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PREFACE .

ONE of the most brilliant of Macaulay's

brilliant Essays constitutes the main portion

of this Life of Frederick the Great. A

few striking passages from Carlyle's recent

work have been added in the form of notes.

Macaulay's narrative comes down to the

close of the Seven Years' War, and, conse-

quently, embraces the most interesting por-

tions of Frederick's career. We will indi-

cate by foot-notes, in the proper places, the

sources from which we have drawn the his-

tory of the concluding years of the great

German hero's life.

Many who read Macaulay's writings with

delight, will doubtless thank us for a notice

of theman.

(iii)
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Macaulay (the right honorable Thomas

Babington, as the title used to be, now lord

Macaulay), was born at Rothley Temple,

Leicestershire, in the year 1800. His father,

Zachary Macaulay, well known in the early

part of the present century for his exertions

against the slave trade and in other works

of philanthropy, was the son of Rev. John

Macaulay, a Presbyterian minister in the

Scottish Highlands, descended from the

Macaulays of the island of Lewis. This

John Macaulay and a brother of his named

Kenneth, also a clergyman of a Highland

parish, are both mentioned with respect in

Johnson's " Tour to the Hebrides." Adaugh-

ter ofJohn, that is, a sister of Zachary Macau-

lay, married a Mr. Thomas Babington, a

rich English merchant, and the name Thomas

Babington was bestowed on the nephew.

He was educated at Trinity College, Cam-

bridge, where his career was one of distinc-

tion. In 1819 he gained the chancellor's

medal for a poem entitled " Pompeii," then
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published ; in 1821 he gained the same

chancellor's medal for another poem entitled

"Evening," also published; in the same year

he was elected to the Craven scholarship ; in

1822 he graduated B. A., and was elected a

Fellow of Trinity, and in 1825 he graduated

M. A. Having adopted the bar as his pro-

fession, he was called at Lincoln's Inn in

February, 1826. During the whole course

of his university career he was noted as a

various and indefatigable reader, whose

memory was almost miraculously retentive

both of words and things. The range of

his acquirements and the brilliancy of his

style were indicated at an early period in

his contributions to " Knight's Quarterly

Magazine "-his ballads and some of his

essays in that periodical having gone far

beyond a mere promise of excellence. It

was in August, 1825, or six months before his

call to the bar, and when he was just twenty-

five years of age, that Mr. Macaulay con-

tributed his article on " Milton" to the
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"Edinburgh Review"-the first of that long

series of brilliant essays with which, for a

period of twenty years, he enriched the

pages of the great northern periodical, and

upon which even yet so much of his fame in

literature depends. Various articles includ-

ing those on " Machiavelli " and on " Hallam's

Constitutional History," had succeeded the

one on Milton, when, in recognition of the

literary articles of the young barrister, and

of his relationship to Zachary Macaulay, the

Whigs appointed him to a commissionership

of bankruptcy. In 1830 he became a mem-

ber of parliament in the Whig interest, rep-

resenting the borough of Calne. In this

capacity, and holding the ministerial office

of secretary to the Board of Control for

India, he enacted a very conspicuous part in

the debates during the Reform Bill agitation.

His greatest parliamentary speech on Reform

was published separately in 1831 ; and at

the same time he extended his choice of

topics for the " Edinburgh Review," writing
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occasionally on political questions as well as

on themes of purely literary or historical

interest. In December,1832, Mr. Macaulay

was returned to the first reformed parliament

as member for Leeds ; and he retained his

seat till 1834, increasing his reputation as a

parliamentary orator and as a liberal and

philosophic politician. In 1834, somewhat

to the surprise of the public,he resigned his

seat, in order to go out to India as a mem-

ber of the Supreme Council of Calcutta.

The special purpose of Macaulay's appoint-

ment was the preparation of a new Indian

code of law. He was therefore exempted

from all share in the executive government,

and had four assistants assigned to facilitate

his labors. He remained in India two years

and a half, and after his return in 1838 his

proposed Penal Code was published. It

contained twenty-six short chapters, embrac-

ing four hundred and eighty-eight clauses.

Its great ability was generally acknowledged;

but the variety of races and customs to which
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itwas to be applied, and other difficulties, have

prevented any attempt to carry it into execu-

tion. While in the East he increased or ac-

quired that knowledge which at a later period

he exhibited in his splendid essays on " Clive "

and " Warren Hastings. " Nor while resid-

ing in India did he cease to write for the

"Edinburgh Review ; " several of his most

celebrated articles, including, we believe that

on " Bacon," having been sent over from

Calcutta. It was one consequence, too, of

Mr. Macaulay's absence in India, that, when

he did return to England he returned with a

fortune which, if not large, rendered him in-

dependent.

Re-entering political life as Secretary-at-

war in 1839, Mr. Macaulay was elected

member of parliament for the city of Edin-

burgh in January, 1840. He held the sec-

retaryship-at-war, and was a conspicuous

member of the Whig administration, till

September, 1841, when the accession of Sir

Robert Peeldeprived him of office. On the
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return of the Whigs to office in 1846, under

the premiership of Lord John Russel, he

was appointed Paymaster-general of the

forces, with a seat in the cabinet ; and this

office he held till July, 1847, when, chiefly on

account of a disagreement with the majority

of his Edinburgh constituents on the subject

of the Maynooth grant, he lost his election.

The rejection of such a man in such cir-

cumstances caused great surprise, and Ma-

caulay could easily have found another con-

stituency, but he preferred withdrawing alto-

gether from parliament.

It was the consolation of Mr. Macaulay's

admirers onhis retirement from active politics,

that his time would thus be given in larger

measure than before to literary labor. Dur-

ing the first four or five years after his re-

turn from India, and while first acting in

parliament as representative for Edinburgh,

he had continued as sedulously as ever his

contributions to the " Edinburgh Review; "

where, indeed (his style being known) , they
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were now regularly looked for by an eager

circle of readers. He also found time to

return to a form of literature of which he

had been fond in his youth-the metrical

ballad-and to compose those well known

" Lays of Ancient Rome," which were pub-

lished in 1842. After this publication he

wrote but four or five articles for the " Re-

view; " the last from his pen being, it is

understood, that on " The Earl of Chatham,"

which appeared in the number for October,

1844. As almost all the articles of the

splendid twenty years' series of which this

was the last, were well known, the Americans

had already in 1840 reprinted in five volumes

such of them as had appeared up to that

time; and copies of the reprint in consider-

able numbers had been imported into Britain.

This led to the publication by Mr. Macaulay

himself, in 1843, of an authorized English

edition in three volumes revised by himself,

and containing, with a few exceptions, all

the essays included in the American reprint.
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Three papers on the Utilitarian Philosophy,

not included in the American edition, were

also omitted from this, for a reason very

honorable to the author. " He has deter-

mined" he says, speaking of himself in the

third person in the preface, " to omit these

papers, not because he is disposed to retract

a single doctrine which they contain, but

because he is unwilling to offer what might

be considered as an affront to the memory

of one [Mr. James Mill] from whose opin-

ions he still widely dissents, but to whose

talents and virtues he admits that he former-

ly did not do justice. Serious as are the

faults of the 'Essay on Government,' a

critic,while noticing these faults, should have

abstained from using contemptuous language

respecting the historian of British India. It

ought to be known that Mr. Mill had the

generosity, not only to forgive, but to forget

the unbecoming acrimony with which he had

been assailed, and was, when his valuable

life closed, on terms of cordial friendship
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with his assailant." The essays thus repub-

lished have passed through numerous edi-

tions and have been by far the most popular

of such republications in this country. The

later editions close with the article on

Chatham above alluded to. In that article

Macaulay took farewell of the "Essay"

form of literature, in which he had won such

reputation and which he had done so much

to dignify. It was known that indoing so he

was reserving his strength for a more con-

tinuous and laborious, if not more brilliant,

species of work ; and believing this work

to be already somewhat advanced, the public,

in its interest, regretted less in 1847, Mr.

Macaulay's retirement from parliament. At

length, in 1849, the fruits of his leisure in

his town residence in the Albany were seen ;

and the first two volumes of his History of

England from the Accession of James 2nd,

were given to the world. Since the publica-

tion of Gibbon's immortal work, few histor-

ical works have had such a reception ; edition
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after edition was called for, and after a little

while the public began to be anxious for the

appearance of the succeeding volumes.

To the honors of successful authorship,

other honors were added. In 1849 Mr.

Macaulay was elected Lord Rector of the

University of Glasgow, and his inauguration

address was published.

In the same year he became a bencher

of Lincoln's Inn ; in 1850 he was appointed

to the honorary office of Professor of Ancient

History in the Royal Academy, and in 1853

he received the Prussian Order of Merit.

Most gratifying perhaps of all, the citizens

of Edinburgh spontaneously, in July, 1852,

re-elected him one of their representatives ;

and this though he did not attend the elec-

tion, nor even issue an address. He accepted

the mark of their restored confidence with

great good will; and for a year or two was

again nominally " member for Edinburgh,"

though the state of his health did not permit

him to return to office, nor to undertake the
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active discharge of parliamentary duties. In

1854 he published a collected and revised

edition of his " Speeches, Parliamentary and

Miscellaneous "-these speeches having been

already reprinted in America, and an edition

by a London publisher compiled from " Han-

sard," and the newspapers being also in the

market. The Speeches however have not

been so popular as the "Essays." At length,

after a long interval, the third and fourth

volumes of the History of England were

published in 1855, causing a furor of excite-

ment in the publishing and reading world of

Britain, to which the annals of Paternoster

Row hardly furnish any parallel. As Ma-

caulay has recently resigned his seat for

Edinburgh, and with it all intention of re-

suming public or parliamentary life, there

will be now (1856) no other delay in the

continuation of this, the great work of his

life, than may be involved in the nature of

the work itself, and the continuance of the

author's powers of laborious occupation.
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Since the above was written for the Eng-

lish Cyclopædia, Macaulay has been made a

Lord (baron) and two or three new volumes

of his great history have appeared.

Frederick the Greatby Macaulay ! Reader,

we cannot give you a better picture of a

military hero, than this.

O. W. WIGHT .





FREDERICK THE GREAT .

THE Prussianmonarchy,theyoungest

of the great European States,but in pop-

ulation and in revenue the fifth amongst

them, andin art,science, and civilization

entitled to the third, if not the second,

place, sprang from an humble origin .

About the beginning of the fifteenth

century, the marquisate of Brandenburg

was bestowed by the Emperor Sigis-

mund on the noble family of Hohenzol-

lern. In the sixteenth century that fam-

ily embraced the Lutheran doctrines.

Early in the seventeenth century it ob-

tained from the King of Poland the in-

vestiture of the duchy of Prussia. Even

after his accession ofterritory, the chiefs

of the house of Hohenzollern hardly

ranked with the Electors of Saxony and

2
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Bavaria. The soil of Brandenburg was,

for the most part, sterile. Even around

Berlin, the capital of the province, and

around Potsdam, the favorite residence

of the Margraves, the country was a

desert. In some tracts the deep sand

could with difficulty be forced by assid-

uous tillage to yield thin crops of rye

and oats. In other places, the ancient

forests , from which the conquerors of

the Roman empire had descended on

theDanube, remained untouched by the

hand of man. Where the soil was rich

it was generally marshy, and its insalu-

brity repelled the cultivators whom its

fertility attracted. Frederick William,

called the Great Elector, was the prince

to whose policy his successors have

agreed to ascribe their greatness. He

acquired by the peace of Westphalia

several valuable possessions,and among

them the rich city and district of Mag-

deburg ; and he left to his son Fred
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erick a principality as considerable as

any which was not called a kingdom.

Frederick aspired to the style of roy-

alty. Ostentatious and profuse, negli-

gent ofhis true interests and of his high

duties, insatiably eager for frivolous dis-

tinctions, he added nothing to the real

weight of the State which he governed ;

buthe gained the great object ofhis life,

the title of king. In the year 1700 he

assumed this new dignity. He had on

that occasion to undergo all the morti-

fications which fall to the lot of. ambi-

tious upstarts . Compared withthe other

crowned heads of Europe, he made a fig-

ure resembling that which a Nabob or

a Commissary, who had bought a title ,

would make in the company of Peers

whose ancestors had been attainted for

treason against the Plantagenets .

The envy of the class which he

quitted, and the civil scorn of the class

into which he intruded himself, were
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marked in very significant ways. The

elector of Saxony at first refused to

acknowledge the new majesty. Louis

the Fourteenth looked down on his

brother king with an air not unlike

that with which the count in Molière's

play regards Monsieur Jourdain, just

fresh from the mummery of being made

a gentleman. Austria exacted large

sacrifice in return for her recognition,

and at last gave it ungraciously.

Frederick was succeeded by his son,

Frederick William, a prince who must

be allowed to have possessed some tal-

ents for administration, but whose char-

acter was disfigured by the most odious

vices, and whose eccentricities were

such as had never been seen out of a

madhouse. He was exact and diligent

in the transaction of business, and he

was the first who formed the design of

obtaining for Prussia a place among

the European powers, altogether out of
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proportion to her extent and popula-

tion, by means of a strong military or-

ganization. Strict economy enabled

him to keep up a peace establishment

of sixty thousand troops. These troops

were disciplined in such a manner, that

placed beside them, the household regi-

ments ofVersailles and St. James would

have appeared an awkward squad. The

master of such a force could not but

be regarded by all his neighbors as a

formidable enemy, and a valuable ally.

But the mind of Frederick William

was so ill-regulated, that all his inclina-

tions became passions, and all his pas-

sions partook of the character of moral

and intellectual disease. His parsi-

mony degenerated into sordid avarice.

His taste for military pomp and order

became a mania, like that of a Dutch

burgomaster for tulips. While the en-

voys of the court of Berlin were in a

state of such squalid poverty as moved
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the laughter of foreign capitals -

while the food of the royal family was

so bad that even hunger loathed it

no price was thought too extravagant

for tall recruits. The ambition of the

king was to form a brigade of giants,

and every country was ransacked by

his agents for men above the ordinary

stature . These researches were not

confined to Europe. No head that tow-

ered above the crowd in the bazaars of

Aleppo, of Cairo, or of Surat, could es-

cape the crimps of Frederick William.

One Irishman more than seven feet

high, who was picked up in London by

the Prussian ambassador, received a

bounty of nearly £1,300 sterling -

very much more than the ambassador's

salary. This extravagance was the

more absurd, because a stout youth of

five feet eight, who might have been

procured for a few dollars, would in

all probability have been a much more
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1

valuable soldier. But to Frederick

William, this huge Irishman was what

a brass Otho, or a Vinegar Bible, is to

a collector of a different kind.*

* Carlyle thus describes the Potsdam Regiment :

"A Potsdam Giant Regiment, such as the world

never saw before or since. Three Battalions of

them- two always here at Potsdam doing formal

life-guard duty, the third at Brandenburg on drill ;

800 to the Battalion -2,400 sons of Anak in all.

Sublime enough, hugely perfect to the royal eye,

such a mass of shining giants, in their long-drawn

regularities and mathematical manœuvrings, like

some streak of Promethean lightning realized here

at last in the vulgar dusk of things .

" Truly they are men supreme in discipline, in

beauty of equipment, and the shortest man of them

rises, I think, toward seven feet ; some are nearly

nine feet high . Men from all countries ; a hundred

and odd come annually, as we saw, from Russia

a very precious windfall ; the rest have been col-

lected, crimped, purchased out of every European

country at enormous expense not to speak of other

trouble to His Majesty. James Kirkman, an Irish

recruit of good inches, cost him £1,200 before he

could be got inveigled, shipped, and brought safe to

hand. The documents are yet in existence ; and
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It is remarkable, that though the

main end of Frederick William's ad-

ministration was to have a military

force, though his reign forms an im-

portant epoch in the history of military

the portrait of this Irish fellow-citizen himself, who

is by no means a beautiful man. Indeed, they are

all portrayed- all the privates of this distinguished

Regiment are, if anybody cared to look at them.

'Redivanoff from Moscow' seems of far better

bone than Kirkman, though still more stolid of

aspect. One Hohmann, a born Prussian, was so tall,

you could not, though you yourself tall, touch his

bare crown with your hand; August the Strong of

Poland tried, on one occasion, and could not. Be-

fore Hohmann turned up, there had been ' Jonas,

the Norwegian Blacksmith,' also a dreadfully tall

monster. Giant ' Macdoll '-who was to be mar-

ried, no consent asked on either side, to the tall

young woman, which latter turned out to be a de-

crepit old woman (all Jest-Books know the myth)

-he also was an Irish Giant, his name probably

M'Dowal. This Hohmann was now Flüglemann

(' fugleman' as we have named it, leader of the

file), the Tallest of the Regiment, a very mountain

of pipe-clayed flesh and bone."
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discipline, and though his dominant

passion was the love of military dis-

play,he was yet one of the most pacific

of princes . We are afraid that his

aversion to war was not the effect of

humanity, but was merely one of his

thousand whims. His feeling about

his troops seems to have resembled a

miser's feeling about his money. He

loved to collect them, to count them,

to see them increase ; but he could not

find it in his heart to break in upon

the precious hoard. He looked for-

ward to some future time when his

Patagonian battalions were to drive

hostile infantry before them like sheep.

But this future time was always reced-

ing; and it is probable that, if his life

had been prolonged thirty years, his

superb army would never have seen

any harder service than a sham fight in

the fields near Berlin. But the great
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military means which he had collected,

were destined to be employed by a

spirit far more daring and inventive

than his own.

Frederick, surnamed the Great, son

of Frederick William,was born in Janu-

ary, 1712. It may safely be pronounced

that he had received from nature a

strong and sharp understanding, and a

rare firmness of temper and intensity

of will. As to the other parts of his

character, it is difficult to say whether

they are to be ascribed to nature, or

to the strange training which he under-

went. The history of his boyhood is

painfully interesting. Oliver Twist in

the parish workhouse, Smike at Dothe-

boys Hall, were petted children when

compared with this wretched heir-ap-

parent of a crown. The nature of

Frederick William was hard and bad,

and the habit of exercising arbitrary
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power had made him frightfully savage.

His rage constantly vented itself to

right and left in curses and blows.

When his majesty took a walk, every

human being fled before him, as if a

tiger had broken loose from a men-

agerie. If he met a lady in the street,

he gave her a kick, and told her to go

home and mind her brats. If he saw

a clergyman staring at the soldiers, he

admonished the reverend gentleman to

betake himself to study and prayer,

and enforced this pious advice by a

sound caning, administered on the spot.

But it was in his own house that he

was most unreasonable and ferocious .

His palace was hell, and he the most

execrable of fiends- a cross between

Moloch and Puck. His son Frederick *

* The following is his answer to an humble sup-

plication of Friedrich's for forgiveness :-

" Thy [in German the contemptuous third person
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and his daughter Wilhelmina, after-

wards Margravine of Bareuth, were in

an especial manner objects of his aver-

sion. His own mind was uncultivated.

singular is used] obstinate, perverse disposition

(Kopf, head), which does not love thy Father,-

for when one does every thing, and really loves

one's Father, one does what the Father requires, not

while he is there to see it, but when his back is

turned too . For the rest, thou know'st very well

that I can endure no effeminate fellow (efeminirten

Kerl), who has no human inclination in him ; who

puts himself to shame, cannot ride nor shoot ; and

withal is dirty in his person; frizzles his hair like a

fool, and does not cut it off. And all this I have,

athousand times, reprimanded; but all in vain, and

no improvement in nothing (keine Besserung in nichts

ist). For the rest, haughty, proud as a churl ;

speaks to nobody but some few, and is not popular

and affable ; and cuts grimaces with his face, as if

he were a fool ; and does my will in nothing unless

held to it by force; nothing out of love ;-and has

pleasure in nothing but following his own whims

(own Kopf) ,-no use to him in any thing else .

This is the answer. FRIEDRICH WILHELM."

Carlyle (vol. ii. pp. 47, 48.)
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He despised literature. He hated in-

fidels, Papists, and metaphysicians, and

did not very well understand in what

they differed from each other. The

business of life, according to him, was

to drill and to be drilled. The recrea- •

tions suited to a prince, were to sit in

a cloud of tobacco smoke, to sip Swed-

ish beer between the puffs of the pipe,

to playbackgammonfor three-halfpence

a rubber, to kill wild hogs, and to shoot

partridges by the thousand. The

Prince-Royal showed little inclination

either for the serious employments or

for the amusements of his father. He

shirked the duties of the parade-he

detested the fume of tobacco-he had

no taste either for backgammon or for

field-sports . He had received from

nature an exquisite ear, and performed

skilfully on the flute . His earliest in-

structors had been French refugees,
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and they had awakened in him a strong

passion for French literature and

French society. Frederick William re-

garded these tastes as effeminate and

contemptible, and by abuse and perse-

cution,made them stillstronger. Things

became worse when the Prince-Royal

attained that time of life at which the

great revolution in the human mind

and body takes place. He was guilty

of some youthful indiscretions, which

no good and wise parent would regard

with severity. At a later period he

was accused, truly or falsely, of vices,

from which History averts her eyes,

and which even Satire blushes to name

vices, such that, to borrow the

energetic language of Lord-Keeper

Coventry, " the depraved nature of

man, which of itself carrieth man to all

other sin, abhorreth them." But the

offences of his youth were not char
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acterized by any peculiar turpitude.

They excited, however, transports of

rage in the king, who hated all faults

except those to which he was himself

inclined; and who conceived that he

made ample atonement to Heaven for

his brutality, by holding the softer pas-

sions in detestation. The Prince-Royal,

too, was not one of those who are con-

tent to take their religion on trust. He

asked puzzling questions, and brought

forward arguments which seemed to

savor of something different from pure

Lutheranism. The king suspected that

his son was inclined to be a heretic of

some sort or other, whether Calvinist

or Atheist his majesty did not very

well know. The ordinary malignity

of Frederick William was bad enough.

He now thought malignity a part of

his duty as a Christian man, and all the

conscience that he had stimulated his
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hatred. The flute was broken- the

French books were sent out of the

palace-the prince was kicked and

cudgelled and pulled by the hair. At

dinner the plates were hurled at his

head-sometimes he was restricted to

bread and water- sometimes he was

forced to swallow food so nauseous

that he could not keep it on his stom-

ach. Once his father knocked him

down, dragged him along the floor to

a window, and was with difficulty pre-

vented from strangling him with the

cord of the curtain. The queen, for

the crime of not wishing to see her

son murdered, was subjected to the

grossest indignities . The Princess

Wilhelmina, who took her brother's

part, was treated almost as ill as Mrs.

Brownrigg's apprentices. Driven to

despair, the unhappy youth tried to

run away ; then the fury of the old
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tyrant rose to madness. The prince

was an officer in the army; his flight

was therefore desertion, and, in the

moral code of Frederick William, de-

sertion was the highest of all crimes.

" Desertion," says this royal theologian,

in one of his half-crazy letters, " is from

hell. It is a work of the children of

the devil. No child of God could pos-

sibly be guilty of it." An accomplice

of the prince, in spite of the recom-

mendation of a court-martial, was mer-

cilessly put to death. It seemed prob-

able that the prince himself would

suffer the same fate. It was with dif-

ficulty that the intercession of the

States of Holland, of the Kings of

Sweden and Poland, and of the Emperor

ofGermany, saved the House ofBran-

denburgh from the stain of an unnat-

ural murder. After months of cruel sus-

pense, Frederick learned that his life

3
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would be spared. He remained, how-

ever, long a prisoner ; but he was not

on that account to be pitied. He found

in his jailers a tenderness which he had

never found in his father; his table was

not sumptuous, but he had wholesome

food in sufficient quantity to appease

hunger ; he could read the Henriade

without being kicked, and play on his

flute without having it broken over his

head.

When his confinement terminated,

he was a man. He had nearly com-

pleted his twenty-first year, and could

scarcely, even by such a parent as

Frederick William be kept much longer

under the restraints which had made

his boyhood miserable. Suffering had

matured his understanding, while it

had hardened his heart and soured his

temper. He had learnt self-command

and dissimulation ; he affected to con
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form to some of his father's views, and

submissively accepted a wife, who was

a wife only in name, from his father's

hand. He also served with credit,

though without any opportunity of

acquiring brilliant distinction, under

the command of Prince Eugene, during

a campaign marked by no extraordi-

nary events. He was now permitted to

keep a separate establishment, and was

therefore able to indulge with caution

his own tastes. Partly in order to

conciliate the king, and partly, no

doubt, from inclination, he gave up a

portion of his time to military and

political business, and thus gradually

acquired such an aptitude for affairs as

his most intimate associates were not

aware that he possessed.

