ern land have
tasted one and an other of the wa ters of this life that can not sat isfy the soul’s
thirst, they will come in their myr i ads to drink of that wa ter, which, if a man
drink, he shall never thirst. Hav ing been led hither and thither by many
blind lead ers of the blind, the masses of this peo ple will, I be lieve, turn in
God’s good time to Him who is the Way, the Truth and the Life.

Free from the tram mels of the State, sup ported by the ea ger and gen er- 
ous spirit of the youngest and might i est of na tions, and up held by the di rect- 
ing hand of the Almighty who held this West ern hemi sphere so long in re- 
serve for His ap pointed ones, the Church of Christ has here her grand est fu- 
ture. When the Lord’s por tion of the su per abun dant Amer i can re sources and
of the tire less Amer i can en ergy shall have been given to His ser vice, then
surely there will speed ily fol low the con quest of the world for Christ.
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Vale dic tory. A Farewell State- 
ment

FIVE YEARS MORE than the al lot ted four score have been mine to
en joy, for the most part in the full ness of health and vigor, and at all times
as one led and sus tained by the hand of the Lord. Last and best of all, a min- 
istry of the glo ri ous gospel of Peace has been granted me, that, year for
year, has equaled the pe riod I gave to the cruel pur suits of War. Men have
fallen un der my hand in bat tle, it is true; but by the grace and bless ing of
God, much greater is the num ber of those whom it has been my priv i lege to
snatch from Death through the min istry of heal ing. By the fa vor of the
Lord, still greater, I be lieve, is the num ber of those whom I have been used
to lead out of the bondage of the sec ond death into the un end ing life and
blessed ness of the sons of God.

As I can see now, my life has been di vided into its dis tinct pe ri ods,
some thing as was the life of Moses, the man of God. In my life a score of
years was given to prepa ra tion; then a score to the ser vice of this world,
chiefly in the pur suits of War; a score to the read just ment of life to the con- 
di tions of the New World and of Peace; lastly, a score to the ser vice of the
Great Cap tain.

And now the bod ily mech a nism, so fear ful and won der ful, is run ning
down. The stream of my life is near ing the mighty ocean of Eter nity, and al- 
ready my spirit hears the pul sa tion of the bil lows of the shore less main.
Now comes the pre mo ni tion of the end. I feel that the time is near when I
must die; not, as I so of ten thought, in the brutish rage of des per ate bat tle,
but most qui etly, sur rounded by my loved ones, and filled with the peace
that the world can nei ther give nor take away.

What then? Dis so lu tion? An ni hi la tion? Ab sorp tion into the In fi nite? No;
a thou sand times No, as far as the soul, my true Self, is con cerned. This
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can not be the end, for only now at long last clear ness of un der stand ing has
come; this must be the mo ment of pause be fore the be gin ning of real life.

This body, this poor, bat tered house of clay, shall re turn to the dust from
which it was fash ioned; yet I shall not be un clothed, but clothed upon, even
with the strength and beauty of im mor tal ity. Life is from above, from the
Fa ther of Light and of Life and, once given, it can not be de stroyed by mor- 
tal weak ness or de cay; but is for ever, though Time pass into Eter nity.

Is this soul, this true and no bler Self that is just com ing to re al ize its
worth and re spon si bil ity, to be swal lowed up like a drop of wa ter by the
ocean, and lost for ever for any life of its own, as even some Chris tian po ets
have dreamed?

No; my per sonal life is not now to end. Life is just about to be gin, for
my heart tells me I am just about to en ter the city and the palace of the
Great King, af ter a life of wan der ing and hard ship. This time-beaten and
war-worn body must soon be laid away in some quiet God’s acre; but I my- 
self shall live, as, hound to earth, I never have lived. I re al ize that I am
about to know many things of the first im por tance, af ter which my spirit has
long sought. I am elated with the thought of be ing about to meet the hosts
of the pure and truly great spir its who have gone be fore. Most and best of
all, I know and re joice in my in most heart that I am soon to see the Lord, to
stand be fore my Great Cap tain and my Sav ior, May my sum mons to stand
be fore the King of Kings soon come!

[fi nis.]
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Ad den dum. The Life of Mar shall
Ney

THERE IS AN OTHER LIFE whose course ran side-by-side, as it were,
for twenty years with that of the truly manly spirit whose ca reer we have
been con sid er ing. This life also was most closely as so ci ated with that of the
great Cor si can, and it too bears the marks of real no bil ity, un af fected by the
acid test of the most search ing pub lic ity.

This other one of Na ture’s no ble men and com pan ion in arms of the hero
of our story was no one less than Mar shal Ney, “the Bravest of the Brave”
on Eu rope’s bat tle fields dur ing the years of the Napoleonic wars.

