CHAPTBR 1V

CaBaLs

I 1890-1898

TALL, well-grown man issucs from the old-
A fashined door of the Foreign Office.  The hall-

porter reverentially wishes the Herr Barornygood-
evening, for this man is in authority, always the Jast to
leave the office—ig4s past mine o’elock again to-day. Upon
the steps he turns up his collar, presses his hat down lower,
thrusts his hands into the capacious pockets of his cioak,
and without once looking round departs, keeping close to
tite wall as if to avoid encounters. His firm step, his
robust form—he is only fifty-five—are not in keeping
with such careful muffling-up; it 1s cvident that fie 1s not
guarding against the cold, but against his fellow-beings;
and anyone who should succeed in casting a lantern-ray
upon his features would be surprised to encounter,” from
above the aquiline nose, a destrustful furtive scrutiny, with
a hint in it of puzzled melancholy; and would see¢ a
countenance, grey as the cyes and the spade-beard, from
which all colour has been drained by the air of close rooms.
Nor would anyone imagine that to-d1v, as every day, he
has a revolver in his pocket.

In spite of his age he has frequently of late resorted to a
shooting-gallery, though he is ndt a soldier and has loy
given up the chase, so 1s interested neither in weapons nor
1n sportsmanshap. His chpsen gallery 1s a small unfashion-
able one, for there he can practise pistol-shooting incognito.
. .« Perhaps, when on leave, he is fond of strange wild
places? Or explores the underworld? Quiet little
watering-places in August, the smallest of parties at
Borckhardt’s in Berlin—¢hese are his recreations; never
does,he go to Court or great enter,aihments, scarcely to
any other tea-table than that ofone clever woman in whom
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HOLSTEIN

he has confidence. It is merely with au eye to all his
social and official compeers that he proves his skill at fire-
arms.

For distrust is the fundamental priiciple of the Baron
von Holstein’s being—a misanthropy and wariness
amounting to amalignity, from which no one is exempt.
True, destiny has thrice struck at and woundéd him.

At his ancestral home in the Mark he, as a boy, beheld
his father perish in a blazing barn Later, = some un-
revealed experience, the young man’s vitality was * sapped
by terrible suffering.” He who records'this, a keen-sighted
observer, perceived in Molstein’s nature ‘““a womam
trend, which caused him to avoid everything that might
lead to conflict, fuss, or sensation. To conceal this, he
wrapped himself in an apparent inaccessibility which was
not in accordance with his true character. Holstein, $o
two of his oldest colleagues have told‘me, was never to be
found when décisions likely to be productive of trouble-
some consequences were in question. Similarly, he had
not the courage of His opimons when thoughts had to take
shape in deeds. . . . His self-confidence always eseemed
forced ”’ (Eckardt, Caprivis Kempf).

But though, according to this and many more out-
spoken indications from those who krtew him best, he had
certain perversions to conceal—even Hammann dwells
upon his morbid tendencies—such effeminate uncertainty
of temperafnent accounts only partly for his conduct in
general. He was still a young secretary at the Paris
Embassy when the Princesss Hohenlohe, as her son writes,
was often conscious of being watched by him on leaving
the Palace, and was warned of his espionage* indeed, even
earlier than this, Bismarck had caused him to be kept under
observation at the Petersburg Embassy, and by that very
means had become aware of his peculiar, subterranean
talents.

So, later on, he seemed to Bismarck the fitting instru-
ment for the surveillance of his second chief at Paris,
Count Arnim, who was Bismiarck’s enemy; and confidential
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THE STAIN ON HIM

reports upon hiw chief were openly asked for and received
from this secretary

But after Holstéin had thus furtively paved the way in

Parig for Arnim’s terrible faﬁ, Bismarck obliged him,
during the legal proceedings, to give evidence on these
acéivities. The stain clung to him, and was«artly respons-
ible for his embitferment. ‘‘ The Bismarcks branded me
on the fore ead Jike a galley-slave, and thus got a hold on
me.
By these dark methods Bismarck held Baron Folstein
in the hollow of his hand, but so did Baron Holstein hold
hih; for it was gdious te the Ghancellor to keep him in
the Foreign Office. He called him the man with the
hyena-eyes, and vainly pressed upon him the position of
Under-Secretary of State, so as to get rid of him in that
way—the enigmatic Councillor declined any sort of
promotion. ‘“ A troublesome passenger,” said Bismarck
afterwards, ‘‘ but if one had tried to rcmove him from the
coach, there was the risk of his-beginning to blab in foreign
parts.”” Indeed, Eulenburg professed to know on good
authomty that Holstein had seriously made a proposal to
Bismarck of having the Crewn Prince Frederick poisoned,
and explained Holstein’s frightful hatred for Bismarck by
his having been told that the Chancellor had betrayed this
proposal to his circle (E. 2, 383).

Though Bismarck, like Rimself, was caught in these
terrible toils, that circumstances could avail Holstein but
little against the All-Powerfal. But the fiercer their
mutual hatred burned (inflamed as it was by Holsteift’s
now almost indispensable expertness in all questions of
foreign poliqyy, the more ardently did Holstein watch
for any indications of a change, and scented the morn
when, daily posted in all gossip as he was, he heard of
Prince William’s eartiest differences with the Chancellor.
Was the hour of deliverance to dawn at last? It was about
this time that he withdrew from Herbert and allied himself
with Waldersee, supplying him, hy his insight into all
important matters, with material fot the instigation of the
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FROM HIS LITTLE ROOM

Emperor; and so, in the event, he bore a large share in
the responsibility for Bismarck’s dismissal. The scene in
the Secret Archives, whence he had spirited away tlte
Russian papers from his whilom friend Herbert’s keeping,
was only the decisive victory in his campaign of 1888-9go.

And now there he sat, practically the so]g executor of
Bismarck’s testament, for when Herbert left there was
no one in the Wilhelmstrasse who poss-esseJ Holstein’s
knowledge of affairs. His passion for polities could now
take a straighter course, and the more because he remained
—and he alone in that quarter—wholly devoid of extrane-
ous ambition, despising tank, tiles, decorations, refusing
the post of Secretary of State that he might more surely
retain the power attached to it. From his greatest weakness,
dread of responsibility, he derived, in this form of indirect
authority, his greatest strength.

Here was no ironical renunciator, bent on aiding the
Fatherland 1n times of danger by unselfish counsels: here
was a man impassioned for the métier, a supreme artist of
the diplomatic chess-board, who loved the game for its own
sake dnd could rot give it up; but who shunned tourna-
ments, because his aim was never to be in the newspapers.
For years he avoided the photographic plate like an
infectious disease; and while his colleagues courted
rumour and the daily Press, the Emperor’s favour and the
Reichstag’s, a dazzling position at Court and in society,
or at the very least the eyt of history, this one man moved
among them, fearing and abhorring all these things. But
bécause of this he concentrated all his tireless energy
upon issuing, from his little room, ciphers and letters
which should have preponderant influence in the Euro-
pean capitals, upon keeping Ambassadors, Ministers, and
all such puppets dangling at the end of mysterious wires,
hidden from the people and the peopless Thus he wauld
enjoy the diabolical triumphs of an invisible magician.

Hitherto his encyclopaedic familiarity with agreements
and treaties had been placed at the digposal of a master
who used him as a born subordinate; but now he was. to
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‘““ PRIVATE: BARON HOLSTEIN

grasp the reins, «direct the course, himself. There in his
den he sat, the secluded wizard; for decades now he had’
searcely ever left it, had stedigd the actual world, those
countries other th&n his own, in notRing but the magic
mirror of their Press—and thus, wholly unacquainted with
the new men and the new conditions now prevailing there,
he wove tsxe costly tissue to the pattern of his own
impressions,

These W%ere Strangely at fault. He reckoned with
numbers but rarely with magnitudes, and in calculating
imponderables he was prone to go wrong. Lucdly
logical, but devojd of psycholo@ical insight, the solitary
eccentric played the great European game as on a chess-
board; and because none was his equal there, because he
was an adept 1n all paths, all short-cuts, all mysterious
byways, all the fine shades of diplomatic l?'nts, démarches,
and notes, the chiefs of every Embassy feared him and
sought his approval. So it had come about that he, a
Privy Councillor, not evensa Head of Department, corre-
sponded—and that not always privately—with most of
the Ambassadors, himself sending them despatclies in
cipher, which he often withheld from his Chief and from
the Archives, thus contriving, to keep the Foreign Ofhce
informed only of what he wished to be known.

If he was at odds with an Ambassador, he would same-
times instruct the Secretary at that Embassy to come to an
understanding with the foreign Power concerned—this
over his Chief’s head, and again without informing anyone
but himself. If any one tried to oppose him and sent a
formal official report of his own views, it was usually
supplemented by a secend communication which the
Secretary of State could lay before the Privy Councillor:
“ directed to the Holstein psychology ” (Eck. 2, 239).
Huadreds of reparts upon the gravest affairs bore, to guard
against his jealousy, the superscription: “ Private: Baron
Holstein,” after whish they passed into official circulation
and.thus reached the hands of the Secretary of State.

This singular position could not fail to develop his
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HIS ARBITRARY METHODS

autocratic tendencies; he exacted obediefice and secregy,
and one of his countless despatches to the Ambassador
in London—Hatzfeldt, ther. dangerously ill—begins:
“ Extremely glad to hear from you agdin, but why, even
if you were ill, you should have left me without your news
for so many We&ks, 1s incomprehensible tome ”’  Ambaséa-
dors, who never failed to ask and receiye ageess to the
Secretary of State at any time, he would keep'waiting for
days or fail to receive at all; when Alexander Holrenlohe
at an jhterview happened to make use of the expression:
“I should advise you,” Holstein refused to receive him
again, though he was the Chancellor’s son and possessed.
his confidence, until at last the father discovered the
reason and set things right.

If the mood took him he would send a long letter, of
three closely-written sheets, and in no wise urgent, in
cipher to London. Though he could frame brilliantly
logical memoranda, such despatches were rather in the
nature of soliloquies—slangy, beginning with “ Well! " or
containing such expressions as, “ Monkey-tricks. . . .
What is the meaning of this sort of policy. ... Well, let
us sce what the difficulties are (Eck. 2, 213). When he
went on leave he would lock ap the most 1mportant papers,
making any further steps impossible before his return, for
he left no address when away; in his little house, situated
in an unfashionably rentote quarter of the city, he was
never to be found at home.

As he suffered no contradiction, his circle grew ever
narrower, and this ephanced his Olympian aloofness; he
became more and more arbitrary, would select for the most
important positions such men as from povesty or a doubt-
ful past were everywhere, and in every sense, dependent,
and therefore the more certain to be submissive; and
ultimately disposed of all foreign appeintments of any
importance, or stopped the, ap ointment of anyone else
by his veto. After Bismarck’s all he refused two candi-
dates, removed an able Under-Secretary, of State, and only
consented to the appointment of Baron Marschall von
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HIS HYSTERIA

Biberstein because, being a novice in Imperial politics, the
Baron would always be sure to refer to him. “I can’t
make Waldersee Chanceller,” said the Emperor, * for
Holstein declares he won’t stay if I do ”” {W. 2, 260).

Holstein’s passion for dethroning the mlghty, for
breaking up established groups, was even greater than fox
king-makipg. Jeor years he sought to embroil Bismarck’s
sons with one another, and both with their father; then
Eulenburg with his two highly placed cousins; ulttmately
Eulenburg with the Emperor. His distrustfulness
amounted to persecution-mania. “ Whenever,” .writes
Hammann, * he, suspected anyone of assailing him in his
special sphere: of authority, whenever he was a prey to
passive or active apprenensions, whenever his hysterical
jealousy took possession of him, he was as a man beside
himself.” Eulenburg and Billow called, him the Lynx;
and Eulenburg says of Holstein’s dlstrustfulness that if
anyone happened not to bow to him,  this was enough to
institute a persecution of the enemy which never came to
an end. Even a word that somebody might somewhere
have let fall . . . sufficed to establish a lasting enmity. . . .
He never kepta servant long . . . for he was fully convinced
that any one of them would let himself be bribed, would
steal from him, or even murder him. ... All his energies
were concentrated on politics, and that in the region of
intrigue. To be sure’—Ealenburg was bound to
contmue—-—- intrigue is always at the bottom of all political
activities.’

Because this judgment is-true of Holstein, though not
of political activity in general, Holstein’s operations were
harmful. Foe all his expert knowledge of affairs, he was
essentially unenlightened; and therefore, penetrating
thouglr he was, his solutions of the three or four funda-
mantal European problems were erroneous. Holstein
perceived neither the fragility of the Triple Alliance nor
the impending break-up of Austria; he declared everyone
a simpleton who considered an entente between England
and France to be possible, and everyone crazy who believed
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HOLSTEIN'S ANTIPODES

in a similar possibility between France and Russia. Thege
had been his theses and his prejudlees for three decades;
from them resulted, as the various questxons arose, all his
mistakes in details.

One problem only he judged rightly from the first—
and that Wwas the problem of the Emperar, Him e
avoided, declining all invitations. “ Once and gnce only,”
leham states, ‘‘in the course of many years, dld he
condescend to dine with me at the Foreigu @ffice ”’, and
then he had to apologize for his mopning-coat, for he
possessed no evemng-dress Holstein was one of the
first to take the Emperor”s measure; so early as 1892 he
compared him to the Emperor in the second part of Faust,
and predicted his fall, and even the Repubhc

No wonder, for he was the Emperor’s very antipodes.
William alwavs( wanted the appearance of authority,
Holstein never; William wanted to shine everywhere,
Holstein nowhere while the one liked to be the cynosure
of every eye, unpacked his heart to all and sundry, was
never alone, always egotistical and always optimistic, the
other kept in the background, was inaccessible to most
people, was always alone and always sceptical. William
was the most frequently, Holstein the most rarely, photo-
graphed German of that period.

And yet they had one notable trait in.common. Both
wanted to avoid responsiBility in all things, to throw the
blame for every mistake on other people; both felt unsafe,
and never went out unarmed—the Baron never without a
revolver, the Emperor never tithout a policeman.

2

For a period of seven years the foreign policy of the
German Empire was conducted by three men whoseames
were signed to no vital official document. Holstein,
Eulenburg, and the Emperor were judicially without
responsibility, the two first evefi morally so, for what
servant can help mﬂuencmg his master? For nine years
more they remainéd in power; not supplanted but
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EULENBURG AS MEDIATOR

supplemented by a fourth—by Bilow. So that if the
German Empire, for the first seven years after Bismarck’s
fall, was ruled orily by irresponsible individuals, these were
in"time overshadowed by a friend who was their equal in
authority. The political fountain-head, during these
sikteen years, was Baron Holstein. * His judgment was,
from the time of Bismarck’s retirement to that of his own
—that is, from 1890 to 1906—the preponderating one in
all important questions of foreign policy. . . . Doubtless
*his policy would have been paramount, if the Emperor’s
intervention had not so frequently given State affairs'a turn
which did not reoresent Holstein’s views.”

This statement of Eulenburg’s is corroborated in every
particular, but especially by the documents, which almost
uninterruptedly demonstrate whose voice prevailed in
every conference of State. And if Eulenburg seeks to
absolve himself by this assignment of responsibility, it is
only on the practical side, of which he knew nothing; how
great his personal influence was he states in arresting
words: ‘ There would have been a certain sense of
impotence but for my part of mediator between a hyper-
temperamental Emperor, who would fall like lightning
from heaven upon the assembly at the Foreign Ofhce, and
a brilliant, domineering Privy Councillor of marked
pathological tendencies, to say nothing of an Imperial
Chancellor who . . . regarded thesaid part of mediator as a
necessary evil.”

Eulenburg himself—the brilliant Eulenburg, of marked
pathological tendencies—was a necessary evil; for sifice
between the Emperor and Holstein any personal inter-
course was, $ to speak, impossible, between Eulenburg
and the Emperor it was natural; and Holstein’s aberrant
logic had to be refined upon by Eulenburg’s psychological
insight before th¢: Erhiperor, in many instances, could come
to any sort of a decision.

- Hence, as the new stararose, these two irresolute beings

perceived the advisability of a close alliance, for each felt

that such an alliance would add an extra advantage to those
I21



COURT-MINSTREL AND ALCHEMIST

he already possessed. Eulenburg, almost incessantly at
Court and in society, disseminated and enlarged upon the
eccentric’s ideas, bound thgm«n crushed-green moroccos.
and set them under people’s eyes—became, so* to speak,
the publisher of Holstein’s theories. Holstein regarded
his new ftiend as a Court-minstrel who cquld lure tke
Most High with harp-music; Eulenbprg his as an
alchemist whose potions were indispensable at Court;
each considered the other crazy, abnormal, and ifnpoesible.
Nevertheless eack had a certain respect for the entirely
different gifts of the other, and when in his company was
moved to a kind of compassion—notamounting to affection,
but liable to be transtormed into hatged at any moment,
because both avoided all responsibility and in any given
case would %ry to shift it on the other.

In 1889, indeed, when Eulenburg was still Secretary
in Munich, he received the first of Holstein’s secret letters
—addressed to him, moreover, at Starnberg, ‘ because for
your sake I do not wish your. present Chief to see my
handwriting.” By 1891 Holstein was talking about  old
pals like ourselves,’’ and saying “ for an old bachelor it was a
novel task to get up some amusement for your youngsters’’;
going on to praise his friend’s execution of his ideas as
masterly. Eulenburg’s answers were ‘of the most senti-
mental: “ With Mussigny’s incomparable and never-
fading crimson-lake I patat in'my heart your name, first
known to me some years ago as that of a peculiar, unap-
proachable personage, nevet likely to unveil to a young
Secretary of Legation, who was more occupied with poetry
than with diplomacy. ... But there is a destiny in all
things. . . . I cannot now imagine what my.life was like
without you ”’ (E. 2, 16%).

With such siren strains he responded to Hslstein’s
.bardic chants, and yet it would be abstird to infer a relasion
arising from the abnormality of the two men. Eulenburg,
in the middle forties, could charth this friend only by his
part of intermediary in intrigues; and both the writes of
this love-letter and the ten-years-older recipient laughed in
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BROODING STORM

their sleeves while giving and taking. Not more than
two years later Eulemburg comments: ¢ Directly'g situd-
tion becomes complicated, Blokstein goes quite off his head.
The imputation s positively grotesque. . . . I am no
Holstein, but an Eulenburg ”"—regarding this as a
stiperiority ja itself, besides which he was poet and Count,
Guardsman ands musician., In the year 1894 hatred is
plainly revealed: “ If poor Caprivi (Whom they’re destroy-
ing Betweere fiem) got hold of this sheet of paper, my
friend Holstein’s,days would be numbered. But as we
cannot—I had almost written, alasl—do without him, I
shall . . . not shew the aforesaid sheet to the good Caprivi.
My God, how dramatic! ... If I wereanything but what
I am, friend Holstein would fling me overboard.”