His favorite abode was at Rheins-

berg, near the frontier which separates

the Prussian dominions from the duchy
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of Mecklenburg. Rheinsberg is a fer-

tile and smiling spot, in the midst of

the sandy waste of the Marquisate.

The mansion, surrounded by woods of

oak and beech, looks out upon a spa-

cious lake. There Frederick amused

himself by laying out gardens in reg-

ular alleys and intricate mazes, by

building obelisks, temples, and conser-

vatories , and by collecting rare fruits

and flowers. His retirement was en-

livened by a few companions, among

whomhe seems to have preferred those

who, by birth or extraction, were

French. With these inmates he dined

and supped well, drank freely, and

amused himself sometimes with con-

certs, sometimes with holding chap-

ters of a fraternity which he called the

Order of Bayard; but literature was his

chief resource.

His education had been entirely
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French. The long ascendency which

Louis XIV. had enjoyed, and the emi-

nent merit of the tragic and comic

dramatists, of the satirists, and of the

preachers who had flourished under

that magnificent prince, had made the

French language predominant in Eu-

rope. Even in countries which had a

national literature, and which could

boast of names greater than those of

Racine, of Molière, and of Massillon -

in the country of Dante, in the coun-

try of Cervantes, in the country of

Shakspeare and Milton-the intellec-

tual fashions of Paris had been to a

great extent adopted. Germany had

not yet produced a single masterpiece

of poetry or eloquence. In Germany,

therefore, the French taste reigned

without rival and without limit. Every

youth of rank was taught to speak and

write French. That he should speak
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and write his own tongue with polite-

ness, or even with accuracy and facil-

ity, was regarded as comparatively an

unimportant object. Even Frederick

William, with all his rugged Saxon

prejudices, thought it necessary that

his children should know French, and

quite unnecessary that they should be

well versed in German. The Latin

was positively interdicted. " My son,"

His Majesty wrote, " shall not learn

Latin ; and, more than that, I will not

suffer anybody even to mention such a

thing to me. " One of the preceptors

ventured to read the Golden Bull in

the original with the Prince-Royal.

Frederick William entered the room,

and broke out in his usual kingly style.

" Rascal, what are you at there ? "

" Please Your Majesty," answered

the preceptor, " I was explaining the

Golden Bull to His Royal Highness."
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" I'll Golden Bull you, you rascal ! "

roared the majesty of Prussia. Up

went the king's cane, away ran the ter-

rified instructor, and Frederick's clas-

sical studies ended forever. He now

and then affected to quote Latin sen-

tences, and produced such exquisite

Ciceronian phrases as these : " Stante

pedemorire," " De gustibus non est

disputandus," - " Tot verbas tot spon-

dera. " Of Italian, he had not enough

to read a page of Metastasio with ease,

and of the Spanish and English, he did

not, as far as we are aware, understand

a single word.

As the highest human compositions

to which he had access were those of

the French writers, it is not strange

that his admiration for those writers

should have been unbounded. His

ambitious and eager temper early

prompted him to imitate what he ad
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mired. The wish, perhaps, dearest to

his heart was, that he might rank

among the masters of French rhetoric

and poetry. He wrote prose and verse

as indefatigably as if he had been a

starving hack of Cave or Osborn ; but

Nature, which had bestowed on him, in

a large measure, the talents of a captain

and of an administrator, had withheld

from him those higher and rarer gifts,

without which industry labors in vain

to produce immortal eloquence or

song. And, indeed, had he been blessed

with more imagination, wit, and fer-

tility of thought, than he appears to

have had, he would still have been

subject to one great disadvantage,

which would, in all probability, have

forever prevented him from taking a

high place among men of letters. He

had not the full command of any lan-

guage. There was no machine of
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thought which he could employ with

perfect ease, confidence, and freedom.

He had German enough to scold his

servants, or to give the word of com-

mand to his grenadiers ; but his gram-

mar and pronunciation were extremely

bad. He found it difficult to make

out the meaning even of the simplest

German poetry. On one occasion a

version of Racine's Iphigénie was read

to him. He held the French original

in his hand ; but was forced to own

that, even with such help, he could not

understandthe translation. Yet though

he had neglected his mother tongue in

order to bestow all his attention on

French , his French was, after all, the

French of a foreigner. It was neces-

sary for him to have always at his beck

some men of letters from Paris to

point out the solecisms and false

rhymes, of which, to the last, he was
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frequently guilty. Even had he pos-

sessed the poetic faculty,- of which,

as far as we can judge, he was utterly

destitute,-the want of a language

would have prevented him from being

a great poet. No noble work of imagi-

nation, as far as we recollect, was ever

composed by any man, except in a

dialect which he had learned without

remembering how or when, and which

he had spoken with perfect ease before

he had ever analyzed its structure.

Romans of great talents wrote Greek

verses ; but how many of those verses

have deserved to live ? Many men of

eminent genius have, in modern times,

written Latin poems ; but, as far as we

are aware, none of those poems, not

even Milton's, can be ranked in the

first class of art, or even very high in

the second. It is

fore, that in the

not strange, there-

French verses of
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Frederick, we can find nothing beyond

the reach of any man of good parts

and industry-nothing above the level

of Newdigate and Seatonian poetry.

His best pieces may perhaps rank with

the worst in Dodsley's collection. In

history, he succeeded better. We do

not, indeed, find, in any part of his

voluminous Memoirs, either deep re-

flection or vivid painting. But the

narrative is distinguished by clearness,

conciseness, good sense, and a certain

air of truth and simplicity, which is

singularly graceful in a man who, hav-

ing done great things, sits down to

relate them. On the whole, however,

none of his writings are so agreeable

to us as his Letters ; particularly those

which are written with earnestness,

and are not embroidered with verses.

It is not strange that a young man

devoted to literature, and acquainted
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only with the literature of France,

should have looked with profound

veneration on the genius of Voltaire.

Nor is it just to condemn him for this

feeling. "A man who has never seen

the sun," says Calderon in one of his

charming comedies, " cannot be blamed

for thinking that no glory can exceed

that of the moon. A man who has

seen neither moon nor sun, cannot be

blamed for talking of the unrivalled

brightness of the morning star." Had

Frederick been able to read Homer

and Milton, or even Virgil and Tasso,

his admiration of the Henriade would

prove that he was utterly destitute of

the power of discerning what is ex-

cellent in art. Had he been familiar

with Sophocles or Shakspeare, we

should have expected him to appreciate

Zaire more justly. Had he been able

to study Thucydides and Tacitus in
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the original Greek and Latin, he would

have known that there were heights in

the eloquence of history far beyond

the reach of the author of the Life of

Charles the Twelfth. But the finest

heroic poem, several of the most

powerful tragedies, and the most bril-

liant and picturesque historical work

that Frederick had ever read, were

Voltaire's . Such high and various ex-

cellence moved the young prince almost

to adoration. The opinions of Voltaire

on religious and philosophical ques-

tions had not yet been fully exhibited

to the public. At a later period, when

an exile from his country, and at open

war with the Church, he spoke out.

But when Frederick was at Rheins-

berg, Voltaire was still a courtier ; and,

though he could not always curb his

petulant wit, he had, as yet, published

nothing that could exclude him from
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Versailles, and little that a divine of

themild and generous school of Grotius

and Tillotson might not read with

pleasure. In the Henriade, in Zaire,

and in Alzire, Christian piety is exhib-

ited in the most amiable form ; and,

some years after the period of which

we are writing, a Pope condescended

to accept the dedication of Mahomet.

The real sentiments of the poet, how-

ever, might be clearly perceived by a

keen eye through the decent disguise

with which he veiled them, and could

not escape the sagacity of Frederick,

who held similar opinions, and had

been accustomed to practise similar

dissimulation.

The prince wrote to his idol in the

style of a worshipper, and Voltaire

replied with exquisite grace and ad-

dress. A correspondence followed,

which may be studied with advantage



The Great . 47

by those who wish to become pro-

ficients in the ignoble art of flattery .

No man ever paid compliments better

than Voltaire. His sweetened confec-

tionary had always a delicate, yet

stimulating flavor, which was delight-

ful to palates wearied by the coarse

preparations of inferior artists. It was

only from his hand that so much sugar

could be swallowed without making

the swallower sick. Copies of verses,

writing-desks, trinkets of amber, were

exchanged between the friends. Fred-

erick confided his writings to Voltaire,

and Voltaire applauded as if Frederick

had been Racine and Bossuet in one.

One of His Royal Highness' perform-

ances was a refutation of the Principe

of Machiavelli. Voltaire undertook to

convey it to the press. It was entitled

the Anti-Machiavel, and was an edifying

homily against rapacity, perfidy, arbi
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trary government, unjust war- in

short, against almost every thing for

which its author is now remembered

among men.

The old king uttered now and then

a ferocious growl at the diversions of

Rheinsberg. Buthis health was broken,

his end was approaching, and his vigor

was impaired. He had only one pleas-

ure left- that of seeing tall soldiers.

He could always be propitiated by a

present of a grenadier of six feet eight

or six feet nine ; and such presents

were from time to time judiciously

offered by his son.

Early in the year 1740, Frederick

William met death with a firmness

*Macaulay is a little too harsh with the old king.

The following extract from Carlyle's recent Life of

Frederick the Great, describing the last hours of

Friedrich Wilhelm, will show something better in

his character : " For the rest, he is struggling be-
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and dignity worthy of a better and

tween death and life; in general persuaded that the

end is fast hastening on. He sends for Chief-

Preacher Roloff out to Potsdam; has some notable

dialogues with Roloff, and with two other Potsdam

clergymen, of which there is record still left us .

In these, as in all his demeanor at this supreme

time, we see the big, rugged block of manhood

come out very vividly ; strong in his simplicity, in

his veracity. Friedrich Wilhelm's wish is to know

from Roloff what the chances are for him in the

other world,-which is not less certain than Pots-

dam and the giant grenadiers to Friedrich Wilhelm ;

and where, he perceives, never half so clearly be-

fore, he shall actually peel off his Kinghood, and

stand before God Almighty, no better than a naked

beggar. Roloff's prognostics are not so encouraging

as the King had hoped. Surely this King ' never

took or coveted what was not his ; kept true to his

marriage-vow, in spite of horrible examples every-

where; believed the Bible, honored the Preachers,

went diligently to Church, and tried to do what he

understood God's commandments were ? ' To all

which, Roloff, a courageous, pious man, answers

with discreet words and shakings of the head. ' Did

Ibehave ill then, did I ever do injustice ? ' Roloff

4
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wiser man ; and Frederick, who had

mentions Baron Schlubhut the defalcating Amt-

mann, hanged at Königsberg without even a trial.

'He had no trial ; but was there any doubt he had

justice ? A public thief, confessing he had stolen

the taxes he was set to gather; insolently offering,

as if that were all, to repay the money, and saying,

It was not Manier (good manners) to hang a noble-

man ! ' Roloff shakes his head, ' Too violent, Your

Majesty, and savoring of the tyrannous. The poor

King must repent.'

"" Well, is there any thing more ? Out with

it, then ; better now than too late ! ' [And certain

building operations of an oppressive character come

under review... 'And then there is forgiveness

of enemies ; Your Majesty is bound to forgive all

men, or how can you ask to be forgiven ? ' - ' Well I

will ; I do. You Feekin [his wife, Queen Sophie] ,

write to your brother (unforgiveablest of beings ) ,

after I am dead, that I forgave him, died in peace

with him.'- ' Better Her Majesty should write at

once,' suggests Roloff.- ' No, after I am dead,'

persists the son of nature,- 'that will be safer ! ' An

unwedgeable and gnarled big block of manhood and

simplicity and sincerity; such as we rarely get sight

of among the modern sons ofAdam, among the
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just completed his twenty-eight year,

became King of Prussia. His character

was little understood. That he had

good abilities, indeed, no person who

had talked with him or corresponded

with him could doubt. But the easy,

Epicurean life which he had led, his

love of good cookery and good wine,

of music, of conversation, of light

literature, led many to regard him as

a sensual and intellectual voluptuary.

His habit of canting about moderation,

peace, liberty, and the happiness which

a good mind derives from the hap-

piness of others, had imposed on some

who should have known better. Those

who thought best of him, expected a

Telemachus after Fénélon's pattern.

crowned sons nearly never. At parting he said to

Roloff, ' You (Er, He) do not spare me ; it is right .

You do your duty like an honest Christian man.' ”

(vol. ii. pp . 681-683) .
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Others predicted the approach of a

Medicean age-an age propitious to

learning and art, and not unpropitious

to pleasure. Nobody had the least

suspicion that a tyrant of extraordi-

nary military and political talents, of

industry more extraordinary still, with-

out fear, without faith, and without

mercy, had ascended the throne.

The disappointment of Falstaff at

his old boon companion's coronation,

was not more bitter than that which

awaited some of the inmates of Rheins-

berg. They had long looked forward

to the accession of their patron, as to

the day from which their own prosper-

ity and greatness was to date. They

had at last reached the promised land,

the land which they had figured to

themselves as flowing with milk and

honey, and they found it a desert.

" No more of these fooleries," was the
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short, sharp admonition given by Fred-

erick to one of them. It soon became

plain that, in the most important points,

the new sovereign bore a strong family

likeness to his predecessor. There

was a wide difference between the

father and the son as respected extent

and vigor of intellect, speculative

opinions, amusements, studies, out-

ward demeanor. But the groundwork

of the character was the same in both.

To both were common the love of

order, the love of business, the military

taste, the parsimony, the imperious

spirit, the temper irritable even to

ferocity, the pleasure in the pain and

humiliation of others. But these pro-

pensities had in Frederick William

partaken of the general unsoundness

of his mind, and wore a very different

aspect when found in company with

the strong and cultivated understand
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ing of his successor. Thus, for ex-

ample, Frederick was as anxious as

any prince could be about the efficacy

of his army. But this anxiety never

degenerated into a monomania, like

that which led his father to pay fancy-

prices for giants. Frederick was as

thrifty about money as any prince or

any private man ought to be. But he

did not conceive, like his father, that

it was worth while to eat unwhole-

some cabbages for the sake of saving

four or five rix dollars in the year.

Frederick was, we fear, as malevolent

as his father ; but Frederick's wit

enabled him often to show his male-

volence in ways more decent than

those to which his father resorted, and

to inflict misery and degradation by a

taunt instead of a blow. Frederick it

is true, by no means relinquished his

hereditary privilege of kicking and
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cudgelling. His practice, however, as

to that matter, differed in some impor-

tant respects from his father's. To

Frederick William, the mere circum-

stance that any persons whatever, men,

women, or children, Prussians or for-

eigners, were within reach of his toes

and of his cane, appeared to be a suf-

ficient reason for proceeding to belabor

them. Frederick required provocation

as well as vicinity ; nor was he ever

known to inflict this paternal species

of correction on any but his born sub-

jects ; though on one occasion M.

Thiébault had reason, during a few

seconds, to anticipate the high honor

of being an exception to this general

rule.

The character of Frederick was still

very imperfectly understood either by

his subjects or by his neighbors, when

events occurred which exhibited it in
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a strong light. A few months after his

accession died Charles VI. , Emperor

of Germany, the last descendant, in

the male line, of the house of Austria.

Charles left no son, and had, long

before his death, relinquished all hopes

of male issue. During the latter part

ofhis life, his principal object had been

to secure to his descendants in the

female line the many crowns of the

house of Hapsburg. With this view,

he had promulgated a new law of suc-

cession, widely celebrated throughout

Europe under the name of the " Prag-

matic Sanction." By virtue of this

decree, his daughter, the Archduchess

Maria Theresa, wife of Francis of Lor-

raine, succeeded to the dominions of

her ancestors .

No sovereign has ever taken posses-

sion of a throne by a clearer title.

All the politics of the Austrian cabinet
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had, during twenty years, been directed

to one single end-the settlement of

the succession. From every person

whose rights could be considered as

injuriously affected, renunciations in

the most solemn form had been ob-

tained . The new law had been ratified

by the Estates of all the kingdoms and

principalities which made up the great

Austrian monarchy. England, France,

Spain, Russia, Poland, Prussia, Swe-

den, Denmark, the Germanic body,had

bound themselves by treaty to main-

tain the " Pragmatic Sanction." That

instrument was placed under the pro-

tection of the public faith of the whole

civilized world.

Even if no positive stipulations on

this subject had existed, the arrange-

ment was one which no good man

would have been willing to disturb .

It was a peaceable arrangement. It
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was an arrangement acceptable to the

great population whose happiness was

chiefly concerned. It was an arrange-

ment which made no change in the dis-

tribution of power among the states

of Christendom. It was an arrange-

ment which could be set aside only by

means of a general war; and, if it

were set aside, the effect would be,

that the equilibrium of Europe would

be deranged, that they loyal and patri-

otic feelings of millions would be

cruelly outraged, and that great prov-

inces, which had been united for cen-

turies, would be torn from each other

bymain force.

The sovereigns of Europe were,

therefore, bound by every obligation

which those who are intrusted with

power over their fellow-creatures

ought to hold most sacred, to respect

and defend the right of the Arch
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duchess. Her situation and her per-

sonal qualities were such as might be

expected to move the mind of any

generous man to pity, admiration, and

chivalrous tenderness. She was in her

twenty-fourth year. Her form was

majestic, her features beautiful, her

countenance sweet and animated, her

voice musical, her deportment gracious

and dignified. In all domestic rela-

tions she was without reproach. She

was married to a husband whom she

loved, and was on the point of giving

birth to a child when death deprived

her of her father. The loss of a parent

and the new cares of the empire were

too much for her in the delicate state

of her health. Her spirits were de-

pressed, and her cheek lost its bloom.

Yet it seemed that she had little

cause for anxiety. It seemed that jus-

tice, humanity, and the faith of treaties
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The

would have their due weight, and that

the settlement so solemnly guaranteed

would be quietly carried into effect.

England, Russia, Poland, and Holland

declared in form their intention to

adhere to their engagements.

French ministers made a verbal de-

claration to the same effect. But from

no quarter did the young Queen of

Hungary receive stronger assurances

of friendship and support than from

the King of Prussia.

Yet the King of Prussia, the " Anti-

Machiavel," had already fully deter-

mined to commit the great crime of

violating his plighted faith, of robbing

the ally whom he was bound to defend,

and of plunging all Europe into a long,

bloody, and desolating war, and all

this for no end whatever, except that

he might extend his dominions and

see his name in the gazettes. He de
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termined to assemble a great army

with speed and secrecy to invade

Silesia before Maria Theresa should be

apprized of his design, and to add that

rich province to his kingdom.

We will not condescend to refute at

length the pleas [put forth by]

Doctor Preuss. They amount to this

...

that the house of Brandenburg had

some ancient pretensions to Silesia,

and had in the previous century been

compelled, by hard usage on the part

of the court of Vienna, to waive those

pretensions . It is certain that, who-

ever might originally have been in the

right, Prussia had submitted. Prince

after prince of the house of Branden-

burg had acquiesced in the existing

arrangement. Nay, the court of Berlin

had recently been allied with that of

Vienna, and had guaranteed the in-

tegrity of the Austrian states. Is it
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not perfectly clear that, if antiquated

claims are to be set up against recent

treaties and long possession, the world

can never be at peace for a day ? The

laws of all nations have wisely estab-

lished a time of limitation, after which

titles, however illegitimate in their

origin, cannot be questioned. It is

felt by everybody that to eject a person

from his estate on the ground of some

injustice committed in the time of the

Tudors, would produce all the evils

which result from arbitrary confisca-

tion, and would make all property in-

secure. It concerns the commonwealth

-so runs the legal maxim-that there

be an end of litigation. And surely

this maxim is at least equally applica-

ble to the great commonwealth of

states, for in that commonwealth litiga-

tion means the devastation of prov-

inces, the suspension of trade and in
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dustry, sieges like those of Badajoz and

St. Sebastian, pitched fields like those

ofEylau and Borodino. We hold that

the transfer of Norway from Denmark

to Sweden was an unjustifiable pro-

ceeding; but would theking ofDenmark

be therefore justified in landing, with-

out any new provocation, in Norway,

and commencing military operations

there ? The King of Holland thinks,

no doubt, that he was unjustly deprived

of the Belgian provinces. Grant that

it were so . Would he, therefore, be

justified in marching with an army on

Brussels ? The case against Frederick

was still stronger, inasmuch as the in-

justice of which he complained had

been committed more than a century

before. Nor must it be forgotten that

he owed the highest personal obliga-

tions to the house of Austria. It may

be doubted whether his life had not
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been preserved by the intercession of

the prince whose daughter he was

about to plunder.

To do the kingjustice,he pretended

to no more virtue than he had. In

manifestoes he might, for form's sake,

insert some idle stories about his an-

tiquated claim on Silesia ; but in his

conversations and Memoirs he took a

very different tone. To quote his

own words,-" Ambition, interest, the

desire of making people talk about

me, carried the day and I decided for

war."

Having resolved on his course, he

acted with ability and vigor. It was

impossible wholly to conceal his prep-

arations, for throughout the Prussian

territories regiments, guns, and bag-

gage were in motion. The Austrian

envoy at Berlin apprized his court of

these facts, and expressed a suspicion
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of Frederick's designs ; but the minis-

ters of Maria Theresa refused to give

credit to so black an imputation on a

young prince who was known chiefly

by his high professions of integrity

and philanthropy. "We will not," they

wrote, " we cannot believe it ."

In the meantime the Prussian forces

had been assembled. Without any dec-

laration of war, without any demand

for reparation, in the very act of pour-

ing forth compliments and assurances

of good-will, Frederick commenced

hostilities . Many thousands of his

troops were actually in Silesia before

the Queen of Hungary knew that he

had set up any claim to any part of

her territories. At length he sent her

a message which could be regarded

only as an insult. If she would but

let him have Silesia, he would, he said,

stand by her against any power which

5
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should try to deprive her of her other

dominions : as if he was not already

bound to stand by her, or as if his new

promise could be of more value than

the old one !

It was the depth of winter. The

cold was severe, and the roads deep in

mire. But the Prussians passed on.

Resistance was impossible. The Aus-

trian army was then neither numerous

nor efficient. The small portion of

that army which lay in Silesia was un-

prepared for hostilities. Glogau was

blockaded ; Breslau opened its gates ;

Ohlau was evacuated. A few scattered

garrisons still held out; but the whole

open country was subjugated : no

enemy ventured to encounter the king

in the field ; and, before the end of

January, 1741, he returned to receive

the congratulations of his subjects at

Berlin.
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Had the Silesian question been

merely a question between Frederick

and Maria Theresa it would be impossi-

ble to acquit the Prussian king of gross

perfidy. But when we consider the

effects which his policy produced, and

could not fail to produce, on the whole

community of civilized nations, we are

compelled to pronounce a condemna-

tion still more severe .
Till he began

the war it seemed possible, even prob-

able, that the peace of the world would

be preserved. The plunder of the

great Austrian heritage was indeed a

strong temptation : and in more than

one cabinet ambitious schemes were

already meditated. But the treaties

by which the " Pragmatic Sanction "

had been guaranteed were express and

recent. To throw all Europe into con-

fusion for a purpose clearly unjust was

no light matter. England was true to
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her engagements. The voice of Fleury

had always been for peace. He had a

conscience. He was now in extreme

old age, and was unwilling, after a life

which, when his situation was con-

sidered, must be pronounced singu-

larly pure, to carry the fresh stain of a

great crime before the tribunal of his

God. Even the vain and unprincipled

Belle-Isle, whose whole life was one

wild daydream of conquest and spolia-

tion, felt that France, bound as she

was by solemn stipulations, could not

without disgrace make a direct attack

on the Austrian dominions. Charles,

Elector of Bavaria, pretended that he

had a right to a large part of the in-

heritance which the " Pragmatic Sanc-

tion " gave to the Queen of Hungary,

but he was not sufficiently powerful

to move without support. It might,

therefore, not unreasonably be ex
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pected that, after a short period of

restlessness, all the potentates of

Christendom would acquiesce in the

arrangements made by the late em-

peror. But the selfish rapacity of the

King of Prussia gave the signal to his

neighbors . His example quieted their

sense of shame. His success led them

to underrate the difficulty of dismem-

bering the Austrian monarchy. The

whole world sprang to arms. On the

head of Frederick is all the blood

which was shed in a war which raged

during many years and in every quar-

ter of the globe-the blood of the

column of Fontenoy, the blood of the

brave mountaineers who were slaugh-

tered at Culloden. The evils produced

by this wickedness were felt in lands

where the name of Prussia was un-

known ; and, in order that he might

rob a neighbor whom he had promised
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to defend, black men fought on the

coast of Coromandel, and red men

scalped each other by the great lakes

of North America.