Michel Ney was born at Saar-Louis, Prov ince of Lor raine, about 26
miles from Metz, in 1769, which was also the birth year of Napoleon and of
Welling ton. His fa ther, Pe ter Ney, had been a sol dier in the Seven Years’
War, had dis tin guished him self at the bat tle of Ross bach and was very
proud of his ca reer in the Army. Michel at an early age showed great fond- 
ness for the mil i tary life. Child hood passed with its stud ies, then a year or
so in the study of Law, then prac ti cal life as over seer of mines and iron
works, and at eigh teen the young man fol lowed his bent and en listed in a
reg i ment of Hus sars at Metz. By earnest ap pli ca tion he soon mas tered the
knowl edge es sen tial to the sol dier’s call ing, while he gained his com rades’
ad mi ra tion by his skill with the sword and by the ease and bold ness with
which he broke and rode the most dan ger ous horses. His rise in ser vice was
rapid, pro mo tion com ing to him five times in the year 1792, and in 1793 he
was ap pointed Aide-de-camp to Gen eral Lamarche, one of the ablest of fi- 
cers of the Rev o lu tion ary pe riod. This gen eral was killed and Ney was
given other ser vice in which he dis tin guished him self so greatly that Gen- 
eral Kle ber put him at the head of a se lect body of 500 men, known as Par ti- 
sans, whose duty was the per ilous one of re con noi ter ing the en emy’s po si- 
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tions and cut ting off any sep a rate de tach ments they might meet. His suc cess
here was marked and he was soon made a Brigadier Gen eral, a rank of
which he did not deem him self wor thy and which he strongly wished to de- 
cline. The es ti mate put upon him by those in com mand was jus ti fied by four
bril liant vic to ries that Ney gained in close suc ces sion, viz.: the cap ture of
Wurzburg, Forch heim, Nurem berg and Sulzbach.

It was Ney’s prac tice dur ing the whole of his most event ful ca reer to
take the lead per son ally in ev ery im por tant ac tion. While this prac tice en- 
deared him to his sol diers and added greatly to his suc cess in bat tle, it put
him in many a place of peril and cost him many a wound.

Near Dier dorf Ney with 500 Hus sars at tacked the Aus tri ans, 6000
strong, and held them for four hours un til the French in fantry and cav alry
re serve could come up. Soon af ter with a small force he at tacked the en emy
near Giessen, but was greatly out num bered and his troops fled. Ney’s horse
fell with him, rolling into a ravine. He was sur rounded and fought six dra- 
goons sin gle handed and was not taken even then, though his sword broke
in half, till his foot slipped and he fell. His cap ture was deeply felt by the
French army and even by the Di rec tory, and be fore long his ex change was
brought about.

By this time Napoleon had be come deeply in ter ested in the bril liant
young gen eral and had Josephine in tro duce him to an in ti mate friend of her
daugh ter Hort ense, Mle. Aglae Au guie, a truly beau ti ful and no ble young
lady. It was a case of love at first sight be tween two no ble spir its and they
were mar ried and lived most hap pily till the for tunes of war brought a great
grief into their lives, but of this we shall speak later.

In this con nec tion a word may be said re gard ing Ney’s fi nan cial sit u a- 
tion. Al though he was made a Mar shal of France and a Duke and had a sta- 
tion to main tain, and though he had many op por tu ni ties for en rich ing him- 
self through the plun ders of war, his high sense of honor kept him in com- 
par a tive poverty through his whole ca reer and made him re strain his sol- 
diers from the plun der ing so com mon in war.

About this time Ney was made Min is ter Plenipo ten tiary to Switzer land,
and showed him self to be a states man of abil ity, as well as the gen eral.
French ag gres sions, run ning through some years, had aroused a bit ter feel- 
ing among the Swiss, yet Ney, com ing with an army of 30,000 and mak ing
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de mands in the name of France, treated them so justly that he gained their
strong friend ship, which they ex pressed in an of fi cial let ter from the con- 
fed er ated can tons, ac com pa nied with a rich gift. A sen tence or two of this
let ter will show the spirit that the Swiss rec og nized in a truly great man
placed in a try ing sit u a tion.

“Switzer land is re stored to peace; or der is ev ery where es tab lished;
the di ver sity of opin ions among us merges each day into a spirit of
mod er a tion and har mony. An act of kind ness at taches him who per- 
forms it as well as him upon whom it is con ferred; we there fore do
not fear that you will for get us.”

There have been those who con sid ered Ney a born sol dier, but as oth er wise
lack ing in abil ity. His mas terly civil ad min is tra tion in Switzer land is an an- 
swer to this opin ion, as is also his work on the art of war, which he called
by the mod est name of Mil i tary Stud ies, but of which a British mil i tary
writer of stand ing says, “In the Mil i tary Stud ies of Mar shal Ney we see the
hand of a mas ter.”