In such an atmosphere of brooding storm, each hating
his accomplice yef unable to sacrifice him, the political
decisions of the German Empire were made during those
seven leaderless years.. V -

For Eulenburg indefatigably carried out the behests of
friend Holstein in his intercourse with friend William,
whom he could frequently meet and always write to. In
this way, by “ inspired ™ letters from the Count to the
Emperor, they began in thesyear 1892 by bringing down
the only man who still preserved his integrity, Count
Zedlitz (E. 2, 66). High politics were likewise. their
province. If Holstein thought it politically undesirable
for the Emperor to meet the Tsar at Danzig, Eulenburg
had to discover personal reasons for detaining him. If
Holstein wanted to incite the Emperor against the Con-
servatives, he caused Eulenburg to tell him of a letter
received frem the Conservative leader, which had never
really beew received at all. If a Russian Prince were
expegted, Holstein in his room at Berlin drafted the
cchversation, pertly in Krench, which the Emperor was
to have with the visitor, and transcribed it for his friend in
Munich so that he might pass it on to Potsdam (E. 2, 76).

But it was nat only Holstein who made use of Eulen-
burg “ Hundreds of letters ” poured in on him, urging
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EULENBURG AS MONITOR

him to warn or actuate the Emperor; by hie choice among
these pleas decisions were very much more affected than
by the Chancellor’s represeptations. Eulenburg’s special
gift was for the divination of reactions—-in this his value
consisted. He bore the guilt of many a perilous decision,
in that he had caused important positions to be filled by hs
incompetent bosom friends; but against this we must set
a number of admonitory letters from him, which may be
regarded as genuine although submitted by himself, mach
after date, from the rough drafts, and only occasionally
authenticated by the Imperial replies. Thus, at the end
of 1891 he writes to the Emperoc: *“ All, parties without
exception are offended by Your Majesty’s phrase: *regis
voluntas suprema lex’; it was liable to be exploited in a
manner most insulting to Your Majesty.”

A year later, after the speech: ““ I shall lead you to days
of ‘glory,” Eulenburg writes: ‘‘ Your Majesty’s great
eloquence and charm of delivery exercise a fascination over
your audiences. . . . But on a.cool consideration of the
content, a different impresslon emerges—say, under the
handling of a German' Professor. The days whén an
Imperial phrase was inviolate, removed from the interpreta-
tion of dunderheads, are long gone by—and that precisely
because Your Majesty’s Imperial phrases are by yourself
regarded in a different light, and are given too much, and
too frequent, publicity.”> Telegraphic reply: *‘ Best
thanks for letter, which told me nothing essentially new.
Am very wretched, though, and must abstain from work.
Condition caused by over-strain and over-exertion. . . .
Shall perhaps, when better, have to break away and take a
change of air. Therefore all politics, homeeand foreign,
are for the moment quite out of my thoughw so long as
they keep the usual course. Best regards fromsyours,
William.”

We perceive that he was hust, evaded the point, boasted
of his exertions for the Fatherland, anddooked forward to a
change of air,” from" which he had but just returned.
Friend Holstein applauded:  For once at any rate it may
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*“ PERILOUS INDEED

be said that there was one person who told the truth to
William the Second., But I really believe that there was
only one.” This 1s doublydfalse. Two or three more were
to asrive who sheuld venture so far, and that without the
protection of friendship; but Eulenburg, the declared
favourite, to whom at that time everything was permitted,
told the truth far too rarely, corcealed his apprehensions,
and will be the more severely judged by history because
he ofien sawsarfght, and kept silence about dangers which
he perceived more clearly than any one glse did.

However, he.had early known the Emperor: we must
ndt forget that personal affettion made him leniently
inclined. In 1890 Waldersee could still describe him as a
devotee of the Emperor’s, of whom he took an idealistic
view; by 1892 he perceived in Eulenburg “a transforma-
Yion; his view is much modified, and he sees with appre-
hension the downward trend of affairs.” But when he
was implored to speak the truth to his Irmiperial friend, he
burst into tears: “ Ah no! I can’t tell him anythin
unpleasant—1I really can’t! ”%(W. 2, 374). When at that
time he witnessed the Emperor’s performance as Field-
Marshal in the mancewvres, his head swam ‘‘at the
thought of the frightful confusion which would arise from
any change in thé Staft. . .. It brings back that fear of
megalomania, which I combat ingessantly. Here is scope
for its development, and the young Emperor is daily
exposed to it. Conscious of standing at the head of the
most powerful army on earth, with the qualities of a
gallant commander 1n the fiedld, and crowned ‘ by the Gtace
of God’: this is perilous indeed ”” (E. 284). So clearly
did he see the danger—and held his peace.

He contimmed to hold his peace when soon afterwards
he noted down for his own perusal the more generalized
trwth: “ Unity of command is lacking, because Hig
Majesty has no unity in himself. The Maison Militaire
has been pompously ingugurated with Plessen at its head,
who talks of nothing but gun-fire ... I can tell no one
what I really feel, because there is no harmony in any
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BROWN BOOTS AND SILVER SPURS

quarter—and because 1t 1is impowible to attain that
harmony. When one remembers such a master-spirit ds
the old Emperor was, how everyone put a shoulder to Ais
wheel, which was that of the coach of State.... And noWw!
Everyone snapping at everyone else, hitting at everyone
else, hating everyone else, lying about everyone elsg,
betraying everyone else. More frequenily than ever
before I feel as if I were living in a madliouse. Insane
narrowness, insane controversies, insane asrogance. Bed-
lam—Bedlam—Bgdlam! ”’ (E. 2, 108).

The newly designed Court shooting-dress being not to
his taste, he complains: “ But why, besides all the rest,
brown boots should be supposed to go with silver spurs is
an enigma to me. ... When the meeror pays me a visit,
imagine having to prance about in my old Llebenberg
got-up like that—laying papers before him, in my own
quiet room, with clinking heels; and as a climax, smgmg
to my pidno in high brown boots with silver spurs!! .

I will not be dressed like the Imperial * household. I am
something other than that "(E. 2, 111).

And yet, despjte just perceptlons, partly the fruit of
common-sense, partly of wounded artistic sensibility, he
never would leave this circle but rather consolidated his
position in it with every passing yean for he held that
“Pamitié dun grand homme est un bienfait des dieux.”
Soon the Emperor offered to *drink brotherhood ”
with him—that is, as frem master to servant, for the
savereign said “ Du,” but Eulenburg continued to write
to him in the third person; and most deferentially; indced,
he was so entirely the Courtier that even in letters to intimate
friends he would write of the Emperor as He and Him,
and in reportmg the Imperxal conversatioa would use a
capital for *‘ Jch” and * Mein’ even in his rough drafts.

He charmed the Emperor, because there was nowyng
he could not do. After he had €xcelled in sport and son %
shown himself a pcrfect host, leds«the conversatlon at tab

‘so that the meal was SplCCd mth gaiety, without bejng
uproarious,’’ there wouid ensue * a discussion between me
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A TOUCHING SCENE

and the Emperor of very important political questions,
which from their confidential nature were, morally speak-
ing, an extra added to all other responsibilities.” Or after
luhch he would be left alone in the coupé *“ with the
beloved Emperor, whereupon a flood of objurgations
broke over my head. ... I could only catch his dear hand
and press it, saying that Prussia was still powerful enough
to have sufferéd no real damage. My emotion stemmed
his aggeiy he felt at once that I understood him entirely,
and that assuaged his grief.” If we add to this the Berlin
jokes, whereby according to his own retrospect he generally
played upon the Emperor’s meods, and “ on dark days
talked like Ristori and had a similar success ”’ (E. 2, 381),
we shall have an epitome of all the unmanly elements, of
the combined sentimentality and theatricalism which
were necessary Tor the Emperbr’s subjugation.

In such forcing-houses as this false sentiments encroach
upon the heart; overbearingness and ambition transform
themselves into sense of duty in those who cherish them;
master and servant come Teally to believe that they are
victims in the cause of the Fathertand. When at the end
of 1896 Eulenburg had rgason to fear, from attacks in the
Press, that there was a desire to remove him from his
Viennese appointment, he writes—not defending himself,
but with suppliant duplicity, to Biillow: ‘ Dear Bernhard,

Would the poor Empefor could be spared from having
to sacrifice me! It would causehim greatsuffering. I feel
distinctly that he cares for me more than ever.” Or in
lengthy communings with this*same man, whom he had
selected for Secretary of State, thereare no such words as:
*“ Soon it will be yours;_ then you will have the authority
you have so long waited for "—but: ‘‘ Apart from this,
dearest feffow, that you really mustn’t give up your work
altggether, your health is infinitely important for the
Emperor, the country, and the Government.”

The Sovereign’s favourite was courted by all. He was
still only an unimportant Ambassador in Oldenburg when
Marschall, who was shortly ¢o beeonte his superior in the
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service, that is, Secretary of State, wrote *“ begging you to
ald me by word and deed, and when necessary, by un-
sparing criticism.”  True, Marschail knew that hig
Ambassador in Oldenburg might be Secretary of State at
any moment; but Eulenburg knew quite as well why he
fended off this promotion—he feared that the Imperial
friendship “ might be spoilt by the perpetual meetings 2and
discussions ” (Ho. 497). Why assume responsibility
when one could enjoy authority without hdvmg to coanter-
s:gnP And why in the comfortable present, take upon
one’s elegant shoulders a portion of the grim German
future? No—we fend ofi, we resxgn ourself: ““ The poor
Emperor 1s getting on everybody s nerves; but it cannot
be helped. When a marriage turns out badly, the couple
can separate. But as between King and People that is
not so easily accomplished, the unhappy union must go
on.”

Beyond his two or three intimates, no one had any idea
that such swift realization had come to a man who per-
petually flaunted his“favouréd position, and who therefore
must have been looked upon as either very petty or very
perfidious if he were to be regarded as seeing so clearly
and yet holding his peace. So far as the Emperor was
concerned, Eulenburg was neither petty nor perfidious;
only weak and vain, only infatuated, and best portrayed by
Bismarck. ““ Something of a Prussian Cagliostro. . .
A mystic, a rbmantic rhetorician . . . particularly dangerous
for the dramatic temperament of our Emperor. In that
high personage’s presencé he assumes adoring attitudes,
which I believe to be perfectly sincere. The Emperor
has only to lock up, and he 1s sure to find thase eyes fixed
worshippingly upon him.”

That he deserted Bismarck, despite his long<ntimacy
in the household, 1s not, in him, so vety blameworthN-Ie
was the Emperor s, not the Chance]lor s, affinity; for he
felt with his abysmal knowledge of hl‘rnself that he was

instmctnvely and profoundly repelled by forceful perspn-
alities. On the stage they ure indispensable, in history
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they deflight me; but in personal intercourse they are
unpleasant—indeed wunendurable.” If, after this, he
depicts his abandonment of Bismarck as a cenflict between
two fsiendships, there is none the less some truth in it;
“ for the Emperor was the weaker one in the decisive hour,
despite his royal authority, and I could not bring myself
to fgil him ,in his unswerving conviction that my loyalty
would be his bustress in that time of trial. I stuck to his
coloure—and ¢hat was to be my disaster.” Bitterly, in his
old age, did he add the concluding words, for not till long
afterwards was his fifelong friendship to be betrayed.

3

The man who ““ signed " for four of these years was a
General;  the only wonder is. that this military State,
during its half-century of existence, should have been
officially governed by a uniform tor so short a space of
time.

Waldersee had fallen.  Vainly did he try to stifle his
ambition for the Chancellorship by perpetual asseverations
in his tiary that he would not for thc world have been
Chancellor.  The Emperorshad been clever enough to say
gracefully: “ You are too goog for that ”’; and made him
Chief of Staff whet old Moltke, warned by Bismarck’s
fate, retired of his own accord. Byt Holstein and Eujen-
burg had orhierwise ordained. Whldersee seemed danger-
ous, for he too was clever and intriguing, while what they
wanted was a harmless novice; *hence they made a pretext
of his picty, which Eulenbarg’s mysticism had made
untashionable at that time, and represented to the Emperor
that Stocker was working in the Protestant interest and
Waldersee 1n #ocker’s.  Thus both fell into disfavour.
Walderse ended by venturing on an unfavourable criticism
at the manwuvres ‘woke from his dream of impartiality to
find himselt in command at Altona, was thenceforth an
important cye-witness of events, and, a decade later,
withdrew from the world-stage amid unmerited ridicule.

Caprivi was much better.  Compared with Waldersee

129 K



CAPRIVI

he seems like the Old-Prussian General, duteous agnd
genuine, brave and austere as the old Emperor had been
—a contrast to the place-seckithg, wire-pulling, intriguipg,
swaggering type of the new era. Fof a young man of
narrow means the Guards was even in the ’sixties too
expensive a regiment; if he managed, from the time %he
was Captain, to keep out of debt on his pay, not have to
give up his horses, lead a secluded existence, deny himself
all domesticity, he was entitled to boast of the achievement
in his grey hairs; but in a life so puritanical such an one
could have seen nothing of the world of which he might
suddenly be called upon to rule a portion. To command.
and to obey—these were Caprivi’s fundamental principles;
and even as Imperial Chancellor he obeyed no less meekly
than as General—that is to say, he obeyed his Supreme
War-Lord.

Only in his obedience did he accept the position; he
regarded himself as ordered to the Wilhelmstrasse as he
might have been ordered to the conquest of a South-Sea
island, and said in the early days to Bismarck: *If in
battle, at the head of my Tenth Division, I receive a
command which causes me to fear that in its execution
by my men both the battle and myself will be lost, and if
the expression of my honest doubts has no effect, there is
nothing for me but to execute the order and go under.
What’s the odds? Ancther man done in—that’s all!”
So he leaped into the breach, with his bullet-head like a
seal’s, his clear bright eyes, and curt quiet movements;
and there he stayed until he was thrust out from behind;
then he went quletly and wrote no memoirs. He was
without pretensions. 1 feel as if I wereegroping in a
dark room. ... The great man overshadows me com-
pletely.”

For all his genuineness, however, he could be guilty of
enormities. Bismarck has nothing against him but “ the
wicked destructlon of splendid old trees in the Chancery-
garden "’—unique in Berlin—which the General had-had
cut down so as to get more light in his room. People with
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such paucity of imagination are certainly incapable of
“ keeping five balls in*the air at once,” and are likely to let
gb a Treaty of State whose very essence and operation
belonp to the realm of spirit. Capri®i was too good an
officer to be apt, in his old age, for politics. Nevertheless
in-the cardinal question of England, he, the commonsense
layman, displayed more insight than the specialists who
succeeded him. ““ With such a naval policy,” he said,
“ they enfeeblq our defensive power on land, and will end
by bringing us intaconflict with England} our only natural
ally. ... For Germany, now and in the immediate future,
the only naval question 18 how small our Fleet can be—
not how big.”

His interest was concentrated on land-defences: he
aimed at larger Gcadres, but in compensation at a two-years’
service. This was so original and daring that when he
first propounded his views, cne of the Staff replied with:
“ If the Emperor hears of it, he will send for the police
and have you arrested.” All the dangers of the uniform
in the wrong.place are revealed by this pleasantry. But
while in everything else he was biddable, the General’s
courage was stimulated by his desire for more striking-
power: he challenged the Reichstag, and did succeed in
obtaining his cadres by a small majority. In this conflict
of 1893 he was self-reliant, gqual to his task, and theteby
displeased his masters. But when he proceeded to advocate
more reasonable social measures, and that in opposition
to the secret conclave, these worthies made up their
minds to destroy him.

Nothing was easier: they awaited the next occasion of
displeasure, antl then settd. October 1894: The Emperor
receives Caprivi’s adversaries from the Eastern Elbe
district, who are demanding forcible measures against the
Socidfists. Caprivi begs to be allowed to resign, the
Emperor assures him of his entire confidence, catches him
by his sword-belt: “ You have promised to let yourself
be shot for me. You must rcinain.,” Whereupon
Holstein, in his room, dictates aa article to a journalist
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sworn to his service, which points out the contrast between
Caprivi on the one side and the Emperor and Botho
Eulenburg, Prussian Prime Minister, on the other, and
exults in Caprivi’s Victory over them both on the Sotialist
question., Everything that Holstein has foreseen in due
course follows: Eulenburg (i.e., Eulenbusg the Greft)
shows the Emperor the article at a shooting<party; ‘the
Emperor sends Lucanus to say that the Chancellor musf
repudiate it—he refuses, having in no wide inspited it.
Follows dismissdl, a few days after that touching appea]
to his loyalty. Two hours later Caprivi is saying: ““ Now
I am frolicsome and free! I arfi off to Switzerland. Do
everything you can to restrain my Pecess from attacks on
the Emperor.”

Such assassinations, pespetrated by poisoned arrows
from the backgtound, and resulting inthe highest posmons
of State being relegated to untried men, were at that time
as likely as not to be brought off in the 1dy111c surroundings
of a royal shoot. Kulenburg’s>pen, as apt as his heart for
the things of intrigue,.wherein according to his own testi-
mony all politics ‘essentially consist, can depict such scenes
with mastery. After his cousin "Botho too had asked,
during lunch in the Liebenberg forest, to be allowed to
resign, ‘‘ the Emperor came to me with that peculiar pale,
pinched look of his. I'asked.him whether the shoot was to
go on, and.went with fiim to his station. It was grey
weather; everythmg looked dismal. . . . T have seldom
seen him so upset. ... ‘Whom can you suggest? I have
no idea whom I can call upon—don’t you know of any-
OneP >

“ When I spoke to the Grand Duke of B#den about the
possibility of a change, my friend replied by suggesting
Hohenlohe as a stop-gap while we looked out for someone
else, as we should have to do.. .. People like variety,
Hohenlohe 1s something new, and at any rate no one can
find fault with him, so far as that 1s ever conceivable in
Prussia.”

“ “I will write to Hohenlohe as soon as I have spoken
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“ KLADDERADATSCH ”’

ta Caprivi,” saidthe Emperor. We talked of this through-
out the drive, and of ¢ourse only in French, on account of
the beaters who were standitg behind us. The sows that
came running up fo be shot, naturally bolted.”

Scene: The Most High, annoyed by the shoot being
spoilt, upsef because these troublesome Ministers will
keep on asking teresign, and thatatlunch. The Favourite,
too astute to take the responsibility of advice, produces an
uncle who hag thought of another uncle, not perhaps
exactly the right man, but a grey-haired stop-gap, a
curiosity as it were, who will do for a change. Behind
them, capable keepers, the only men about the place who
know their job, in silent wrath because His Majesty is
missing the best game, and jabbering French while he
misses it. But even the Fayourite, a minor poet, and
therefore prone to generalizations, can see the irony in
this rescue of the sows through Caprivi’s downfall, and
does not notice how he spoils it all by the implication that
the terrified game had no dearer desire than to die for their
sovereign.