Silesia had been occupied without a

battle ; but the Austrian troops were

advancing to the relief of the fortresses

which still held out. In the spring

Frederick rejoined his army. He had

seen little of war, and had never com-

manded any great body of men in the

field. It is not, therefore, strange that

his first military operations showed

little of that skill which, at a later

period, was the admiration of Europe.

What connoisseurs say of some pic-

tures painted by Raphael in his youth,

may be said of this campaign. It was

in Frederick's early bad manner. For-

tunately for him, the generals to whom

he was opposed were men of small

capacity. The discipline of his own
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troops, particularly of the infantry,

was unequalled in that age ; and some

able and experienced officers were at

hand to assist him with their advice .

Of these, the most distinguished was

Field-Marshal Schwerin- a brave ad-

venturer of Pomeranian extraction,

who had served half the governments

in Europe, had borne the commissions

of the States-General of Holland and

of the Duke of Mecklenburg, and

fought under Marlborough at Blen-

heim, and had been with Charles the

Twelfth at Bender.

Frederick's first battle was fought

at Molwitz, and never did the career

of a great commander open in a more

inauspicious manner. His army was

victorious . Not only, however, did he

not establish his title to the character

of an able general, but he was so un-

fortunate as to make it doubtful
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whether he possessed the vulgar cour-

age of a soldier. The cavalry which

he commanded in person, was put to

flight. Unaccustomed to the tumult

and carnage of a field of battle, he

lost his self-possession, and listened

too readily to those who urged him to

save himself. His English gray carried

him many miles from the field, while

Schwerin, though wounded in two

places, manfully upheld the day. The

skill of the old Field-Marshal and the

steadiness of the Prussian battalions

prevailed ; and the Austrian army was

driven from the field with the loss of

eight thousand men.

The news was carried late at night

to a mill in which the king had taken

shelter. It gave him a bitter pang.

He was successful ; but he owed his

success to dispositions which others

had made, and to the valor of men



The Great . 73

who had fought while he was flying.

So unpromising was the first appear-

ance of the greatest warrior of that

age !

The battle of Molwitz was the signal

for a general explosion throughout Eu-

rope. Bavaria took up arms. France,

not yet declaring herself a principal

in the war, took part in it as an ally

of Bavaria. The two great statesmen

to whom mankind had owed many

years of tranquility, disappeared about

this time from the scene ; but not till

they had both been guilty of the weak-

ness of sacrificing their sense ofjustice

and their love of peace in the vain hope

of preserving their power. Fleury,

sinking under age and infirmity, was

borne down by the impetuosity of

Belle-Isle . Walpole retired from the

service of his ungrateful country to

his woods and paintings at Houghton ;
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and his power devolved on the daring

and eccentric Carteret. As were the

ministers, so were the nations. Thirty

years during which Europe had, with

few interruptions, enjoyed repose, had

prepared the public mind for great

military efforts. A new generation

had grown up, which could not re-

member the siege of Turin or the

slaughter of Malplaquet ; which knew

war by nothing but its trophies ; and

which, while it looked with pride on

the tapestries at Blenheim, or the

statue in the " Place of Victories," lit-

tle thought by what privations, by

what waste of private fortunes, by how

many bitter tears, conquests must be

purchased.

For a time fortune seemed adverse

to the Queen of Hungary. Frederick

invaded Moravia. The French and

Bavarians penetrated into Bohemia,
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and were there joined by the Saxons .

Prague was taken. The Elector of

Bavaria was raised by the suffrages of

his colleagues to the Imperial throne

- a throne which the practice of cen-

turies had almost entitled the house

of Austria to regard as an hereditary

possession .

Yet was the spirit of the haughty

daughter of the Cæsars unbroken.

Hungary was still hers by an unques-

tionable title ; and although her an-

cestors had found Hungary the most

mutinous of all their kingdoms, she

resolved to trust herself to the fidelity

of a people, rude indeed, turbulent,

and impatient of oppression, but brave,

generous, and simple-hearted. In the

midst of distress and peril she had

given birth to a son, afterwards the

Emperor Joseph the Second. Scarcely

had she risen from her couch, when
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she hastened to Pressburg. There, in

the sight of an innumerable multitude,

she was crowned with the crown and

robed with the robe of St. Stephen.

No spectator could refrain his tears

when the beautiful young mother, still

weak from child-bearing, rode, after

the fashion of her fathers, up the

Mount of Defiance, unsheathed the

ancient sword of state, shook it to-

wards north and south, east and west,

and, with a glow on her pale face,

challenged the four corners of the

world to dispute her rights and those

of her boy. At the first sitting of the

Diet she appeared clad in deep mourn-

ing for her father, and in pathetic and

dignified words implored her people to

support her just cause. Magnates and

deputies sprang up, half drew their

sabres, and with eager voices vowed

to stand by her with their lives and
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fortunes. Till then, her firmness had

never once forsaken her before the

public eye, but at that shout she sank

down upon her throne, and wept aloud.

Still more touching was the sight

when, a few days later, she came be-

fore the Estates of her realm, and held

up before them the little Archduke in

her arms. Then it was that the en-

thusiasm of Hungary broke forth into

that war-cry which soon resounded

throughout Europe, " Let us die for

our King, Maria Theresa ! "

In the mean time, Frederick was

meditating a change of policy. He

had no wish to raise France to supreme

power on the continent, at the expense

of the house of Hapsburg. His first

object was, to rob the Queen of Hun-

gary. His second was, that, if possible,

nobody should rob her but himself.

He had entered into engagements with
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the powers leagued against Austria ;

but these engagements were in his

estimation of no more force than the

guarantee formerly given to the " Prag-

matic Sanction. " His game was now

to secure his share of the plunder by

betraying his accomplices. Maria

Theresa was little inclined to listen to

any such compromise ; but the English

government represented to her so

strongly the necessity of buying off so

formidable an enemy as Frederick, that

she agreed to negotiate. The negotia-

tion would not, however, have ended

in a treaty, had not the arms of Fred-

erick been crowned with a second vic-

tory. Prince Charles of Lorraine,

brother-in-law to Maria Theresa, a bold

and active, though unfortunate gen-

eral, gave battle to the Prussians at

Chotusitz, and was defeated. The king

was still only a learner of the military
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art. He acknowledged, at a later

period, that his success on this occa-

sion was to be attributed, not at all to

his own generalship, but solely to the

valor and steadiness of his troops. He

completely effaced, however, by his

courage and energy, the stain which

Molwitz had left on his reputation.

A peace, concluded under the Eng-

lish mediation, was the fruit of this

battle. Maria Theresa ceded Silesia ;

Frederick abandoned his allies ; Saxony

followed his example ; and the queen

was left at liberty to turn her whole

force against France and Bavaria. She

was everywhere triumphant. The

French were compelled to evacuate

Bohemia, and with difficulty effected

their escape. The whole line of their

retreat might be tracked by the corpses

of thousands who died of cold, fatigue

and hunger. Many of those who
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reached their country carried with

them seeds of death. Bavaria was

overrun by bands of ferocious warriors

from that bloody " debatable land,"

which lies on the frontier between .

Christendom and Islam. The terrible

names of the Pandoor, the Croat, and

the Hussar, then first became familiar

to western Europe. The unfortunate

Charles of Bavaria, vanquished by

Austria, betrayed by Prussia, driven

from his hereditary states, and neg-

lected by his allies, was hurried by

shame and remorse to an untimely

end. An English army appeared in

the heart of Germany, and defeated

the French at Dettingen. The Aus-

trian captains already began to talk of

completing the work of Marlborough

and Eugene, and of compelling France

to relinquish Alsace and the Three

Bishoprics.
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The Court of Verailles, in this peril,

looked to Frederick for help. He had

been guilty of two great treasons, per-

haps he might be induced to commit a

third. The Dutchess of Chateauroux

then held the chief influence over the

feeble Louis. She determined to send

an agent to Berlin, and Voltaire was

selected for the mission. He eagerly

undertook the task ; for, while his

literary fame filled all Europe, he was

troubled with a childish craving for

political distinction. He was vain, and

not without reason, of his address, and

of his insinuating eloquence ; and he

flattered himself that he possessed

boundless influence over the King of

Prussia. The truth was, that he knew,

as yet, only one corner of Frederick's

character. He was well acquainted

with all the petty vanities and affecta-

tions of the poetaster; but was not

6
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aware that these foibles were united

with all the talents and vices which

lead to success in active life ; and that

the unlucky versifier who bored him

with reams of middling Alexandrians,

was the most vigilant, suspicious, and

severe of politicians .

Voltaire was received with every

mark of respect and friendship, was

lodged in the palace, and had a seat

daily at the royal table. The negotia-

tionwas of an extraordinary descrip-

tion. Nothing can be conceived more

whimsical than the conferences which

took place between the first literary

man and the first practical man of the

age, whom a strange weakness had in-

duced to exchange their parts. The

great poet would talk of nothing but

treaties and guarantees, and the great

king of nothing but metaphors and

rhymes . On one occasion Voltaire
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put into his Majesty's hand a paper on

the state of Europe, and received it

back with verses scrawled on the mar-

gin. In secret they both laughed at

each other. Voltaire did not spare the

king's poems ; and the king has left on

record his opinion of Voltaire's diplo-

macy. "He had no credentials," says

Frederick, " and the whole mission was

a joke, a mere farce."

But what the influence of Voltaire

could not effect, the rapid progress of

the Austrian arms effected. If it

should be in the power of Maria

Theresa and George the Second to

dictate terms of peace to France, what

chance was there that Prussia would

long retain Silesia ? Frederick's con-

science told him that he had acted per-

fidiously and inhumanly towards the

Queen of Hungary. That her resent-

ment was strong she had given ample
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proof; and of her respect for treaties

he judged by his own. Guarantees,

he said, were mere filigree, pretty to

look at, but too brittle to bear the

slightest pressure. He thought it his

safest course to ally himself closely to

France, and again to attack the Empress

Queen. Accordingly, in the autumn

of 1744, without notice, without any

decent pretext, he recommenced hos-

tilities, marched through the electorate

of Saxony without troubling himself

about the permission of the Elector,

invaded Bohemia, took Prague, and

even menaced Vienna.

It was now that, for the first time,

he experienced the inconstancy of for-

tune. An Austrian army under Charles

of Lorraine threatened his communi-

cations with Silesia. Saxony was all

in arms behind him. He found it nec-

essary to save himself by a retreat.
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He afterwards owned that his failure

was the natural effect of his own blun-

ders . No general, he said, had ever

committed greater faults. It must be

added, that to the reverses of this

campaign he always ascribed his sub-

sequent successes .

It was in the midst of difficulty and

disgrace that he caught the first clear

glimpse of the principles of the military

art.

The memorable year of 1745 fol-

lowed. The war raged by sea and

land, in Italy, in Germany, and in Flan-

ders ; and even England, after many

years of profound internal quiet, saw,

for the last time, hostile armies set in

battle array against each other. This

year is memorable in the life of Fred-

erick, as the date at which his noviciate

in the art of war may be said to have

terminated. There have been great
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captains whose precocious and self-

taught military skill resembled intui-

tion. Condé, Clive, and Napoleon are

examples. But Frederick was not one

of these brilliant portents. His profi-

ciency in military science was simply

the proficiency which a man of vigor-

ous faculties makes in any science to

which he applies his mind with earnest-

ness and industry. It was at Hohen-

freidberg that he first proved how

much he had profited by his errors,

and by their consequences. His vic-

tory on that day was chiefly due to his

skilful dispositions, and convinced Eu-

rope that the prince who, a few years

before, had stood aghast in the rout

of Molwitz, had attained in the military

art a mastery equalled by none of his

contemporaries, or equalled by Saxe

alone. The victory of Hohenfreid-

berg was speedily followed by that of

Sorr.



The Great . 87

In the meantime, the arms of France

had been victorious in the Low Coun-

tries . Frederick had no longer reason

to fear that Maria Theresa would be

able to give law to Europe, and he

began to meditate a fourth breach of

his engagements. The court of Ver-

sailles was alarmed and mortified. A

letter of earnest expostulation, in the

handwriting of Louis, was sent to Ber-

lin; but in vain. In the autumn of

1745, Frederick made peace with Eng-

land, and, before the close of the year,

with Austria also. The pretensions of

Charles of Bavaria could present no

obstacle to an accommodation. That

unhappy prince was no more ; and

Francis of Lorraine, the husband of

Maria Theresa, was raised, with the

general consent of the Germanic body,

to the Imperial throne.

Prussia was again at peace ; but the
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European war lasted till, in the year

1748, it was terminated by the treaty

of Aix-la-Chapelle. Of all the powers

that had taken part in it, the only

gainer was Frederick. Not only had

he added to his patrimony the fine

province of Silesia; he had, by his un-

principled dexterity, succeeded so well

in alternately depressing the scale of

Austria and that of France, that he

was generally regarded as holding the .

balance of Europe-a high dignity

for one who ranked lowest among

kings, and whose great-grandfather

had been no more than a margrave .

By the public, the King of Prussia

was considered as a politician destitute

alike of morality and decency, insatia-

bly rapacious, and shamelessly false ;

nor was the public much in the wrong.

He was at the same time allowed to be

a man of parts,- a rising general, a
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shrewd negotiator and administrator.

Those qualities wherein he surpassed

all mankind, were as yet unknown to

others or to himself; for they were

qualities which shine out only on a dark

ground. His career had hitherto, with

little interruption, been prosperous ;

and it was only in adversity, in adver-

sity which seemed without hope or re-

source, in adversity that would have

overwhelmed even men celebrated for

strength of mind, that his real great-

ness could be shown.

He had from the commencement of

his reign applied himself to public

business after a fashion unknown

among kings. Louis XIV. , indeed,

had been his own prime minister, and

had exercised a general superintend-

ence over all the departments of the

government ; but this was not suffici-

ent for Frederick. He was not con
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tent with being his own prime minister

-he would be his own sole minister.

Under him there was no room, not

merely for a Richelieu or a Mazarin,

but for a Colbert, a Louvois, or a

Torcy. A love of labor for its own

sake, a restless and insatiable longing

to dictate, to intermeddle, to make his

power felt, a profound scorn and dis-

trust of his fellow-creatures, indisposed

him to ask counsel, to confide im-

portant secrets, to delegate ample

powers. The highest functionaries

under his government were mere

clerks, and were not so much trusted

by him as valuable clerks are often

trusted by the heads of departments.

He was his own treasurer, his own

commander-in-chief, his own intendant

of public works ; his own minister for

trade and justice, for home affairs and

foreign affairs , his own master of the
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horse, steward and chamberlain. Mat-

ters of which no chief of an office in

any other government would ever hear,

were, in this singular monarchy, de-

cided by the king in person. If a

traveller wished for a good place to

see a review, he had to write to Fred-

erick, and received next day, from a

royal messenger, Frederick's answer

signed by Frederick's own hand. This

was an extravagant, a morbid activity.

The public business would assuredly

have been better done if each depart-

ment had been put under a man of

talents and integrity, and if the king

had contented himself with a general

control. In this manner the advan-

tages which belong to unity of design,

and the advantages which belong to

the division of labor, would have been

to a great extent combined. But such

a system would not have suited the



92 Frederick

Hepeculiar temper of Frederick.

could tolerate no will, no reason in

the state, save his own. He wished

for no abler assistance than that of

penmen who had just understanding

enough to translate, to transcribe, to

make out his scrawls, and to put his

concise Yes and No into an official

form . Of the higher intellectual facul-

ties, there is as much in a copying

machine, or, a lithographic press, as

he required from a secretary of the

cabinet.

His own exertions were such as

were hardly to be expected from a

human body, or a human mind. At

Potsdam, his ordinary residence, he

rose at three in summer and four in

winter. A page soon appeared, with a

large basketful of all the letters which

had arrived for the king by the last

courier - dispatches from ambassa
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dors, reports from officers of revenue,

plans of buildings, proposals for drain-

ing marshes, complaints from persons

who thought themselves aggrieved,

applications from persons who wanted

titles, military commissions, and civil

situations . He examined the seals

with a keen eye ; for he was never for

a moment free from the suspicion that

some fraud might be practised on him.

Then he read the letters, divided them

into several packets, and signified his

pleasure, generally by a mark, often

by two or three words, now and then

by some cutting epigram. By eight

he had generally finished this part of

his task. The adjutant-general was

then in attendance, and received in-

structions for the day as to all the

military arrangements of the kingdom.

Then the king went to review his

guards, not as kings ordinarily review
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their guards, but with the minute at-

tention and severity of an old drill-

sergeant. In the meantime the four

cabinet secretaries had been employed

in answering the letters on which the

king had that morning signified his

will. These unhappy men were forced

to work all the year round like negro

slaves in the time of the sugar-crop.

They never had a holiday. They never

knew what it was to dine. It was

necessary that, before they stirred,

they should finish the whole of their

work. The king, always on his guard

against treachery, took from the heap

a handful at random, and looked into

them to see whether his instructions

had been exactly followed. This was

no bad security against foul play on

the part of the secretaries ; for if one

of them were detected in a trick, he

might think himself fortunate if he
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escaped with five years imprisonment

in a dungeon. Frederick then signed

the replies, and all were sent off the

same evening.

The general principles onwhich this

strange government was conducted,

deserve attention. The policy of

Frederick was essentially the same as

his father's ; but Frederick, while he

carried that policy to lengths to which

his father never thought of carrying

it, cleared it at the same time from the

absurdities with which his father had

encumbered it. The king's first object

was to have a great, efficient, and well-

trained army. He had a kingdom

which in extent and population was

hardly in the second rank of European

powers ; and yet he aspired to a place

not inferior to that of the sovereigns

of England, France, and Austria. For

that end it was necessary that Prussia
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should be all sting. Louis XV. , with

five times as many subjects as Fred-

erick, and more than five times as

large a revenue, had not a more for-

midable army. The proportion which

the soldiers in Prussia bore to the

people, seems hardly credible. Of the

males in the vigor of life, a seventh

part were probably under arms ; and

this great force had, by drilling, by

reviewing, and by the unsparing use

of cane and scourge, been taught to

perform all evolutions with a rapidity

and a precision which would have as-

tonished Villars or Eugene. The

elevated feelings which are necessary

to the best kind of army were then

wanting to the Prussian service. In

those ranks were not found the relig-

ious and political enthusiasm which in-

spired the pikemen of Cromwell-the

patriotic ardor, the thirst of glory, the
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devotion to a great leader, which in-

flamed the Old Guard of Napoleon.

But in all the mechanical parts of the

military calling, the Prussians were as

superior to the English and French

troops of that day, as the English and

French troops to a rustic militia.

Though the pay of the Prussian

soldier was small, though every rix-

dollar of extraordinary charge was

scrutinized by Frederick with a vigi-

lance and suspicion such as Mr. Joseph

Hume never brought to the examina-

tion of an army-estimate, the expense

of such an establishment was, for the

means of the country, enormous. In

order that it might not be utterly

ruinous, it was necessary that every

other expense should be cut down to

the lowest possible point. Accord-

ingly, Frederick, though his dominions

bordered on the sea, had no navy. He

7
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neither had nor wished to have colo-

nies . His judges, his fiscal officers ,

were meanly paid. His ministers at

foreign courts walked on foot, or drove

shabby old carriages till the axletrees

gave way. Even to his highest diplo-

matic agents, who resided at London

and Paris, he allowed less than a thou-

sand pounds sterling a year. The

royal household was managed with a

frugality unusual in the establishments

of opulent subjects-unexampled in

any other palace. The king loved

good eating and drinking, and during

great part of his life took pleasure in

seeing his table surrounded by guests ;

yet the whole charge of his kitchen

was brought within the sum of two

thousand pounds sterling a year. He

examined every extraordinary item

with a care which might be thought to

suit the mistress of a boarding-house
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Whenbetter than a great prince.

more than four rix dollars were asked of

him for a hundred oysters, he stormed

as if he had heard that one of his

generals had sold a fortress to the

Empress-Queen. Not a bottle of cham-

pagne was uncorked without his ex-

press order. The game of the royal

parks and forests, a serious head of

expenditure in most kingdoms, was to

him a source of profit. The whole

was farmed out ; and though the

farmers were almost ruined by their

contract, the king would grant them

no remission. His wardrobe consisted

of one fine gala dress, which lasted

him all his life ; of two or three old

coats fit for Monmouth street, ofyellow

waistcoats soiled with snuff, and of

huge boots embrowned by time. One

taste alone sometimes allured him

beyond the limits of parsimony, nay,
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even beyond the limits of prudence-

the taste for building. In all other

things his economy was such as we

might call by a harsher name, if we

did not reflect that his funds were

drawn from a heavily taxed people,

and that it was impossible for him

without excessive tyranny, to keep up

at once a formidable army and a splen-

did court.

Considered as an administrator,

Frederick had undoubtedly many titles

to praise. Order was strictly main-

tained throughout his dominions.

Property was secure. A great liberty

ofspeaking and of writing was allowed.

Confident in the irresistible strength

derived from a great army, the king

looked down on malecontents and

libellers with a wise disdain ; and gave

little encouragement to spies and in-

formers . When he was told of the
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1

disaffection of one of his subjects, he

merely asked, " How many thousand

men can he bring into the field ? " He

once saw a crowd staring at something

on a wall. He rode up, and found that

the object of curiosity was a scurrilous

placard against himself. The placard

had been posted up so high that it was

not easy to read it. Frederick ordered

his attendants to take it down and put

it lower. " My people and I," he said,

" have come to an agreement which

satisfies us both. They are to say

what they please, and I am to do what

I please." No person would have

dared to publish in London satires on

George II. approaching to the atrocity

of those satires on Frederick which

the booksellers at Berlin sold with

impunity. One bookseller sent to the

palace a copy of the most stinging

lampoon that perhaps was ever written
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in the world, the " Memoirs of Vol-

taire," published by Beaumarchais, and

asked for his majesty's orders. " Do

not advertise it in an offensive man-

ner," said the king ; " but sell it by all

I hope it will pay you well. "

Even among statesmen accustomed to

the license of a free press such stead-

fastness of mind as this is not very

means.

common.

It is due also to the memory of

Frederick to say, that he earnestly

labored to secure to his people the

great blessing of cheap and speedy

justice. He was one of the first rulers

who abolished the cruel and absurd

practice of torture. No sentence of

death, pronounced by the ordinary

tribunals, was executed without his

sanction ; and his sanction, except in

cases of murder, was rarely given.

Towards his troops he acted in a very
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different manner. Military offences

were punished with such barbarous

scourging, that to be shot was con-

sidered by the Prussian soldier as a

secondary punishment. Indeed, the

principle which pervaded Frederick's

whole policy was this-that the more

severely the army is governed, the

safer it is to treat the rest of the com-

munity with lenity.

Religious persecution was unknown

under his government-unless some

foolish and unjust restrictions which

lay upon the Jews may be regarded as

forming an exception. His policy with

respect to the Catholics of Silesia

presented an honorable contrast to the

policy which, under very similar cir-

cumstances, England long followed

with respect to the Catholics of Ire-

land. Every form of religion and ir-

religion found an asylum in his states.
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The scoffer whom the Parliaments of

France had sentenced to a cruel death,

was consoled by a commission in the

Prussian service. The Jesuit who

could show his face nowhere else-

who in Britain was still subject to

penal laws, who was proscribed by

France, Spain, Portugal, and Naples,

who had been given up even by the

Vatican-found safety and the means

of subsistence in the Prussian domin-

ions .
}

Most of the vices of Frederick's

administration resolve themselves into

one vice the spirit of meddling.