Dur ing the course of the World War we heard no lit tle dis cus sion of the
pos si bil ity of a Ger man in va sion of Eng land from the Chan nel ports of
France, and the gen eral be lief was that it was an im pos si ble thing. It may be
of in ter est to re call that Napoleon had a great army un der Soult and Ney at
Boulogne, well sup plied with gun boats and other light craft and so drilled
that 25,000 men were ac tu ally em barked in 10 min utes. Ney’s care ful stud- 
ies of the winds, calms, fogs and other nat u ral con di tions showed that it was
quite pos si ble un der any one of sev eral con di tions to elude the British fleet
and to put a strong army on British soil with but slight re sis tance. This
project was never put to the trial be cause of the rec og nized in com pe tency of
the French naval of fi cers and be cause of the rec og nized ef fi ciency of the
British.

Time does not per mit more than the pass ing men tion of Ney’s truly great
vic to ries at Elchin gen, Jena, Sol dau and not a few oth ers that His tory
records; we must pass on to the crown ing achieve ments of his mil i tary ca- 
reer – his con duct of the re treat from Rus sia and his part in the bat tle of Wa- 
ter loo.
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That the great re treat did not again and again be come a hope less rout and
mas sacre of the whole army was due to the in domitable brav ery and won- 
der ful re source ful ness of one man – who fought and con trived seem ing im- 
pos si bil i ties and fought again against crush ing odds for forty days and
nights of in ces sant hor ror. Napoleon him self had fled as soon as he re al ized
the hope less ness of the sit u a tion, and all his lead ers but Ney had fol lowed
his self ish ex am ple. Ney only held his post of deadly peril with but a few
thou sands, and these fall ing day by day from cold, famine, dis ease and at
the hands of the en emy.

Let us glance at but two in stances of many. Near Kras noi Ney found his
way blocked by the Rus sians with 80,000 men and 200 can non, while he
had but 4000 men and 6 can non. The Rus sians used treach ery be sides,
shoot ing down many of the French while off their guard dur ing a par ley, yet
Ney broke their first line by a frontal at tack and then made a mas terly re- 
treat dur ing the night, cross ing the Dneiper at the one place where the ice
was thick enough to bear men on foot. At the cross ing of the Beresina,
where the bag gage of the whole army and 36,000 men were lost, Ney again
took the post of dan ger, formed a rear guard and even fought in the ranks as
a pri vate till his force was re duced to sixty men, that he might hold the en- 
emy in check and make pos si ble the es cape of a few more of the de feated
and spir it less Grand Army.

The story of Wa ter loo need not be told again here. Let it suf fice to say
that for Ney it was a glo ri ous end ing of a glo ri ous mil i tary ca reer. Af ter des- 
per ate fight ing, he took La Haye Sainte, a strong for ti fied po si tion only 300
yards from the cen ter of Welling ton’s line of bat tle. Had not Napoleon self- 
ishly taken away Ney’s re serve, Ney could, in all prob a bil ity, have swept
away the British cen ter. “Within thy bo som are thy fate ful stars,” says the
poet, and Napoleon’s fa mous star of des tiny cer tainly went down, to rise no
more, when his self ish im pulse de prived the man who was his right hand of
the weapon with which to strike an ef fec tive blow. The story of the mag nif i- 
cent charge of the Old Guard, led by Ney as the sun was set ting, was the
grand cli max of the great bat tle, but it was too late, for the massed ar tillery
of the British and their re serve ranks of in fantry mowed the Guard as grass
be fore the scythe.

The venge ful Bour bon au toc racy soon gath ered in those who were
counted as lead ers in bring ing Napoleon back from Elba and Ney was
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marked for the slaugh ter. The Duke of Welling ton, who ad mired Ney for his
no ble qual i ties and who had been deeply touched by the ap peals of Ney’s
friends, went to Louis XVIIL, the poor stick of monar chy whom he twice
put on the throne, to ask that Ney’s life might be spared, but he was in sulted
pub licly by Louis turn ing his back upon him as he drew near. Welling ton
felt the in sult keenly and said to the courtiers stand ing by, “You for get that I
com manded the armies which put your king on his throne. I will never
again en ter the royal pres ence.”

What the his to ries tell of Ney’s ex e cu tion you can read. How ever there
is an other ac count, given by an Eng lish Mem ber of Par lia ment, who,
strangely enough, hap pened to be at the se cluded spot where the ex e cu tion
took place, and given years later in Amer ica by Pe ter Stu art Ney to a few
trusted friends.