4
A few days later Eulenburg beheld himseif and his
confederates portrayed as poisoners in Kladderadatsch.
For months the comic jougpal had been showing up the
two friends, and with them Herr von Kigderlen-Wichter.
This blunt junior, with his bulldog face—which he
lived up to by an eternal fat cigar and an ostentatious out-
spokenness—was an astute Suabian Holstein’s equal in
olitical ardour, Eulenburg’s in knowledge of the world
and greatly the superior of both in pluck. He was the
normal ong of the trio, a great lover of women, wine, and
Havanas—a ccnnoisseur indeed'in the two last; in educa-
tion, humeur, ard literary style a Korpsstudent, brutal yet
not vicicus, but abovg all a fighter, differing from his two
friends in being una¥raid of responsibility, yesolute—in a
wotd, a man.
As he could neither sing nor do conjuring-tricks, his
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attraction for the Emperor was his humour, which in the
two printed volumes of his private letters cannot be said
to overstep at any point the himits indicated above; and
thanks to this, Kiderlen was permitted to accompany him,
from 1888 to 1897, upon his Norwegian cruises. While
in the course of these ten summers he made fun in his
private letters of the Emperor and the paty in general, he
was likewise inditing, under the master s eye, a series of
travel-letters for three newspapers. ‘ The Emperor always
insists on my reading them aloud to him, then he con-
tributes his own ideas, and copies go off to the Empress.”
Besides these Byzantinisms, which cramped his native.
intelligence, he made great play with the Emperor by
dogmatic criticism of the deposed Bismarck, who in his
day had discovered Kiderlen, and of whpse early recog-
nition the latterchad been wont to boast

The roéle of *“ Nature’s gentleman,” for which he had
cast himself, the rough outer husk which he so easily
assumed without possessing any sweetness of kernel, made
him as great an object of interest to false democrats as the
wise true-hearted woman whom, although she was not
very much his social infericr, he hesitated for twenty years
to marry. His want of deference and tact was looked upon
as forthrightness; and if, when in festive mcod, he talked
about “ Court-parasites and a pack of Court-women,”
why! that was just the *“‘ hare-brained youngster,” and
simultaneously the new Bismarck—for he aped his elder
even in handwriting. In reality Kiderlen was neither
hare-brained nor rough; he had no trace either of Bis-
marck’s enigmatic character or of his high competence;
but he %ad political dexterity, and being mere of a world-
ling, he could make better use of it than Holstein in his
cell could make of his. Holstein indeed could get on with
him better, in practical affairs, than Eulenburg could;
for Eulenburg only put up with him as the Emperors
protégé, but was secretly repelled in every sensitive nerve
by Kiderlen’s mere proximuty.

For months Holstein, Eulenburg, and Kiderlen vainly
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sought to detect the dangerous jester who made fun of
them in fables and verses, depicting them wittily and with
uncanny knowlédge, in Kladderadatsch, as Friend Oyster,
Count Troubadour, and Cock-sparrpw. As each new
number appeared, they would meet for consultation with
Secretary Marschall in Holstein’s room; if one was
absent, the others would wire him the day’s attack. They
tried to suborn the editors; and when the text became
more crifical, wholly abandoning fantasy and humour,
they despatched a General to the publisher of the journal,
commissioned to threaten him with military legal pro-
ceedings, since he had been a lieutenant of the Ene,
“ discharged with the right to wear uniform ”’! But the
publisher was not impressed, and threatened them with
such darts ““ as kill in a few seconds.” Then a little Rhen-
tsh newspaper charged the three gentlemen under their
real names with inspiring virulent articles which,*as
Bismarck’s enemies, they launched in Bismarck’s Press, in |
order to widen the breach between him and the Empéror—
and more feverishly than ever were the trio haunted by
the question: “ Who is behind all this? ”

Their natures reacted variously. Eulenburg smiled
and took no sort of action, secretly resolving, however, to
separate himself from his two compromising friends.
Kiderlen challenged the editor and wounded him: but
Holstein strode furiously up and down his room, accusing
the most utterly impossible people—the Secretary of
State (his Chief), who must be trying to get rid in this way
of the dual régime; then Heérbert Bismarck, who was
covering his tracks by the Rhenish article; then Count
Henckel, because he had money in a paper which joined
hands in the work—ultimately calling out that perfectly
guileless “gentleman, who refused his challenge. But
Holstein, who was thirsting for blood, made Eulenbur
put pressure on the Emperor to command Henckel to
fight, whereupon Eulenburg feared “ that Holstein will
hate the Emperor now, if His I¥lajesty does not admit
the case against Henckel; and a4 Holstein-hate for the
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Emperor would lead to very serious consequences.” Asa
matter of fact, Holstein never did forgive the Emperor for
vetoing the duel.

Meanwhile, as in a farce, the miscréant was sittrng in
the next room. He was, as they learnt long afterwards,
one of Holsteih’s functionaries.

From their conduct in this affair we.can <onfidently
predict how these three diplomats will behave in anyserious
political crisis. |

Still greater was the sensation spread far and wide
abroad in the same year of 1894 as the result of a scandal
at Court. For two years all ranks in Court society, from.
the Empress downwards, had been receiving anonymous
letters in the same handwriting: telling of intrigues,
cabals, instigations, and enclosing pornographic pictures
in which the heads had been cut out and replaced by
photographic ones. All these missives, like K/adderadatsch,
were so well-informed about personalities that they could
only come from the Emperor’s immediate environment.
Though the charges were exaggerated, they were in most
instances founded-on fact, so that the whole Court trembled
at every fresh revelation; and there were more than two
hundred. The most exalted personages were accused of
the most heinous misdemeanours—illicit love-affairs,
fraud, calumny; the Empresg Frederick.said maliciously:
“ One half of the Court i€ writing letters against the other
half.” As the Baron von Schrader was especially attacked,
suspicion fell upon his antagonistic colleague, one Herr
von Kotze, for both were Masters of the Ceremonies.
The convivial Kotze was a universal favourite, much liked
by the Emperor, who would ofter thee-and-thou him, and
thus he was the envy of his superiors in general. So now
they discovered the clues they were set on discovering, and
further—the damning proof: two sheets of blotting-paper
in his office, which when held before a looking-glass
displayed the very remarkable and *evidently disguised
handwriting of the letters in question.

With this blotting-paper they convinced the Emperor.
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Confronted with such documentary evidence, he instantly
fixed upon the guilty person; and it was the work of a
few moments to ordain theeruin of a well-tried friend and
functionaty, who had never been repraached with anything
worse than frivolity and love of pleasure, armorial bearings,
and decorations. He did not take into consideration the
conviviality of the accused and the austerity of the accuser,
ignored the latter’s possible motives, ignored no. less the
fact that Rotze too had received these letters; he consulted
no graphologist upon the blotting-papes, nor did he even
try the obvious experiment of at once, and secretly,
sequestering Kotze and then seeing if the letters continued
to come; least of al} did it occur to him to give the accused
an opportunity of speaking, or invite the opinion of some
trusted person—not one of these things did he do. Ina
quarter of an hour the man was repudia¢ed. Returning
in the best of spirits from his mother’s country house,
Kotze no sooner entered the Palace than he found himself
arrested: “ In the King’s Name.” Since as Master of
Horse he came under military jurisdiction, they took him,
an hour later, in a Court carriage, and 4n uniform; to the
Military Prison. |

Inquiry by the Military, authorities. No evidence.
Writing materials forbidden, his wife to have access to
him only in the presence of an officer. Nevertheless, in a
few days more letters were received at Court. Now a
graphologist was consulted. The new letters, he pro-
nounced, were from the writer of the old ones, but these
had not come from the person who had used the blotting-
paper. A week went by before the Adjutant-General
released the Master of the Ceremonies, no evidence having
been obtained. What did the Emperor do? Did he send
for his old friend now? No—he washed his hands of the
whole thing. When the scandal, carried far beyond the
boundaries of the Court by his order of arrest, began to
take effect upon the*public, he declared: *‘ I have nothing
to do with this business. The inwostigation is now bein

cenducted by the Judge Advocate of the Corps.” Followed
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THE EASTER-EGG

hostilities between the Kotze and Schrader parties and
families, a constant stream of aristocratic witnesses, a
whirlwind of threats, of inswlts; for nine months thig
wenton. At last, shortly before Easter came full acquittal.

“ What will the Emperor do now? " asked all the world.
Receive the acquitted in full Court? Give higher rank,
and fuller confidence, to a servant so horribly and' so
mistakenly assailed? By a title and decorations proclaim
to all the world that to err is human, to bé rash is possible,
but that a king can make kmgly amendsP He took
counsel with Kotze’s successor and adversary—what 1s to
be done in such a situation? Anr innoctnt man cleared, a,
dead man resuscitated: very troublesome. Receive him?
Out of the question. But some‘sort of token of favour!
A breast-pin? A snuff-box? Have we got it at last?
We have, your Majesty!

Next day, on behalf of His Majesty, an Easter-egg
composed of flowers was delivered at Herr von Kotze’s
abode. He never saw his spvereign again. But his
enemy—the Baron von Schrader—him he killed in a duel.
Nevertheless his Life and his happiness, his reputatfon and
his family’s privileges were gone, his name was brought
into dishonour— from Siberia to Cape Town *‘ Kotze ”” was
synonymous with wanton calumny. And in this affair
likewise, the real offender sat, unsuspected, in the next
room.

According to Waldersee, it was a near relative of the
Emperor’s.

5

The Court of William the Second, with d¢s cold glitter
—which we propose to ignore, though of its sycophants
we shall have something to say—was not the favourite
abiding-place of its master. The excitement of bedizen-
ments and banquets quickly, pa]led splendour repeated
itself ad nauseam; the craving fot publicity was only to be
satisfied by the streets, by perpetual goings and comings,
by entries on a mich larger scale and with much more
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resounding effects than at first. None the less, everything
had to be kept up to the mark in Haroun-al-Raschid style,
for the visits of foreign potantates who were to be dazzled
by the power and glory of the German Empire, as symbol-
ized by the Weisser Saal. Not only was gala dress supplied
for six hundred Court lackeys, but so many wete kept, 1n
view of the great banquets, that none officiated on more
than 139 and many on only 81 days of the year. The
Grooms of the Chambers were on duty from 150 to 70
days in the year; the rest of the time they—mostly
young men in the middle twenties—lounged away’idly in
Berlin.

The table appointments of the Palace were worth some-
thing between one and two millions (Z. §2). Once, when
a touring automobile was out of order and the Count
responsible represented the fleavy expenses incident on
taking reserve cars, the Emperor said angrily: ‘It
doesn’t matter what my wishes cost. I require everything
to be up to the mark. You are answerable to me.”

Reischach, who had superintended'in the old Emperor’s
time, states that the royal stables under William the
First had been regarded as a luxury—only their Majesties,
the Mistress of the Robes, the Palace- and Court-ladies
having carriages. Under William the Second, * we had
to turn out something like two hundred teams every day,
and these for the Mistress of the Robes, the wives of
Court officials and the Ladieseof Honour, the Adjutants-
General and Aides-de-camp, the Heads of Cabinets, the
Lord High Steward, the Masters of the Household, the
Chamberlains on duty, the Prince’s tutor, the two physi-
cians, and the Grooms of the Stables, besides horses for the
Household. . . . Most of these went out twice every day,
and frequently three and four times. In the Royal Stables
we had our hapds full nearly the whole year round in
Berlin, Pctsdam, and the New Palace, and if a journey
was ahead of us, we were often kept at it in three different
parts of the monarchy at once.” . And if two Adjutants-
General left Potsdam on duty, taking the train to Berlin,
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his calculation is that even so twenty carriages would be
requisitioned that day for the pair of them. As the allow-
ance paid by the people to their monarch, and modestly
termed the Civil List, mounted higher and higher by
reason of the manifold demands for extra grants, the
Emperor, who could economize for himself, was able to
lay by four millions after only two years of his royal
services (W. 2, 157).

The Court-Marshals had the heaviest task’of all. ~ The
Emperor did not like to be asked mrny questions, but
could be very ungracious if one had neglected to consult
him about this or that. One scircely dared to put more-
than two or three questions, and had to be very careful
to choose the right moment for those” (Z. §2). The
proud Augustus Eulenburg, a Master of the Household,
aged seventy, had often to go out.to Potsdam in the
evening and spend the night there, so that he might, in
the morning, meet his sovereign on the return from his
ride, walk with him along thereighty paces to his room,
and there and thus brmg forward the most essential
questions, although the Emperor was never for two hours
in the day engaged in serious‘work. This arbitrariness
increased:

“If at night in the smoking-room ”’—so Zedlitz
relates—*‘ some cigarette-ash, chanced to fall upon the
carpet under the Emperor’s eye, it was: *Of course;
just like my Court-Marshals! Instead of taking care of
nty things, they do more to spoil them than anyone else!’
And shaking his fist in my face, he continued: * But I'll
soon teach you what’s what!’ Although such attacks
from the Emperor were by no nreans uncorfimon . . . this
incident offended me very deeply. I felt lmmedlately
that, just because it did, I should find it difficult to take
any notice of it; the Emperor always did«these things as it
were between Jest and earnest, sensible people being
supposed to see that after all it was only his fun. ... That
was precisely what_gave the Emperor such power over
those who surrounded him; everyone dreaded the incon-
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siderateness he could show. And of course he always
had the jeerers on his side.” .
Afterwards, the Court-Marghal did declare himself to
have been offended. The Emperor: ““ I haven’t the least
idea what you're talking about.” Explanation. * Ah,
now I know awhat you mean.” Further representation by
the Court-Marshal that junior officers were present, while

he was forty-four years of age. The Emperor: “ But
you ddn’t look,a day over twenty-eight. You mustn’t be
so thin-skinned!” Then, with a nod: ““ Come, it’s all
right!”

This admirable narrative of a just reprocf is followed by
one sentence which sums up the whole. Zedlitz concludes
with: ‘“ Whereupon I bowed, and withdrew.” The
oﬁender, king though he be, i3 for once called to account;
he at first remembgrs nothing about it, sthen makes an
irrelevant and ambiguous remark upon the _youthf’ul
appearance of the complainant, advises him to acquire a
thicker and more accommodating sk, and finishes with
a nod and an affirmation resembling that of the Deity after
his day’s work of creation: ‘“ He saw tha¢ it was good.” . ..
Before him stands a Silesi#n Count of ancient lineage, not
a stranger but a part of his daily surroundings. No
matter; the monarch is nowise abashed, for he knows how
such rare reproofs must always end—in a silent bow. .

How could it have been othdrwise, when we consider
the anxieties and terrors which undermined the vitality
of these functionaries? Here is the programme of an
ecclesiastical ceremonial at Metz: “ Their Majesties were
invited by the Bishop graciously to proceed to the chairs
placed, in the Cathedral, on the right of the altar in the
choir. On His Majesty’s left the Legate, on Her Majesty’s
right the Lord-Lieutenant, were to take their places. It
had as well beers verbally agreed that both the Legate’s.
and the Lord-Lieutenant’s seats were to be somewhat
behind, and a step lower. But completely disregarding
this arrangement, the Legate, instead of taking his place
on the left of Their Majesties, seated himself obliquely
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opposite, under a sumptuous baldachin, ¢n a chair which
overtopped those of the Royalties ”’ (Z. 35). 'The indigna-
tion at this was universal:, such invectives were heard a5
in the Middle Ages would have given rise to many“years
of war. But what had the Legate at Metz to do, from his
exalted seat? Had he to confer upon the-monarch the
anointed Crown? Or preach him a sermen? Nothing of
the kind. * Thence he proceeded to confer the blessing,
which, if placed a step lower than those. ‘who wére to
receive it, he could not, technically speaking, have properly
done.

Happier than at Court was the Emperor at the chase..
True, his shooting-estate, Rominten, one of the finest
forests, belonged to the State, not to the Crown; but its
100,000 acres were transfermed by the Imperlal desire
from a prlmeva-l forest with lakes and rivers into a sort
of sportsman’s chess-board—for every shoot was on the
drive_principle, his enjoyment consisting rather in the
numbers easily despatched than in the more arduous
outwitting of individual victims. *‘ An army of foresters
attended on bicycles, in carts, on horse, and on foot, so
that actually every . . . point wds under the keenest obser-
vation from first to last. . «. Besides this, most of the
preserves were lavishly provided with carriage-roads,
observation-posts, and shelters . . . so much so that I often
could not avpid,a sense or regret at seeing so magnificent
a forest turned into an artificial shooting-demesne "’ (Z. 39).

Even Eulenburg, so frequently present, says that  the
shoots were horrible. This massacre of unfortunate
creatures, utterly unable to escape from their fate of
destruction, is no kingly recreation. Strasgely enough,
no one at Court has any sort of sense that it ~adds nothing to .
the glory of a sovereign to cause these hapless wild crea-
tures to be driven into an immense enclosure, in the centre
of which the noble sportsmen are posted, pouring their
shots upon the panting desperate brutes, as they hurl
themselves perpetually against the farthest hedges; and
this never stops till all ate dead or else dragging mortally
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THE IMPERIAL YACHT

wounded on the, ground, until at the end of the day they
are put out of their ageny.’

As numbers were the sole aim, and the game was
driven up to the gun’s mouth, the Emperor, in three
December days with Prince Donnersmarck could pro-
cl#im his one thousand six hundred and sevcnty-ﬁfth head;
and in his forty-third year cause to be inscribed in golden
letters on a block of granite: * Here His Majesty
William T brought down His Most High's fifty thou-
sandth animal, a white cock-pheasant.” For the rest, the
exalted sportsman sometimes had to turn his attention to
the game when hé least expected it, would be summoned
from his royal labours by the cry of “A Stag!”’ and never
knew that Tirpitz, when submitting papers, had arrarged
with the Head Forester to omit such signals during his
conference (T. 13§). It was reully necessary, when
questions of State had to be brought to Rominten for
decision, and the only train to Berlin be caught, so as to
speak next day in the RexchstaE

But happiest of all was the Emperor on his yacht.
Safe frdbm the submission of papers, sursounded by a little
group of boon-companions; sheltered from every conceiv-
able onslaught, far from wife and family, in a patriarchal
little domain where he could keep an eye on everything,
even the kitchen, look after everything himself—absclute
monarch of all he surveyed, no démocratic cheeseparing to
be feared, on Sundays even acting parson; 1naccessible,
and yet able at any moment to flash his wishes along the
wire to the world at large: thus blissful was his life in
Greek bays and Norwegian fjords. With the latest news,
conveyed to ham telegraphically by the Foreign Office, he
would dally so long that his tantalized companions got
their friends to wire them the same information; and then
the over-trumping of each other’s tricks between the.
initiated on board was like that of a parcel of schoolboys
on a country walk.

It was a kind of perpetual ﬂoatmo casino, and the tone
was to match. In the mornings, ‘it amused him to make
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LIFE ON BOARD

members of his suite, including the oldest Adjutants-
General, do open-air exercises and gymnastics on dec
and while they were bending their knees or squatting, he
would take the opportunity of giving them such a push
that they sprawled all over the place ’ (E. 2, 110). ““ The
old boys profested to be greatly delighted by this attention,
but clenched their fists in their peckets, and-afterwards
abused the Emperor like fish-wives.” 'The mental
recreaticns during these weeks of idle cempanionship
are best described by Kiderlen: * As Chief Ccmpanions
of the Yacht were deagnated Count Waldersee as Punch-
maker, von Hzahnke as Chief Trencherman and Head-,
Conductor in E-sharp, Count Goerz as handy-man in all
emergencies and member of the choir, Count Wedell as
expert in Eti-Piquet-questions, Count Eulenburg as bard
and ballad-maker; Dr. Leuthold, Aesculapian to the Firét
Class. Von Senden was Navxgatmg Officer under both
tropics, but especially that of Cancer”—and so forth.
Then he describes how Count Goerz had to go through
his repertory of animal-imitations every evening. ‘‘The
evenings were partly musical, partly devoted to conjuring-
tricks by Hulsen; Sometimes we had to get up something
else. I have already done the Dwarf, and turned out the
light to the Emperor’s vast delectation. In an improvised
sing-seng I did the Siamese TWlns with G; we were
connected by an enormous satisage.”