The indefatigable activity of his in-

tellect, his dictatorial temper, his mili-

tary habits, all inclined him to this

great fault. He drilled his people as

he drilled his grenadiers. Capital and

industry were diverted from their

natural direction by a crowd of pre
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posterous regulations. There was a

monopoly of coffee, a monopoly of

tobacco, a monopoly of refined sugar.

The public money, of which the king

was generally so sparing, was lavishly

spent in ploughing bogs, in planting

mulberry-trees amidst the sand, in

bringing sheep from Spain to improve

the Saxon wool, in bestowing prizes for

fine yarn, in building manufactories of

porcelain, manufactories of carpets,

manufactories of hardware, manufac-

tories of lace. Neither the experience

of other rulers, nor his own, could

ever teach him that something more

than an edict and a grant of public

money is required to create a Lyons,

a Brussels, or a Birmingham.

For his commercial policy, however,

He had on histhere is some excuse.

side illustrious examples and popular

prejudice. Grievously as he erred, he
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erred in company with his age. In

other departments his meddling was

altogether without apology. He in-

terfered with the course of justice as

well as with the course of trade ; and

set up his own crude notions of equity

against the law as expounded by the

unanimous voice of the gravest mag-

istrates. It never occurred to him that

a body of men, whose lives were passed

in adjudicating on questions of civil

right, were more likely to form correct

opinions on such questions than a

prince whose attention was divided

between a thousand objects, and who

had probably never read a law-book

through. The resistance opposed to

him by the tribunals inflamed him to

fury. He reviled his Chancellor. He

kicked the shins of his Judges. He

did not, it is true, intend to act injustly.

He firmly believed that he was doing
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right, and defending the cause of the

poor against the wealthy. Yet this

well-meant meddling probably did far

more harm than all the explosions of

his evil passions during the whole of

his long reign. We could make shift

to live under a debauchee or a tyrant ;

but to be ruled by a busybody is more

than human nature can bear.

The same passion for directing and

regulating appeared in every part of

the king's policy. Every lad of a cer-

tain station in life was forced to go to

certain schools within the Prussian

dominions. If a young Prussian re-

paired, though but for a few weeks, to

Leyden or Göttingen for the purpose

of study, the offence was punished

with civil disabilities, and sometimes

with confiscation of property. Nobody

was to travel without the royal permis-

sion. If the permission were granted,
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the pocket-money of the tourist was

fixed by royal ordinances. Amerchant

might take with him two hundred and

fifty rix dollars in gold, a noble was

allowed to take four hundred ; for it

may be observed, in passing, that Fred-

erick studiously kept up the old distinc-

tionbetween the nobles and the commu-

nity. In speculation, he was a French

philosopher ; but in action, a German

prince. He talked and wrote about the

privileges of blood in the style of Siê-

yes ; but in practice no chapter in the

empire looked with a keener eye to

genealogies and quarterings.

Such was Frederick the ruler. But

there was another Frederick, the Fred-

erick of Rheinsburg, the fiddler and

flute-player, the poetaster and meta-

physician. Amidst the cares of state

the king had retained his passion for

music, for reading, for writing, for liter
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ary society. To these amusements he

devoted all the time he could snatch

from the business of war and gov-

ernment ; and perhaps more light is

thrown onhis character by what passed

during his hours of relaxation than by

his battles or his laws.

It was the just boast of Schiller,

that in his country no Augustus, no

Lorenzo, had watched over the infancy

of art. The rich and energetic lan-

guage of Luther, driven by the Latin

from the schools of pedants, and by

the French from the palaces of kings,

had taken refuge among the people.

Of the powers of that language Fred-

erick had no notion. He generally

spoke of it, and of those who used it,

with the contempt of ignorance. His

library consisted of French books ; at

his table nothing was heard but French

conversation.
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The associates of his hours of relax-

ation were, for the most part, foreign-

ers . Britain furnished to the royal

circle two distinguished men, born in

the highest rank, and driven by civil

dissensions from the land to which,

under happier circumstances, their tal-

ents and virtues might have been a

source of strength and glory. George

Keith, Earl Marischal of Scotland, had

taken arms for the house of Stuart in

1715, and his younger brother James,

then only seventeen years old, had

fought gallantly by his side. When

all was lost they retired to the Con-

tinent, roved from country to country,

served under many standards, and so

bore themselves as to win the respect

and good-will of manywho had no love

for the Jacobite cause. Their long

wanderings terminated at Potsdam ;

nor had Frederick any associates who
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deserved or obtained so large a share

of his esteem. They were not only

accomplished men, but nobles and war-

riors, capable of serving him in war

and diplomacy, as well as of amusing

him at supper. Alone of all his com-

panions they appear never to have had

reason to complain of his demeaner

towards them. Some of those who

knew the palace best pronounced that

the Lord Marischal was the only hu-

man being whom Frederick ever really

loved.

Italy sent to the parties at Potsdam

the ingenious and amiable Algarotti,

and Bastiani, the most crafty, cautious,

and servile of Abbés. But the greater

part of the society which Frederick

had assembled round him, was drawn

from France. Maupertuis had acquired

some celebrity by the journey which

he made to Lapland, for the purpose
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of ascertaining, by actual measurement,

the shape of our planet. He was placed

in the chair of the Academy of Berlin,

a humble imitation of the renowned

Academy of Paris. Baculard D'Ar-

naud, a young poet, who was thought

to have given promise of great things,

had been induced to quit the country,

and to reside at the Prussian court.

The Marquess D'Argens was among

the king's favorite companions, on ac-

count, as it would seem, of the strong

opposition between their characters.

The parts of D'Argens were good, and

his manners those of a finished French

gentleman ; but his whole soul was

dissolved in sloth, timidity, and self-in-

dulgence. His was one of that abject

class of minds which are superstitious

without being religious. Hating Chris-

tianity with a rancour which made him

incapable of rational inquiry, unable
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to see in the harmony and beauty of

the universe the traces of divine power

and wisdom, he was the slave of dreams

and omens ; would not sit down to

the table with thirteen in company ;

turned pale if the salt fell towards him;

begged his guests not to cross their

knives and forks on their plates ; and

would not for the world commence a

journey on Friday. His health was a

subject of constant anxiety to him.

Whenever his head ached, or his pulse

beat quick, his dastardly fears and ef-

feminate precautions were the jest of

all Berlin. All this suited the king's

purpose admirably. He wanted some-

body by whom he might be amused,

and whom he might despise. When

he wished to pass half an hour in easy,

polished conversation, D'Argens was

an excellent companion ; when he

wanted to vent his spleen and con

8
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tempt, D'Argens was an excellent butt.

With these associates, and others of

the same class, Frederick loved to

spend the time which he could steal

from public cares. Hewished his sup-

per-parties to be gay and easy ; and

invited his guests to lay aside all re-

straint, and to forget that he was at the

head of a hundred and sixty thousand

soldiers, and was absolute master of

the life and liberty of all who sat at

meat with him. There was, therefore,

at these meetings the outward show of

ease. The wit and learning of the com-

pany were ostentatiously displayed.

The discussions on history and litera-

ture were often highly interesting.

But the absurdity of all the religions

known among men was the chief topic

of conversation ; and the audacity

with which doctrines and names ven-

erated throughout Christendom were
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treated on these occasions, startled

even persons accustomed to the soci-

ety of French and English free-think-

ers .
But real liberty, or real affection,

was in this brilliant society not to be

found. Absolute kings seldom have

friends : and Frederick's faults were

such as, even where perfect equality

exists, make friendship exceedingly

precarious. He had indeed many

qualities, which, on the first acquaint-

ance, were captivating. His con-

versation was lively ; his manners to

those whom he desired to please

were even caressing. No man could

flatter with more delicacy. No man

succeeded more completely in inspir-

ing those who approached him with

vague hopes of some great advantage

from his kindness. But under this fair

exterior he was a tyrant- suspicious,

disdainful, and malevolent. He had
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one taste which may be pardoned in a

boy, but which, when habitually and

deliberately indulged in a man of ma-

ture age and strong understanding, is

almost invariably the sign of a bad

heart a taste for severe practical

jokes. If a friend of the king was

fond of dress, oil was flung over his

richest suit. If he was fond ofmoney,

some prank was invented to make him

disburse more than he could spare. If

he was hypochondrical, he was made

to believe he had the dropsy. If he

particularly set his heart on visiting a

place, a letter was forged to frighten

him from going thither. These things,

it may be said, are trifles. They are

so ; but they are indications, not to be

mistaken, of a nature to which the

sight of human suffering and human

degradation is an agreeable excite-

ment.
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Frederick had a keen eye for the

foibles of others, and loved to commu-

nicate his discoveries. He had some

talent for sarcasm, and considerable

skill in detecting the sore places where

sarcasm would be most actually felt.

His vanity, as well as his malignity,

found gratification in the vexation and

confusion of those who smarted under

his caustic jests. Yet in truth his suc-

cess on these occasions belonged quite

as much to the king as to the wit.

We read that Commodus descended,

sword in hand, into the arena against a

wretched gladiator, armed only with a

foil of lead, and, after shedding the

blood of the helpless victim, struck

medals to commemorate the inglorious

victory. The triumphs of Frederick

in the war of rapartee were much of

the same kind. How to deal with him

was the most puzzling of questions.



118 Frederick

To appear constrained in his presence

was to disobey his commands, and to

spoil his amusement. Yet if his asso-

ciates were enticed by his gracious-

ness to indulge in the familiarity of a

cordial intimacy, he was certain to

make them repent of their presump-

tion by some cruel humiliation. To

resent his affronts was perilous ; yet not

to resent them was to deserve and to

invite them. In his view, those who

mutinied were insolent and ungrate-

ful ; those who submitted, were curs

made to receive bones and kickings

with the same fawning patience. It is ,

indeed, difficult to conceive how any

thing short of the rage of hunger

should have induced men to bear the

misery of being the associates of the

Great King. It was no lucrative post.

His Majesty was as severe and eco-

nomical in his friendships as in the
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other charges of his establishment, and

as unlikely to give a rix dollar too

much for his guests as for his dinners.

The sum which he allowed to a poet

or a philosopher, was the very small-

est sum for which such poet or phil-

osopher could be induced to sell him-

self into slavery ; and the bondsman

might think himself fortunate, if what

had been so grudgingly given was not,

after years of suffering, rudely and

arbitrarily withdrawn.

Potsdam was, in truth, what it was

called by one of its most illustrious

inmates, the Palace of Alcina. At the

first glance it seemed to be a delight-

ful spot, where every intellectual and

physical enjoyment awaited the happy

adventurer. Every new comer was re-

ceived with eager hospitality, intoxi-

cated with flattery, encouraged to ex-

pect prosperity and greatness. It was



120 Frederick-

in vain that a long succession of favor-

ites who had entered that abode with

delight and hope, and who, after a

short term of delusive happiness, had

been doomed to expiate their folly by

years of wretchedness and degradation,

raise their voices to warn the aspirant

who approached the charmed thresh-

old. Some had wisdom enough to

discover the truth early, and spirit

enough to fly without looking back ;

others lingered on to a cheerless and

unhonored old age. We have no hesi-

tation in saying that the poorest author

of that time in London, sleeping on a

bulk, dining in a cellar, with a cravat

of paper, and a skewer for a shirt-pin,

was a happier man than any of the

literary inmates of Frederick's court.

But of all who entered the enchanted

garden in the inebriation of delight,

and quitted it in agonies of rage and
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shame, the most remarkable was Vol-

taire. Many circumstances had made

him desirous of finding a home at a

distance from his country. His fame

had raised him up enemies. His sen-

sibility gave them a formidable advan-

tage over him. They were, indeed,

contemptible assailants. Of all that

they wrote against him, nothing has

survived except what he has himself

preserved. But the constitution of

his mind resembled the constitution of

those bodies in which the slightest

scratch of a bramble, or the bite of a

gnat, never fails to fester. Though

his reputation was rather raised than

lowered by the abuse of such writers

as Fréron and Desfontaines-though

the vengeance which he took on Fré-

ron and Desfontaines was such, that

scourging, branding, pillorying, would

have been a trifle to it-there is rea
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son to believe that they gave him far

more pain than he ever gave them.

Though he enjoyed during his own

lifetime the reputation of a classic-

though he was extolled by his contem-

poraries above all poets, philosophers,

and historians though his works

were read with much delight and ad-

miration at Moscow and Westminster,

at Florence and Stockholm, as at Paris

itself, he was yet tormented by that

restless jealousy which should seem to

belong only to minds burning with the

desire of fame, and yet conscious of

impotence. To men of letters who

could by no possibility be his rivals,

he was, if they behaved well to him,

not merelyjust, not merely courteous,

but often a hearty friend and a munifi-

cent benefactor. But to every writer

who rose to a celebrity approaching

his own, he became either a disguised
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or an avowed enemy. He slyly de-

preciated Montesquieu and Buffon.

He publicly, and with violent outrage,

made war on Jean Jacques. Nor had

he the art of hiding his feelings under

the semblance of good-humor or of

contempt. With all his great talents,

and all his long experience of the

world, he had no more self-command

than a petted child or an hysterical

woman. Whenever he was mortified,

he exhausted the whole rhetoric of

anger and sorrow to express his morti-

fication . His torrents of bitter words

-his stamping and cursing-his grim-

aces and his tears of rage

rich feast to those abject natures, whose

delight is in the agonies of powerful

spirits and in the abasement of immor-

tal names. These creatures had now

found out a way of galling him to the

very quick. In one walk, at least,

were a
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it had been admitted by envy itself

that he was without a living competi-

tor. Since Racine had been laid among

the great men whose dust made the

holy precinct of Port-Royal holier, no

tragic poet had appeared who could

contest the palm with the author of

Zaire, of Alzire, and of Merope. At

length a rival was announced. Old,

Crébillon, who, many years before, had

obtained some theatrical success, and

who had long been forgotten, came

forth from his garret in one of the

meanest lanes near the Rue St. An-

toine, and was welcomed by the ac-

clamations of envious men of letters,

and of a capricious populace. Athing

called Catiline, which he had written in

his retirement, was acted with bound-

less applause. Of this execrable piece

it is sufficient to say, that the plot

turns on a love affair, carried on in all
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the forms of Scudery, between Cati-

line, whose confidant is the Prætor

Lentulus, and Tullia, the daughter of

Cicero. The theatre resounded with

acclamations. The king pensioned the

successful poet ; and the coffee-houses

pronounced that Voltaire was a clever

man, but that the real tragic inspiration,

the celestial fire which glowed in Cor-

neille and Racine was to be found in

Crébillon alone .

The blow went to Voltaire's heart.

Had his wisdom and fortitude been in

proportion to the fertility of his intel-

lect, and to the brilliancy of his wit, he

would have seen that it was out of the

power of all the puffers and detract-

ors in Europe to put Catiline above

Zaire; but he had none of the mag-

nanimous patience with which Milton

and Bentley left their claims to the

unerringjudgment of time. He eagerly
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engaged in an undignified competition

with Crébillon, and produced a series

of plays on the same subjects which

his rival had treated. These pieces

were coolly received. Angry with the

court, angry with the capital, Voltaire

began to find pleasure in the prospect

of exile . His attachment for Madame

de Châtelet long prevented him from

executing his purpose. Her death set

him at liberty ; and he determined to

take refuge at Berlin.

To Berlin he was invited by a series

of letters, couched in terms of the most

enthusiastic friendship and admiration.

For once the rigid parsimony of Fred-

erick seemed to have relaxed. Orders,

honorable offices, a liberal pension, a

well-served table, stately apartments

under a royal roof, were offered in re-

turn for the pleasure and honor which

were expected from the society of the
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first wit of the age. A thousand louis

were remitted for the charges of the

journey. No ambassador setting out

from Berlin for a court of the first

rank, had ever been more amply sup-

plied. But Voltaire was not satisfied.

At a later period, when he possessed

an ample fortune, he was one of the

most liberal ofmen; but till his means

had become equal to his wishes, his

greediness for lucre was unrestrained

either by justice or by shame. He had

the effrontery to ask for a thousand

louis more, in order to enable him to

bring his niece, Madame Denis, the

ugliest of coquettes, in his company.

The indelicate rapacity of the poet

produced its natural effect on the se-

vere and frugal king. The answer was

a dry refusal. " I did not," said His

Majesty, " solicit the honor of the

lady's society." On this Voltaire went
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off into a paroxysm of childish rage.

"Was there ever such avarice ? He

has a hundred of tubs full of dollars

in his vaults, and haggles with me about

a poor thousand louis." It seemed that

the negotiation would be broken off;

but Frederick, with great dexterity,

affected indifference, and seemed in-

clined to transfer his idolatry to Bacu-

lard d'Arnaud. His Majesty even wrote

some bad verses, of which the sense,

was, that Voltaire was a setting sun,

and that Arnaúd was rising. Good-

natured friends soon carried the lines

to Voltaire. He was in his bed. He

jumped out in his shirt, danced about

the room with rage, and sent for his

passport and his post-horses. It was

not difficult to foresee the end of a

connection which had such a begin-

ning.

It was in the year 1750 that Voltaire
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left the great capital, which he was not

to see again till, after the lapse of

nearly thirty years, he returned, bowed

down by extreme old age, to die in

the midst of a splendid and ghastly tri-

umph. His reception in Prussia was

such as might well have elated a less

vain and excitable mind. He wrote to

his friends at Paris, that the kindness

and the attention with which he had

been welcomed surpassed description

-that the king was the most amiable

of men that Potsdam was the Para-

dise of philosophers. He was created

chamberlain, and received, together

with his gold key, the cross of an

order, and a patent ensuring to him a

pension of eight hundred pounds ster-

ling a year for life. A hundred and

sixty pounds a year were promised to

his niece if she survived him. The

royal cooks and coachmen were put at

9
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his disposal. He was lodged in the

same apartments in which Saxe had

lived, when, at the height of power

and glory, he visited Prussia. Fred-

erick, indeed, stooped for a time even

to use the language of adulation. He

pressed to his lips the meagre hand of

the little grinning skeleton, whom he

regarded as the dispenser of immortal

renown. He would add, he said, to the

titles which he owed to his ancestors

and his sword, another title, derived

from his last and proudest acquisition.

His style should run thus: Frederick,

King of Prussia, Margrave of Branden-

burg, Sovereign Duke of Silesia, Pos-

sessor of Voltaire. But even amidst

the delights of the honey-moon, Vol-

taire's sensitive vanity began to take

alarm . A few days after his arrival, he

could not help telling his niece, that

the amiable king had a trick of giving
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a sly scratch with one hand while pat-

ting and stroking with the other. Soon

came hints not the less alarming be-

cause mysterious. " The supper par-

ties are delicious. The king is the

life of the company. But I have

operas and comedies, reviews and con-

certs, my studies and books. But-

but Berlin is fine, the princess

charming, the maids of honor hand-

some. But"

-

This eccentric friendship was fast

cooling. Never had there met two per-

sons so exquisitely fitted to plague each

other. Each of them had exactly the

fault of which the other was most im-

patient ; and they were, in different

ways, the most impatient of mankind.

Frederick was frugal, almost niggardly.

Whenhe had secured his plaything, he

began to think that he had bought it

too dear. Voltaire, on the other hand,



132 Frederick

was greedy, even to the extent of im-

pudence and knavery ; and conceived

that the favorite of a monarch, who had

barrels full of gold and silver laid up

in cellars, ought to make a fortune

which a receiver-general might envy.

They soon discovered each other's feel-

ings. Both were angry, and a war be-

gan, in which Frederick stooped to the

part of Harpagon, and Voltaire to that

of Scapin. It is humiliating to relate,

that the great warrior and statesman

gave orders that his guest's allowance

of sugar and chocolate should be cur-

tailed. It is, if possible, a still more

humiliating fact, that Voltaire indemni-

fied himself by pocketing the wax-can-

dles in the royal antechamber. Dis-

putes about money, however, were not

the most serious disputes of these

extraordinary associates. The sarcasm

soon galled the sensitive temper of
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the poet. D'Arnaud and D'Argens ,

Guichard and La Métrie, might, for

the sake of a morsel of bread, be will-

ing to bear the insolence of a master ;

but Voltaire was of another order.

He knew that he was a potentate as

well as Frederick ; that his European

reputation, and his incomparable power

of covering whatever he hated with

ridicule, made him an object of dread

even to the leaders of armies and the

rulers of nations. In truth, of all the

intellectual weapons which have ever

beenwielded by man, the most terrible

was the mockery of Voltaire. Bigots

and tyrants, who had never been moved

by the wailing and cursing of millions ,

turned pale at his name. Principles un-

assailable by reason-principles which

had withstood the fiercest attacks of

power, the most valuable truths, the

most generous sentiments, the noblest
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and most graceful images, the purest

reputations, the most august institu-

tions-began to look mean and loath-

some as soon as that withering smile

was turned upon them. To every op-

ponent, however strong in his cause

and his talents, in his station and his

character, who ventured to encounter

the great scoffer, might be addressed

the caution which was given of old to

the Archangel : -

" I forewarn thee, shun

His deadly arrow ; neither vainly hope

To be invulnerable in those bright arms,

Though temper'd heavenly; for that fatal dint,

Save Him who reigns above, none can resist."

We cannot pause to recount how

often that rare talent was exercised

against rivals worthy of esteem

how often it was used to crush and

torture enemies worthy only of silent

disdain-how often it was perverted
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to the more noxious purpose of de-

stroying the last solace of earthly mis-

ery, and the last restraint on earthly

power. Neither can we pause to tell

how often it was used to vindicate

justice, humanity, and toleration-the

principles of sound philosophy, the

principles of free government. This

is not the place for a full character of

Voltaire.

Causes of quarrel multiplied fast.

Voltaire, who, partly from love of

money, and partly from love of excite-

ment, was always fond of stockjobbing,

became implicated in transactions of

at least a dubious character. The king

was delighted at having such an oppor-

tunity to humble his guest; and bitter

reproaches and complaints were ex-

changed. Voltaire, too, was soon at

war with the other men of letters who

surrounded the king; and this irritated
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Frederick, who, however, had himself

chiefly to blame : for, from that love of

tormenting which was in him a ruling

passion, he perpetually lavished

travagant praises on small men and bad

'books, merely in order that he might

enjoy the mortification and rage which

ex-

on such occasions Voltaire took no

pains to conceal. His Majesty, how-

ever, soon had reason to regret the

pains which he had taken to kindle

jealousy among the members of his

household. The whole palace was in

a ferment with literary intrigues and

cabals. It was to no purpose that the

imperial voice, which kept a hundred

and sixty thousand soldiers in order,

was raised to quiet the contention of

the exasperated wits. It was far easier

to stir up such a storm than to lull it.

Nor was Frederick, in his capacity of

wit, by any means without his own
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share of vexations. He had sent a

large quantity of verses to Voltaire,

and requested that they might be re-

turned, with remarks and correction.

" See," exclaimed Voltaire, " what a

quantity of his dirty linen the king has

sent me to wash ! " Talebearers were

not wanting to carry the sarcasm to

the royal ear ; and Frederick was as

much incensed as a Grub Street writer

who had found his name in the " Dun-

ciad."

This could not last. A circumstance

which, when the mutual regard of the

friends was in its first glow, would

merely have been matter for laughter,

produced a violent explosion. Mau-

pertuis enjoyed as much of Frederick's

good-will as any man of letters. He

was President of the Academy of Ber

lin ; and stood second to Voltaire,

though at an immense distance, in the
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literary society which had been as-

sembled at the Prussian court. Fred-

erick had, by playing for his own

amusement on the feelings of the two

jealous and vainglorious Frenchmen,

succeeded in producing a bitter enmity

between them. Voltaire resolved to

set his mark, a mark never to be ef-

faced, on the forehead of Maupertuis ;

and wrote the exquisitely ludicrous dia-

tribe of Doctor Akakia. He showed

this little piece to Frederick, who had

too much taste and too much malice

not to relish such delicious pleasantry.

In truth, even at this time of day, it is

not easy for any person who has the

least perception of the ridiculous to

read the jokes on the Latin city, the

Patagonians, and the hole to the centre

of the earth, without laughing till he

cries. But though Frederick was di-

verted by this charming pasquinade,
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he was unwilling that it should get

abroad. His self-love was interested.