The ac count that we be lieve can be shown to set forth the truth gives us
the fol low ing points: At an early hour the car riage con tain ing Ney, sev eral
of fi cers and a priest made its way through the Lux em bourg Gar dens and
stopped at a back en trance, where there was only an al ley, yet a picket of
sol diers near by who had been on duty there for over four hours. Here Ney
left the car riage and walked to ward a wall, the sol diers mean while load ing
their own guns. Ney then turned, took a few steps to wards the sol diers,
protested be fore God and man that he had never be trayed his coun try, told
the sol diers not to fire till he put his hand to his heart; bid ding them in a low
tone to aim high, he then struck him self over the heart, gave the com mand
to fire and fell mo tion less at the vol ley. Some col ored fluid ran out from un- 
der his vest and an En glish man sud denly stepped up and picked up a few
small stones that had been stained by the fluid, wrapped them up and
quickly walked away. Within three min utes the body was taken up and con- 
veyed in the same car riage in which the party had come to a Ma ter nity Hos- 
pi tal that stood shut in by high walls, a few hun dred yards from the scene of
the ex e cu tion.

Here it lay, un der guard, the rest of that day and (His tory says) un til day- 
break, when it was taken se cretly to the ceme tery of Pere la Chaise and
buried with out any cer e mony what ever. As Mr. P. S. Ney of North Car olina
told a few trusted friends, the sup posed corpse was act ing very dif fer ently
by rid ing for his life all through that night to ward Bor deaux, where, af ter a
brief con ceal ment, he took ship for Amer ica. It may be added that while the
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body lay in the Hos pi tal (His tory says with nine bul lets in the body it self
and three in the head through the face) the of fi cer on guard made a sketch
of it that was so good that an en grav ing was later made from it for pri vate
cir cu la tion. It is said of this that a smile of the most win ning placid ity
seemed to play on the face of the de funct.

Af ter a te dious win ter voy age on the sail ing ves sel Ney landed at
Charles ton, S. C, on Jan u ary 29, 1816, and here or in this vicin ity he spent
three years in strict seclu sion, oc cu py ing him self with sys tem atic study. Al- 
though he was sup plied with funds be yond his needs, a man of his tem per a- 
ment could not think of pass ing the rest of his days in idle ness, and a man
who had com manded great armies could not be con tent in a sub or di nate po- 
si tion, while any sit u a tion that car ried with it pub lic ity might be dis as trous
to him self or to friends in France. Ac cord ingly the Bravest of the Brave de- 
cided upon the ab so lute sway of the coun try school mas ter of those times as
his call ing, and, on the whole, or as far as hap pi ness was pos si ble for an ex- 
ile from a beloved fam ily and coun try, he was happy in this call ing.

Pe ter Stu art Ney, as he called him self, was first known in the United
States in 1819, when he was rec og nized in George town, S. C, as Mar shal
Ney, where upon he dis ap peared. In the fall of this year Col. Benj. Rogers of
Brownsville, S. C, met Ney at a ho tel at Cheraw, S. C, and en gaged him to
teach the vil lage school. He taught in Brownsville for three years and then
went to Mocksville, N. C, where he taught, as also in Iredell County and
else where in west ern North Car olina. In 1828 he taught in Meck len burg
County, Va., for two years. Re turn ing to North Car olina, he taught in Lin- 
coln, Iredell, Davie, Cabar rus and Rowan coun ties till Au gust, 1844. He
then went to Dar ling ton, S. C; then back to North Car olina, teach ing in Lin- 
coln and Rowan coun ties till his death in 1846.

Dur ing the years from 1819 to 1846, spent by Ney largely in teach ing, he
lived in homes of lead ing fam i lies in a num ber of neigh bor hoods, as so ci- 
ated with them in ti mately day by day and taught their chil dren in school.
Prac ti cally with out an ex cep tion these many rep re sen ta tive peo ple from dif- 
fer ent com mu ni ties unite in the judg ment that Pe ter Stu art Ney was a high-
minded gen tle man, an ac com plished scholar, and also that he was none
other than Mar shal Ney.
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Let us cite but one such wit ness, Dr. J. R. B. Adams of Statesville, N. C,
who says that he knew P. S. Ney in ti mately and was en tirely sat is fied that
he was Mar shal Ney. He speaks of Ney as a fine spec i men of man hood, be- 
ing tall, very strongly built, with a bear ing that might be de scribed as ma jes- 
tic, and with eyes that were un com monly bril liant and pierc ing and that
seemed to look clear through you. He was a splen did judge of hu man na ture
and de spised shams of all kinds.