The company’s ages ranged from thirty-five to sixty.

As he could never be alone, the Emperor spent the
evenings, when guests were not present, with the Empress.
Remembrances of his early youth, hatred for his mother,
had made him apprehensive beforehandc.of ferninine
influences, and even in the beginning ““ ht kicked against
the pricks of marriage ” (E. 89). Before long, too, he was
irritated by his wife’s piety—in and'near Berlin she had
forty-two churches built in ten years, which on a rough
calculation is one every three months-=and he was bored
by the limitations of .her Ladies of Honour. In these
surroundings he couldeven De reticent, for liberty’s sake;
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and though he probably never indulged in dissipations, he
would break away—so Zedlitz relates from his seven years’
txperience—"* as often ds he can; is always in the highest
spirite the instant he departs, and bess enjoys his life at a
distance from family restraints. On his every return I
noticed the depressing effect it had on hirh. He always
warts to get away, but his consort does her utmost to
prevent him. . .. This clinging affection is womanly and
toucheng Bxlough, but I was often inclined to think it ill-
advised, for running after others always makes us weari-
- some to them. .. His extreme restlessness, the perpetual
need of something to laok forward to, arises from the
Emperor’s dissatisfaction with the limitations of his
family circle. His temper, always somewhat gloomy in
the New Palace and at Potsdam, undergoes the most
agreeable transformation from the momen¢ any plan is in
progress, for instance a journey, and most noticeably when
stimulated by male society and the prospect of a.complete
change.”

What went on behind closed doors in this conjugal
relationt of a gifted, highly nervous man with a $weet-
natured, narrow-minded, devout country-gir]l was revealed
to few, and by fewer still regorted; compassion for the
hapless consort of an hysterical autocrat disarmed all
criticism. She saw through many an insincerity in. the
Emperor’s sycophants; but whea once she was complain-
ing of the taked reports from the Kadinen Estate, and
Count Eulenburg (the elder) begged her to let the Emperer
hear the truth for once, she would only repeat: “ Unfor-
tunately I can’t do anything; he would say ‘ Go away;
you don’t understand these things’” (Z. 74). From two
dialogues at whith the Court-Marshal was present—from
two momentary states of mind—we can reconstruct many
years of matrimogial tedium, wherein the wife is by far
the most to be pitied. Two days before his birthday the
Emperor once countermanded a dinner to thirty-four
Princes, on account of the illness of.cne of his sons. The
Empress: “ But, William, surely you won’t do that!”
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EVENING-DIALOGUE

“The Emperor roughly pushed her away: ‘I decide
these things—not you!””

Shortly before that, on one of the few quiet wintet
evenings at the New Palace—no guests, only two Ladies
~of Honour and four gentlemen being prebent——the
Empress sewing, he reading despatches oy newspa
cuttings, occasionally aloud, the othcrs turning over
illustrated journals at the blg table, till close on eleven
o’clock: ““The Emperor had been rcading to hemself
practically the whole evening, when suddenly he said to
the Empress: ‘ Do you intend to stop here all night?’”

“*No, William; but I didr’t like to disturb you, as

ou were so busy reading all the evening.””’

“* Well, what else can I do, when this place 1s so fright-
fully bormg' ' (2. 94).

A conjugal dialogue which no dramatist could surpass.

Reverse of the medal for his subjects: A speech at
Schleswig: “ Her Majesty—the shining jewel always at
my side! The embodiment of all the virtues proper to a
German Princess, it is she whom I have to thank for being
able to fulfil my sxacting duties.” Commemoratibn Day
of the Borussia Students; Fmperial Speech: * Never
before, in the whole recorded history of the German
Universities, has any one of them been honoured thus.
At beautiful Bonn, the Empress, the first Princess of the
land, encircled by her illustrious ladies, is present at a
Students’ festival. . . . 1 hope and believe that all you
young Boru331ans, on whom Her Majesty has smiled
to-day, will feel that their whole lives are henceforth
ennobled.”

6

General Head-quarters: thus, immediately after his

.accession, did the Emperor rechyristedi the old-time Maison

Militaire, and this martial stvle mlght seem to point to

moblhzatlon but it was no moYe tha2n the rodomontade

perpetually m5p1red by his duality, for he prized .but

scantly the counsels of his axdes—de-carr‘p The desire for
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HIS PALADINS

security against external danger sprang rather from that
sense of dangers within the realm which kept him in
eonstant fear of popular revolfs throughout his reign of
thirty years; thisewas, again, the reason why he trusted
no class, no party—none but his paladins. Officer of the
Bedyguard  this, and the Bodyguard as a whole, were
ideas which in hie mind regained tﬁexr most literal meaning;
he even established a Night Bodyguard for his own person.
is Guards were, each and all, the men who in the hour
of danger were to shield him with their own bodies; and
no such danger could ever confrgnt him on the battlefield,
.where modern commanders of troops do not appear in
person—it could cgme only from the heart of his realm,
from the Red Volcano in its midst.

So the motives urging William the Second to reliance
on the Army were twofold; hence we should expect fo
firnd him shining in that sphcre where interest and ambition
joined hands. In a hundred speeches he revealed hipsclf,
and amazed the nation. ‘s Asin 18], so now—division
and distrust prevails among the people. Our German
Empire rests upon a single steadfast- cornerstone—the
Army. ... If it should ever again come to pass that the
City of Berlin revolts against its monarch, the Guards will
avenge with their Jhayonets the disobedience of a people
to its King!” .

At ﬁer ke went in for reform’mg everything—General
Staff, manceuvres, uniforms; he‘want;d younger Generals;
he personally interfered in evéry quarter, they were eaeh
and all bewildered. This latted a year. Then came the
unexpected: the group he most dmmgmshed his own
special groupg-began to compare the Old-Prussian tradition
with the New-German fashion, and got uncasy. So early
as the May of 1890 W- udersee, as Chief of Staff, confesses:

“Tt is very painful to me to be told that the Emperor.,
is visibly losing ground within the Army. The dis-
affection has been’gradtial, but is now dgcidedly more
widespread. The, causes? Marked preference shown for
the Navy, as also for the Guards, and very little interest in
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BAD BLOOD IN THE ARMY

the Line. .., Considerably less courtesy to highly placed
officers than his grandfather was wont to display. An
artless love of playing at soldiers, unmistakably evinced
by the incessant alexts, for no reason whatever. . . . +Con=
tempt for the judgment of experienced men. Frequent
favouritism towards individuals, attributable only eto
personal sentiments, and on the other hand excessive
severity. towards others. . . . Indiscreet comments to
officers upon their superiors in rank. Finally, the inelina-
tion to make himself popular at the expense of the Army,

I write this down, because it is over and over again
conveyed to me from the most widely different quarters,
and by the men who are best capable of judging.... The
senior officers are not left long enough in their posmons
nowadays. . . . A very evil result of this is the sense of
insecurity it awakes in them, and the consequent lack &f
pleasure in their Work That affair of the critique ” [on
the manceuvres] “ is widely known in the Army, and has
made bad blood thelge .+. The Emperor . . . 1s severely
blamed; they say, ¢ What will be the end of it, if there’s
no authority thatecounts!’ If 7 hear of such griévances
they must be genuine; for as I am supposed to be a par-
ticular friend of the Emperor’s, most people are very
cautious with me ”” (W. 2, 126).

This is the first dark saying we are given to reflect upon
—it comes from the printipa ﬁsoldlel 11 the Army. Some
months later, during the‘Imperial Manceuvres of 1890,
he resumes in still gloomier tone:

" Last year, even, it wenit off better. Now there is
greater certainty of touch, but along with it, over-estima-
tion of his own capablhtles .. Lhe En\peror 1s extra-
ordinarily restless, tearing about in every direction, going
much too far forward in the ﬁghtmg—hne, interfering with
the Generals’ leadership, giving innumerable, frequently
self-contradictory orders, and barely listening to his
advisers. He always wants to win, and so takes an un-
favourable decision by the umpire in very bad parts [
should know this, havipg once ignored that desire. . . .
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His disposition of troops was decidedly bad; even the
night before, it was clear that he must lose the battle, and
t'he.re was marked satisfaction at this among their High-

nesse$ and the suite. . . . If he inststed on taking the
command in war, not merely as a matter of form like his
father and gxandfatner, there would be a disaster.”

The day after the critique the Emperor sent privately
to ask Waldersee if he would care to take the Stuttgart
Confand. Moltke held that the Chief of Staff could ngt
be dismissed ‘‘ without injury to paramount interests.’
Three months afterwards Waldersee was. dlsmlssed but
.quite graciously—the Emperor saying: ‘ The Chief of
Staff will be little naore than a kind of amanuensis under
me, and for that I require a more junior officer.”

To make up for his failure in the manceuvres he turned
his attention to tactical work, again without success.
What was to be done, to prevent his being present at the
critique? ““ It was adroitly conveyed to him that there
were measles at Head-quarters. If fie 4ad been present,
Schlieffen [the new Chief of Staff] would probably have
been obliged to send in his resignation #(W. 2, 234)

To avert a thl d discomfiture next year—that 1s, 1in
March 1893—* his aide-de-camp made confidential
enquiries of Coumt Schlieffen as to his solution of the
problem set, and worked upon this basis with the Emperor.
Thus at the crmque the monarch could confidently uphold
the Chief’s views, and let it be perceived that he himself
had hit upon prec1selv the right soluticn ”” (W. 2, 286),

Count Schlieffen, having got off once by measles and
next by a vicarious breach of confidence, was now to be
confounded by a new plam of campaign for the war on two
fronts, drawn up by the Emperor. “ The Emperor’s idea
152 31multaneous offensive against France, and in this view
he has depleted the Eastesn forces by something between
two and three divisions Wesare to attack their fortresses,
and there is every prospect of a sangugnary repulse.
Whereas we had a really good chance if, as I wished, we
let them advance . . . and then cut them to pieces, as we
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could have done. ... But Schlieffen will have to chooge
between his appomtment and preventing the Emperor
from carrying out his crude ideas ”* (W. 2, 318).

This particular war-game turned inte deadlv earrmest—
twenty years later the Emperor’s scheme helped the French
to win the Battle of the Marne.

Here is Eulenburg’s opinion in the same year of the
Military Cabinet: ‘“The idea that an alde-de—camp is
sacrosanct, the symbol of perfection in a ‘hufnan beirg, Is
one that I simply<cannot get into my head. ... Such men
as these—and with them Senden, partly- out of his mind,
and Plessen! ... It’s really a blessing, after all, that in,
this witches’ kettle, not to say mad-house, there should be
something to laugh at” (E. 2, 24§) Admiral von Senden-
Bibran, once, through his ewn fault, severely snubbed in
England, had imbibed a furious ha,tred for everythmg
English, and tried to instil this into the Emperor “ with
mulish stubbornness, and a. malx.q'uty and pettiness that
years seemed only to increase.”” Adjutant-General von
Plessen’s insight may be _]udged by a later dialogue with
the chief naval authority, to whom he said: “ Now that
England’s at war, Germany must proceed against her.”

“ But we have no ships, . Your Excellency!”

“That doesn’t matter. Get a single division landed—
and we’re rid of England.” |

More praqtests from tHe Admiral.

“ Well, if that won’t ‘do, we and Russia can march
against Egypt and India|’” (Eck. 2, 44).

Everything had to be militarized, including the Minis-
ters. Ata dinner in ‘the beginning of 1 889 the Emperor,
in expansive mood, announced warious praenotions—told
Gossler, the Mmlster of Education, that he was now a
Major, and von Scholz, ¥Finance Minister, that he was a
‘Lieutenant, The latter took it as a joke, but three days
later read with pure amazement the printed announcement
that Sergeant von Scholz was howLieutenant. It was
only six months, after ‘William'’s accession, but already: the
Germania was in ironicalmood. * Hard luck! The Chief
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THE RIVAL CAMARILLAS

of the Prussian Ministry of Finance is fifty-five vears old,
and up to the present has had to be satisfied with the modest
tank of sergeant. But ‘now he has climbed so high as a
Second Lieutenancy.”

Not that such promotions by any means enhanced the
Ninisters’ prestige in their sovereign’s eyes, for at heart
he held all 6fficers of the Reserve to be a little ridiculous:
such popinjays were not regarded as belonging to the é/ize
of humanity. All the same, as military attachés they were
privileged to aisport themselves in the diplomatic sphere;
indeed, their activities in foreign capitals quickly wrung
thts confidential minutg from Eulenburg: * They are
permitted to send letters and reports direct to the Empcror,
who takes every word tliey say for gospel. He thinks ever
so much more of these communications than of reports
from any one of his Ambassadors who dogs not happen to
have been at some time an officer on the active list. . . .
These gentry, cavalry-captains or 1najors, are-solemnly
preparing themselves to step into an Ambassadorship one
of these days. . .. Over an8 over again I can trace the
influence of the military group, which pepresents a perma-
nent camarilla, but is not recognized as such by the
militarized German State. For if anyone lets fall a remark
about military intgigues, up gets some General or another,
twists his moustache, and says: ‘I, General So-and-so,
herewith declare that anysuch expression as ‘‘ Aide-de-
camp Politics ”’ is a foul slander ’ " (E. 2, 245%).

That this protest against @ dual régime should come
from Eulenburg enhances its piquancy. The favoutite,
jealous of all other favourites, informs posterity of a
camarilla which at the worst was merely ritnning counter
to another one.

Such were the influences shaping the Emperor’s home-
policy. )

“I know only two political parties—that which is for
me, and that which'is aagainst me!” The motto of an
absolute ruler. These words, spoken at the age of thirty,
at a time when good intentions were at their highest and
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CONTEMPT FOR THE REICHSTAG

infatuation was at its lowest, introduce the theme which
for three decades he was to vary by alienation from all
parties in turn. The Reichstag ‘and the Pruscian Diet-
(Landtag) were to him assemblies of ignorant headstrong
persons whose political hues he could barely distinguish.

When differences arose, his one idea was to send home fer
his Guards and let them take the recalcifrants in hand;
from a coup d’érat, which was openly urged on him, he was
deterred only by the uncertainty of the issue.

His inmost feeling was made manifest in the year 1897,
when He said to Baron von Stumm, in the hope that his
words would go further: ““ If the Reich‘stag doesn’t vote
me my ShlpS there’ll be such a row as there’s never been
before! ”” If everything had been ** his ’ '—ships, soldiers,
subjects—this arbitrariness, might have been in order.
At first it was ,only in confidence that he revealed his
heartfelt contempt. To the Tsar in 1 895: “ Both parties
are about ripe for being hanged in batches.” And on an
official documentin 1899: *“ Just what I've been preaching
daily for years to those mutton-heads in the Reichstag!”
On the visit to Ballin’s ship in the Kiel Week he kept all
the male guests stancing, and talked the whole time with
ladies only, because he had seen with disgust on the list
of those present the names of Bassermann and Stresemann,
two members of the Reichstag who had never attacked
him. So profound was William the Second’s disdain for
the representatives of his subjects.

His early ambition of conciliating the Socialists had
been buried in oblivion after ‘the first attempt. Caprivi’s
fall and Bismarck’s ‘were caused by directly opposite
reasons—Caprivi’s because he was not  favour of
emergency measures against Labour, Bistnarck’s because
he was. Now it was clear to the Emperor that *“ the men ”
were not to be won over, that the class and the Party were
1dentical, and so the class also became in his eyes the
enemy of the State. Force alone céuld prevail. As the
Socialist Press grew more and more critical, Plessen was
soon saying to the Erperor: “ We must turn on the
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REVOLT OF THE NOBILITY

guns at once—that will put a stop to it.” This simple
policy the Emperor  repudiated with the trenchant reply:
“ Rubbish! T’ll have You call out every blightef that
insults me! ”’

Count Mirbach, in the House of Lords, moved a
proposal for a new franchise; Koller wanted a State
proSecution of those Socialists who refused to stand when
the Emperor’s hea]th was drunk; the Die-Hard Press
was €or assoeiafion of the German Princes in a New
Federation whose aim should be the abolition of universal
suffrage. At the same time, on Sedan Day in 189g, the
Entperor described the Socialists as “a gang of men
unworthy to bear the name of Germans,” and appealed to
the sword against the * treasonable rabble ”’; “ we must
get rid of these elements once for all.” This speech was
fdllowed by other incitements to civil war.

All the more closely, one might suppose, he would now
have attached the loyal Right. \Were not the Conserva-
tives his Triarians? Thgy were the Agrarian Party.
When in 1894 they defeated the Commercial Treaty with
Russia, and in 1899 the Rhine-Elbe Canal Bill, on both
of which the Emperor was keen, he became more rabid
against them than even against the Socialists—the ltter
he had feared from the first, but the former he had regarded
as a buttress against the enemy. Now his very Bodyguard
was tottering, for the Guar®s ard the Agrarians were of
kindred blood. If the mostancient ncbility was refractory,
where was the Royal Authority? A wholly Frederician
conception of affairs—only,* just a hundred years foo
late.

First he appealed to tradition: “ With a very heavy
heart I have beefi obliged to recognize that by those who
stand nearest to Me among the nebility My best intentions
are misunderstoogd, ahd in a sense defied; nay, the word,

‘ Opposition ’ has actually gounded in My ears. An
" Opposition’ by the Prussian nobility is a thing in its
very nature inconceivable. As the ivy clings to the trunk
of the gnarled oak-tree, decks it with its foliage, and
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FORMULA OF BANISHMENT

protects it when the tempest rages round its head, so does
the Prussian nobility adhere to My-House.”

But the ivy, which never yet protectéd a single oak in.a
tempest, but has strangled many a one.which it appeared
to beautify, twined still more stiflingly about the gnarled
orator: ‘“If the nobility ” (it was written) *‘ are hencefosth
to venture on no opposition whatever, they will have—
so far as their relation to Parliament is concerned—to
renounce either their rank or their mandates, even m the
House of Lords..’ .