He had selected Maupertuis to fill the

Chair of his Academy. If all Europe

were taught to laugh at Maupertuis,

would not the reputation of the Acad-

emy, would not even the dignity of its

royal patron, be in some degree com-

promised ? The king, therefore, begged

Voltaire to suppress his performance.

Voltaire promised to do so, and broke

his word. The diatribe was published,

and received with shouts of merriment

and applause by all who could read the

French language. The king stormed.

Voltaire, with his usual disregard of

truth , protested his innocence, and

made up some lie about a printer or

an amanuensis. The king was not to

be so imposed upon. He ordered the

pamphlet to be burned by the common

hangman, and insisted upon having an
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apology from Voltaire, couched in the

most abject terms. Voltaire sent back

to the king his cross, his key, and the

patent of his pension. After this burst

of rage, the strange pair began to be

ashamed of their violence, and went

through the forms of reconciliation.

But the breach was irreparable ; and

Voltaire took his leave of Frederick

forever. They parted with cold civil-

ity ; but their hearts were big with re-

sentment. Voltaire had in his keeping

a volume of the king's poetry, and for-

got to return it. This was, we believe,

merely one of the oversights which

men setting out upon a journey often

commit. That Voltaire could have

meditated plagiarism is quite incred-

ible. He would not, we are confident,

for the half of Frederick's kingdom,

have consented to father Frederick's

The king, however, who ratedverses .
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his own writings much above their

value, and who was inclined to see all

Voltaire's actions in the worst light,

was enraged to think that his favorite

compositions were in the hands of an

enemy, as thievish as a daw and as

mischievous as a monkey. In the an-

ger excited by this thought, he lost

sight of reason and decency, and de-

termined on committing an outrage at

once odious and ridiculous .

Voltaire had reached Frankfort. His

niece Madame Denis, came thither to

meet him. He conceived himself se-

cure from the power of his late master,

when he was arrested by order of the

Prussian resident. The precious vol-

ume was delivered up. But the Prus-

sian agents had, no doubt, been in-

structed not to let Voltaire escape

without some gross indignity. He was

confined twelve days in a wretched
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hovel. Sentinels with fixed bayonets

kept guard over him. His niece was

dragged through the mire by the sol-

diers . Sixteen hundred dollars were

extorted from him by his insolent jail-

ers . It is absurd to say that this out-

rage is not to be attributed to the

king. Was anybody punished for it ?

Was anybody called in question for it ;

Was it not consistent with Frederick's

character ? Was it not of a piece with

his conduct on other similar occasions ;

Is it not notorious that he repeatedly

gave private directions to his officers

to pillage and demolish the houses of

persons against whom he had a grudge

- charging them at the same time to

take their measure in such a way that

his name might not be compromised ?

He acted thus towards Count Buhl in

the Seven Years' War. Why should

we believe that he would have been
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more scrupulous with regard to Vol-

taire ?

When at length the illustrious pris-

oner regained his liberty, the prospect

before him was but dreary. He was

an exile both from the country of his

birth and from the country of his adop-

tion. The French government had

taken offence at hisjourney to Prussia,

and would not permit him to return to

Paris ; and in the vicinity ofPrussia it

was not safe for him to remain.

He took refuge on the beautiful

shores of Lake Leman. There, loosed

from every tie which had hitherto re-

strained him, and having little to hope

or to fear from courts and churches, he

began his long war against all that,

whether for good or evil, had authority

over man ; for what Burke said of the

Constituent Assembly, was eminently

true of this its great forerunner. He

20
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could not build-he could only pull

down-he was the very Vitruvius of

ruin. He has bequeathed to us not a

single doctrine to be called by his name

-not a single addition to the stock of

our positive knowledge. But no human

teacher ever left behind him so vast

and terrible a wreck of truths and false-

hoods of things noble and things

base of things useful and things per-

nicious . From the time when his so-

journ beneath the Alps commenced,

the dramatist, the wit, the historian,

was merged in a more important char-

acter. He was now the patriarch, the

founder of a sect, the chief of a con-

spiracy, the prince of a wide intellect-

ual commonwealth. He often enjoyed

a pleasure dear to the better part of

his nature, the pleasure of vindicating

innocence which had no other helper-

of repairing cruel wrongs
-

ofpunish
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ing tyranny in high places. He had

also the satisfaction, not less acceptable

to his ravenous vanity, of hearing ter-

rified Capuchins call himthe Antichrist.

But whether employed in works of be-

nevolence, or in works of mischief, he

never forgot Potsdam and Frankfort ;

and he listened anxiously to every

murmur which indicated that a tempest

was gathering in Europe, and that his

vengeance was at hand.

Maria The-He soon had his wish.

resa had never for a moment forgotten

the great wrong which she had re-

ceived at the hand of Frederick.

Young and delicate, just left an or-

phan, just about to be a mother, she

had been compelled to fly from the

ancient capital of her race ; she had

seen her fair inheritance dismembered

by robbers, and of those robbers he

had been the foremost. Without a

10
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pretext, without a provocation, in defi-

ance of the most sacred engagements,

he had attacked the helpless ally whom

hewas bound to defend. The Empress-

Queen had the faults as well as the vir-

tues which are connected with quick

sensibility and a high spirit. There

was no peril which she was not ready

to brave, no calamity which she was

not ready to bring on her subjects, or

on the whole human race, if only she

might once taste the sweetness of a

complete revenge. Revenge, too, pre-

sented itself to her narrow and su-

perstitious mind in the guise of duty .

Silesia had been wrested not only from

the house of Austria, but from the

Church of Rome.

The conqueror had indeed permitted

his new subjects to worship God after

their own fashion ; but this was not

enough. To bigotry it seemed an in
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tolerable hardship that the Catholic

Church, having long enjoyed ascen-

dency, should be compelled to content

itself with equality. Nor was this the

only circumstance which led Maria

Theresa to regard her enemy as the

enemy of God. The profaneness of

Frederick's writings and conversation,

and the frightful rumors which were

circulated respecting the immoralities

of his private life, naturally shocked

a woman who believed with the firm-

est faith all that her confessor told her ;

and who, though surrounded by temp-

tations, though young and beautiful,

though ardent in all her passions,

though possessed of absolute power,

had preserved her fame unsullied even

by the breath of slander.

To recover Silesia, to humble the

dynasty of Hohenzollern to the dust,

was the great object of her life. She
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toiled during many years for this end,

with zeal as indefatigable as that which

the poet ascribes to the stately god-

dess who tired out her immortal horses

in the work of raising the nations

against Troy, and who offered to give

up to destruction her darling Sparta

and Mycenæ, if only she might once

see the smoke going up from the palace

of Priam. With even such a spirit did

the proud Austrian Juno strive to ar-

ray against her foe a coalition such

as Europe had never seen. Nothing

would content her but that the whole

civilized world, from the White Sea to

the Adriatic, from the Bay of Biscay

to the pastures of the wild horses of

Tanais, should be combined in arms

against one petty State.

She early succeeded by various arts

in obtaining the adhesion of Russia.

An ample share of spoils was promised
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to the King of Poland ; and that prince,

governed by his favorite, Count Buhl,

readily promised the assistance of the

Saxon forces. The great difficulty was

with France. That the houses of Bour-

bon and of Hapsburg should ever cor-

dially co-operate in any great scheme

of European policy, had long been

thought, to use the strong expression

of Frederick, just as impossible as that

fire and water should amalgamate. The

whole history of the Continent, during

two centuries and a half, had been the

history of the mutual jealousies and

enmities of France and Austria. Since

the administration of Richelieu, above

all, it had been considered as the plain

policy of the Most Christian king to

thwart on all occasions the court of

Vienna; and to protect every member

of the Germanic body who stood up

against the dictation of the Cæsars.
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Common sentiments of religion had

been unable to mitigate this strong an-

tipathy. The rulers of France, even

while clothed in the Roman purple,

even while persecuting the heretics

of Rochelle and Auvergne, had still

looked with favor on the Lutheran and

Calvinistic princes who were strug-

gling against the chief of the empire.

If the French ministers paid any re-

spect to the traditional rules handed

down to them through many genera-

tions, they would have acted towards

Frederick as the greatest of their

predecessors acted towards Gustavus

Adolphus. That there was deadly

enmity between Prussia and Austria,

was of itself a sufficient reason for

close friendship between Prussia and

France. With France, Frederick could

never have any serious controversy.

His territories were so situated, that
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his ambition, greedy and unscrupulous

as it was, could never impel him to at-

tack her of his own accord. He was

more thanhalf a Frenchman. He wrote,

spoke, read nothing but French ; he

delighted in French society. The ad-

miration of the French he proposed to

himself as the best reward of all his

exploits. It seemed incredible that

any French government, however no-

torious for levity or stupidity, could

spurn away such an ally.

The court of Vienna, however, did

not despair. The Austrian diplomatists

propounded a new scheme of politics,

which, it must be owned, was not alto-

gether without plausibility. The great

powers , according to this theory, had

long been under a delusion. They had

looked on each other as natural ene-

mies, while in truth they were natural

allies . A succession of cruel wars had



152 Frederick

devastated Europe, had thinned the

population, had exhausted the public

resources, had loaded governmentswith

an immense burden ofdebt; and when,

after two hundred years of murderous

hostility or of hollow truce the illus-

trious houses whose enmity had dis-

tracted the world sat down to count

their gains, to what did the real advan-

tage on either side amount? Simply

to this, that they kept each other from

thriving. It was not the King of

France, it was not the Emperor, who

had reaped the fruits of the Thirty

Years' War, of the War of the Grand

Alliance, of the War of the Pragmatic

Sanction. Those fruits had been pil-

fered by States of the second and third

rank, which, secured against jealousy

by their insignificance, had dexterously

aggrandized themselves while pretend-

ing to serve the animosity of the great
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chiefs of Christendom. While the lion

and tiger were tearing each other, the

jackal had run off into the jungle with

the prey. The real gainer by the

Thirty Years' War had been neither

France nor Austria,but Sweden. The

real gainer by the War of the Grand

Alliance had been neither France nor

Austria, but Savoy. The real gainer

by the War of the Pragmatic Sanction

had been neither France nor Austria,

but the upstart of Brandenburg. Of

all these instances, the last was the

most striking : France had made great

efforts, had added largely to her mil-

itary glory and largely to her public

burdens; and for what end? Merely

that Frederick might rule Silesia. For

this and this alone one French army,

wasted by sword and famine, had per-

ished in Bohemia; and another had

purchased, with floods of the noblest



154 Frederick

blood, the barren glory of Fontenoy.

And this prince, for whom France had

suffered so much, was he a grateful,

was he even an honest ally ? Had he

not been as false to the court of Ver-

sailles as to the court of Vienna ? Had

he not played on a large scale, the

same part which, in private life, is

played by the vile agent of chicane

who sets his neighbors quarrelling, in-

volves them in costly and interminable

litigation, and betrays them to each

other all round, certain that, whoever

may be ruined, he shall be enriched ?

Surely the true wisdom of the great

powers was to attack, not each other,

but this common barrator, who, by in-

flaming the passions of both, by pre-

tending to serve both, and by desert-

ing both, had raised himself above the

station to which he was born. The

great object of Austria was to regain
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Silesia ; the great object of France was

to obtain an accession of territory on

the side of Flanders. If they took op-

posite sides , the result would probably

be that, after a war of many years, af-

ter the slaughter of many thousands of

brave men, after the waste of many mil-

lions of crowns, they would lay down

their arms without having achieved

either object; but, if they came to an

understanding, there would be no risk

and no difficulty. Austria would will-

ingly make in Belgium such cessions

as France could not expect to obtain

by ten pitched battles. Silesia would

easily be annexed to the monarchy of

which it had long been a part. The

union of two such powerful govern-

ments would at once overawe the King

of Prussia. If he resisted, one short

campaignwould settle his fate. France

and Austria, long accustomed to rise
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from the game of war both losers,

would, for the first time, both be gain-

ers . There could be no room for

jealousy between them. The power

of both would be increased at once ;

the equilibrium between them would

be preserved; and the only sufferer

would be a mischievous and unprinci-

pled buccaneer, who deserved no ten-

derness from either.

These doctrines, attractive from

their novelty and ingenuity, soon be-

came fashionable at the supper-parties

and in the coffee-houses of Paris, and

were espoused by every gay marquis

and every facetious abbé who was ad-

mitted to see Madame de Pompadour's

hair curled and powdered. It was not,

however, to any political theory that

the strange coalition between France

and Austria owed its origin. The real

motive which induced the great conti
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nental powers to forget their old ani-

mosities and their old state maxims,

was personal aversion to the King of

Prussia. This feeling was strongest

in Maria Theresa; but it was by no

means confined to her. Frederick, in

some respects a good master, was em-

phatically a bad neighbor. That he

was hard in all his dealings, and quick

to take all advantages, was not his most

odious fault. His bitter and scoffing

speech had inflicted keener wounds

than his ambition. In his character

of wit he was under less restraint than

even in his character of ruler. Satir-

ical verses against all the princes and

ministers of Europe were ascribed to

his pen. In his letters and conversa-

tion he alluded to the greatest poten-

tates of the age in terms which would

have better suited Collé, in a war

of repartee with young Crébillon at
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Pelletier's table, than a great sover-

eign speaking of great sovereigns.

About women he was in the habit

of expressing himself in a manner

which it was impossible for the meek-

est of women to forgive ; and unfor-

tunately for him, almost the whole

continent was then governed by wo-

men who were by no means conspic-

uous for meekness. Maria Theresa

herself had not escaped his scurrilous

jests ; the Empress Elizabeth of Russia

knew that her gallantries afforded him

a favorite theme for ribaldry and in-

vective ; Madame de Pompadour, who

was really the head of the French gov-

ernment, had been even more keenly

galled. She had attempted, by the

most delicate flattery, to propitiate the

King of Prussia, but her messages had

drawn from him only dry and sarcastic

replies. The Empress-Queen took a
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very different course. Though the

haughtiest of princesses, though the

most austere of matrons, she forgot in

her thirst for revenge both the dignity

of her race and the purity of her char-

acter, and condescended to flatter the

low-born and low-minded concubine,

who, having acquired influence by

prostituting herself, retained it by

prostituting others. Maria Theresa

actually wrote with her own hand a

note, full of expressions of esteem and

friendship , to her dear cousin, the

daughter of the butcher Poisson, the

wife of the publican D'Etioles, the kid-

napper of young girls for the Parc-

aux-cerfs- a strange cousin for the

descendant of so many Emperors of

the West ! The mistress was com-

pletely gained over, and easily carried

her point with Louis, who had, indeed,

wrongs of his own to resent. His
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feelings were not quick ; but contempt,

says the eastern proverb, pierces even

through the shell of the tortoise ; and

neither prudence nor decorum had

ever restrained Frederick from ex-

pressing his measureless contempt for

the sloth, the imbecility, and the base-

ness of Louis. France was thus in-

duced to join the coalition ; and the

example of France determined the con-

duct of Sweden, then completely sub-

ject to French influence. 1

The enemies of Frederick were

surely strong enough to attack him

openly ; but they were desirous to add

to all their other advantages the ad-

vantage of a surprise. He was not,

however, a man to be taken off his

guard. He had tools in every court ;

and he now received from Vienna, from

Dresden, and from Paris, accounts so

circumstantial and so consistent, that

1
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he could not doubt of his danger. He

learnt that he was to be assailed at

once by France, Austria, Russia, Sax-

ony, Sweden, and the Germanic body ;

that the greater part of his dominions

was to be portioned out amongst his

enemies ; that France, which from her

geographical position could not di-

rectly share in his spoils, was to re-

ceive an equivalent in the Netherlands ;

that Austria was to have Silesia, and

the czarina, East Prussia ; that Augus-

tus of Saxony expected Magdeburg ;

and that Sweden would be rewarded

with part of Pomerania. If these de-

signs succeeded, the house of Braden-

burg would at once sink in the Euro-

pean system to a place lower than that

of the Duke of Wurtemburg or the

Margrave of Baden.

Andwhat hope was there that these

designs would fail ? No such union

11
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of the continental powers had been

seen for ages. A less formidable con-

federacy had in a week conquered all

the provinces of Venice, when Venice

was at the height of power, wealth,

and glory. A less formidable confed-

eracy had compelled Louis the Four-

teenth to bow down his haughty head

to the very earth. A less formidable

confederacy has, within our ownmem-

ory, subjugated a still mightier empire,

and abased a still prouder name. Such

odds had never been heard of in war.

The people whom Frederick ruled

were not five millions. The popu-

lation of the countries which were

leagued against him amounted to a

hundred millions. The disproportion

inwealth was at least equally great.

Small communities, actuated by strong

sentiments of patriotism or loyalty,

have sometimes made head against
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great monarchies weakened by fac-

tions and discontents. But small as

was Frederick's kingdom, it probably

contained a greater number of disaf-

fected subjects than were to be found

in all the States of his enemies. Silesia

formed a fourth part ofhis dominions ;

and from the Silesians, born under the

Austrian princes, the utmost that he

could expect was apathy. From the

Silesian Catholics he could hardly ex-

pect any thing but resistance.

Some States have been enabled, by

their geographical position, to defend

themselves with advantage against im-

mense force. The sea has repeatedly

protected England against the fury of

the whole Continent. The Venetian

government, driven from its posses-

sions on the land,could still bid defi-

ance to the confederates of Cambray

from the arsenal amidst the lagoons.
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The

More than one great and well-appointed

army, which regarded the shepherds of

Switzerland as an easy prey, has per-

ished in the passes of the Alps. Fred-

erick had no such advantage.

form of his States, their situation, the

nature of the ground, all were against

him. His long, scattered, straggling

territory, seemed to have been shaped

with an express view to the conven-

ience of invaders, and was protected

byno sea, by no chain of hills. Scarcely

any corner of it was a week's march

from the territory of the enemy. The

capital itself, in the event of war, would

be constantly exposed to insult. In

truth, there was hardly a politician or

a soldier in Europe who doubted that

the conflict would be terminated in a

very few days by the prostration of the

house of Brandenburg.

Nor was Frederick's own opinion
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verydifferent. He anticipated nothing

short of his own ruin, and of the ruin

of his family. Yet there was still a

chance, a slender chance, of escape.

His States had at least the advantage

ofa central position; his enemies were

widely separated from each other, and

couldnot conveniently unite their over-

whelming forces on one point. They

inhabited different climates, and it was

probable that the season of the year

which would be best suited to the mil-

itary operations of one portion of the

league, would be unfavorable to those

of another portion. The Prussian mon-

archy, too, was free from some infirm-

ities which were found in empires far

more extensive and magnificent. Its

effective strength for a desperate strug-

glewas not to be measured merely by

the number of square miles or the

number ofpeople. In that square but
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well-knit and well-exercised body, there

was nothing but sinew and muscle, and

bone. No public creditors looked for

dividends. No distant colonies re-

quired defence. No court, filled with

flatterers and mistresses, devoured the

pay of fifty battalions. The Prussian

army, though far inferior in number to

the troops which were about to be op-

posed to it, was yet strong out of all

proportion to the extent of the Prus-

sian dominions. It was also admi-

rably trained and admirably officered,

accustomed to obey and accustomed

to conquer. The revenue was not only

unencumbered by debt, but exceeded

the ordinary outlay in time of peace.

Alone of all the European princes,

Frederick had a treasure laid up for a

day of difficulty. Above all, he was

one, and his enemies were many. In

their camps would certainly be found
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thejealousy, the dissension, the slack-

ness inseparable from coalitions ; on

his side was the energy, the unity, the

secrecy of a strong dictatorship. To

a certain extent the deficiency of mili-

tary means might be supplied by the

resources of military art. Small as

the king's army was, when compared

with the six hundred thousand men

whom the confederates could bring

into the field, celerity of movement

might in some degree compensate for

deficiency of bulk. It was thus just

possible that genius, judgment, resolu-

tion, and good luck united, might pro-

tract the struggle during a campaign

or two ; and to gain even a month was

of importance. It could not be long

before the vices which are found in all

extensive confederacies would begin

to show themselves. Every member

of the league would think his own
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share of the war too large, and his

own share of the spoils too small.

Complaints and recrimination would

abound. The Turk might stir on the

Danube ; the statesmen of France

might discover the error which they

had committed in abandoning the fun-

damental principles of their national

policy. Above all, death might rid

Prussia of its most formidable ene-

mies. The war was the effect of the

personal aversion with which three or

four sovereigns regarded Frederick ;

and the decease of any of those sover-

eigns might produce a complete revo-

lution in the state of Europe.

In the midst of an horizon generally

dark and stormy, Frederick could dis-

cern one bright spot. The peace which

had been concluded between England

and France in 1748, had been in Eu-

rope no more than an armistice ; and

4
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not even been an armistice in the other

quarters of the globe. In India the

sovereignty of the Carnatic was dis-

puted between two great Mussulman

houses ; Fort Saint George had taken

the one side, Pondicherry the other ;

and in a series of battles and sieges

the troops of Lawrence and Clive had

been opposed to those of Dupleix. A

struggle less important in its conse-

quence, but not less likely to produce

immediate irritation, was carried on

between those French and English ad-

venturers who kidnapped negroes and

collected gold dust on the coast of

Guinea. But it was in North America

that the emulation and mutual aversion

of the two nations were most conspic-

uous. The French attempted to hem

in the English colonists by a chain of

military posts, extending from the

Great Lakes to the mouth of the Mis
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sissippi. The English took arms. The

wild aboriginal tribes appeared on each

side mingled with the " Pale Faces."

Battles were fought ; forts were

stormed ; and hideous stories about

stakes, scalpings, and death- songs,

reached Europe, and inflamed that na-

tional animosity which the rivalry of

ages had produced. The disputes be-

tween France and England came to a

crisis at the very time when the tem-

pest which had been gathering was

about to burst on Prussia. The tastes

and interests of Frederick would have

led him, if he had been allowed an op-

tion, to side with the house of Bour-

bon. But the folly of the court of

Versailles left him no choice. France

became the tool of Austria, and Fred-

erick was forced to become the ally of

England. He could not, indeed, ex-

pect that a power which covered the
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sea with its fleets, and which had to

make war at once on the Ohio and the

Ganges, would be able to spare a large

number of troops for operations in

Germany. But England, though poor

compared with the England of our

time, was far richer than any country

on the Continent. The amount of her

revenue, and the resources which she

found in her credit, though they may

be thought small by a generation which

has seen her raise a hundred and thirty

millions in a single year, appeared mi-

raculous to the politicians of that age.

Avery moderate portion of her wealth,

expended by an able and economical

prince, in a country where prices were

low, would be sufficient to equip and

maintain a formidable army.

Such was the situation in which

Frederick found himself. He saw the

whole extent of his peril. He saw
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that there was still a faint possibility

of escape ; and, with prudent temerity,

he determined to strike the first blow.

It was in the month of August, 1756,

that the great war of the Seven Years

commenced. The king demanded of

the Empress-Queen a distinct explana-

tion of her intentions, and plainly told

her that he should consider a refusal

as a declaration of war. " I want," he

said, " no answer in the style of an or-

acle. " He received an answer at once

haughty and evasive. In an instant,

the rich electorate of Saxony was

overflowed by sixty thousand Prussian

troops. Augustus with his army oc-

cupied a strong position at Pirna. The

Queen of Poland was at Dresden. In

a few days Pirna was blockaded and

Dresden was taken. The object of

Frederick was to obtain possession of

the Saxon State Papers ; for those pa
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pers, he well knew, contained ample

proofs that though apparently an ag-

gressor, he was really acting in self-

defence. The Queen of Poland, as

well acquainted as Frederick with the

importance of those documents, had

packed them up, had concealed them

in her bed-chamber, and was about to

send them off to Warsaw, when a

Prussian officer made his appearance.

In the hope that no soldier would ven-

ture to outrage a lady, a queen, a

daughter of an emperor, the mother-

in-law of a dauphin, she placed herself

before the trunk, and at length sat

down on it. But all resistance was

vain. The papers were carried to

Frederick, who found in them, as he

expected, abundant evidence of the

designs of the coalition. The most

important documents were instantly

published, and the effect of the publi
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cation was great. It was clear that,

of whatever sins the King of Prussia

might formerly have been guilty, he

was now the injured party, and had

merely anticipated a blow intended to

destroy him.