On sev eral oc ca sions Ney was rec og nized by old sol diers of his for mer
com mands as the Mar shal. In 1840 John Sny der of Iredell County, N. C,
saw P. S. Ney in Statesville and was so sur prised that he threw up his hands
and ex claimed: “Lordy God, Mar shal Ney.” Ney gave him a sign not to talk
and later con versed with him. Ney had been deeply in ter ested in his sol- 
diers, of ten go ing among them pri vately and see ing that their wants were
sup plied. Fred er ick Barr, an other old sol dier of Ney’s, rec og nized him at a
po lit i cal meet ing in Rowe’s town ship, nine miles from Statesville. Barr was
greatly ex cited and made an ex cla ma tion in Ger man. Daniel Hoke, a prom i- 
nent cit i zen, un der stood Ger man, and told sev eral oth ers what Barr had
said. “Yon der is Mar shal Ney. They told me he was shot, but he was not.
Yon der he is. I know him, for I fought un der him off and on for five or six
years in Napoleon’s Wars.” Barr was known as a re li able and in dus tri ous
man, a ten ant of Mr. Hoke’s. Soon af ter Barr sud denly left the coun try for
In di ana, and it was said that Mr. Hoke sup plied him with money for the
jour ney.

About 1842 Dr. Adams, named above, met in Al abama Col.
Lehmanowsky, who was mak ing a tour of the South ern states lec tur ing on
Napoleon’s cam paigns. Col. Lehmanowsky told Dr. Adams that he was
fully con vinced from what he had seen and heard in France and in this
coun try that Mar shal Ney was not ex e cuted. He said that he was well ac- 
quainted with Ney and could rec og nize him at a glance.

A rel a tive of Lehmanowsky’s sec ond wife has stated to the au thor of this
book that Lehmanowsky stopped at their home in the Shenan doah Val ley,
Va., en route to Car olina for a visit to Ney.

It would be a pleas ant task, and yet not an easy one, to pic ture this meet- 
ing of the two Great Hearts, This meet ing is some thing to strengthen our
faith in the pos si bil i ties of our hu man na ture and in Prov i dence. Out wardly
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it was only a very re tired meet ing in a for eign land of two old com rades in
arms, but let us look deeper.

What a bless ing it is that for gen er a tions this land of free dom has stood
be yond the West ern ocean as a haven of refuge for the per se cuted of the Old
World, and, on the other hand, what a ben e fit some of the no bler spir its,
driven from Eu rope by au toc racy in Church or State, have been to their new
home. What men these two refugees were phys i cally, in tel lec tu ally, and
even spir i tu ally when fol low ing their own ini tia tive. Through what or deals
of fire had not these knightly men passed and been brought out prac ti cally
un scathed in body and how very rich in spirit! We can imag ine the deep joy
of their friend ship as they lived over to gether this or the other in ci dent of
their most event ful lives in the Old World, as when each of them had been
res cued from the very hand of the King of Ter rors, as he had come with
such ter ri ble de lib er a tion to cut them down. Napoleon, both the man and his
for tunes, must have been their theme for some most earnest dis cus sion.
Loy alty to their chief had be come sec ond na ture to these brave sol diers, yet,
as men of high prin ci ple, they must have seen, es pe cially as re mote ness in
dis tance and the lapse of time had bro ken the strong per sonal mag netism of
their leader, that the im age, al most wor shiped in the time of his power, did
not have even a head of gold, but only of plate, and that this was none too
thick in places. Fam ily and friends then, ei ther across the wide ocean or in
the new home land, must have oc cu pied their thoughts and speech. Their
life call ings as men of peace in the closely re lated fields of ed u ca tion and of
the gospel min istry and the dig nity and the re wards of these call ings – what
mat ter for earnest dis cus sion was there not here.

On var i ous parts of his per son Pe ter Stu art Ney car ried scars that cor re- 
spond to wounds that Mar shal Ney is known to have re ceived, and of the re- 
sem blance in pen man ship be tween writ ings of Mar shal Ney and some of P.
S. Ney we have the fol low ing tes ti mony. David Car valho, of New York
City, an ex pert in pen man ship, says: “I have made a care ful anal y sis of the
al leged hand-writ ings of Mar shal Ney and Pe ter S. Ney con tained in the
eight pages of orig i nal writ ings which you sub mit ted to me. As the re sult of
said ex am i na tion I am of the opin ion that the writer of the spec i mens on the
four pages pur port ing to be those of Mar shal Ney and the writer of the four
pages pur port ing to be those of Pe ter S. Ney are one and the same per son.”
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At times P. S. Ney would re ceive let ters from France and pe ri ods of deep
de spon dency would al ways fol low. On two oc ca sions, once in Statesville,
N. C, and once in Vir ginia, Ney re ceived vis its from fine-look ing young
French men, of whom he ad mit ted, af ter their de par ture, that they were his
sons. It may be asked here. Why did not Ney even tu ally re turn to France, to
his fam ily and friends? Strong ef forts were made by men of promi nence in
France to ob tain a re ver sal of the sen tence of death against Mar shal Ney,
but with out suc cess. When these ef forts failed, af ter five years of trial, P. S.
Ney be came greatly de pressed. At this time he wrote in the al bum of a lady
who had been one of his pupils a sig nif i cant lit tle poem.

 Gone, With Their Glo ries Gone.