The Emperor was beside himself-—proscribed the
Kreuzzeitung at Court, deprived Count Limburg-Stirtim,
who had shown that it was the dyty of the Lords to
expostulate with the Crown, of the rank of Ambassador,
and wired to one Donhoff who by voting for the Russian
Treaty had broken his pledge to the Party: * Bravbl
Done like a true patrician!” In the second skirmish he
forbade a dozen * Canal-Rebels ”’ to appear at Court, and
according to Yagemann, forms were actually printed and
the names filled in. ““ So-and-so is for the present banished
from Court by reason of opposition not only to My pelicy
but My Person.” At the same time he suspended from
office two Presidents and sixteen Landrats, but rescinded
all these measures when alarmed by.the increasing out-
cry.
yWhile these things were going on the Emperor’s friends
stood by, apprehensively noting symptoms which they
judged to be alarming; nor has anyone—if his rough
drafts did not undergo subsequent retouching—analysed
more skilfully than' Eulenburg the causation and the
inherent perlis of the new regime, ‘‘ The Kiag of Prussia,”
he wrote to Holstein, *“ is empowered by the Constitution
to rule autocratically. Does William the Second commit
indiscretions? Does he promulgate decrees which over-
step the limits of his rightfyl authority? ... This is not
the point at issue—which is, that’ Germany and Prussia
will no longer suffer the Emperor to assert his private will
and pleasure. It is melancholy to say it, but the establish-
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EULENBURG’S ANALYSIS

ment of the German, Empire—that is to say, the transfusion
of Liberal South-German blcod into Prussian veins, the
amalgamation of the ruling Statesman with the slumbering
Barbarossa—has been the ruin of thes Old-Prussian mon-
archy. An autocratic sovereign, be his rights what they
mmay, is no lenger conceivable by a progressive educated
people. Only those monarchs will be tolerated who
accept the parliamentary forms of government... . . If
the Emperor js now assuming autocratic authority, he is
well within his rights—the only question being: Who 1s
going to win at that game? I fear that nothing but a
successful war will give the Emperor the necessary prestige
for that. ... Anogher form it might take is that of Im-
perialism—Ilogical, this, for the autocratic Emperor. But it
would mean, if not for him fog his successor, the end of the
monarchy. . . . That His Majesty 1s by his very nature
impelled to this attempt at restoring the system annihilated
by the much-belauded amalgamation 1is, of course,
elementary.”

Here the origin and outcome of the autocratic regime
are set forth with admirable perspicgsity; and only one
thing spoils our relish for Such unesing insight. It is that
its possessor, the Emperor’s ,bosom friend, imparted his
views, not to him, but always to his affinity, Holstein.
Who for his part was reagdy with a cynically prophetic
rejoinder; he answered in a emi-official style, usually
foreign to his private correspotdence: I do not conceal
from myself that H.M. is living on his royal capital, and
that what he is heedlessly €quandering now will one day
be sorely needed by his son—nay, in a few years probably
by himself. One of the gravest portents of the imminent
extinction of German Imperial sentiment is the fact that
even your intelligence refuses to contemplate the issues for
which the present érratic régime is too surely preparing
the ground.”

‘Thus, after six years of the Emperor’s _rule, did those
nearest him anticipate events, tip ene another the wink—
and hold their tongues.

155



FOR THE HABSBURG

5

The Russian wire was cut.® A year after the ending of
the Germano-Russtan agreement, the Tsar—on his “wisit
to the French fleet—had stood during the playing of the
detested Marseillaise; in 1892 followed the militaty
convention. At last, after twenty years of isolation, France
had the-allies she longed for. It was not till some ti
afterwards that Holstein disclosed the real reason fof his
veto on the Russian treaty—fear of Bismarck’s return
“It would have been dangerous to let Prince Bismarck
into the secret of such a transaction.” These words sum
up his character: the man was such an intriguer, so
perfidious in every decision he made, that he believed
everyone—believed even Bismarck—to . be capable of
imperilling the Empire by betrayal of a treaty for the sake
of personal revenge! Because Bismarck like himself
could hate, he thought that the Bismarcks can feel as the
Holsteins feel.

Not more than a month after his dismissal Bismarck,
in his newspaper, wrote in favour of Russia as against
Austria’s schemes in“the Balkdns, and said emphatically
that 1t was *‘ not Germany’s business to further Austria’s
Balkan ambitions.” The Emperor, on the other hand,
sald to his Generals: ““ Russia wants to occupy Bulgaria,
and 1s claiming our neutrality. But my word 1s pledged to
the Emperor of Austria, 4nd I have told the Tsar that I
cannot leave Austria in the lurch.”

This was his article of faith. The friendship with
Austria, which was ultimately to be the ruin of Germany,
was—in so far as the Emperor was concerr‘ed—msplred
by the feudal House of Habsburg, and would never have
been manifested by him to'a confederation such as Switzer-
land, in which the eight States. would kave been united
not under a monarchy but 2 re ubllc As he despised
republics, and could not regard a ““ shadow-king ”” as the
Most High'’s equal—~as he took his stand upon the
supremacy of the ‘“ Monarch-by-the-Grace-of-God,” his
friendly feeling for the Fabsburg and the Sultan was less
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AGAINST REPUBLICS

a political sentiment than a dynastic emotion, which kept
him in permanent alliance with these two Imperial rulers;
and with them only. Nbthiag in William the Second was
more genuine than this disastrous édea of “‘fraternal
Toyalty,” but only in so far as it attached the Emperor to a
sowereign whom he reckoned as his equal; not at all
bechuse that sovereign ruled a “partly German people.
And so, as between Vienna and Petersburg, the Emperor’s
conseience was never at rest; this was why the son of that
Tsar who had outraged him, and whom he had abandoned
in defiance of Bismarck, was for twenty years solicitously
courted—simply because he was an autocrat in the old
style, a Tsar, an Emperor like himself. An Alliance of
the Three Emperors, such as had been concluded in 1884,
would have been for William the only really congenial
afrangement. But as to republics! They avere his natural
enemies—they stirred the discontented among his peopie
to emulation. Thus in the Tsar’s alliance with France
he saw more danger to the Throne than to the Empire.
Accordingly he more than once spoke to the Tsar, and
never fhore plainly than in a letter at the end of 1895, of
the increasing danger to the monaygcal idea 1n general
which was implicit in alliances with republics:

“The perpetua] presence of Princes, Grand-Dukes,
Statesmen, Generals 1n full-dress at reviews cf the trqops,
public funerals, dinners, race-emeetings, cheek-by-jowl
with the President of the Republic or in his immediate
environment, causes these Republicans to imagine that
they are quite respectable people with whom Royalties can
consort and sympathize. But what would be the result of
this sort of thigg at home,n cur own countries? Republic-
ans are by nature revolutionary, logically to be regarded
as people who will one day have to be shot or hanged.
They say to those &f our subjects who are still loyally,
inclined: ‘Oh, we are not such very dangerous folk—
you have only to go to France, and you’ll see Royalists
like, yourselves walking about with revolutionaries. Why
shouldn’t it be the same with us?’

*“ Don’t fogget that Jaurés—not by his personal guyilt—
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HIS ARTICLE OF FAITH

now sits on the throne of the hereditary, King of France
and his Queen, both of whom the revolutionaries beheaded.
The blood of Their Majesties still imbrues the land. Think
—has it ever been prosperous or peaceful since then?
Did it not stride from war to war in its great days, till it
had drenched all Europe and Russia with bleod, and in the
end drawn down the Commune for the second time upon
itself? Take my word for it, Nicky—the curse of God lies
heavy on that nation! A sacred duty is imposed by Heaven
on us Christian. Kings and Empcrors—to uphold the
doctrine of the Divine Right of Kings.” ‘Then he goes on
to tell of a Russian General who in Paris had receritly
replied to the question: “ Would Russia break the
German Army to pieces?” with “No; we should go
under; but what matter? Then we should get the
Republic! 7 ..« “That, my dear Nicky, is what I fedr
for you.

Seldom did the Emperor so coherently, so lucidly,
pursue a train of thought. That was because therein lay
his article of faith.  Why Their Majesties were deposed
and beheaded he d)g(not know, any more than h¢ knew
why the Russian Geperal had so unmistakably found
veritatem in vino. He did not foresee by what fateful
devious ways his words were tc come true for that same
Tsar, when twenty vears shou]d have passed—still less
that he himself would have to' pay so terrible a reckoning.
His vision ‘was of public funerals and race-meetings,
dignitaries in full dress, and whey-faced black-hearted
bourge01s rubbing elbows wrth hereditary Emperors, and
pluming themselves on being respectable. He was living
in the world of 120 years ago, more like a fescendant of
the Bourbons than the descendant of Voltaire’s friend; he
regarded Jaures in the Chamber of Deputies as Jaurés on
the throne, and at the bottom of his heart considered all
those people who desired to be something more than
subjects as only fit to be shot down—except that hanging
them would be more suitable.

That was why the Emperor continually hankered after
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NICKY AND WILLY

Petersburg, from which he had turned away at the time
bf Bismarck’s fall; but the consciousness—never avowed
=of remorse for an act of folly was complicated by fear
and distrust, and o the path of retusn was thorny with
perpetual entanglements of purpose. For four-and-twenty
years the £mperor’s Russian policy was symbolic of his
vaclllating temperament. In the beginning of 1891, “ his
anxiety about Russia is plainly to be seen. With others,
as weth himself, he regards a sensational development as
always on the dards. ... One day he thinks that every-
thing looks promising for peace; the next, that war is
stafing us in the face. .o . This will lead to our utter
undoing ” (W 2, 204). Two years later, he was so
incensed by the strengthening of the Dual Alliance, which
he himself had made possible, that Caprivi was instructed
t8 breathe fire and flame against Russia, whereupon
Schuvalov, utterly distraught, remarked: * For eight
vears I have been working towards the amelioration of
Russo-German relations. Now my work is destroyed.”

The death of Alexander—whose contemptuous allusion
to him, wrested from Bismarck’s willing hand, he certainly
had not been invited to forget—brosght to the throne in
the person of the weak muddle-headed Nicholas a man
whom the Emperor could dominate, and whom (especially
in letters) he played with as a cat with a mouse. These
letters form his only contthucus correspondence in the
course of twenty years. Nicky and Willy (as they called
each other), totally dissimilar both in virtues and failings,
exhibit in their friendship as it were one of those tortuous
relationships between a man and a woman, wherein she,
mostly absens and living among his enemies, will never-
theless in moments of weakness inspired by fear, yield to
the man’s desire—only to avenge herself {and soon) when
courage i1s renewed by absence, with malignities and,
infidelities—and this with gopd excuse, since he too, once
they are apart, is nosless tteacherous to her.

By preference with England. But in this most ticklish
of relations, it was the Emperor who played the woman’s
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THE ISLAND-KINGDOM

part. With imperishable hatred and, imperishable desige
he reviled and wooed the powerfuk Briton, His Germar
Majesty for ever emulative of the British model—studying
it from afar as it were through opera-glasses, ana*Wwhen
detected assuming an air of pure indifference and perfect
self-reliance; brusquely rejecting long-awaites. advanees
as may a beauty, tardily invited to the dance) reject *her
would-be partner—because she wants to see him on his
knees to her, because she seeks not love but triuﬁﬁl.
All this because, do what he will, he never can forget that
in the past this man and this man’s family have been
insulting to him—and he belongs to the family!

Vanity, so wounded in those youthful German-English
days; ambition, vulnerable to his mother’s rankling
shafts; mistrust, for ever brooding on the possibility of
these people’s secret derision—these people whose calin
power he admires, whose wise action he jealously appreci-
ates, whose blocd it 1s at once his pride and his misgiving
to feel within his veips . . . such intimations of inferiority,
of which at any price he fain would purge himself, and
which, all through his life, even in his dreams could put
him out of conccit with his power—-it is to appease these
emotions that he resolves . to build his Fleet, to be the
Sea-Lord of a great Sea-Power, for anly so can he cry
quits with the Island-Kingdom, with the Mistress of the
Seas.

His mether’s influence was in the wrong direction.

Just imagine! " he said to Waldersce at the end of 1888,
‘ my mother 1s going to England, and has sent me word
by the Home Secretary that she won’t see me before she
goes, becausé | have disgraced the memorycsf my father ”
(W. 2, 19). The tension was so great that at the end of
1890, before the unveiling of a monument to the Emperor
Frederick in England, neither the old Queen nor her
daughter sent any intimation to the Emperor, who read
of it in the newspapers and despatched an adjutant to lay
a wreath upon the first memorial erected to his father.
“ She has no religion, ’ was his next complaint. *‘ She is
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EDWARD

ouraging my sister in Athens to change her profession
of faith—not that I should care if she turned Jewess!
[Jeaye a handsome jointurg and several castles,’ and
much fBanks [ get for it. Lately she has even threatened
me, and Pxophesied that my ‘ autocratic behaviour * weuld
inevitably B¢ gy ruin!” When at that time she wished
to visit the prematurely confined Empress, the Emperor
would not permit her evenr to enter the house, but led her
straight back tbher carriage W. 2, 167).

Just then, in\thg early ’nineties, English opinion was
still unanimously &ermanophil, stil] strongly influenced by
the tradition of Waterloo end the policy of Disraeli, who
had always been in favour of Germany as against Russia,
There was as yet no talk of German competition; Bis-
marck s legacy, embodied in Ris approach to Salisbury,
still “ lay on the table ”’ It was reserved, then, for William
the Second’s dynastic sentiments to bring about the
estrangement of two countries which had fewer 'reasons
for antagonism than any othér pair of najions.

The Prince of Wales, who was about twenty years older
than hi§ nephew, was as different from him as the ‘plate
1s from the impression—everythiggsin him was white
where in the other it was black#fd vice versa. The one
seems to come out of a play by Sardou, the other out of
Ibsen’s Wild Duck. Prince, William’s youth had been
empty of gallantries; Prince Edward’s age was even still
prolific in. them; the virtue ahd emotionalism of the
Emperor presented a sharp ‘contrast to the Prince’s
notorious libertinism, and to the easy-going irony which
took its toll of everything The one always wanted to
dazzle, the otlsr never—rather did his royal station bore
him; and while the nephew’s fantastic imagination craved
for the return of the Middle Ages, the uncle asked for
nothing better than Merry Old England. Neither nerves
nor susceptibilities worried this man; a great respect for
his own mother made tt the more difficult for him to under-
stand the nephew’s hatred for /is—undeed, this Prince of
Wales had even expunged from hjs‘heart that impatience
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FIRST HITS AT EDWARD

which had embittered the existence of his brother-in-la
‘Frederick, and had taken refuge -in pfeasure from thj:
humifiations of inactivity, Kor all thdt, he was\not or
shrewder and move experienced, butein a certapr sense
more energetic, than his restless nephew.

These contradictions of temperament could /xave fownd
no worse intermediary than Victoria. It was a distotted
picture.of his nephew which she painted for her brother,
before they really knew each other; and she ar'd Edmid
were so attached that till the day of her ¢cath they wrote
to one another every week (Reischach, Iﬁ 5\

But even in his youth the ,Prince had included his
mother’s brother in his hatred for herself—at first, no
doubt, simply because he was her brother. Even then he
gave away his English uncle to the T'sar, which is the more
surprising because that Tsar was by no means friendly to
Prince William, and on the other hand was Edward’s
brother-in-law, and might retail it all to him. When his
uncle was a guest at Potsdam in 1884, Prince William
boasted of his antagonism in a letter to the Tsar: * The
visit seems to be bearing fruit under the fostering hands
of my mother and grandmother. But these English people
happen to have forgottex my existence . . . and I swear to
you that everything I can do for you and your country,
shall be done. But it will be a long time first.”” A year
later: “I don’t in the lzast look forward to enjoying the
Prince of Wales’s visit—{orgive me, he’s your brother-in-
law, after alll—for with hls intriguing disposition he will
certainly try to play some political game with the ladies.
May Allah consign him to perdition, as the Turk says. .

It’s to be hoped the Mahdi will drive all,these Engllsh
into the Nile!”” (Lee, 480).

Scarcely had he come-to the throne when he made his
uncle feel that /e was only a Prince. At his first visit to
Vienna, in September 1888, the young Emperor, knowing
that Edward had announced himself for the same time,
laid down as a condition that he must be received alone,
even refusing Edward’s offer to be present in Prussian
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REGATTA-POLITICS

His uncle, who was unused to this ):ind of thmg and
disliked it, gave the Emperor’s friends his frankly ironie
opinion: ‘I can’t precisely make out my
Colonial game. I «<an understand a man wantin
diamonds when he hasn’t got any, but if he cas
the big ones, it is more practical to chuck a hop/less game.
The Emperor s interest in ships is all very well, but when
one sees him taking a hand in everything with that

aralysed arm of his, as he’s doing just now on deck, one
can’t help being afraid he’ll do himsglf /f,ome damage
(E. 2, 81). Whether Fulenburg was p> udent enough to
‘keep this to himself, or mischievous enough to repeat it,
certain it is that these poisoned shaftg did sooner or later
reach the Emperor and implant in his heart such wounds
as never ceased to rankle. , With every year hlS reception
grew cooler; the Prince called his guest ““ the boss of
Cowes,”’ and said: “ The Regatta used to be my favourite
relaxation; but since the Emperor has been in command
here, 1t’s nothing | but a nuisance. Most likely I shan’t
come at all next year ”’ (Eck. 1, 207).

He had his trials, assuredly. In August 1893 a ‘sudden
coolness with France ayer the Far Eastern question seemed
to point to war with Enghad—couriers came from London
to the Queen, the Emperor too had to be informed.
During dinner with Edward the Premier’s private secretary
arrived with letters ands reports France, relying on her
Russian friends, was ainting at an expansion of territory
in Farther India. “ Wheén the Emperor had ‘read the
despatches he burst out laughing, clapped his uncle on
the back, and crled “ Well, now you can go to India and
show whether you're any g good asa ‘'soldier!”: (EcL 1,208).
Whereupon he returned to the Hohenzollern

There he summoned Eulenburg to his cabin—and
completely broke down. “1I really never had seen him
so lose his self-command. .. . Following on the visit of
the French Fleet to Cronstadt it was the second shock
resulting from the non-renewal of the Russian Treaty.”

The Emperor said:
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LATE FOR DINNER

“England’s Fleet is weaker than the French and
Russian ones together. Our little one would be no use at
all. Our Army isn’t strong epough yet to fight ch two
fronts. That’s why the French have chosen their moment
SO cunm\ngly! Our prestige is at an end, if wg can take
no leading, part. World-power—without that, a nation
cuts a deplorable figure! What are we to do?” Eulen-
burg and two other intimates soothed him, but when they
weré leaving,, “ he still looked wretched, white and
nervous, biting hig lips. . . . He felt himself suddenly
driven into a cokner, as it were, with his Big Navy talk,
and politically speaking put in his place—which for one’s
poor dear vanity 1s glways a tough morsel ” (E. 2, 83).

There was a yacht-race next morning, and the Emperor
was exclusively interested in the steering and manning of
his boat. Edward breakfasted and lunehed on board,
remaining there from ten o’clock to four, when reassuring
news frem London relieved the tension. He never
heard anything of his nephew]s collapge, which was well,
politically speaking; though from the human point of
view it would have been better that he should know of it,
thus (as we to-day) explathing the Emperor’s bluster as
the bluff put up against his =€rvousness and sense of
impotence. But as it was, his uncle regarded him as first
impertinent and .then indifferent; and as the nephew
never asked what had been arrafiged in Longon, the im-
pressions of the dinner and the®breakfast and lunch next
day were all that Edward had to‘judge by.