The Saxon camp at Pirnawas in the

mean time closely invested ; but the

besieged were not without hopes of

succor. A great Austrian army under

Marshal Brown was about to pour

through the passes which separate Bo-

hemia from Saxony. Frederick left at

Pirna a force sufficient to deal with

the Saxons, hastened into Bohemia,

encountered Brown at Lowositz, and

defeated him. This battle decided the

fate of Saxony. Augustus and his

favorite , Buhl, fled to Poland. The

whole army of the electorate capitu-

lated. From that time till the end of

the war, Frederick treated Saxony as
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a part of his dominions, or, rather, he

acted towards the Saxons in a manner

which may serve to illustrate the whole

meaning of that tremendous sentence

-subjectos tanquam suos, viles tan-

quam alienos. Saxony was as much

in his power as Bradenburg ; and he

had no such interest in the welfare of

Saxony as he had in the welfare of

Bradenburg. He accordingly levied

troops and exacted contributions

throughout the enslaved province,

with far more rigor than in any part

of his own dominions. Seventeen

thousand men who had been in the

camp at Pirna, were half compelled,

half persuaded, to enlist under their

conqueror. Thus, within a few weeks

from the commencement of hostilities,

one of the confederates had been dis-

armed, and his weapons pointed against

the rest.
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The winter put a stop to military

operations . All had hitherto gone

well. But the real tug of war was

still to come. It was easy to foresee

that the year 1757 would be a memor-

able era in the history of Europe.

The scheme for the campaign was

simple, bold, and judicious. The Duke

of Cumberland with an English and

Hanoverian army was in Western Ger-

many, and might be able to prevent

the French troops from attacking Prus-

sia. The Russians, confined by their

snows, would probably not stir till the

spring was far advanced. Saxony was

prostrated. Sweden could do nothing

very important. During a few months

Frederick would have to deal with

Austria alone. Even thus the odds

were against him. But abilityand cour-

age have often triumphed against odds

still more formidable .
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Early in 1757 the Prussian army in

Saxony began to move. Through four

defiles in the mountains they came

pouring into Bohemia. Prague was

his first mark ; but the ulterior object

was probably Vienna. At Prague lay

Marshal Brown with one great army.

Daun, the most cautious and fortunate

of the Austrian captains, was advanc-

ing with another. Frederick deter-

mined to overwhelm Brown before

Daun should arrive . On the sixth of

May was fought, under those walls

which, a hundred and thirty years be-

fore, had witnessed the victory of the

Catholic league and the flight of the

unhappy Palatine, a battle more bloody

than any which Europe saw during the

long interval between Malplaquet and

Eylau. The king and Prince Ferdi-

nand of Brunswick were distinguished

on that day by their valor and exer
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tions. But the chief glory was with

Schwerin. When the Prussian infan-

try wavered, the stout old marshal

snatched the colors from an ensign,

and, waving them in the air, led back

his regiment to the charge. Thus at

seventy-two years of age, he fell in the

thickest of the battle, still grasping the

standard which bears the black eagle

on the field argent. The victory re-

But it had

Whole col-

mained with the king.

been dearly purchased.

umns of his bravest warriors had

fallen . He admitted that he had lost

eighteen thousand men. Of the en-

emy, twenty-four thousand had been

killed, wounded, or taken.

Part of the defeated army was shut

up in Prague. Part fled to join the

troops which, under the command of

Daun, were now close at hand. Fred-

erick determined to play over the same
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game which had succeeded at Lowo-

sitz. He left a large force to besiege

Prague, and at the head of thirty thou-

sand men he marched against Daun.

The cautious marshal, though he had

great superiority in numbers, would

risk nothing. He occupied at Kolin

a position almost impregnable, and

awaited the attack of the king.

It was the 18th of June,- a day

which, if the Greek superstition still

retained its influence, would be held

sacred to Nemesis,-a day on which

the two greatest princes and soldiers

of modern times were taught, by a

terrible experience, that neither skill

nor valor can fix the inconstancy of

fortune. The battle began before

noon; and part of the Prussian army

maintained the contest till after the

midsummer sun had gone down. But

at length the king found that his
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troops, having been repeatedly driven

back with frightful carnage, could no

longer be led to the charge. He was

with difficulty persuaded to quit the

field. The officers of his personal

staff were under the necessity of ex-

postulating with him, and one of them

took the liberty to say, " Does Your

Majesty mean to storm the batteries

alone ?" Thirteen thousand of his

bravest followers had perished. Noth-

ing remained for him but to retreat in

good order, to raise the siege of

Prague, and to hurry his army by

different routes out of Bohemia.

This stroke seemed to be final.

Frederick's situation had at best been

such, that only an uninterrupted run

of good luck could save him, as it

seemed, from ruin. And now, almost

in the outset of the contest, he had

met with a check which, even in a war
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between equal powers, would have

been felt as serious. He had owed

much to the opinion which all Europe

entertained of his army. Since his

accession, his soldiers had in many

successive battles been victorious over

the Austrians. But the glory had de-

parted from his arms. All whom his

malevolent sarcasms had wounded

made haste to avenge themselves by

scoffing at the scoffer. His soldiers

had ceased to confide in his star. In

every part of his camp his dispositions

were severely criticised. Even in his

own family he had detractors . His

next brother William, heir-presumptive,

or rather, in truth, heir-apparent to the

throne, and great-grandfather of the

present king, could not refrain from

lamenting his own fate and that of the

house of Hohenzollern, once so great

and so prosperous, but now, by the
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rash ambition of its chief, made a by-

word to all nations. These complaints,

and some blunders which William com-

mitted during the retreat from Bohe-

mia, called forth the bitter displeasure

of the inexorable king. The prince's

heart was broken by the cutting re-

proaches of his brother; he quitted

the army, retired to a country seat,

and in a short time died of shame and

vexation.

It seemed that the king's distress

could hardly be increased. Yet at

this moment another blow not less ter-

rible than that of Kolin fell upon him.

The French under Marshal D'Estrées

had invaded Germany. The Duke of

Cumberland had given them battle at

Hastembeck, and had been defeated.

In order to save the Electorate of

Hanover from entire subjugation, he

had made, at Clostern Severn, an ar
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rangement with the French generals,

which left them at liberty to turn their

arms against the Prussian dominions.

That nothing might be wanting to

Frederick's distress, he lost his mother

just at this time ; and he appears to

have felt the loss more than was to be

expected from the hardness and se-

verity of his character. In truth, his

misfortunes had now cut to the quick.

The mocker, the tyrant, the most rig-

orous, the most imperious, the most

cynical of men, was very unhappy.

His face was so haggard, and his form

so thin, that when on his return from

Bohemia he passed through Leipsic,

the people hardly knew him again.

His sleep was broken ; the tears in

spite of himself, often started into his

eyes ; and the grave began to present

itself to his agitated mind as the best

refuge from misery and dishonor. His
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resolution was fixed never to be taken

alive, and never to make peace on

condition of descending from his place

among the powers of Europe. He

saw nothing left for him except to die ;

and he deliberately chose his mode of

death. He always carried about with

him a sure and speedy poison in a

small glass case ; and to the few in

whom he placed confidence, he made

no mystery of his resolution.

But we should very imperfectly de-

scribe the state of Frederick's mind,

if we left out of view the laughable

peculiarities which contrasted so sin-

gularly with the gravity, energy, and

harshness of his character. It is diffi-

cult to say whether the tragic or the

comic predominated in the strange

scene which was then acted. In the

midst of all the great king's calamities,

his passion for writing indifferent poe
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try grew stronger and stronger. Ene-

mies all around him, despair in his

heart, pills of corrosive sublimate hid-

den in his clothes, he poured forth

hundreds upon hundreds of lines, hate-

ful to gods and men the insipid

dregs of Voltaire's Hippocrene -the

faint echo of the lyre of Chaulieu. It

is amusing to compare what he did

during the last months of 1757, with

what he wrote during the same time.

It may be doubted whether any equal

portion of the life of Hannibal, of

Cæsar, or of Napoleon, will bear a

comparison with that short period, the

most brilliant in the history of Prussia

and of Frederick. Yet at this very time

the scanty leisure of the illustrious war-

rior was employed in producing odes

and epistles, a little better than Cib-

ber's, and a little worse than Hayley's.

Here and there a manly sentiment
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which deserves to be in prose, makes

its appearance in company with Pro-

metheus and Orpheus, Elysium and

Acheron, the plaintive Philomel, the

poppies of Morpheus, and all the other

frippery which, like a robe tossed by a

proud beauty to her waiting-women,

has long been contemptuously aban-

doned by genius to mediocrity. We

hardly know any instance of the

strength and weakness of human na-

ture so striking, and so grotesque, as

the character of this haughty, vigilant,

resolute, sagacious blue-stocking, half

Mithridates and half Trissotin, bearing

up against a world in arms, with an

ounce of poison in one pocket and a

quire of bad verses in the other.

Frederick had some time before

made advances towards a reconcilia-

tion with Voltaire, and some civil let-

ters had passed between them. After
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the battle of Kolin their epistolary in-

tercourse became, at least in seeming,

friendly and confidential. We do not

know any collection of letters which

throw so much light on the darkest

and most intricate parts of human na-

ture as the correspondence of these

strange beings after they had ex-

changed forgiveness. Both felt that

the quarrel had lowered them in the

public estimation. They admired each

other. They stood in need of each

other. The great king wished to be

handed down to posterity by the great

writer. The great writer felt himself

exalted by the homage of the great

king. Yet the wounds which they

had inflicted on each other were too

deep to be effaced, or even perfectly

healed. Not only did the scars re-

main; the sore places often festered

and bled afresh .
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1

The letters consisted for the most

part of compliments, thanks, offers of

service, assurances of attachment.

But if any thing brought back to

Frederick's recollection the cunning

and mischievous pranks by which Vol-

taire had provoked him, some expres-

sion of contempt and displeasure broke

forth in the midst of his eulogy. It

was much worse when any thing re-

called to the mind of Voltaire the out-

rages which he and his kinswoman

had suffered at Frankfort. All at once

his flowing panegyric is turned into

invective. " Remember how you be-

haved to me. For your sake I have

lost the favor of my king. For your

sake I am an exile from my country.

I loved you. I trusted myself to you.

I had no wish but to end my life in

your service. And what was my re-

ward ? Stripped of all you had be
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stowed on me, the key, the order, the

pension, I was forced to fly from your

territories . I was hunted as if I had

been a deserter from your grenadiers.

I was arrested, insulted, plundered.

My niece was dragged in the mud of

Frankfort by your soldiers as if she

had been some wretched follower of

your camp. You have great talents .

You have good qualities. But you

have one odious vice. You delight in

the abasement of your fellow-crea-

tures. You have brought disgrace

on the name of philosopher. You

have given some color to the slanders

of the bigots who say that no confi-

dence can be placed in the justice or

humanity of those who reject the

Christian faith." Then the king an-

swers with less heat, but with equal

severity : " You know that you be-

haved shamefully in Prussia. It is
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well for you that you had to deal with

aman so indulgent to the infirmities

of genius as I am. You richly de-

served to see the inside of a dungeon.

Your talents' are not more widely

known than your faithlessness and

your malevolence. The grave itself

is no asylum from your spite. Mau-

pertuis is dead; but you still go on

calumniating and deriding him, as if

you had not made him miserable

enough while he was living. Let us

have no more of this. And, above all,

let me hear no more of your niece. I

am sick to death of her name. I can

bear with your faults for the sake of

your merits ; but she has not written

Mahomet or Merope."

An explosion of this kind, it might

be supposed, would necessarily put an

end to all amicable communication.

But it was not so. After every out-



The Great . 191

រ

break of ill-humor this extraordinary

pair became more loving than before,

and exchanged compliments and assur-

ances of mutual regard with a wonder-

ful air of sincerity.

It may well be supposed that men

who wrote thus to each other were

not very guarded in what they said of

each other. The English ambassador,

Mitchell, who knew that the King of

Prussia was constantly writing to Vol-

taire with the greatest freedom on the

most important subjects, was amazed

to hear His Majesty designate this

highly-favored correspondent as a bad-

hearted fellow, the greatest rascal on

the face of the earth. And the lan-

guage which the poet held about the

king was not much more respectful.

It would probably have puzzled Vol-

taire himself to say what was his real

feeling towards Frederick. It was
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compounded of all sentiments, from

enmity to friendship, and from scorn

to admiration ; and the proportions in

which these elements were mixed

changed every moment. The old pa-

triarch resembled the spoilt child who

screams, stamps, cuffs, laughs, kisses,

and cuddles within one-quarter of an

hour. His resentment was not extin-

guished ; yet he was not without sym-

pathy for his old friend. As a French-

man, he wished success to the arms of

his country. As a philosopher, he was

anxious for the stability of a throne

on which a philosopher sat. He longed

both to save and to humble Frederick.

There was one way, and only one, in

which all his conflicting feelings could

at once be gratified. If Frederick

were preserved by the interference of

France, if it were known that for that

interference he was indebted to the
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mediation of Voltaire, this would in-

deed be delicious revenge ; this would

indeed be to heap coals of fire on that

haughty head. Nor did the vain and

restless poet think it impossible that

he might, from his hermitage near the

Alps, dictate peace to Europe. D'Es-

trées had quitted Hanover, and the

command of the French army had

been intrusted to the Duke of Riche-

lieu, a man whose chief distinction was

derived from his success in gallantry.

Richelieu was, in truth, the most emi-

nent of that race of seducers by pro-

fession who furnished Crébillon the

younger and La Clos with models for

their heroes. In his earlier days the

royal house itself had not been secure

from his presumptuous love. He was

believed to have carried his conquests

into the family of Orleans ; and some

suspected that he was not unconcerned

13



194 Frederick

in the mysterious remorse which im-

bittered the last hours of the charm-

ing mother of Louis the Fifteenth .

But the duke was now fifty years old.

With a heart deeply corrupted by vice,

a head long accustomed to think only

on trifles, an impaired constitution, an

impaired fortune, and, worst of all, a

very red nose, he was entering on a

dull, frivolous, and unrespected old

age. Without one qualification for

military command except that personal

courage which was common to him and

the whole nobility of France, he had

been placed at the head of the army

of Hanover ; and in that situation he

did his best to repair, by extortion and

corruption, the injury which he had

done to his property by a life of dis-

solute profusion.

The Duke of Richelieu to the end

of his life hated the philosophers as a
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sect,-not for those parts of their

system which a good and wise man

would have condemned, but for their

virtues , for their spirit of free inquiry,

and for their hatred of those social

abuses of which he was himself the

personification. But he, like many of

those who thought with him, excepted

Voltaire from the list of proscribed

writers. He frequently sent flattering

letters to Ferney. He did the patri-

arch the honor to borrow money of

him, and even carried his condescend-

ing friendship so far as to forget to

pay interest. Voltaire thought that

it might be in his power to bring the

duke and the King of Prussia into

communication with each other. He

wrote earnestly to both; and he so far

succeeded that a correspondence be-

tween them was commenced.

But it was to very different means
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ance.

that Frederick was to owe his deliver-

At the beginning of November,

the net seemed to have closed com-

pletely round him. The Russians

were in the field, and were spreading

devastation through his eastern prov-

inces. Silesia was overrun by the

Austrians. A great French army was

advancing from the west under the

command of Marshal Soubise, a prince

of the great Armorican house of Ro-

han. Berlin itself had been taken and

Suchplundered by the Croatians.

was the situation from which Freder-

ick extricated himself, with dazzling

glory, in the short space of thirty days.

He marched first against Soubise.

On the 5th of November the armies

met at Rosbach. The French were

two to one ; but they were ill-disci-

plined, and their general was a dunce.

The tactics of Frederick, and the well
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regulated valor of the Prussian troops,

obtained a complete victory. Seven

thousand of the invaders were made

prisoners . Their guns, their colors ,

their baggage, fell into the hands of

the conquerors. Those who escaped

fled as confusedly as a mob scattered

by cavalry. Victorious in the west,

the king turned his arms towards Si-

lesia. In that quarter every thing

seemed to be lost. Breslau had fallen ;

and Charles of Lorraine, with a mighty

power, held the whole province. On

the 5th of December, exactly one

month after the battle of Rosbach,

Frederick, with forty thousand men,

and Prince Charles, at the head of not

less than sixty thousand, met at Leu-

then hard by Breslau. The king, who

was, in general, perhaps too much in-

clined to consider the common soldieras

a mere machine, resorted, on this great
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day, to means resembling those which

Bonaparte afterwards employed with

such signal success for the purpose

of stimulating military enthusiasm.

The principal officers were convoked.

Frederick addressed them with great

force and pathos ; and directed them

to speak to their men as he had spoken

to them. When the armies were set

in battle array, the Prussian troops

were in a state of fierce excitement ;

but their excitement showed itself

after the fashion of a grave people.

The columns advanced to the attack

chanting, to the sound of drums and

fifes, the rude hymns of the old Saxon

Herhholds . They had never fought

so well ; nor had the genius of their

chiefever been so conspicuous. " That

battle," said Napoleon, " was a master-

piece. Of itself it is sufficient to en-

title Frederick to a place in the first
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rank among generals." The victory

was complete. Twenty-seven thou-

sand Austrians were killed, wounded,

or taken ; fifty stand of colors, a hun-

dred guns, four thousand wagons, fell

into the hands of the Prussians. Bres-

lau opened its gates ; Silesia was re-

conquered ; Charles of Lorraine re-

tired to hide his shame and sorrow at

Brussels ; and Frederick allowed his

troops to take some repose in winter

quarters, after a campaign, to the vi-

cissitudes of which it will be difficult

to find any parallel in ancient or mod-

ernhistory.

The king's fame filled all the world.

He had, during the last year, main-

tained a contest, on terms of advan-

tage, against three powers, the weak-

est of which had more than three

times his resources. He had fought

four great pitched battles against su
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nown.

perior forces. Three of these battles

he had gained ; and the defeat of Ko-

lin, repaired as it had been, rather

raised than lowered his military re-

The victory of Leuthen is, to

this day, the proudest on the roll of

Prussian fame. Leipsic, indeed, and

Waterloo, produced more important

consequences to mankind. But the

glory of Leipsic must be shared by

the Prussians with the Austrians and

Russians ; and at Waterloo the British

infantry bore the burden and heat of

the day. The victory of Rosbach was,

in a military point of view, less hon-

orable than that of Leuthen, for it was

gained over an incapable general and

a disorganized army. But the moral

effect which it produced was immense.

All the preceding triumphs of Fred-

erick had been triumphs over Ger-

mans, and could excite no emotions of
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natural pride among the German peo-

ple. It was impossible that a Hessian

or a Hanoverian could feel any patri-

otic exultation at hearing that Pomer-

anians slaughtered Moravians, or that

Saxon banners had been hung in the

churches of Berlin. Indeed, though

the military character of the Germans

justly stood high throughout the world,

they could boast of no great day which

belonged to them as a people ;- of no

Agincourt, of no Bannockburn. Most

of their victories had been gained over

each other ; and their most splendid

exploits against foreigners had been

achieved under the command of Eu-

gene, who was himself a foreigner.

The news of the battle of Rosbach

stirred the blood of the whole of the

mighty population from the Alps to

the Baltic, and from the borders of

Courtland to those of Lorraine. West-
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phalia and Lower Saxony had been

deluged by a great host of strangers,

whose speech was unintelligible, and

whose petulant and licentious manners

had excited the strongest feelings of

disgust and hatred. That great host

had been put to flight by a small band

of German warriors, led by a prince

of German blood on the side of father

and mother, and marked by the fair

hair and the clear blue eye of Ger-

many. Never since the dissolution of

the empire of Charlemagne, had the

Teutonic race won such a field against

the French. The tidings called forth

a general burst of delight and pride

from the whole of the great family

which spoke the various dialects of

the ancient language of Arminius.

The fame of Frederick began to sup-

ply, in some degree, the place of a

common government and ofa common
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capital. It became a rallying point

for all true Germans-a subject of

mutual congratulation to the Bavarian

and the Westphalian, to the citizen of

Frankfort and the citizen of Nurem-

burg. Then first it was manifest that

the Germans were truly a nation.

Then first was discernible that patri-

otic spirit which, in 1813, achieved the

great deliverance of central Europe,

and which still guards, and long will

guard against foreign ambition, the

old freedom of the Rhine .

Nor were the effects produced by

that celebrated day merely political.

The greatest masters of German poe-

try and eloquence have admitted that,

though the great king neither valued

nor understood his native language,

though he looked on France as the

only seat of taste and philosophy, yet,

in his own despite, he did much to
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emancipate the genius of his country-

men from the foreign yoke ; and that,

in the act of vanquishing Soubise, he

was, unintentionally, rousing the spirit

which soon began to question the lit-

erary precedence of Boileau and Vol-

taire. So strangely do events con-

found all the plans of man ! A prince

who read only French, who wrote only

French, who ranked as a French clas-

sic, became, quite unconsciously, the

means of liberating half the Continent

from the dominion of that French crit-

icism of which he was himself, to the

end of his life, a slave. Yet even the

enthusiasm of Germany in favor of

Frederick, hardly equalled the enthu-

siasm of England. The birthday of

our ally was celebrated with as much

enthusiasm as that of our own sover-

eign, and at night the streets of Lon-

don were in a blaze with illuminations.
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Portraits of the Hero of Rosbach, with

his cocked hat and long pigtail, were

in every house. An attentive observer

will, at this day, find in the parlors of

old-fashioned inns, and in the port-

folios of printsellers, twenty portraits

of Frederick for one of George II .

The sign-painters were everywhere

employed in touching up Admiral

Vernon into the King of Prussia.

Some young Englishmen of rank pro-

posed to visit Germany as volunteers,

for the purpose of learning the art of

war under the greatest of command-

ers . This last proof of British attach-

ment and admiration, Frederick po-

litely but firmly declined. His camp

was no place for amateur students of

military science. The Prussian disci-

pline was rigorous even to cruelty.

The officers, while in the field, were

expected to practise an abstemiousness
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and self-denial, such as was hardly sur-

passed by the most rigid monastic or-

ders. However noble their birth,

however high their rank in the ser-

vice, they were not permitted to eat

from any thing better than pewter. It

was a high crime even in a count and

field-marshal to have a single silver

spoon among his baggage. Gay young

Englishmen of twenty thousand a year,

accustomed to liberty and to luxury,

would not easily submit to these Spar-

tan restraints. The king could not

venture to keep them in order as he

kept his own subjects in order. Situ-

ated as he was with respect to Eng-

land, he could not well imprison or

shoot refractory Howards and Caven-

dishes. On the other hand, the exam-

ple of a few fine gentlemen, attended

by chariots and livery servants, eating

in plate, and drinking champagne and
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tokay, was enough to corrupt his whole

army. He thought it best to make a

stand at first, and civilly refused to ad-

mit such dangerous companions among

his troops.

The help of England was bestowed

in a manner far more useful and more

acceptable. An annual subsidy of near

seven hundred thousand pounds ena-

bled the king to add probably more than

fifty thousand men to his army. Pitt,

now at the height of power and popu-

larity, undertook the task of defending

Western Germany against France, and

asked Frederick only for the loan of

a general. The general selected was

Prince Ferdinand of Brunswick, who

had attained high distinction in the

Prussian service. He was put at the

head of an army, partly English, partly

Hanoverian, partly composed of mer-

cenaries hired from the petty princes
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of the empire. He soon vindicated

the choice of the two allied courts,

and proved himself the second general

of the age.

Frederick passed the winter at Bres-

lau, in reading, writing, and preparing

for the next campaign. The havoc

which the war had made among his

troops was rapidly repaired, and in

the spring of 1758 he was again ready

for the conflict. Prince Ferdinand

kept the French in check. The king,

in the mean time, after attempting

against the Austrians some operations

which led to no very important result,

marched to encounter the Russians,

who, slaying, burning, and wasting

wherever they turned, had penetrated

into the heart of his realm. He gave

them battle at Zorndorf, near Frank-

fort on the Oder. The fight was long

and bloody. Quarter was neither



The Great . 209

given nor taken ; for the Germans and

Scythians regarded each other with

bitter aversion, and the sight of the

ravages committed by the half-savage

invaders had incensed the king and his

army. The Russians were overthrown

with great slaughter, and for a few

months no further danger was to be

apprehended from the east.