 Though I of the cho sen the choic est,
 To Fame gave her lofti est tone;
 Though I ’mong the brave was the bravest,
 My plume and my ba ton are gone.

 The Ea gle that pointed to con quest
 Was struck from his al ti tude high,
 A prey to the vul ture the foulest,
 No more to re visit the sky.

 One sigh to the hope that has per ished,
 One tear to the wreck of the past,
 One look upon all I have cher ished,
 One lin ger ing look – ’tis the last.

 And now from re mem brance I ban ish
 The glo ries which shone in my train;
 Oh, van ish, fond mem o ries, van ish.
 Re turn not to sting me again.

Pe ter Stu art Ney died on the 15th of No vem ber, 1846. Dr. M. Locke, one of
his old pupils, was in at ten dance upon him and told him plainly that his end
was near. A few hours be fore he died Dr. Locke said to him: “Mr. Ney, you
have but a short time to live and we would like to know from your own lips
who you are be fore you die.” Ney, per fectly ra tio nal, raised him self on his
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el bow, and, look ing Dr. Locke full in the face, said: “I am Mar shal Ney of
France.” Two or three hours later he died.

A fair amount of ma te rial from first-hand sources has been used in the
prepa ra tion of this book, and stan dard his to ries, such as Pro fes sor Sloane’s
great work on Napoleon Bona parte, have been con sulted, yet in the Ad den- 
dum first men tion must be given to Ma jor We ston’s schol arly work, “His- 
toric Doubts as to the Ex e cu tion of Mar shal Ney.”
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Ap pen dix. Re ported by Frank
Ed wards in the 1950s.

“It men tioned that Lehmanowsky preached at a Lutheran church
in Knight stown on Jack son Street.” – P. C.

Frank Ed wards’ Mem o ries - 8th In stall ment

AMONG OUR OLD HOUSES, the an cient brick house at 517 W. Main
Street, the home now the home now of Mrs. L.S. Shafer, is one which is of
par tic u lar im por tance both from an ar chi tec tural point of view and for his- 
tor i cal rea sons.

To el derly Knight stown cit i zens, the name Lehmanowsky has for many
years sug gested a shad owy, myth i cal per son age iden ti fied with old Knight- 
stown. Now, thanks to an ar ti cle from the quill of my old scrib bling friend,
Henry Wood of New Pales tine, I have the true story about this man, Col.
John J. Lehmanowsky. A yel lowed ab stract of ti tle dis closes that he who
had been a prom i nent of fi cer un der Napoleon Bona parte and had fought in
the Bat tle of Wa ter loo, once owned a house and was a cit i zen of old Knight- 
stown. (See the In di anapo lis Star of 10-5-1952)

A well au then ti cated story has it that Lehmanowsky was an aide to the
cel e brated Mar shal Ney and served with him dur ing cam paigns in Egypt,
Rus sia and Italy, as well as at Wa ter loo. Af ter Wa ter loo these of fi cers with
sev eral oth ers were ar rested and sen tenced to death, but es caped and came
to Amer ica. Even tu ally Mar shal Ney is said to have se cretly vis ited Col.
Lehmanowsky in Knight stown. The above story was ver i fied by Miss
Chris tine A. Reis ing of Louisville, Ky. The great, grand daugh ter of Col.
Lehmanowsky. Also, I have a memo given me by my fa ther, born in 1846,
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say ing that Col. Lehmanowsky preached in a Lutheran Church lo cated
across from the Pres by te rian Church Manse on Jack son Street, one of his
boy hood mem o ries.

And now, about that com fort able, very old brick house, lo cated far back
in one of the largest yards in town. Mem o ries,

It has per haps been sev enty years since I was in that house, a guest from
time to time of the cul tured and ge nial fam ily of William Bee man with
groups of my High School friends. How vividly I re call that long but very
cozy liv ing room, with plenty of day light com ing through tall win dows on
the south which opened onto an invit ing porch en tirely across the house!
The ex quis ite work man ship shown on the wood work, ev ery inch of it then,
down broad steps to an invit ing base ment kitchen where corn al ways
popped with a merry pop and taffy al ways pulled to a proper de gree of
stick i ness. Here again, doors open ing to a porch.

The last time I passed I didn’t see the old Band Stand at the very south
end of that long yard! How’d THAT get there? Why Tom!, back in the “gay
nineties” that Band Stand was at the south end of the Pub lic Square: and ev- 
ery Sat ur day night in the sum mer I played B flat clar inet with the Knight- 
stown Boys’ Band up on the sec ond floor of that cir cu lar build ing Mrs. Phil
Parker’s dad played an other one right next to me. And where are all those
boys.?