In the same week, the yachts were becalmed in a race
round the Isle of Wight. As the Emperor was expected
to dinner thatsight by the Queen, Edward tried to induce
his nephew to abandon the race and so get back in time.
Answer by flag-signal: * Race must be fought out, no
matter when we finish.” When, after ten o’clock, he was.
announced to his aged, punctilious, dignified grandmother,
he had offended her*mofe keenly than any, kind of note
begging her not tg expect him could have done; and had
again exacerbated his uncle, to. whose respect for his
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HOLSTEIN’S SECOND BLUNDER

mother such remissness had hitherto been unthink-
able.

In‘the summer of 1895 England was isolated. The
Liberal Cabinet was dissolved, Lord Satisbury retufned to
power, and with him Chamberlam friends were looked
for, Germany first of all. In July Sa]xsbury mooted the
break-up of Turkey; Hatzfeldt was electrified by “the
magnitude of the scheme. What Bismarck had striven
for through a decade—the delimitation of the Ausfrian
and Russian spheres in the Balkans—iyas at length made
possible; the Russian coolness with Germany might now
evaporate, the Dual Alliance wovld lose its poin & appii—
while England, at long last, would avtomatically join the
Triple Alliance.

But the name of Salisbury was enongh to awaken
Holstein’s distrust, because Bismarck.had highly esteemed
him. Even private letters from the Ambassader failed to
convince him—here again he judged others by the light
of his own duplicity, saw England as insidiously aiming
at the destruction of the Triple Allmnce and brmgmg the
Balkans down on their heads. ‘‘ England,” he summed
up, ‘“i1s not yet ripe for an allance: we can wait.”” He
even refused the Ambassador permissicn to go any further.
This point of view was suggested to the Emperor in the
usual way; it corresponded: only too well with his own
feeling. He repeated it, word for word, to Rothenhahn,
and added a helghtenmg touch: Anyhow we are in the
agreeable position of being able to watch and walt since
no one in Europe can do anything without us.” ... And
now, again on the way to England, he was requested to
palter Wlth Lord Sallsburv

Lord Salisbury did not arrive at Cowes at the appointed
time, nor until an hour later, excusing himself by force
majeure, a defect in the engine, no other boat available—
all demonstrable reasons. But the Emperor, whom no
sense of dignity protected from a suspicion of his not being
regarded with sufficient deference, was offended, lost his
temper, not only declired the proposal but derided the
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JTurkish scheme Yo that the interview came to an end ‘‘ in
very considerable agitation.” Invited to a seccxxcd, if
which the Emperor evidently wished to efface the im-
pression, Salisbury never appeared, wrcte his cxcuses;
and “ the result,” says Eckardstein, * was a deep-seated,
lasting coolness between the Emperor and Salisbury. . . .
The latter, years afterwards, repeatedly said to me,
referring to the disastrous interview: ‘The Emperor
seemed quite {o forget that I am not the King of Prussia’s
Minister, but thg Prime Minister aof the Queen of
England.”” But Holstein, whq had desired the issue,
though not in that brusque form, ascribed the affair to a
passing mood of thg Emperor’s—the same in which a few
months later he despatched the Kruger telegram.

Personal jealousies were the driving or counteracting
forces in these political deings. The acphew, at this
precise juncture, got himself snubbed by his uncle because
he wanted to take control of the Regatta; and revenged
himself by entering for thg Queen’s Cyp and withdrawing
his yacht at the last moment, so that his uncle had to cover
the course alone. Then he offended him again by telling
him that he had never béen a soldier. Is it astonishing
that in such mocds, which were reflected in the suites,
each should hear what the other said of him? *‘ He is an
cld peacock,” said William. But Edward said .more
wittily:

“ He 1s the most brilliant faglure in history.”

8

At Bismarck’s writing-table sat a man as slight and
short as the Lhancellor was stalwart, as elegant as he was
negligent—punctilious, worn, and usually with bent head
where Bismarck’s would have- been combatively lifted;
but the finely domed skull, the quiet well-weighed speech
were testimony to the old diplomat’s abilities. He ate
about half as much as did Bismarek, who thoroughly
enjoyed his food But at ore peint this Prince oddly
repeated the other—for at sevepty-five he took over the
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EULENBURG’S REVENGE

was thriving in its background, his pace getting twice ag,,
fast, hjs megalomania coming to a head. In this period of
most Affectionate corresponder\ce, he was calling his friend_
Eulenburg, in private, the “ man with-the cold eyes of a
snake,” and having it announced in the Press, simply to
injure him, that he had been selected for Chancellor. Me
tried to establish with Hohenlohe ““ a system of intimida-
tion of the Emperor,” which the Chancellor would have -
nothing to do with (Al. 318); hesentina fresh resignafion
every few weeks, not neglecting to clear out his desk on
every such occasion; launched vitriolic articles against the -
Chancellor, repudlated their origin in a letter to Eulen-,
burg, which he did not sign; burnt papers, withdrew from
Kiderlen, whom he had but lately designated as the only
pessible Secretary of State; and in his strenuous ferocity
made only one mistake, which by itself 1s enough to dis-
quahfy him as a diplomat—he trusted to Eulenburg’s
secrecy.

Eulenburg, however, revepged himself in knightly
fashion. When Holstein wrote to him: I expect that a
crisis,'if 1t comes, will come very speedily, so as to profit
by the Emperor’s present agitation and give him no time
to quiet down again,” Fulenburg took this confidential
letter, sent it as it was to the Emperor, and added:
“ Holstein’s concluding remark is very amusing. One
would think that I struck terror into every heart when I
appear upon the scene. .,. . But from afar I can only
implore Your Majesty te take no hasty steps.” * By this
treachery he made the Einperor privy to Holstein’s
intrigues, while demonstrating his own innocence. Terribly
was he to rué it, ten years later.

Meanwhile they stuck together, smilingly detesting
one another. Holstein: “I can say of you that you ve
been a true comrade to me in all serts of weather.”
Eulenburg: “ Your conclyding words touch me pro-
foundly . . . they breathe a spirit of friendship which—
perhaps 1 do deserve 2 little, but for which, all the same,
I most truly thank you.” A week later, in his diary:
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HOHENLOHE

task of which Bismarck had been relievfd, at seventy-five
on the pretext of his advanced age.

“ I have made up my mind to keep calm, and let things
rip. Otherwise I choula have to send in my resignation
at least once a week 7" (W. 2, 365). Why, indeed, “should
this accommodating old man have pertusbed himself?
Of the blood-royal, uncie tc the Emperar, his new piace
conferring noaddeddistinction on him long since becalmed
upon the ocean of ambition, or stmed if stirred at<all,
only by brief gusts of curiosity, he had to be asked twice
before 'he would accept,,and even then his wife had vainly
besought both Emperor and Empress to let him ‘off,
Holstein had suggested him because he was *‘ safe "—
the Grand-Duke of Baden being osten51b1y the discoverer,
so that Eulenburg might mention him during that scene
at the shoot. ‘. I have no one else,” said the Emperor.

Prince Chlodwig signed for six years. Dominated by
Holstein, who found him easier to drive than the strait-
laced ‘soldier who had preceded, him, he was counselled by
his extremely able son Alexander, one of the last real
Princes of the epoch. But Alexander was a decadent, no
adept in the diplomatic sphere;, Holstein was profoundly
experienced and indefatigable; the DPrince was high-
minded and a man of the world, the Baron tortuous and an
intriguer, the terror of all in the Foreign Office and the
Legations—and so once more and yet more irresistibly,
he was master in the Wllhe]mstrassc

The silent battle of eacl against nearly all the others
went steadily on. Holstein hated the Emperor, the
Emperor loved Eulenburg, Eulenburg was beginning to
hate Holsteih, Hohenlohe no longer hated.or loved any-
one, distrusted all three, and no more proposed to edge
anyone out than to be edged out himself. In the back-
_ground an untried blood-horse was pawing the soil, eager
for the moment when he shoyld be let loose for his gallep.

Of the trio’s methods of government, take this as an
example.

The Emperor, who since his angry retreat from London
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HOLSTEIN'S ARROWS

bad repeatedly targatened the English Military Attaché
and had had reason to regret it, underwent a fudden
ghange of meod at the end of the sanie year, 189, and
said to Colonel $waine: * You might have ferced the
Dardanelles all right; 1 would have seen to it that Austria
amd Italy joimed hands with you ”’ (E. 2, 182). Hoelstein,
instantly informed of this remirk through Eulenburg,
rightly divined with what celerity it would travel from
Betlin vid Lgndon to Petersburg, and there cause un-
pleasantness; for this same Emperor cf theirs had always
assigned Constantinople to Russig’s tender mercies.

So this one dangerous remark was taken by Holstein
as the signal for a |jttle campaign. ““ It cannct go on like
this,” he wrote to Eulenburg, now Ambassador in Vienra.
“To-day I wagn you again. Take care that histery does
ffot in time regard yjou as the Black Knight who was at the
Imperial wanderer’s side when he turned into the wrong
path!”  This moving prophecy was followed by a
comment—only too well jpstified—from the hidden ruler
on the ostensible one: *‘ The Emperor his own Imperial
Chancellor—regrettable in any circumstances, but irf these!
An impulsive and, unfortunately, wholly superficial-
minded monarch, who has no conception cf public right,
political precedent, diplomatic history, or the manipulation
cf individuals!”

And Holstein directed Bis fise towards Rome as well
as Vienna—bombarded Biilow goo, Ambassador in Rome,
with hi¢ letters; suggested thay Eulenburg should work
on old Hohenlohe (who was shortly expected on a visit in
Vienna) to write the Empercr a letter, and while repudiating
all responsibélity for intervention, enclosed a sketch for
this letter. From Berlin he prompted Biillow in Rome to
wire to Eulenburg at Vienna in French cipher, and himself
wired at great leagth to Vienna, commenting on his own
letters to both capitals.

When this attempt failed, Holstein altered his course.
In the spring of 1896 he took the field himself against
Hohenlohe, Eulenburg, and the Emperor. His courage
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NEURASTHENICS AT THE HELM

“ Holstein’s proper place is that vacant box in the stable
which is reserved for Biters and kickers ” (E. 2, 204).

They sulked and made it up alternately like two wemen.
In the beginning of 1897 Holstein was sulking He was
hostile to Count Goluchowski, the new Austrian Foreign
Minister, because this wealthy brilliant Pole, married to a
Princess Murat, had snubbed the obscure Baron Holstein
twenty years ago, when they were both secretaries in
Paris. Now g scolded his friend for his good understand-
ing with this Mjnister, whereupon Ealenburg in two
ingenuously disingenuous letters threatened to retire.
““When I am found fault with, my susceptible artistic
temperament gets the upper hand. I flounder and do
worse than before. So it will be very easy for you to scare
me away. ... ButIam sointimate with you, have so much
personal affection fqr you, that I could net long be anggy
with you. . .. Still, [ do take my stand on this—that I
simply cannot exist officially if I do not possess your
confidence and recognitign, and that of the Office as a
whole,,. . . My artistic temperament gets hold of me—
and I am repelled by everything else, and flee from it.
I am laying bare my very ¢elf to you. If you want to keep
me—you must bear with me!”’

By such convulsive tremors, working in two neuras-

thenics, was the foreign pqlicy of the German Empire
tossed and torn in those distracted years.

9

In the course of five yehrs’ visits the Emperor had
roused English fegling against Germany; by his conduct
towards his uuncle he had offended the Court, by that
towards Salisbury the Cabinet; by his prattle he had
annoyed society, by his menaces the Press, by his indis-
cretions the mam in the street, who read of them in the
papers. The situation in the Transvaal, where England
was about to come to grips, stirred the Empgror to definite
threats—in Octgber 1895 he overwhelmed Colonel
Swaine in Berlin with reproaches: ‘ England has as good
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HOLSTEIN IN THE NEXT ROOM

'mmediate consequence—that England would forcibly
tesist the landing of German troops overseas, would seize
German transports; his dream was of victory without war,
Nor did he perceive the moral and political impossibility®
of impartially intervening in favour of the Boers, and at
the same time mobilizing. Despite the forcible counter-
arguments of his Ministers, he persistently refused to be
convinced; though at first he yielded, he still insisted on
despatching an officer to clear up the situation, and was
evidently bent an taking some sensational step against
England. Warnings only made him more acrimonious;
it was ‘“an excessively animated and even dramatic cCon-
ference.” As no resolution satisfied him, and everybody
was at his wits’ end, the Emperor broke off the conference
with the command to Marschall: ““ Ask Holstein.”

. Holstein, as ever, was sitting in his room; he refused
to come over at Marschall’s behest (for he never would
meet the Emperor if he could help it), and referred Mar-
schall to the Colopial Director, Kayser. Why did Holstein
keep out of this affair? His aloofness from other men and
from the Emperor was only one reason, and not the
deciding one. He had before nim the Secretary of State,
in urgent quest of a solution which might in some way
pacify the Emperor, robbed of his triumph as he was; he
had .listened to a rapid, half-whispered summary of the
Imperial plans, and felt the gtavity of a moment in which
the ruler of an Empire was so offhandedly deciding its
future. And out of his fortress was %e to come, td take his
place at that table, and in the Emperor’s very ear—or else.
in a protocol, which he feared more than he feared the
devil—relieve Chancellor and S=cretary ofithe responsi-
bility which for twenty years he had avoided? Undertake -
to pacify the Emperor, whom he himself had set ablaze?
Never! One asks one’s self, indeed, if, given Holstein’s
nature, this may not be the explanation—that he wanted
the Emperor to expose himself; having long desired to
clip the wings of that splitary rival ?

Meanwhile the Coldnjal Director had thought of a way
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THE JAMESON RAID

as threatened her old friend, the German Emperor, with
war—and this on account of a few sq‘uare miles of territory,
all mggers and palm-trees! Your attitude positively forces
me to go in with the Dual Alliance. England must make’

up her mmd -whether she’s for or against the Triple
Alliance.”

This singular method of offering an alliance (wherein
the threat to join the opposite party was pure bluff)
Hohenlohe hastened to transform by wire jnto something
so very much mildler as to be almost its ¢ontrary (A. 11, ),
But Swaine’s report was, privately printed for the members
of the Cabinet, and not for them alone, we may be sire.
The Chancellor of the Exchequer described it as “ the
most signiﬁcant document that has ever been sent us from
Berlin.”

None the less. Holstein suffered the Emperor, until nedr
Christmas-time, to solicit England to join the Triple
Alliance—the monarch againbrandishing the brightsword:
" Otherwise you might easily find the Continent closed .
against you one of these days!” London made nq reply,
and this was what Holstein wanted—to put the English
in the wrong, on no account joih forces with them at such
a time, show them they weren’t wanted! These labyrinth-
ine paths to an uncertain end, congenial to his cankered
temperament, were quite the reverse across the water.
But a few hours after Marschall, by Holstein’s desire,
had on the last day of the year threatened the new English
Ambassador Lascelles as the Emperor had latély been
threatening Swaine, there came from Africa a kind of
Juetxﬁcatlon Jameson, an English doctor, with the
connivance of Cecil Rhodes and the Johannesburgagitators, -
had raided the Boer Republic of the Transvaal from Cape
Town.

That was a Happy New Year for Holstein—Albion
caught out at last! Now he ceuld act. Telegraphic orders
to the Consul in Pretoria, to requisition crews from the
German ship ““ Seeadler.” Telegraphic inquiry to the
Ambassador in Paris:* ¢ Will France look calmly on at
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“ NOW 1S OUR MOMENT!”’

ese confiscations by England?” Plan of a continental
understanding (Hals'tetn’.s Memoranda). Telegraphicorders
tp the Ambassador in Londan: * Should Ypur Lxgellcnqy
be of opinion that this violation ofs national rights is
approved [by the Government] you will ask for your
passports.” London lost no time—as Holstein must have
foreseen—in repudiating any connection with the raid;
nevertheless Hajzfeldt was obliged to send in his drastic
memorandurft Then thenewsreached Europe of President
Kruger’s victory over the meddlesome adventurers.
Hatzfeldt, that night, withdrew hjs memorandum, which
chanced to be still unopesed; nevertheless the withdrawal
had an unfavourablg effect in London.

Still happier was the Emperor: here was the ill-wind
and it was blowjng 4im good! Now for the championship
of the weak, now fqr the German Ilag in the Transvaal,
now for Europe against England! ©On January 2nd he
wirgd to the Tsar: “ Never will I suffer the English to
oppress the Transvaal ”’; and three dags later said to the
French, Ambassador: * At that moment the English
Fleet was not in readiness. . .. If all the European’States
had joined hands with us, We might have done something
worth doing " (A. 15, 407).

On January 3rd, he called a conference at the Imperial
Chancery. There were presgnt the Emperor, Hohenlohe,
Marschall, Admirals Hollmann aand Knorr. The Emperor,
highly excited, opened the précecdings: ‘ Now is our
moment. Germany can obtain the Protectorate of the
Transvaal.” The means thereto: mobilization of the
Marine Light Infantry; troops for the Transvaal, a
landing in Delagoa Bay; under this pressure, a conference
for the neutralization of the Transvaal; at the conference,
cry raised against England; issue—position of most-
favoured-nation for Germany, hitherto England’s pres
rogative. Both statesmen djsmayed; Hohenlohe saying
quietly: “ That means war with Englend.” The Emperor
flashed out the answer: ** Yes, but.only on land.”

.So he had not reckoned with the most certain and

173



THE KRUGER TELEGRAM

out: “ Congratulate Kruger.” Marschall breathed again
—the sedative for the*Emperor was found! The Directot
wrote, not omittihg to append his initials; Marschall
returned to the conference, proudly presented the idea
as his own, with the argument that it was necessary to
coasider public feeling—then read the draft of the tele-
gram aloud. I send you my sificere congratulations on
having, without any appeal to friendly Powers, succeeded
through the energy of your éwn people in opposing the
armed raiders who have invaded your terrjtory as disturbers
of the peace, in restoring tranquillity, and in upholding
the dignity of your Gavernment in the face of alien
aggression.”

All was well—except that the Emperor, after his own
flourish of trumpets, listened rather grumpily to this mild
performance and said: “ There ought te be something
about their independence.” Instantly * the dignity of
your Government ”’ was keyed up to *‘ the independence
of your country.” Nobody pointed out that this independ-
ence had been definitely restricted by the 1884 conventions;
1t struck nobody that the faintest reference to the fact that
the raid was a defiance of the English Government, which
had yesterday repudiated it, would destroy the point of
the whole thing. Marschall appended his signature,
Hohenlohe avoided that ceremony, the Emperor counter-
signed, the draft was imntediately despatched, and the
conference came to an end.

No sconer had it done so than two men did their best
to arrest events. The worthy Admiral von Knorr, who
was hard of hearing, only now had a chance to read the
telegram; hednstantly perceived the danger, 4nd implored
the Emperor not to send 1t. And now, worked upon by
vigorous predictions of the effect in England, he did
actually yield, and,agdin consulted Hohenlohe, only to learn
that the message was already on the wires.