A day of thanksgiving was pro-

claimed by the king, and was cele-

brated with pride and delight by his

people. The rejoicings in England

were not less enthusiastic or less sin-

cere . This may be selected as the

point of time at which the military

glory of Frederick reached the zenith.

In the short space of three-quarters

of a year he had won three great bat-

tles over the armies of three mighty

and warlike monarchies-France, Aus-

tria, and Russia.

14
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But it was decreed that the temper

of that strong mind should be tried by

both extremes of fortune in rapid suc-

cession. Close upon this bright series

of triumphs came a series of disasters,

such as would have blighted the fame

and broken the heart of almost any

other commander. Yet Frederick, in

the midst of his calamities, was still

an object of admiration to his subjects,

his allies, and his enemies. Over-

whelmed by adversity, sick of life, he

still maintained the contest, greater in

defeat, in flight, and in what seemed

hopeless ruin, than on the fields of his

proudest victories .

Having vanquished the Russians, he

hastened into Saxony to oppose the

troops of the Empress-Queen, com-

manded by Daun, the most cautious,

and Laudohn, the most inventive and

enterprising of her generals. These
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two celebrated commanders agreed on

a scheme, in which the prudence of

the one and the vigor of the other

seem to have happily combined. At

dead of night they surprised the king

in his camp at Hochkirchen. His pres-

ence of mind saved his troops from

destruction, but nothing could save

them from defeat and severe loss .

Marshal Keith was among the slain.

The first roar of the guns roused the

noble exile from his rest, and he was

instantly in the front of the battle.

He received a dangerous wound, but

refused to quit the field, and was in

the act of rallying his broken troops,

when an Austrian bullet terminated

his checkered and eventful life.

The misfortune was serious. But,

of all generals, Frederick understood

best how to repair defeat, and Daun

understood least how to improve vic
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tory. In a few days the Prussian

army was as formidable as before the

battle. The prospect was, however,

gloomy. An Austrian army under

General Harsch had invaded Silesia,

and invested the fortress of Neisse.

Daun, after his success at Hochkirchen,

had written to Harsch in very confi-

dent terms : " Go on with your opera-

tions against Neisse. Be quite at ease

as to the king. I will give you a good

account of him." In truth, the posi-

tion of the Prussians was full of diffi-

culties. Between them and Silesia lay

the victorious army of Daun. It was

not easy for them to reach Silesia at

all. If they did reach it, they left

Saxony exposed to the Austrians .

But the vigor and activity of Fred-

erick surmounted every obstacle. He

made a circuitous march of extraordi-

nary rapidity, passed Daun, hastened
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into Silesia, raised the seige of Neisse,

and drove Harsch into Bohemia. Daun

availed himself of the king's absence

to attack Dresden. The Prussians de-

fended it desperately. The inhabitants

of that wealthy and polished capital

begged in vain for mercy from the

garrison within, and from the beseig-

ers without. The beautiful suburbs

were burned to the ground. It was

clear that the town, if won at all,

would be won street by street by the

bayonet. At this conjuncture came

news that Frederick, having cleared

Silesia of his enemies, was returning

by forced marches into Saxony. Daun

retired from before Dresden, and fell

back into the Austrian territories.

The king, over heaps of ruins, made

his triumphant entry into the unhappy

metropolis, which had so cruelly expi-

ated the weak and perfidious policy of
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its sovereign. It was now the 20th

of November. The cold weather sus-

pended military operations, and the

king again took up his winter-quarters

at Breslau.

The third of the seven terrible years

was over ; and Frederick still stood

his ground. He had been recently

tried by domestic as well as by mili-

tary disasters. On the 14th of Octo-

ber, the day on which he was defeated

at Hochkirchen, the day on the anni-

versary of which, forty-eight years

later, a defeat far more tremendous

laid the Prussian monarchy in the

dust, died Wilhelmina, Margravine of

Bareuth. From the portraits which

we have of her, by her own hand, and

by the hands of the most discerning

of her contemporaries, we should pro-

nounce her to have been coarse, indel-

icate, and a good hater, but not desti
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tute of kind and generous feelings .

Her mind, naturally strong and ob-

servant, had been highly cultivated ;

and she was, and deserved to be, Fred-

erick's favorite sister. He felt the loss

as much as it was in his iron nature to

feel the loss of any thing but a prov-

ince or a battle.

At Breslau, during the winter, he

was indefatigable in his poetical la-

bors. The most spirited lines, per-

haps, that he ever wrote are to be

found in a bitter lampoon on Louis

and Madame de Pompadour, which he

composed at this time and sent to Vol-

taire. The verses were, indeed, so

good, that Voltaire was afraid that he

might himself be suspected of having

written them, or at least of having cor-

rected them ; and partly from fright,

-partly, we fear, from love of mis-

chief, sent them to the Duke of
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Choiseul, then prime minister of

France. Choiseul very wisely deter-

mined to encounter Frederick at Fred-

erick's own weapons, and applied for

assistance to Palissot, who had some

skill as a versifier, and who, though he

had not yet made himself famous by

bringing Rousseau and Helvetius on

the stage, was known to possess some

little talent for satire. Palissot pro-

duced some very stinging lines on the

moral and literary character of Fred-

erick, and these lines the duke sent to

Voltaire. This war of couplets, fol-

lowing close on the carnage of Zorn-

dorf and the conflagration of Dresden,

illustrates well the strangely com-

pounded character of the king of

Prussia.

At this moment he was assailed by

a new enemy. Benedict XIV. , the

best and wisest of the two hundred
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and fifty successors of St. Peter, was

no more. During the short interval

between his reign and that of his dis-

ciple Ganganelli, the chief seat in the

Church of Rome was filled by Rez-

zonico, who took the name of Clement

XIII. This absurd priest determined

to try what the weight of his authority

could effect in favor of the orthodox

Maria Theresa against a heretic king.

At the high mass on Christmas-day, a

sword with a rich belt and scabbard, a

hat of crimson velvet lined with er-

mine, and a dove of pearls, the mystic

symbol of the Divine Comforter, were

solemnly blessed by the supreme pon-

tiff, and were sent with great ceremony

to Marshal Daun, the conqueror of

Kolin and Hochkirchen. This mark

of favor had more than once been be-

stowed by the Popes on the great

champions of the faith. Similar hon
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ors had been paid, more than six cen-

turies earlier, by Urban II. to Godfrey

of Bouillon. Similar honors had been

conferred on Alba for destroying the

liberties of the Low Countries, and on

John Sobiesky after the deliverance

of Vienna. But the presents which

were received with profound rever-

ence by the Baron of the Holy Sepul-

chre in the eleventh century, and

which had not wholly lost their value

even in the seventeenth century, ap-

peared inexpressibly ridiculous to a

generation which read Montesquieu

and Voltaire. Frederick wrote sar-

castic verses on the gifts, the giver,

and the receiver. But the public

wanted no prompter ; and a universal

roar of laughter from Petersburg to

Lisbon reminded the Vatican that the

age of crusades was over.

The fourth campaign, the most dis
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Frederick

astrous of all the campaigns of this

fearful war, had now opened. The

Austrians filled Saxony, and menaced

Berlin. The Russians defeated the

king's generals on the Oder, threat-

ened Silesia, effected a junction with

Laudohn, and intrenched themselves

strongly at Kunersdorf.

hastened to attack them. A great

battle was fought. During the earlier

part of the day every thing yielded to

the impetuosity of the Prussians, and

to the skill of their chief. The lines

were forced. Half the Russian guns

were taken. The king sent off a cou-

rier to Berlin with two lines, announc-

ing a complete victory. But, in the

mean time, the stubborn Russians, de-

feated yet unbroken, had taken up

their stand in an almost impregnable

position, on an eminence where the

Jews of Frankfort were wont to bury
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their dead. Here the battle re-com-

menced. The Prussian infantry, ex-

hausted by six hours of hard fighting

under a sun which equalled the tropi-

cal heat, were yet brought up repeat-

edly to the attack, but in vain. The

king led three charges in person. Two

horses were killed under him. The

officers of his staff fell all around him.

His coat was pierced by several bul-

lets. All was in vain. His infantry

was driven back with frightful slaugh-

ter. Terror began to spread fast from

man to man. At that moment, the

fiery cavalry of Laudohn, still fresh,

rushed on the wavering ranks. Then

followed a universal rout. Frederick

himself was on the point of falling

into the hands of the conquerors, and

was with difficulty saved by a gallant

officer, who, at the head of a handful

of Hussars, made good a diversion of
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a few minutes. Shattered in body,

shattered in mind, the king reached

that night a village which the Cossacks

had plundered ; and there, in a ruined

and deserted farm-house, flung himself

on a heap of straw. He had sent to

Berlin a second dispatch very different

from his first : " Let the royal family

leave Berlin. Send the archives to

Potsdam. The town may make terms

with the enemy."

The defeat was, in truth, overwhelm-

ing. Of fifty thousand men, who had

that morning marched under the black

eagles, not three thousand remained

together. The king bethought him

again of his corrosive sublimate, and

wrote to bid adieu to his friends, and

to give directions as to the measures

to be taken in the event of his death :

" I have no resource left," such is

the language of one of his letters,-

-
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" all is lost. I will not survive the

ruin of my country. Farewell, for-

ever."

But the mutual jealousies of the

confederates prevented them from fol-

lowing up their victory. They lost a

few days in loitering and squabbling ;

and a few days, improved by Freder-

ick, were worth more than the years

of other men. On the morning after

the battle, he had got together eigh-

teen thousand of his troops. Very

soon his force amounted to thirty

thousand. Guns were procured from

the neighboring fortresses ; and there

was again an army. Berlin was, for

the present, safe ; but calamities came

pouring on the king in uninterrupted

succession. One of his generals, with

a large body of troops, was taken at

Maxen ; another was defeated at Meis-

sen ; and when at length the campaign
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of 1759 closed, in the midst of a rig-

orous winter, the situation of Prussia

appeared desperate. The only con-

soling circumstance was, that, in the

West, Ferdinand of Brunswick had

been more fortunate than his master ;

and by a series of exploits, of which

the battle of Minden was the most

glorious, had removed all apprehen-

sion of danger on the side of France.

The fifth year was now about to

commence. It seemed impossible that

the Prussian territories, repeatedly

devastated by hundreds of thousands

of invaders, could longer support the

contest. But the king carried on war

as no European power has ever carried

on war, except the Committee of Pub-

lic Safety during the great agony of

the French Revolution. He governed

his kingdom as he would have gov-

erned a besieged town, not caring to
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what extent property was destroyed,

or the pursuits of civil life suspended,

so that he did but make head against

the enemy. As long as there was a

man left in Prussia, that man might

carry a musket,-as long as there was

a horse left, that horse might draw ar-

tillery. The coin was debased, the

civil functionaries were left unpaid ;

in some provinces civil government

altogether ceased to exist. But there

were still rye-bread and potatoes ;

there were still lead and gunpowder ;

and, while the means of sustaining and

destroying life remained, Frederick

was determined to fight it out to the

very last.

The earlier part of the campaign of

1760 was unfavorable to him. Berlin

was again occupied by the enemy.

Great contributions were levied on

the inhabitants, and the royal palace
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was plundered. But at length, after

two years of calamity, victory came

back to his arms. At Lignitz he

gained a great battle over Laudohn ;

at Torgau, after a day of horrible car-

nage, he triumphed over Daun. The

fifth year closed and still the event

was in suspense. In the countries

where the war had raged, the misery

and exhaustion were more appalling

than ever ; but still there were left

men and beasts, arms and food, and

still Frederick fought on. In truth he

had now been baited into savageness.

His heart was ulcerated with hatred.

The implacable resentment with which

his enemies persecuted him, though

originally provoked by his own un-

principled ambition, excited in him a .

thirst for vengeance which he did not

even attempt to conceal. " It is hard,"

he says in one of his letters, " for a

15
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man to bear what I bear. I begin to

feel that, as the Italians say, revenge

is a pleasure for the gods. My philos-

ophy is worn out by suffering. I am

no saint, like those of whom we read

in the legends ; and I will own that I

should die content if only I could first

inflict a portion of the misery which I

endure."

Borne up by such feelings, he strug-

gled with various success, but constant

glory, through the campaign of 1761 .

On the whole, the result of this cam-

paign was disastrous to Prussia. No

great battle was gained by the enemy ;

but, in spite of the desperate bounds

of the hunted tiger, the circle of pur-

suers was fast closing round him.

Laudohn had surprised the important

fortress of Schweidnitz. Withthat for-

tress, half of Silesia, and the command

of the most important defiles through
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the mountains, had been transferred

to the Austrians. The Russians had

overpowered the king's generals in

Pomerania. The country was so com-

pletely desolated that he began, by his

own confession, to look round him

with blank despair, unable to imagine

where recruits, horses, or provisions

were to be found .

Just at this time two great events

brought on a complete change in the

relations of almost all the powers of

Europe. One of those events was the

retirement of Mr. Pitt from office ; the

other was the death of the Empress

Elizabeth of Russia.

The retirement of Pitt seemed to

be an omen of utter ruin to the House

of Brandenburg. His proud and ve-

hement nature was incapable of any

thing that looked like either fear on

treachery. He had often declared
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that, while he was in power, England

should never make a peace of Utrecht ;

-should never, for any selfish object,

abandon an ally even in the last ex-

tremity of distress. The continental

war was his own war. He had been

bold enough-he who in former times

had attacked, with irresistible powers

of oratory, the Hanoverian policy of

Carteret, and the German subsidies of

Newcastle-to declare that Hanover

ought to be as dear to us as Hamp-

shire , and that he would conquer

America in Germany. He had fallen ;

and the power which he had exercised,

not always with discretion, but always

with vigor and genius, had devolved

on a favorite who was the representa-

tive of the Tory party,- of the party

which had thwarted William, which had

persecuted Marlborough, and which

had given up the Catalans to the ven



The Great . 229

geance of Philip of Anjou. To make

peace with France,-to shake off, with

all, or more than all, the speed compat-

ible with decency, every Continental

connection, these were among the

chief objects of the new minister.

The policy then followed inspired

Frederick with an unjust, but deep

and bitter aversion to the English

name ; and produced effects which are

still felt throughout the civilized world.

To that policy it was owing that, some

years later, England could not find on

the whole Continent a single ally to

stand by her, in her extreme need,

against the House of Bourbon. To

that policy it was owing that Freder-

ick, alienated from England, was com-

pelled to connect himself closely, dur-

ing his later years, with Russia ; and

was induced reluctantly to assist in

that great crime, the fruitful parent of



230 Frederick

other great crimes,-the first partition

of Poland.

Scarcely had the retreat of Mr. Pitt

deprived Prussia of her only friend,

when the death of Elizabeth produced

an entire revolution in the politics of

the North. The Grand Duke Peter,

her nephew, who now ascended the

Russian throne, was not merely free

from the prejudices which his aunt

had entertained against Frederick, but

was a worshipper, a servile imitator, a

Boswell, of the great king. The days

of the new czar's government were

few and evil, but sufficient to produce

a change in the whole state of Chris-

tendom. He set the Prussian prison-

ers at liberty, fitted them out decently,

and sent them back to their master ;

he withdrew his troops from the prov-

inces which Elizabeth had decided on

incorporating with her dominions, and
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absolved all those Prussian subjects,

who had been compelled to swear

fealty to Russia, from their engage-

ments.

Not content with concluding peace

on terms favorable to Prussia, he so-

licited rank in the Prussian service,

dressed himself in a Prussian uniform,

wore the Black Eagle of Prussia on

his breast, made preparations for visit-

ing Prussia, in order to have an inter-

view with the object of his idolatry,

and actually sent fifteen thousand ex-

cellent troops to reinforce the shattered

army of Frederick. Thus strength-

ened, the king speedily repaired the

losses of the preceding year, recon-

quered Silesia, defeated Daun at Buck-

ersdorf, invested and retook Schweid-

nitz, and, at the close of the year,

presented to the forces of Maria The-

resa a front as formidable as before
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Beforethe great reverses of 1759.

the end of the campaign, his friend

the Emperor Peter having, by a series

of absurd insults to the institutions,

manners, and feelings of his people,

united them in hostility to his person

and government, was deposed and

murdered. The empress, who, under

the title of Catherine the Second, now

assumed the supreme power, was, at

the commencement of her administra-

tion, by no means partial to Frederick,

and refused to permit her troops to

remain under his command. But she

observed the peace made by her hus-

band ; and Prussia was no longer

threatened by danger from the East.

England and France at the same

time paired off together. They con-

cluded a treaty, by which they bound

themselves to observe neutrality with

respect to the German war. Thus the
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coalitions on both sides were dissolved;

and the original enemies, Austria and

Prussia, remained alone confronting

each other.

Austria had undoubtedly by far

greater means than Prussia, and was

less exhausted by hostilities ; yet it

seemed hardly possible that Austria

could effect alone what she had in

vain attempted to effect when sup-

ported by France on the one side, and

by Russia on the other. Danger also

began to menace the imperial house

from another quarter. The Ottoman

Porte held threatening language, and

a hundred thousand Turks were mus-

tered on the frontiers of Hungary.

The proud and revengeful spirit of

the Empress - Queen at length gave

way ; and, in February, 1763, the

peace of Hubertsburg put an end to

the conflict which had, during seven
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years, devastated Germany. The king

ceded nothing. The whole Continent

in arms had proved unable to tear Si-

lesia from that iron grasp.

Frederick wasThe war was over.

safe. His glory was beyond the reach

of envy. If he had not made con-

quests as vast as those of Alexander,

of Cæsar, and of Napoleon,- if he

had not, on field of battle, enjoyed the

constant success of Marlborough and

Wellington,-he had yet given an ex-

ample unrivalled in history, of what

capacity and resolution can effect

against the greatest superiority of

power and the utmost spite of fortune.

He entered Berlin in triumph, after an

absence of more than six years. The

streets were brilliantly lighted up, and

as he passed along in an open carriage,

with Ferdinand of Brunswick at his

side, the multitude saluted him with

+
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loud praises and blessings. He was

moved by those marks of attachment,

and repeatedly exclaimed, " Long live

my dear people ! Long live my chil-

dren ! " Yet, even in the midst of

that gay spectacle, he could not but

perceive everywhere the traces of

destruction and decay. The city had

been more than once plundered. The

population had considerably dimin-

ished. Berlin, however, had suffered

little when compared with most parts

of the kingdom. The ruin of private

fortunes, the distress of all ranks, was

such as might appal the firmest mind.

Almost every province had been the

seat of war, and of war conducted

with merciless ferocity. Clouds of

Croatians had descended on Silesia.

Tens of thousands of Cossacks had

been let loose on Pomerania and Bran-

denburg. The mere contributions lev
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ied by the invaders amounted, it was

said, to more than a hundred millions

of dollars ; and the value of what they

extorted was probably much less than

the value of what they destroyed.

The fields lay uncultivated. The very

seed-corn had been devoured in the

madness of hunger. Famine, and con-

tagious maladies the effect of famine,

had swept away the herds and flocks ;

and there was reason to fear that a

great pestilence among the human

race was likely to follow in the train

of that tremendous war. Near fifteen

thousand houses had been burned to

the ground.

The population of the kingdom had

in seven years decreased to the fright-

ful extent of ten per cent. A sixth

of the males capable of bearing arms

had actually perished on the field of

battle. In some districts no laborers,
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except women, were seen in the fields

at harvest time. In others, the trav-

eller passed shuddering through a suc-

cession of silent villages, in which not

a single inhabitant remained. The

currency had been debased ; the au-

thority of laws and magistrates had

been suspended ; the whole social sys-

tem was deranged. For, during that

convulsive struggle, every thing that

was not military violence was anarchy.

Even the army was disorganized .

Some great generals, and a crowd of

excellent officers, had fallen, and it had

been impossible to supply their places.

The difficulty of finding recruits had,

towards the close of the war, been so

great, that selection and rejection

were impossible. Whole battalions

were composed of deserters or of

prisoners. It was hardly to be hoped

that thirty years of repose and indus-
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try would repair the ruin produced by

seven years of havoc. One consola-

tory circumstance, indeed, there was.

No debt had been incurred. The

burdens of the war had been terrible,

almost insupportable ; but no arrear

was left to embarrass the finances in

the time of peace.*

It remains. for us, in order to become

thoroughly acquainted with the man,

to contemplate Frederick's character

in peace.

The first and most immediate object

* The reader will not need to be reminded that

the narrative of Macaulay ends here. The descent

from the sunny uplands of his style is sudden and

painful, but there is no help for it. Herr Kohl-

rausch goes on honestly enough, and we must let

him finish the story or go without it altogether.

Patience; it will soon be over, and as a sugar-plum

for good children, we promise you near the close a

gorgeous picture of the great king in his old age, by

Carlyle.
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of Frederick's attention and anxiety

was the re-establishment of his army,

in order that no enemy might hope to

reap advantage from a sudden renewal

of hostilities . In order to bring the

recently levied troops upon a par with

his veteran, well-trained warriors,- of

whom, however, but a very small num-

ber still remained,-military exercise

and drilling were enforced with the

most rigorous exactness. But the il-

lustrious monarch himself, when he

beheld the whole of Europe adopt his

military tactics, was deceived in the

over-estimation of their value. The

system of maintaining standing armies

was carried to the highest point, and

became the principal object in the ad-

ministration of every State ; grave

utility degenerated into mere display,

until a grand convulsion of the world

made its vanity and puerility but too

apparent.



240 Frederick

The care taken by Frederick to ef-

fect the restoration of his overwhelmed

country was a much more beneficent

employment of his energies, and was

productive of incalculable good. It

formed the most imperishable leaf in

his wreath of glory. The corn which

was already bought up for the next

campaign he bestowed upon the most

destitute of his people, as seed for

sowing, together with all his superflu-

ous horses. The taxes were remitted

for six months in Silesia, and for two

years in Pomerania and Neumark,

which were completely devastated.

Nay, the king, in order to encourage

agriculture and industry, appropriated

large sums of money for that purpose

in proportion to the greatness of the

exigency, and these various sums

amounted altogether during the four-

and-twenty years of his reign after the
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peace of Hubertsburg, to no less than

twenty-four millions of dollars. Such

noble generosity redounds still more

to the glory of Frederick, inasmuch as

it was only practicable through the

exercise of great economy, and to pro-

mote which, he subjected himself to

every personal sacrifice. His maxim

was that his treasure belonged not to

himself, but to the people who supplied

it; and while many other princes-

not bearing in mind the heavy drops

of sweat which adhered to each of the

numerous gold pieces wrung from their

subjects- only thought of dissipating

the entire mass in the most unlicensed

prodigality and waste, he lived in a

style so simple and frugal, that out of

the sum appropriated to the mainten-

ance of his court, he saved annually

nearly a million of dollars.

He explained on one occasion to

16
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M. de Launay, the assessor of indirect

taxes, the principles by which he was

actuated in this respect, in clear and

distinct terms : " Louis XV. and I," he

said, " are born more needy than the

poorest of our subjects ; for there are

but few among them who do not pos-

sess a small inheritance, or who cannot

at least earn it by their labor and in-

dustry ; while he and I possess noth-

ing, neither can we earn any thing but

what must belong to the State. We

are merely the stewards appointed for

the administration of the general fund ;

and if, as such, we were to apply to our

own personal expenditure more than

is reasonably necessary, we should, by

such proceeding, not only bring down

upon ourselves severe condemnation

in the first place for extravagance, but

likewise for having fraudulently taken

possession of that which was confided

to our charge for the public weal."
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The particular care and interest

shown by the king in the cultivation

of the soil, produced its speedy im-

provement. Large tracts of land were

rendered arable, fresh supplies of la-

borers were procured from other coun-

tries, and where formerly marsh and

moor were generally prevalent, fertile,

flourishing cornfields were substituted

instead. These happy results, which

greeted the eye of Frederick when-

ever he took his regularly-appointed

journeys throughout his dominions,

were highly grateful to his feelings ;

while during these tours of survey

nothing escaped his acutely observing

mind ; so much so, that few sovereigns

could boast of such a thorough knowl-

edge of their domains-even to the

most trifling details
-

as the King of

Prussia acquired of his own estates

through continual and indefatigable
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application to this one object. Silesia,

which had suffered so much, was espe-

cially dear to his feelings, and to that

territory he devoted particular atten-

tion ; when, therefore, upon a general

census in the year 1777, he found it

contained 180,000 more inhabitants

than in the year 1756, when the war

* commenced; and when he perceived

the losses sustained during that war

thus amply repaired, and the glorious

results produced by agricultural labor

and commercial enterprise, he, in the

gladness of his heart, expressed, in a

letter to his friend Jordan, the sensa-

tions he felt at beholding the flourish-

ing state of a province, the condition

of which was but a short time before

so sadly depressed and miserable.