Down stairs in that “round-house” Jim Wil son cob bled shoes and boots,
and dis cussed pol i tics with all the loafers. Out in front, handy to the side- 
walk, was one of the town pumps with an iron dip per chained to it. Dug
well ? Sure, but it was cov ered with boards ex cept ing where the pump went
down. There were three or four such pumps in front of the Main Street
stores. The Lab o ra to ries had not yet told us about germs, sure! One such
pump in front of the school house, no cafe te ria in those days, no cokes, only
the old dug well and the help your self pump with the dandy big iron dip per.

Across the road from the Lehmanowsky’s house is an old land-mark
which was long ago ab sorbed into the newer part of Knight stown, the
present home of Dr. and Mrs. George McClarnon. One can eas ily imag ine
that this was a tav ern when the red stage-coaches dashed along the Na tional
Road, yet there seems to be no ev i dence that it was ever used as such .But
let me say that there is prob a bly no house in town where young peo ple
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found a more cor dial wel come and more mer ri ment . It was, for many
years, the home of the grand par ents of Mrs. Mau rice Hol land, Mr. and
Mrs. William Wel born and their fam ily of three beau ti ful and sparkling
daugh ters and two sons (one of whom died in early man hood). In the
whole some en vi ron ment of this old home, the youth of the so-called “gay
nineties” en joyed many fes tive oc ca sions.

A few rods north of this Grand old place, on the brow of the hill over- 
look ing the Mont gomery Creek Val ley stands a house known to ev ery one in
this vicin ity on ac count of its beau ti ful lo ca tion and its un usual ar chi tec tural
style, with a cupola on top. In the days of early Knight stown, this house,
built in 1870, was known as the Probasco House, be cause the builder, then a
Knight stown mer chant was a scion of a well-known Cincin nati fam ily . It is
now the res i dence of Mr. and Mrs. Rula Jones. The Jone ses en joy the use of
a Car riage House for a garage. Where else would one find a Car riage
House? I re call that, when I was a small boy, I spent a happy day in this
house, my par ents and the fam ily then liv ing there were friends. I think I
spent most of the day up in that cupola look ing over the town and the creek
val ley. The records in di cate that it was only a few years af ter this house was
built that it be came the home of John Mor ri son, Trea surer of the State of In- 
di ana. Dates seem in def i nite; but one son, Robert was there in 1902, See Bi- 
og ra phy of John Mor ri son by the late L.E. Rogers, in the Knight stown Pub- 
lic Li brary.

For the glory of Old Knight stown let me di gress to men tion that one
daugh ter Sarah Mor ri son was the first woman stu dent to en ter In di ana Uni- 
ver sity, where she was grad u ated with honor; and, a rare co in ci dence, an- 
other woman na tive of old Knight stown, Miss Blanche K. Free man is now
the old est alum nus of In dian Uni ver sity at age 102.
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How Can You Find Peace With
God?

The most im por tant thing to grasp is that no one is made right with God
by the good things he or she might do. Jus ti fi ca tion is by faith only, and that
faith rest ing on what Je sus Christ did. It is by be liev ing and trust ing in His
one-time sub sti tu tion ary death for your sins.

Read your Bible steadily. God works His power in hu man be ings
through His Word. Where the Word is, God the Holy Spirit is al ways
present.

Sug gested Read ing: New Tes ta ment Con ver sions by Pas tor George Ger- 
berd ing

Bene dic tion

Now unto him that is able to keep you from fall ing, and to present
you fault less be fore the pres ence of his glory with ex ceed ing joy, To
the only wise God our Sav ior, be glory and majesty, do min ion and
power, both now and ever. Amen. (Jude 1:24-25)

Ba sic Bib li cal Chris tian ity |
Books to Down load

https://www.lutheranlibrary.org/103-gerberding-new-testament-conversions/
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The Small Cat e chism of Mar tin Luther

The es sen tials of faith have re mained the same for 2000 years. They
are sum ma rized in (1) The Ten Com mand ments, (2) The Lord’s
Prayer, and (3) The Apos tles’ Creed. Fa mil iar ity with each of fers great
pro tec tion against fads and false hoods.

The Way Made Plain by Si mon Pe ter Long

A se ries of lec tures by the beloved Twen ti eth Cen tury Amer i can
pas tor on the ba sis of faith.

Bible Teach ings by Joseph Stump

A primer on the faith in tended for new be liev ers. Rich in Scrip ture.
Chris tian ba sics ex plained from Scrip ture in clear and jar gon-free lan- 
guage. Many ex cel lent Bible stud ies can be made from this book.

Full cat a log avail able at Luther an Li brary.org. Many pa per back edi tions
at Ama zon.