In the very same howr Marschall visited Holstein—
their rooms were close together, likg a faithful old married
pair’s—showed him and Barch Mfmm, who happened to
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THE FIRST CONSEQUENCES

be there, the telegraphic fruit of their deliberations; but
now it was Holstein who was dismayed and urgently
advised that 1t be suppressed. - *“ You don’t éz0w what the
Emperor would have done but for this!?’ cried Marschall,
and described the first proposals. ““ So you see it was the
very least we were obliged to concede him.”

The effect was unpreccdented Never had the Emperor
so stirred his people’s soul as with these vords, put in his
mouth by a mere Director, and reluctantly’ signed as a
feeble comproinice. The nation applauded as with one
voice. In Lendon, it 1s true, German dock-labourers were
biudgeoned, from offices and hotels Germans were dis-
missed by hundreds, the German clubs were c]osed “ It
1s difficult to qpeqk calmly of this telegram,” wrote the
Morning Post. ** The fitting retort would be the orderin
of our Mediterranean Fleet to the North Seca. Enclang
will not forget it, and her foreign policy will in future be
strongly ‘influenced by the remembrance.” Hatzfeldt,
who had to bear the'brunt in LLondon, wanted to resign,
“ because of the incomprehensible insanity which has come
over the Wilhelmstrasse ”” (Eck. 1, 278). The Emperor,
by his own account, received threatening and abusive
letters from members of English Society.

The Prince of Wales was petrified. Doubtless he would
fain have said to this nephew what had been said to another
nephew in Shakespearé’s Henry VI:' ** With silence,

nephew, be thou politic.” The immediate consequences
were: a minatory retort by Chamberlain to this “ inad-
missible mrcnmcddlmo thh a foreign Power’s affairs ”’
five days after the telegram, establishment of a ﬂymg
squadron in' the North Sea; some weeks later, non-
renewal of the Mediterranean Treaty, whereupon dis-
satisfaction with Germany was freely expressed in Vienna
and Reme.

Some days after the telegram the Emperor wrote a

1 These words are spoken by the dying Edmund Mortimer, Earl of
March, to his nephew Riclard Plantagenet, Duke of York (Henry* V1,
Part I, act ii, scene §).—Translator’s Note.
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TIRPITZ AND THE TELEGRAM.

letter of apology to his grandmother, assuring her.that he
"had only desired to express his indignation with the
rabble who had acted int opposition to the peaceful inten-
fions and instructiens of Her Most Gmcious Majesty. . . .
I challenge any gentleman to point out to me wherein this
was in any sense offensive to England.” No reply.
“The Germats in the City,” wrote the Ambassador to
Holstein, after many another week had gone by, * can
hardly get ary Englishmen td do business with them. In
the fashionable Clubs, for instance the JTurf, the bitter-
ness is beyond measure. . . . If the Government likewise
had lost its head, or had desired war on any grounds what-
ever, public opinion would have been unanimously 1n its
favour.” Salisbury, he said, * was prepared for its coming
either to a rupture with us, or . . . the breaking-up of the
‘Friple Alliance in a measurable space of tune. ... More
serious is the evident desire to draw nearer to France.”

But the gravest effects of the telegram consisted neither
in the applause of the one nation nor in_the outcry of the
other; but in the clever misuse made of 1t by naval circles
in Germany. It was Tirpitz who gave the Kruger
Telegram the credit of having, more than anything else,
“ shown the nation the necessity of the battle-fleet.”

IO

“Your Serene Highness ¥s most respectfully requested
to be good enough again to furnish a memorandun of the
amount of your quarter’s salary, in_reased on January 1s¢,
for the eleven days from the date of your retirement from
the Imperial Service up to the last day of March.

“ Caprivi. Imperial Chancellor.”

This was, according to Bismarck, the only document
upon which he ever beheld his successor’s signature. He
was never consulted, he was visited only for non-political
purposes. At first evéryone was glad to be rid of him;
and Hohenlohe in the summer of 1890 noticed, as a new
thing, “that, individually speakmg, everyone seems
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SPONGES

bigger—feels more of a personage. While in the past,
under the dominating influence of  Pfince Bismarck;
individuals felt crushed and oppressed, they have now
swelled out like sponges that have been put in water,
Still prettier 1s the image that the Emperor, in his Memoirs,
either invented or quoted—it was in those days just as, if
one had rolled away a block of granite in‘a field, and
found vermin swarming underneath. \

Nevertheless, the old man in the eight years of his
banishment gave,him much more trouble than in the days
of their official differences; and Eulenburg in no way
exaggerated when he wrote to his friend: *‘ I don’t regard
the change to a Republic as a negligible prospect. If
Bismarck were now only fifty, it would perhaps be carried
out after the Cromwellian, model.”” The few who knew
him intimately declare that, despite his royalist convictions,
it was only his age which, after all’ that had happened,
deterred him from open revolt.

It did not deter him from opposition. A month “after
his dismissal he began in ‘the Hamburger Nachrichten, as
also in speeches designed for consumption abroad, to
promulgate such criticism as fcund—at any rate in foreign
parts—a more attentive audience than the Imperial
utterances could command. ‘ Every Prussian,” he
declared, *“ has the right to express his opinions freely,
but God help him if he doesi” With savage cynicism he
must have telt how the vreapon forged by himself against
the people was now turned upon himself, whe was but
one of them—just like that other, by which he had con-
ferred upon the monarch the right to strike, and had been
himself struck down. For whichever way he turned, it
seemed that someone was against him.

To the Germans, fonder of being told about heroes than
about the hearts of men, the re-cmergence of the old
champion was at first distressing. They would have liked
to picture him in the golden autumn of his life as happy
between grandchildren and municipal addresses, but above
all as cordially recontiled to his loved Emperor. And so
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“ THREE MINUTES OR SO

there was many an gager hand solicitous to smoothe things
down for the natidn} and at the same time pacify the
monarch’s wrath. To Eulgnburg, whose nature made it
easy for him to be.on “ cordial terms swith both sides,” it
occurred, after a year of this, that the Emperor mjight offer
the Prince th¢ Palace of Bellevue as a habitation, if he
should becdnfe a member of the Reichstag. ““If he
refuses, he will gccentuate the contrast between them; if
he accepts, Ite would be, as the Emperor’s guest, rather
frowned upon by public opinion, should.he make himself
disagreeable,” 'Tq this courtly logic Holstein’s sleepless
distrust responded: ‘ Lhe offer of Bellevue would be
looked upon as a proof of uneasiness, and would make the
enemy still more insolent.”” This pair of psychologists
failed to see that Bismarck might never become a member
of the Reichstag, but would have plenty of plausiblg
reasons for refusing the offer of the Palace.

But Holstein’s mortal apprehension of Bismarck’s
return was reawakened, ang in long letters he conjured his
friend—this was at the end of 189o—as follows: “ The
Emperor #s actually talking about Bellevue—for God'’s
sake come! Or write!” And Eulenburg did hasten to
extinguish the flame he had himself kindled, by retailing
Holstein’s arguments in no less lengthy letters to the
Emperor, and warning him that “ experiments of so
dangerous a kind might lead to catastrophe, if the country
were disaffected. . . . On the other hand, to pile arms
before Bismarck would mean a most frightful fiasco for
the monarchy.”

And yet his uneasy conscience could not get quit of the
problem—intfiguer that he was, who had Betrayed his
earlier patron to his newer one; and Eulenburg’s second
idea, imparted to his friend after the first had been aban-
doned, 1s simply ardd solely grotesque: * When the
Emperor next comes to Kiel, Prince Bismarck might be
on the platform at Friédrichsruh for three minutes or so,
and the Emperor might shake hands with him. ... No
compromise . . . an article in*the, Hamburger Nachrichten
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BOYCOTT

soon afterwards . . . but they would have shaken hands,

Simultaneously there should be a demiontrative recognition
of Caprivi’s services. . . . Tke offer of Bellevue I should
have considered in&dvisable only if the Emperor were to
be a guest there—that would have looked like undue
influence.” Delicious—the way this courtiés consigns his
own idea to oblivion in a paraphrase, Cofceiving the
situation of a host who should take no notice of his guest;

but then reverts to the dear old method of the railway-
statlon——three minutes or so; and in spirit peruses, next
morning, the official despatch and simultaneously the
account of the presentation of a ribbon to Caprivi, who is
to receive the Order as a souvenir-medal on the platform
at Friedrichsruh!

The Emperor had ears for nothing but what the
QOlympian godssmight have to say to him about Bismarck’s
dismissal. The Tsar, Z¢e must know of it! He gave the
Emperor his hand, when he heard the tale: * Le Prince
avec toute sa grapr{eur n’était apres tout rien d’autre que ton
employé ou fonctionnaire. Le moment ou il refusait d agir
selon tes ordres, il fallait le renvoyer.”

The half-gods had a harder tow to hoe. What was one
to do when one was, like Waldersee, Commander of the
Forces in Altona; or, like Kiderlen, Envoy in Hamburg?
Call on the veteran, or cut him? Kiderlen’s visit to the
Prince who_had discovered nim a few years ago, lasted
thirty minutes, and he coiplained that he was not offered
bite or sup—for only in the article of appetite had he any
claim to be nicknamed the'New Bismarck. Waldersee,
who had first inquired of Eulenburg whether he might,
should, or must, received as marchmg-orders ‘ Visit him,
but don’t breathe a word of politics where a coachman or a
servant can hear it, to say nothmg of a member of the
family ”—who would be sure to se¢ that such a betrayal
of the Emperor got into, the newspapers. And the
General, who had-once enjoyed Bismarck’s confidence,
very cautlously doled .out his visits, professed loud admira-
tion, but took care that his Press denied any close inter-
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BISMARCK LAUGHS LASS

course between them so that the old man remarked: I
always feel, at hig visits, that he is or should be taking
wote whether it’s time to order a suitable wreath.”

In the third year of the boycott a. concentrated effort
was made.

At the heginning of June 1892 the Emperor sent
Waldersee to tell the veteran that he would be ready for a
reconciliation, but * the first step must, in all the circum-
stances, be made by the Prince. He must, in the most
unmistakable fashipn, and in writing, approach me directly
with a petition or the expression ofsa desire to be permitted
to resume personal intercourse with me.” Inanswer to this
message the old man told the intermediary: “ I have been
kicked out, and therefore cannot possibly beg to be
readmitted, but must await an invitation.” When the
agent was gone, he doubtless exclaimeds behind closed
doors: * The laugh’s on my side!”

When he thus repulsed the Emperor, he had just heard
cf a minute to all the German Legationsy directed against
his utterances in the Press, wherein a distinction was
made between the Prince Bismarck of the past and of the
present—the implication being that the existing one was
to be regarded as either feeble-minded or disaffected.
Immediately afterwards Berlin was panic-stricken over a
projected journey—the Pripce was about to attend the
wedding of his eldest son, and had annoumsced himself
to the old Emperor in Vienna tArough his personal friend
the Ambassador, one Prince Reuss, requesting an audieact.
Upon this Holstein composed a minyge to the Ambassador,
which was applauded by Kiderlen and signed by Caprivi.
The Ambassador was te take no part in the wedding
ceremonies, was to show the greatest possible reserve at
the visit, was to communicate this to the Foreign Minister
in Vienna, was to prevent the audience with the Emperor:
When the Ambassader in ¥ienna urgently pointed out
the danger of all this, they wired batk that he was the
personal representative of the German Emperor and must
not  show weakness "’ by any sort of cordiality. Simul-
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A TERRIBLE DOCUMENT

taneously, a letter from the Emperor-William to Francis
Joseph:

“ Bxsmarck is to be in Vienna at the end of this montk

. .. in order to arrange for systematic ovations by his

-admirers.~ .. You also know that one of his masterpieces

was the secret treaty 4 double fonds with Russm, concludtd
behind your back, and abrogated by Me. Ever since he
retired, ‘the Prince has waged war in the most perfidious
manner against Me, Caprxvx, and My Ministers. . .. All
his craftiness and cunning are directed.towards makmg it
sppear that I am the cine who makes the advances. The
climax of his programme in this affair is the idea of an
audience with you. I would therefore beg of you not to
increase the difficulties in this country by receiving that
disobedient subject before he has approached me with
his peccavi.”

This letter belongs to the most ternble documents of a
decadent epoch. The malignity with which the creator of
the Empire is ¢landered by dts ruler, with which the
inheritor of the work of genius accuses its maker tora third
party, so that he may not be the loser in the game—this
tone taken by the master against the subject, the snarling
tone of a weak man who has tried to lay low a mighty one,
and hears him breathing still . . . all this; after a magnificent
achievement, after a generatipn of inestimable services to
the House of Hohenzollern, written by one Emperor to
another—what an epoch, wherem such words must be
iseribed on paper bearmg the Imperial Crown, before a
nation can be roused, to wrath!

For the public excitement was unparalleled, at this
affront to the most popular of Gérmans. Even on his way
to Vienna half Berlin awaited him at the railway-station;
and when the Prince, standing at the window, answered
the demands for a speech with: “Is itfor me to speak?
My duty is silence! ”” a voice was heard to exclaim: “‘ If
you are silent, the stones will speak!”—a cry so stirring
and so darmg as perhaps had never before broken from a
crowd 1n Prussia.
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BISMARCK’S REVENGE

In Vienna—closed doors. The man who, even as an
insignificant Junker of Hinter Pommern, carried in his
heart and on his brow 4 coascious sense of power, before
he had given any proofs of it—the mantwho fora generation
had been then accustomed to awaken fear or reverence—
this man, thi?Bismarck with his seventy-seven years upon
him, now Yor the first time in his life encounters an
embarrassed ‘‘ pot at home,” “away in the country,”
“unfortunafel]y prevented trom coming to the wedding
breakfast” ... while the Ambassador, not man enough to
leave home from gne day to another, has gone to bed in a
pahic and given himself put to be ill. And now at last the
old heart pulses yoyng again, the doughty champion scents
the fight. He has an open enemy to meet once more,
and he begins his last of eppchs with the one thought:
Vengeance! And yery actual shall be itg first expression
—he gives the editor of the Neue Freie Presse an inter-
view, so that next day Berlin and Europe are reading these
words:

“ Naturally Austria has known how to profit by the
weakness and inefficiency of our negotiators in the matter
of the Commercial Treaty. This result may be ascribed
to the fact that in our country such men have come to the
front as I was cargful to relegate to their native obscurity,
precisely because they would be sure to change and upset
the whole course of affairs. ... Most assuredly I am now
absolved from any personal obligations whatevet towards
the dorhinating personalities of the moment, as well as
towards my successor. Evety bridgﬁ between us is broken
down. ... In Berlin there is neither personal authority
nor confidénce. The Russian wire is cut—we are
estranged.” In this way did the.interview proceed.

The Berlin Government was beside itself. The bomb
had exploded; Emperor and Ministers were unanimouys
for once in deciding on energetic measures of defence.
The Government organ declared that Bismarck’s utter-
ances were offensive both to Royalist feeling and the
respect due to the Emperot His exposition of certain
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THE NATION RISES

incidents was so evidently erroneous [ that all who have
an intimate knowledge of them cannot but perceive with
apprehension that the Prince’s memory has begun to fai]
him completely. . ., And’so the men to whom has been
entrusted the honourable task of carryirg on Prince
Bismarck’s work are confronted with the duty of protecting
their efforts above all against him whose achievement they
are called upon to uphold.”

Two days later, Bismarck’s rejoinder in his Hamburg
paper. He wished to protect himself ag;amst the respons1—
bility implied in the statement that * his work ”’ was now
being carried on.

In Berlin they were all of a tremble. Was the old man
always”to have the last word? A five-hour Ministerial
conference; resolution—the minutes regarding the
Prince to be made public. Oh, not the Emperor’s letter—
no one knew anything about that; but the minute to
Prince Réuss, soon to be dubbed by Bismazck the “ Urias-
Letter,” that in Wthh he was deprived of intercourse with
the German functionaries in’ Vienna. After five hqurs of
discussion the Ministers had resolved to make #2a¢ public!
They, who were called upon to understand the sentiments
of foreign peoples, to make alliances and friendships in the
highest interests of the Empire—thesg broken-winded,
beribboned, gold-laced Knights of the Order of Cowardice
and Calumny knew so little of the hearts of their own people
that they thought to injure heir bugbear, and instead were
to make him first the fetish, and then—wwhat he had never
been till now—the darhng 'of the nation.

The nation rose as”one man. In every region, every
class, there was rejoicing when they read ir Bismarck’s
organ, as his answer, that in the Foreign Office Archives
of no matter what Great. Power there would scarce be
found a parallel to this communication, Not only his
return from Vienna, but the whole summer through, was
the occasion for such tributes as the Germans had never
offered their Chancellor in the days of his glory. Bands,of
pilgrims marched to Friedriclisruh. Be sure that Bismarck
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TARDY AVOWALgZ

himself was the_ first to perceive the marvellous revulsion
in his favour—he'spdke of it at a torchlight procession in
Munich: “In the padt my energies were all directed
towards arousing Royalist sentiment ift the public. In the
official worldAI was belauded, but the public yould fain
have stoned, fhe. Now the public acclaims me, while in
other circle¢ I*am timidly avoided. I believe this is called
the irony of fate,”

More exulgantly still did Re shape to his purpose this
ultimate, perhaps this most indelible, of his experiences,
when he said at a Rirthday-processign in Kissingen: ““ For
yedrs I fought the Reichsgag tooth and nail; but I perceive
that that institution, was debilitated in that very battle with
William the First and myself. ... 1was eager to strengthen
the Crown as against the Parliament—possibly I went too
fr in that direction, ... We need the frgsh air of publjc
criticism. When the people’s representatives become
powgrless, the mreteNinstrument of a more exalted will, we
are bound ere long—il* things go on as they are—to
revert §o absolutism unconcealed.”

Wide was the circuit, stern the experience, which led
Bismarck to avowals such® as these. His Royalist creed
had made him for a lifetime the toe of democracy; his
enmity towards hig fourth and last King made him, in his
old age, half a democrat himself. His party waxed com-
mensurately—mnow for the first tame it comprised Greater
Germany. The Emperor had Nterally made a ptesent of
him to the common enemy.

The Emperor had lost the Great Game.

II

And yet he was resolved to win 1t, were it only in appear-
ance. Was there to be a man 1n his German territories
who could steal hearts from him, a rival #or by the Gracg
of God, a foe of such calibreas to ensure, if he wanted it,
the ever-dreaded revolt? *What could be done? Anillness
arrived in the nick ‘f time. .

_For weeks, in the autumn ‘of }893, the Bismarck irre-
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STEINBERGER-CABINET

concilables had kept from the Emperor all knowledge of
the old man’s dangerous attack of pneumonia, lest a
reconciliation should take place beéfore he died. But whepn
he did hear of it, the Emperor forgot principles, forgot
defiance, . took that first step which he ha¢. demanded of
the Prince, and telegraphed: “. .. In the desire that
your recovery may be really complete, 1 beg “Your Serene
Highness to change your Wmter-quarter° from the some-
what unfavourable climate of Varzin and Friédrichsruh for
one of My palaces in Central Germany. 1 will, after
consultation with My Court-Marshal designate the
particular Palace to Your S.H.”. Snub indirect: “ With
the profoundest acknowledgment of Your Majesty’s most
-gracious interest . . . but feel that my recovery will be best
assisted by the domestic surroundings long familiar to me.’