Industry is indispensable in a people

who depend on their energy and ac-

tivity for their rank among nations ;
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but this rank is not the only attendant

advantage : a benefit far greater is the

fresh, healthy vigor it imparts to the

people. And in this respect Frederick

the Great was a striking example, truly

worthy of imitation by all his subjects;

for even during the early period of his

life, he already wrote to his friend Jor-

dan thus : " You are quite right in be- *

lieving that I work hard ; I do so to

enable me to live, for nothing so nearly

approaches the likeness of death, as

the half-slumbering, listless state of

idleness. " And, subsequently, when

he had become old and feeble, this

feeling still retained its power, and

operated with all its original influence

upon his mind, for in another letter to

the same friend, he says : " I still feel

as formerly the same anxiety for ac-

tion ; as then, I now still long to work

and be busy, and my mind and body
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are in continual contention. It is no

longer requisite that I should live, un-

less I can live and work. "

And truly in making a profitable use

of his time, King Frederick displayed

a perseverance which left him without

a rival, and even in his old age he

never swerved from the original plan

he had laid down and followed from

his earliest manhood, for even on the

very day before his death he was to

be seen occupied with the business of

his government. Each hour had its

occupation, and the one grand princi-

ple which is the soul of all industry ;

viz. , to leave over from to-day nothing

for the morrow, passed with Frederick

as the inviolable law of his whole life .

The entire day-commencing at the

hour of four in the morning and con-

tinuing until midnight, accordingly

five-sixths of the day-was devoted
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to some occupation of the mind or

heart, for in order that even the hour

of repast might not be wholly monop-

olized by the mere gratification of the

stomach, Frederick assembled around

him at midday and in the evening, a

circle of intellectual men, and these

conversaziones - in which the king

himself took an important share

were of such an animated and enliven-

ing nature, that they were not inaptly

compared to the entertainments of

Socrates himself. Unfortunately, how-

ever, according to the taste of that

age, nothing but witticisms and hu-

morous sallies were made the subject

of due appreciation and applause. Vi-

vacity of idea promptly expressed, and

strikingly apropos allusions, were the

order of the day, while profundity of

thought, and subjects of more grave

and serious discussion, were banished
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as ill-timed and uncalled-for ; a neces-

sary consequence, arising from the ex-

clusive adoption of the French lan-

guage which formed the medium of

communication at these réunions of

Frederick the Great. The rest of the

day was passed in the perusal of offi-

cial dispatches, private correspondence,

and ministerial documents, to each of

which he added his replies and obser-

vations in the margin. After having

gone through this all-important busi-

ness routine of the day, he directed

his attention to the more recreative

occupations of his pleasure-grounds

and literary compositions of which

latter Frederick has left behind him a

rich collection ; and finally, as a last

resource of amusement, he occasion-

ally devoted a few stolen moments to

his flute, upon which he was an accom-

plished performer. This, his favorite
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instrument indeed, like an intimate and

faithful friend, served often to allay

the violent excitements of his spirit,

and while he strolled with it through

his suite of rooms, often for hours to-

gether, his thoughts, as he himself re-

lates, became more and more collected,

and his mind better prepared for calm

and serious meditation. Nevertheless,

he never permitted affairs of State to

be neglected for the sake of the enjoy-

ments he sought both in music and in

poetry, and in this point of view Fred-

erick's character must ever command

respect and admiration.

The government of Frederick was

despotic in the strictest sense of the

word ; every thing emanated from the

king, and every thing reverted to him

again. He never accorded any share

in the administration to an assembly

of States, nor even to the State Coun
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cil, which, composed of the most en-

lightened men, would have been able

to have presented to their sovereign,

in a clear and comprehensive light, the

bearings of the intricate questions con-

nected with government. He felt in

himself the power to govern alone,

seconded by the strongest desire of

making his people happy and great.

Thence it appeared to his mind, that

the predominant strength of a State

was based upon the means which are

the readiest and most efficacious in the

hands of one person; viz., in his army,

and in the treasury. His chief aim,

therefore, was to manage that these

two powerful implements of govern-

ment should be placed in the most fa-

vorable condition possible ; and thus

we find, that Frederick often sought the

means to obtain this, his grand object,

without sufficiently taking into consid
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eration the effect they might subse-

quently produce upon the disposition

and morality of the nation. In accord-

ance with this principle, he, in the year

1764, invited a distinguished fermier-

general of France, Helvetius, to Ber-

lin, in order to consult him upon the

means of augmenting the revenues of

the State, and in consequence of his

suggestions, measures were adopted

which were extremely obnoxious to

the public, and caused many to de-

fraud, instead of co-operating with, the

government. At the same time, how-

ever, by these and other means re-

sorted to by the king, the revenues of

the kingdom were increased consider-

ably. It must, however, be advanced

in Frederick's vindication, firstly, that

he adopted these measures, not for his

own individual advantage, but for the

benefit of all ; and, secondly,-we
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must again repeat it, that the great

errors of the age completely obscured

his own view. With what eagerness

would not his clear mind have caught

at the enlightenment produced by re-

form, had he but lived in a time when

freedom of thought was more appre-

ciated, for to him this freedom of

thought was so dear, that he never at-

tacked the public expression of opin-

ion. His subjects enjoyed under his

reign, among other privileges, that of

the liberty of the press; and he him-

self gave free scope to the shafts of

censure and ridicule aimed against his

public and private character ; for the

consciousness of his own persevering

endeavors in the service of his coun-

try, and of his sincere devotion to his

duties, elevated him beyond all petty

susceptibility. The chief object of

the king's care was a search into truth
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and enlightenment, as it was then un-

derstood. But this enlightenment

consisted in a desire to understand

every thing ; to analyze, dissect, and

-

demolish. Whatever appeared in-

explicable was at once rejected ; faith,

love, hope, and filial respect-all those

feelings which have their seat in the

inmost recesses of the soul, were de-

stroyed in their germination.

But this annihilating agency was not

confined to the State ; it manifested it-

self also in science, in art, and even in

religion. The French were the pro-

moters of this phenomenon, and in

this they were eventually imitated

throughout the world, but more espe-

cially in Germany. Superficial orna-

ment passed for profound wisdom, and

witty, sarcastic phraseology assumed

the place of soundness and sincerity

of expression. Nevertheless, even at
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this time, there were a few chosen

men who were able to recognize that

which was true and just, and raised

their voices accordingly ; and, in the

world of intellect, the names of Les-

sing, Klopstock, Goethe, etc. , need

alone be mentioned, being, as they

were, the founders of a more sterling

age. They were joined by many oth-

ers, and thus united, they constituted

an intellectual phalanx in opposition

to the progress made by the sensual

French school. These intellectual re-

formers were soon strengthened by

such auxiliaries as Kant, Fichte, Ja-

cobi, etc. , who advanced firmly under

the banner of science, and from such

beginnings grew by degrees, that pow-

erful mental reaction, which has al-

ready achieved such mighty things,

and led the way to greater results

still.
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This awakening of the German mind

was unnoticed by King Frederick ; he

lived in the world of French refine-

ment, separate and solitary, as on an

island. The waves of the new, rush-

ing stream of life passed without ap-

proaching him, and struck against the

barriers by which he was enclosed.

His over-appreciation and patronage

of foreigners, however, impelled the

higher classes of society to share in

his sentiments, equally as much as his

system of administration had served

as a model for other rulers to imitate.

Several among his contemporaries re-

solved, like him, to reign indepen-

dently, but without possessing the

same commanding genius, whence,

however well-intentioned, they were

wrecked in their career ; among whom

may be more especially included Peter

III . of Russia, Gustavus III. of Swe-

den, and Joseph II. of Germany.
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In the year 1765, Joseph II. was ac-

knowledged as successor to his father,

Francis I. , who died in the same year,

but whose acts as emperor present

little or nothing worthy of record.

His son, however, was, on this very

account, the more anxious to effect

great changes ; to transform ancient

into modern institutions, and to devote

the great and predominating power

with which he was endowed towards

remodelling the entire condition of

his States. All his projects, however,

were held in abeyance until the death

of his mother, Maria Theresa, in 1780,

who, ever wise and active, had, even

to the last moments of her existence,

exercised all her power and influence

in the administration of affairs, and,

accordingly, her maternal authority

operated effectually upon his feelings

as a son, and served for a time to sus-

pend the accomplishment of his de
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sires. Meantime, in the interval be-

tween the year 1765 and 1780, various

events took place, which exercised an

important influence upon the last ten

years of his reign. Among the rest

may be more especially mentioned, the

dismemberment of Poland in 1773, and

the war of the Bavarian succession in

1778.

Augustus III., King of Poland, died

in the year 1765, leaving behind him a

grandson, only as yet a minor ; conse-

quently the house of Saxony, which

had held possession of the throne of

Poland during a space of sixty-six

years, now lost it. Both Russia and

Prussia stepped forward forthwith, and

took upon themselves the arrangement

of the affairs of Poland : an interfer-

ence which that nation was now unable

to resist, for strong and redoubtable

as it had been formerly, dissension had

17
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so much reduced its resources, that it

was, at this moment, wholly incapable

of maintaining, or even acting for it-

self. Both powers required that Po-

land should choose for her sovereign a

native-born prince, and an army of ten

thousand Russians which suddenly ad-

vanced upon Warsaw, and an equal

number of Prussian troops assembled

upon the frontiers, produced the elec-

tion of Stanislaus Poniatowski to the

throne. Henceforth there was no

longer an imperial diet held at which

foreigners did not endeavor to bring

into effect all their influence .

Shortly after this event, a war took

place between Russia and Turkey, in

which the former took possession of

Moldavia and Wallachia, which that

power was extremely desirous of re-

taining. This, however, Austria op-

posed most strenuously, lest Russia
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should become too powerful, and Fred-

erick the Great found himself in a di-

lemma how to maintain the balance

between the two parties. The most

expedient means of adjustment ap-

peared in the end to be the spoliation

of a country which was the least able

to oppose it ; viz., Poland ; and, ac-

cordingly, a portion of its territory

was seized and shared between the

three powers-Russia, Prussia, and

Austria. With whom this idea first

originated has not been clearly ascer-

tained, but it is easy to see that it was

quite in accordance with the character

of the times. For as the wisdom of

that age only based its calculations

upon the standard of the senses, and

estimated the power of States merely

by their square miles, amount of pop-

ulation, soldiers, and revenue, the

grand aim of the then State-policy
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was to devote every effort towards

aggrandizement ; nothing was held

more desirable than some fresh con-

quest, which might advantageously

round off a kingdom, while all con-

sideration of equity and justice was

forced to yield before this imperious

principle. When one of the larger

States effected such an acquisition,

the others, alarmed, considered the

balance of Europe compromised and

endangered.

In this case, however, the three

kingdoms bordering upon Poland, hav-

ing shared between them the spoil,

were each augmented in proportion,

whence all fear of danger was re-

moved. This system had become so

superficial, so miserable and absurd,

that they lost sight altogether of the

principle that a just equilibrium and

the permanent safety of all can only
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be secured by the inviolable preserva-

tion of the rights of nations. The

partition of Poland was the formal

renunciation itself of that system of

equipoise, and served as the precursor

of all those great revolutions, dismem-

berments, and transformations, together

with all those ambitious attempts at

universal monarchy, which, during a

space of five-and-twenty years, were

the means of convulsing Europe to

her very foundations.

The people of Poland, menaced as

they were in three quarters, were

forced in the autumn of 1773 to sub-

mit to the dismemberment of their

country, of which, accordingly, three

thousand square miles were forthwith

divided between Russia, Prussia, and

Austria.

Maximilian Joseph, elector of Ba-

varia, having died in 1777 without
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issue, the inheritance of his estates

and electoral dignity came into the

hands of the elector palatine. The

emperor Joseph, however, with his

usual rashness, resolved to avail him-

self of this inheritance in favor of

Austria ; he accordingly raked up old

claims, and marched suddenly with his

army into Bavaria, of which he took

immediate possession. The pacific

palatine, Charles Theodore, thus sur-

prised and overawed, signed a treaty,

by which he ceded two-thirds of Ba-

varia to the house of Austria, in order

to secure to himself possession of at

least the other third. The conduct of

Austria on this occasion, together with

the part she had previously taken in

the dismemberment of ill-fated Poland,

was the more unexpected, inasmuch as

she was the only one of all the supe-

rior States which had hitherto ab
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stained from similar acts of aggres-

sion. But the mutability of the age

had now destroyed likewise in Austria

the uniform pacific bearing for which

she had so long been distinguished.

These proceedings gave rise to se-

rious commotions in various parts of

the empire, and Frederick the Great

more especially felt he could not and

ought not to remain an inactive ob-

server of what was passing. Accord-

ingly he entered the lists against Aus-

tria at once, and commenced operations

as protector of the heir of Charles

Theodore, the Duke of Deux-Ponts,

who protested against the compact

signed by the former with Austria, and

claimed the assistance of the King of

Prussia. The young and hot-headed

emperor Joseph accepted the challenge

forthwith, and taking up a position in

Bohemia, he there awaited the king ;
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the latter, who had already crossed

the mountains, finding him, however,

so strongly intrenched, was reluctant

to hazard an attack under such diffi-

cult circumstances, and withdrew from

Bohemia. After a few unimportant

skirmishes between the light troops

of both sides, peace was signed by

the mediation of France and Russia,

at Teschen, on the 13th of May, 1779 ,

even before the end of the first year

of the war. The empress Maria The-

resa, now advanced in years, by no

means shared in her son's taste for

war, but, on the contrary, earnestly

desired peace ; while Frederick him-

self, who had nothing to gain person-

ally by this campaign, was equally

anxious for a reconciliation. More-

over, he was likewise far advanced in

years, and possessed an eye sufficiently

penetrating to perceive that the former
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original spirit and energy of the army,

which had performed such prodigies

of valor in the war of Seven Years,

had now almost disappeared, although

the discipline under which it was still

placed was equally severe and tyran-

nical as in former times. Under these

and other circumstances, therefore,

peace was preferable to war. By the

treaty now concluded, Austria restored

to the palatine house all the estates of

Bavaria, except the circle of Burgau,

and the succession was secured to the

Duke of Deux-Ponts.

After the death of Maria Theresa,

in 1780, Joseph II. strove, with all the

impetuosity of his fiery and enterpris-

ing nature, to bring into immediate

execution the great and ambitious

plans he had formed, and to give to

the various nations spread over the

boundless surface of his vast posses
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sions, one unique and equal form of

government, after a model such as he

had himself formed within his own

mind.

Joseph adopted as his model the ab-

solute principles of Frederick in his

system of government ; but Frederick

occupied himself more with external

arrangements, with the administration

of the State, the promotion of indus-

try, and the increase of the revenue,

interfering very little with the pro-

gress of intellectual culture, which fol-

lowed its particular course, often alto-

gether without his knowledge ; while

in this respect Joseph, by his new

measures, often encroached upon the

dearest privileges of his subjects. He

insisted certainly upon liberty of con-

science and freedom of thought ; but

he did not bear in mind, at the same

time, that the acknowledgment of this
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principle depended upon that close

conviction which cannot be forced,

and can only exist in reality when the

light of truth has gradually penetrated

to the depth of the heart.

The greatest obstacles, however,

thrown in the way of Joseph's inno-

vations proceeded from the church ;

for his grand object was to confiscate

numerous monasteries and spiritual

institutions, and to change at once the

whole ecclesiastical constitution : that

is, he contemplated obtaining during

the first year of his reign, what would

of itself have occurred in the space

of half a century.

By this confiscation of ecclesiastical

possessions more than one neighbor-

ing prince of the empire, such as the

bishop of Passau and the archbishop

of Salzburg, found themselves attacked

in their rights, and did not hesitate to
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complain loudly; and in the same way

in other matters, various other princes

found too much reason to condemn

the emperor for treating with con-

tempt the constitution of the empire.

Their apprehensions were more espe-

cially increased, when the emperor, in

the year 1785 , negotiated a treaty of

exchange of territory with the electo-

ral prince-palatine of Bavaria, accord-

ing to which, the latter was to resign

his country to Austria, for which he

was to receive in return the Austrian

Netherlands under the title of a new

kingdom of Burgundy : an arrange-

ment by which the entire south of

Germany would have come into the

exclusive possession of Austria. The

prince-palatine was not at all indis-

posed to make the exchange, and

France, as well as Russia, at first fa-

vored it in its principle; but Freder
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ick II. once more stepped forward and

disconcerted their plans, in which he

succeeded likewise in bringing Russia

to co-operate with him.

The commotions, however, produced

by these efforts made by Joseph to

bring his rash projects into immediate

operation, caused the old King of

Prussia to form the idea of establish-

ing an alliance of the German princes

for the preservation of the imperial

constitution, similar in character to

the unions formed in previous times

for mutual defence. Such at least

was to be the unique object of this

alliance according to the king's own

words ; and this league was accord-

ingly effected in the year 1785, be-

tween Prussia, Saxony, Hanover, the

Dukes of Saxony, Brunswick, Meck-

lenburg, and Deux-Ponts, the Land-

grave of Hesse, and several other
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princes, who were soon joined by the

Elector of Mentz. This alliance was

based upon principles in their nature

less inimical than strictly surveillant ;

nevertheless, it effected the object con-

templated, by acting as a check upon

the house of Austria in the various in-

novations threatened by the emperor,

while it operated as a lesson indicating

to that house that its real distinction

among the other nations of Europe

was to preserve the present order of

things, to protect all rights and privi-

leges , to oppose the spirit of conquest,

and thus to constitute itself the bul-

wark of universal liberty ; but failing

in all this, it must inevitably lose at

once all public confidence. This alli-

ance of princes, however, produced

little or no important results for the

advantage of Germany, owing partly

to the death of Frederick II. , which
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took place in the following year, and

partly to the circumstance of the suc-

cessors of Joseph II. happily return-

ing to the ancient hereditary principles

of the house, both in its moderation

and circumspection ; and finally, owing

to the unheard of events which tran-

spired in Europe during the last ten

years of this century, and which soon

produced too much cause for forget-

ting all previous minor grievances.

This alliance of the princes of the

empire was the last public act of the

great Frederick of any consequence ;

and he died in the following year. He

continued active and full of enterprise

to the last, in spite of his advanced

age, but his condition became gradu-

ally more isolated, inasmuch as all the

companions of his former days had in

turns disappeared and sunk into their

last resting-place before himself, the
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last among them being the brave old

warrior, Ziethen, who died in the Jan-

uary previous of the same year as his

royal master, at the age of eighty-

seven; and, on the other hand, heaven

had not blessed him with any family,

and thus he was debarred from the

endearing enjoyment experienced by a

father, when he sees himself growing

young again, and revivified in his pos-

terity. At the same time, he was

wanting in all those feelings conduc-

ive to this state of life a state

against which his whole nature re-

coiled.*

* "About fourscore years ago, there used to be

seen sauntering on the terraces of Sans Souci, for a

short time in the afternoon, or you might have met

him elsewhere at an earlier hour, riding or driving

in a rapid, business manner on the open roads or

through the scraggy woods and avenues of that in-

tricate, amphibious Potsdam region, a highly inter-

esting, lean, little old man, of alert though slightly
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His mind, with scarcely any inter-

stooping figure ; whose name among strangers was

King Friedrich the Second, or Frederick the Great of

Prussia, and at home among the common people,

who much loved and esteemed him, was Vater Fritz,

-Father Fred,-a name of familiarity which had

not bred contempt in that instance. He is a king

every inch of him, though without the trappings of

a king. Presents himself in a Spartan simplicity

of vesture ; no crown but an old military cocked-

Hat,-generally old, or trampled and kneaded into

absolute softness if new;- no sceptre but one like

Agamemnon's , a walking-stick cut from the woods,

which serves also as a riding-stick (with which he

hits the horse ' between the ears,' say authors) ; and

for royal robes, a mere soldier's blue coat with red

facings , coat likely to be old, and sure to have a

good deal of Spanish snuff on the breast of it ; rest

of the apparel dim, unobtrusive in color or cut, end-

ing in high, over-knee, military boots, which may be

brushed (and, I hope, kept soft with an underhand

suspicion of oil), but are not permitted to be black-

ened or varnished ; Day and Martin with their soot-

pots forbidden to approach .

"The man is not of godlike physiognomy, any

more than of imposing stature or costume : close-

shut mouth with thin lips, prominent jaws and nose,
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ruption, retained all its power during

receding brow, by no means of Olympian height ;

head, however, is of long form, and has superlative

gray eyes in it. Not what is called a beautiful man ;

nor yet, by all appearance, what is called a happy.

On the contrary, the face bears evidence of many

sorrows, as they are termed, of much hard labor

done in this world ; and seems to anticipate nothing

but more still coming. Quiet stoicism, capable

enough of what joy there were, but not expecting

any worth mention ; great unconscious and some

conscious pride, well tempered with a cheery mock-

ery of humor,- are written on that old face; which

carries its chin well forward, in spite of the slight

stoop about the neck ; snuffy nose rather flung into

the air, under its old cocked-hat,-like an old snuffy

lion on the watch ; and such a pair of eyes as no

man or lion or lynx of that century bore elsewhere,

according to all the testimony we have. Those

eyes ,' says Mirabeau, ' which, at the bidding of his

great soul, fascinated you with seduction or with ter-

ror (portaient, au gré de son âme heroique, la séduction

ou la terreur) . ' Most excellent, potent, brilliant

eyes, swift-darting as the stars, steadfast as the sun;

gray,we said, of the azure-gray color ; large enough,

not of glaring size, the habitual expression of them

vigilance and penetrating sense; rapidity resting on
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the long space of seventy-four years,

although his body had latterly become

much reduced and enfeebled. Through

the extravagant use he had always

made of strong spices and French

dishes, he dried up the springs of

life, and after suffering severely from

dropsy, he departed this life on the

depth. Which is an excellent combination ; and

gives us the notion of a lambent outer radiance

springing from some great inner sea of light and

fire in the man. The voice, if he speak to you, is

of similar physiognomy : clear, melodious, and so-

norous ; all tones are in it, from that of ingenuous in-

quiry, graceful sociality, light-flowing banter (rather

prickly for most part), up to definite word of com-

mand, up to desolating word of rebuke and repro-

bation; a voice ' the clearest and most agreeable in

conversation I ever heard,' says witty Dr. Moore .

'He speaks a great deal,' continues the doctor; ' yet

those who hear him, regret that he does not speak a

great deal more. His observations are always lively,

very often just ; and few men possess the talent of

repartee in greater perfection. "
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17th of August, 1786, and was buried

in Potsdam, under the pulpit of the

church belonging to the garrison.

In his last illness Frederick displayed

great mildness and patience, and ac-

knowledged with gratitude the trouble

and pain he caused those around him.

During one of his sleepless nights he

called to the page who kept watch in

the room, and asked him what o'clock

it was. The man replied it had just

struck two. "Ah, then it is still too

soon ! " exclaimed the king, " but I

cannot sleep. See whether any of the

other attendants are awake, but do not

disturb them if they are still sleeping,

for, poor fellows, they are tired enough.

But if you find Neuman (his favorite

yäger) stirring, say to him, you be-

lieve the king wishes soon to rise .

But mind, do not awaken any one ! "

Although the news of Frederick's
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death at such an advanced age excited

no very great astonishment, it never-

theless produced a considerable sensa-

tion throughout the whole of Europe.

He left to his successor a well-regu-

lated State, containing a population of

six millions of inhabitants ; a power-

ful, strictly organized army, and a

treasury well provided ; the greatest

treasure, however, he left, was the

recollection of his heroic and glorious

acts, which in subsequent times has

continued to operate upon his nation

with all its awakening power and

heart-stirring influence .
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