Es sen tial The ol ogy | Books to
Down load

The Augs burg Con fes sion: An In tro duc tion To Its Study And An Ex- 
po si tion Of Its Con tents by Matthias Loy

“Sin cere be liev ers of the truth re vealed in Christ for man’s sal va tion
have no rea son to be ashamed of Luther, whom God sent to bring
again to His peo ple the pre cious truth in Je sus and whose heroic con- 
tention for the faith once de liv ered o the saints led to the es tab lish ment
of the Church of the Augs burg Con fes sion, now gen er ally called the
Evan gel i cal Lutheran Church.”

The Doc trine of Jus ti fi ca tion by Matthias Loy

https://www.lutheranlibrary.org/583-jacobs-luthers-small-catechism
https://www.lutheranlibrary.org/190-long-the-way-made-plain/
https://www.lutheranlibrary.org/709-stump-bible-teachings/
https://www.lutheranlibrary.org/publication/
https://www.amazon.com/s?i=stripbooks&rh=p_27%3ALutheran+Librarian&s=relevancerank&text=Lutheran+Librarian
https://www.lutheranlibrary.org/484-loy-augsburg-confession-introduction-exposition/
https://www.lutheranlibrary.org/171-loy-doctrine-of-justification/
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“Hu man rea son and in cli na tion are al ways in their nat u ral state
averse to the doc trine of Jus ti fi ca tion by faith. Hence it is no won der
that earth and hell com bine in per sis tent ef forts to ban ish it from the
Church and from the world.”

The Con fes sional Prin ci ple by Theodore Schmauk

Theodore Schmauk’s ex plo ration and de fense of the Chris tian faith
con sists of five parts: His tor i cal In tro duc tion; Part 1: Are Con fes sions
Nec es sary?; Part 2: Con fes sions in the Church; Part 3: Lutheran Con- 
fes sions; and Part 4: The Church in Amer ica.

Sum mary of the Chris tian Faith by Henry Eyster Ja cobs

A Sum mary of the Chris tian Faith has been ap pre ci ated by Chris- 
tians since its orig i nal pub li ca tion for its easy to use ques tion and an- 
swer for mat, its clear or ga ni za tion, and its cov er age of all the es sen- 
tials of the Chris tian faith. Two es says on elec tion and pre des ti na tion
are in cluded, in clud ing Luther’s “Spec u la tions Con cern ing Pre des ti na- 
tion”.

Full cat a log avail able at Luther an Li brary.org. Many pa per back edi tions
at Ama zon.

De vo tional Clas sics | Books to
Down load

Ser mons on the Gospels by Matthias Loy. and Ser mons on the Epis- 
tles by Matthias Loy_

“When you feel your bur den of sin weigh ing heav ily upon you,
only go to Him… Only those who will not ac knowl edge their sin and
feel no need of a Sav ior — only these are re jected. And these are not
re jected be cause the Lord has no pity on them and no de sire to de liver
them from their wretched ness, but only be cause they will not come to

https://www.lutheranlibrary.org/104-schmauk-confessional-principle/
https://www.lutheranlibrary.org/109-jacobs-summary-christian-faith/
https://www.lutheranlibrary.org/publication/
https://www.amazon.com/s?i=stripbooks&rh=p_27%3ALutheran+Librarian&s=relevancerank&text=Lutheran+Librarian
https://www.lutheranlibrary.org/550-loy-sermons-on-the-gospels/
https://www.lutheranlibrary.org/589-loy-sermons-on-the-epistles/
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Him that they might have life. They re ject Him, and there fore stand re- 
jected. But those who come to Him, poor and needy and help less, but
trust ing in His mercy, He will re ceive, to com fort and to save.”

The Great Gospel by Si mon Pe ter Long and The Eter nal Epis tle by
Si mon Pe ter Long

“I want you to un der stand that I have never preached opin ions from
this pul pit; it is not a ques tion of opin ion; I have ab so lutely no right to
stand here and give you my opin ion, for it is not worth any more than
yours; we do not come to church to get opin ions; I claim that I can
back up ev ery ser mon I have preached, with the Word of God, and it is
not my opin ion nor yours, it is the eter nal Word of God, and you will
find it so on the Judg ment day. I have noth ing to take back, and I never
will; God does not want me to.”

True Chris tian ity by John Arndt

The Ser mons of Theophilus Stork: A De vo tional Trea sure
“There are many of us who be lieve; we are con vinced; but our souls

do not take fire at con tact with the truth. Happy he who not only be- 
lieves, but be lieves with fire… This en ergy of be lief, this ar dor of con- 
vic tion, made the com mon places of the Gospel, the old, old story,
seem in his [Stork’s] ut ter ance some thing fresh and ir re sistibly at trac- 
tive. Men lis tened to old truths from his lips as though they were a new
rev e la tion. They were new, for they came out of a heart that new
coined them and stamped its own im press of vi tal ity upon them as they
passed through its ex pe ri ence…” – From the In tro duc tion

Full cat a log avail able at Luther an Li brary.org. Many pa per back edi tions
at Ama zon.
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