. Despite thiscominous repulse the Emperor would not
glve up; for it may safely be said that nothing in those
years of the ’nineties caused him suth"aneasiness as the
existence of thrge men—Bebel,” Edward, and Bismarck.
In them he saw the only dangers—to the security of his
Throne, his Empire, and his popularity.

In the same winter of 1894,at a conferring of honours,
Herbert Bismarck made his first reappearance at the
Palace; and after dinner “his friends arranged that he
should be in the Emperor’s immediate proximity. But
the Emperqr did not speak ‘to him, which caused great
indignation in the Bismartk-party. ... It had been hoped
te engineer a rapprochement, and so make an end of
Caprivi” (Ho. 509). Thu$ from the sphere of Court-
politics emerged a pretext for another attempt, for it
could be represented to the Emperor | that iis neglect of
the son was an affront which made it advisable to approach
the father once again.

The Emperor bit his lips, swallowed his rancour, and
sent a second message—this time that personal invitation
which Bismarck had demanded.” Soon after the Honours
dinner an alde-de—camp arrived at Fltiedrichsruh with a
bottle of old Steinberger-Cabinet, together with an auto-
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““ THE LION 1s coMING!”’

graph letter, congratulating the Prince on his restoration
to health -and inviting him next week to the Birthday.
As Bismarck wished to avoid the ceremonial banquet, the
26th was arranged for; but he did not allow the oppor-
tunity for anather lunge at his foe to escape him. He
invited the d'Emperor’s most notorious opponent, Maxi-
milian Harden, to his house—knowing that Harden would
talk about it, and desiring that he should—and'poul:ed
him out a glass of the wine with the remark: *“ You wish
the Emperor as well as I do myself.” Then he set off
for Berlin.

... The Wilhelmstrasee echoed with the panic-stricken
shriek: * The lionsis coming!” Deadly terror ruled the
distracted scene; and as the disaster staved oft for fou
years was now to be an actuality in four short days, the
principal actors hgd time only for cipher-telegramsg.
Holstein, Kiderlen, Marschall; :ll wired to Eulenburg
long screeds, lewrers aame flying after—he must prevent
the worst, that terrible reéurn to power Caprivi owned
that he had not been informed, ‘‘ made a resigned com-
plaint ”’; his adversaries exulted, Hohenlohe prédicted
that this would injure the monarchy—finally, on the last
day, Iolstein dived under, spluttering as he went: * If
Bismarck gets in again, either himself or his creatures,
there'll be such slaughter as anot one of us all will escape! ”’

Still more ilb at ease was the Emperor. Qught not the
old man to have said peccavi? Was he not the &énemy of
the Empire? Nevertheless, William’s love of theatriea
display was so strong that éven out of this defeat he had
to make a specta.cle. But to show the world that there
came on a Wasit next day merely ‘‘ a Major-General with
the rank of Field-Marshal,” everything was to be on mili-
tary lines, the suite in uniform' with epaulettes and high
boots. Ee himself—admirably described on this occasiog
by the younger Moltke (M., p. 166)—ran from pillar to
post, his nerves on edge, went up the wrong staircase, left
questions of cereraony unanswered, wandered restlessly
for a full hour through the rooms assigned to the Prince,
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THE EMPEROR'S MORNING

which were still in the hands of the housemaids, dis-
arranged the flower-vases—then went striding out to the
Guard of Honour, wanted to know if each individugl
composing it was in his p]ace—all indications of an
embarrassment and anxiety for which we/well may pity
him. Truly, on this forenoon, the Emperor expiated.all
that he had done to the old man two years'ago.

While the Head-quarters Staff were taking their places
in the ante-room, and someone found an album with
pictures from the play Der Neue Her
malicidus fairy might seem to have wished that Bismarck’s
eye should light upon ‘to-day and here, and which Moitke
hastily suppressed—the Emperor was pacing up and down
wiriTsown room next door, for he intended to be alone
when he received the Prince. Was he then so uncertain
of himself? Did he, never weary of fee]mg all eyes updn
him, seek in this moment of cap1tu1atlon to avoid the
dozen or so of lookers-on who mighs tweerve a pa]mg of
the cheek, a quivering of the ljr;"and make a story out of
it?

But what is this? A message from the railway-station:
the Prince has just arrived, «nd his son i1s with him.
Another little lunge from the veteran—the Firm of
Bismarck is to be received, or none, of them. * The
Household was much exerc1sed about the proper treat-
ment of this fair accomp/i” The Imperial solitary is
disturbed in his pacing 10 and fro—he is found to be
memorizing his speech. ‘The Emperor, disconcerted,
‘ordains that Count Herbert shall remain in the ante-room,
shall not enter his room with the Prince.

But hark! the Linden is alive with cheering. The
prisoner of state is fully escorted, well shut-in, both before
and behind the carriage;. beside him sits Prince Henry.
The roaring swells to the skies, the carriage is,in sight,
‘everyone rushes to the window to see the Prince alight
and cross the thresheld. Only the Emperor stands, alone,
behind the closed door of his room; &he dares not trust
himself at the window Yet, he scarcely trusts his own ears,
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““ SMALLER "’

for when till now in his thirty-five years of life has hg heard
his peoples’ Hutrgh!*without the delight of feeling: * It
is all for me ’?" Whenelong ago the cheers were for his
fathers, he was there too—a little Prince at first, and then
a tall one. Put to-day—to-day he féels quite out of it.
His people, hisown Court, are all agog to see the only man
in his Empifeswhom he has not been able to get the better
of; and he, the sovereign, who alone among the millions
has the Graee of God upon his forehead—#e stands and
drinks the bitter cup of this great jubilation, head bent low
within his room, 1%ke one who would transcend as*though
with antennae the few yards that'divide him from the
window. In these few minutes only one thought upholds
him: * At three o’clock 7 shall get it!”

When Bismarck, in the uniform of the Cuirassiers,
enters the ante-room on Prince Henry’s arm, he is taller
by a head than his escort. Presentations—a little incident,
“ Colonel von ¥eessl” ‘“ Kessel? You've grown smaller
since the old days.” M truth, they all seem to him to
have grown much smaller; bt this he d8es not say.

Dead stop. A lackey takes his cloak and gloves. - Dead
stop, a longer one. ““ Wil Your Serene Highness go in
to His Majesty now?” A silent bow. The folding-doors
divide. “ The Emperor, who was standing in the middle
of the room, came quickly towards him with outstretched
hand, which the Prince, with a deep bow, caught in both
of his. Then the Emperor stooped and kissed him on
b]oth clreeks. The doors closed again; the two wgre
alone.”

Was it a Judas-kiss? By no nfeans. It was only a
stage-kiss.

Outside the crowd was shouting and cheering; Deutsch-
land, Deutschland was sung. . After the lapse of ten
minutes the Emperor sent for the Princes; then followed
lunch, alone with the Emperor, Empress, and Henry.

Three o’clock. The Emperor rides out with his suite—
this is a game at which two can play. Ard how well he
knew his subjects! They seemed to have gone mad—
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THE CALUMET OF PEACE

through Linden and Tiergarten there surged on foot and
on wheels a thankful people, cutting acrdss the escort and
shouting its admiration, its reverence-—nay, its love—to
the Emperor in excelsis. *‘ Three cheers for the beloved
Kaiser! The noble-hearted Kaiserl Our generous
Kaiser! ’* The merest ritual of the occasion, the commen-
places of the gilt-edged- manuals—platitudest of the heart
strewn at the feet of their liege lord—the crown conferred
by peoples on the sovereign crowned by Heaven. And
the Emperor drinks it all in, he cannot have enough of it,
he rides till dark has fallen—rides till six o’clock.

Then a quiet dinner in the Prince’s rooms with Herbert
and the suite—no ceremony, splendid wines; the old man
“aa his-low voice” telling anecdotes of the Empress
Augusta, and how his black dog Tyras once nearly flew
at the Grand-Duke of Weimar. Everyone laughs; they
bandy good stoties from the great days of Germany, until
for the second time the Bismarck fap:dly_announces itself
in uncourtly fashion—during tbe 73t they are told that
Count Bill is oatside. The Emperor wants to call the
dishes back for him—but Bill is gone, is followed, finally
arrives with the coffee; so that.in the end the old man sits
for half an hour at any rate between his two sons, in the
Palace of the Hohenzollerns. Nay, on this day of victory
he does what he has never done before—he smokes
(perhaps for the joke of *“ smoling the calumet of peace ™)
a cigarette with his Emperor.

‘There he sits, close on eighty, plagued with an intoler-
ublehigh collar, lying back heavily in an armchair, absurdly
unlike himself with' his flimsy cigarette; and gazes,
stimulated by the wine, around the roém with eyes that
frequently are somewhat dimmed—the look is that of
Faust, the thoughts are those of Mephistopheles. Three
feet away sits the slim Emperor <n Hussar uniform,
‘pulling at his moustache with nervous fingers, laughing a
great deal, somewhat schoolboyishly. And he over there
—yes, that is MMoltke, but not a bit like his mighty uncle.
And that’s Kessel, is it.?—Kessel who hds grown so much
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“*weLL!”’

smaller; the lanky fellow is Plessen. “ All of them
scoundrels! ”’ reflects the veteran. It’s a mercy that.
Herbert and Bill #re hese to purify the air! Is it really
ohly four years ago? Have they not.ruined more than
twenty years can build again? Oh yes, the Emperor
is fpll of good intentions—after all, it’s his House and his
Heritage; hawshould he 7oz have-good intentions? Only
he doesn’t know how things are done; and to-day, when
he has talkedsabout nothing but horses, the weather, and
uniforms—to-day he could have got more good out of &
few hours than outeof years of other people.

The carriages are announced; Treturn to the station
with the Emperor; Bismarck sitting on his right, Depart-
ure. The Emperor, relieved: * Welll Now <they can
put up triumphal arches to him—1I shall always beat him
by a length!”

The visit had lastéd eight hours, the enrhity eight years.
To-day was a shortermistice. The veteran has four good
years before him still. “The end is not yet.

I2

“ Jupiter Ammon! Ggrmany is groaning under the
weight of Bismarck’s daemonic personality . . . overshadow-
ing everything or else lighting up the country with flame
which is not that of the sun. Impossible—whether in or
out of officel” By this étriking picture, Eulenburg
consoles himself for the old wizgrd’s ascendancy.

‘The Emperor was groaning too. He did not perceive
the one way by which he cou]d have attached the Prinece—
by confidential questions, by asking for practical advice,
which no ong in the world was better able to give him.
But that way was® closed to him, for so he would have
owned to the superiority which was oppressing him,
Accordingly he did the exact reverse, was persistently
unpoliticdl, and on his return visit in February produced
for the Prince’s inspection two Grenadiers, one in the old,
the other in the new, active service equipment, and on this
occasion actually did ask his advices ‘“ Which does Your
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A LESSON

Serene Highness think the more practical?” The most
infuriating thing he could have done--and Bismarck went
on with his criticisms.

The veteran’s eightieth birthday fell next year. A
ceremonial visit, with troops, to Friedrichsruh. Grand
entry of the Emperor on horseback, for this enabled him
to speak to Bismarck as from on high. A golden sword
of honour as ““ Germany’s Tribute.” Instead of a speech
of thanks the ironical response: “ My military position
towards Your Majesty forbids me to enlarge upon my
feelings. I thank Your Majesty.” ™What he really felt
in that pseudo-historical moment, he aescribed next day:
“ While the Emperor, in his cuirass, reined in his tall
horse and addressed me, I could not take my eyes off a drop
of rain which was slowly running down his glittering
armour.”

When on a Tater visit and in a larger circle, Bismarck
was speaking of the third Napoleon aad his constitutional
theorics, and stressed the importince of the Guards, on
whose protectidn he had counselled Napoleon to rely in all
contingencies, the Emperor, who was sitting at some
distance from the old man’s. armchair, interrupted by
asking across the table: *“ Who was in command of the
Parisian Bodyguard at that time?” Bismarck, always
easily put out by an irrelevant question, answered: * That
has nothing to do with jt. IMapoleon could rely on them
in any circumstances. It doesn’t matter who was in
command. I remember...” And he went on with his
"Story (M. 203).

The Emperor could never forgive him such lessons
before witnesses.

With growing apprehension the octogenarian looked on
at events in general. In Hamburg he said to Ballin,
when going over a new Transatlantic liner: * I am rather
overwhelmed, as you see. Yes, it is a new epoch—a new
world all round.” If he failed to perceive the full signifi-
cance of this'expanding “‘ new world,” he did see very
clearly its danger for Germany. His premonitions grew
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THE DISCLOSURE

darker and darker; he said to Radowitz: * I see how my
work will be undone by unskilful and shortsighted people ™
(W. 2, 357) : -

It was under thg influence df such forebodings that in
October 1896, during a crisis, he read some violent attacks
in the Liberal Press on his having failed to come to an
understandidg with Russia in the past. This was not to
be borne, and hg caused an article to appear: “ Until the
year 1890 b8th Empires were in complete agreement on
the point that if one of them were attacked the other should
preserve a benevolent neutrality. This understanding
was not renewed after the retirement of Prince Bismarck.

It was Count Caprivi who declined to continue the
mutual insurance, when Russia was ready to do so. . . .
Thence ensued the Marseillgjse incident at Kronstadt,
and the first approximation between the absolutist Russian
Empire and the French Republic—in our opinion wholly
the result of the illadvised Caprivi-policy.”

He knew what a storm weould be raised by this disclosure,
and in his eighty-second year was fain to let it loose.
Holstein shook in his shoes—did Bismarck want to expose
them to universal obloquy?—and got an article into the
Reichsanzeiger about * violation of the most sacred secrets
of State, and destruction of all confidence in German
good faith among the Great Powers.” A tactical error—
for it was nothigg less than confession of an intrigue which
had never really existed. Viefna had long knewn all;
and now* Germany was ringing from end to end with the
question: “ Why was your successor so stupid? ”’

But the Emperor! Was this the return for his magna-
nimity? Did the old man propose to live for ever? It
was with difficulty that the Emperor was restrained from
rash proceedings.” He wrote to the Tsar: “ I imagine
that this last outQreak of Prince Bismarck’s, and the dis-
graceful way he treats me in_his Press . . . will cause the
more clear-sighted te perceive at last that I had good
reasons for removing from office this insubordinate base-
minded man.” After a swearing-itfof recruits he actually
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‘“1 AM NO ToM-caT ”’

spoke-to a fcw hundred lieutenants of his overwhelming
anxieties, and finished with an allusior to ““ highly placed
personages,” and ‘“ high treason against Me and My
country.”

What a rage he was in, and how well he might bel
On the centenary of the old Emperor’s birth Bismarck
was punished by not being notified; and ‘the Emperor
made his own presence at a wedding conditional on the
withdrawal of an invitatidn sent to Herhert Bismarck.
But it was no good—as by some magic lure he was drawn,
and knew he was, perpetually towards the insubordinate
old man whom he could neither get the better of nor" win
unto himself; he simply was not able to let him be. With
every year that added to his patriarchal age the figure grew
more legendary—till at last, it seemed, the pecple would
believe only what Bismarck answered for. The Flegt!
If /e would praise the infant Fleet, would tell the people
it was necessary! One word from’ the veteran would
mean a hundred votes for the Navy Bill. Let us then
conquer ourselves in the service of the Fatherland—let us
call the newest ship by his name: that cannot fail to flatter
him!

Accordingly, in the summer of 1897, an invitation ta
the launching of the ironclad cruiser Bismarck. Declined
on the plea of old age. Letter from Tirpitz, asking for an
interview. ~Returned wnopened with a rote to the effect
that the Prince could atcept no letter without knowing
from whom it came. A second letter. Tirpitz permitted
to come. He finds the family at table; the Prince stands
up, and remains standing until the guest has taken his
place. Marked coolness. After the médal—the ladies
gone—pipes, the chaise-longue. Then—as Tirpitz
relates—Bismarck, without a preliminary word or hint,
gives him an annihilating look andsays:. *“ I am no tom-cat,
to send out sparks when I'm stroked.”

A frightful moment—the Admiral ought to take up
his despatch-case and go; but he finds a soft answer, and
produces hLis papers‘and Statistics. ‘I know we want
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THE LAST MEELTING

more ships,” sngrls the veteran, “ but not battleships.”
To all arguments he retorts angrily, unpropitiously. Then
ip the open carriage, driving through the rain, with bottles
of beer to right and left of him, he speaks so unsparingly
of the Emperor that Tirpitz begs, as an officer, to be
allewed to intercede for him. * Tell the Emperor I want
nothing but to be left alone, and die in peace. My work
is done; I have @o future, and no hepe.” The Princess
had died the year before.

A quarter of this was quite as much as the Emperor
could endure to lsten to. Nevertheless he visited the
Prince for the fourth timeeat the end of 189%. It was their
last meeting (T 934.

The old man was seated in his invalid-chair at the door
of his house, when the Emperos arrived with his attendant
gentlemen; the visitprs had to pass one by one before thg
host, and so again at their departure. When Lucanus,
who <had brought him his dismissal seven years ago,
approached in this procesdionand held oy his hand, “a
remark4ble little scene took place which made a strong
impression on us all. The Prince sat like a statue, not a
muscle moving, gazing into vacancy, while before him
writhed Lucanus—until at last he understood and took
himself out of the way.”

But at dinner, with strangers on either side; Bismarck
revived under the influence of ch#mpagne. He looked at
the Emperor sitting so close to fim, in radiant hedlth, not
yet forty—and he himself so fabulously old! He felt that,
he might never see him agdin. Forgive him? Never!
But what signified hatred, when his restless brain was
fevered by the thqught ef all that he had achieved and
was to leave imperilled? For eight years of so critical an
European epoch they had not-exchanged one political
idea; in the foureyears of their renewed intercourse the,
Emperor had never agsked him a single question—and
what questions there*wete to.be answered] So the old
man flung away hjs pride—pride he hanged for once in
his life|—the grave was before him, the Empire behind
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THE LAST WARNING

him; and Bismarck began, entirely of his own accord, to
talk politics.

But if the Emperor rejoiced in the veteran’s attempt fo
regain some influence, it was only because it gave him an
opportunity of showing the table that He was Master
and the other merely an old radoteur. He left him aun-
answered, and asked conundrums.

“ What 1s the difference between a mether-in-law and a.
cigar?”’ The Prince, confounded, listened for a while;
then he began again—this time alluding to Germany’s
position towards France. Again the Emperor heard him
not; he asked another conundrum. The company sat
speechless. * Every time Bismarck.touched on politics,
the Emperor abstracted his attention.” Moltke whispered
to Tirpitz: * Thisis horrible.” ““ We all felt it as wanting
dn respect to such a man.”

And Bismarck thought: “ Very well! If the Emperor
1s determined to know nothing and learn nothing, he shall
listen to a wagning as from adlying man—but it shall be
spoken as casually as if we were sitting again at Biarritz,
those thirty years ago to-day, and Napoleon was to be
gently threatened, at table, with Prussia.” And suddenly,
““on some pretext or other, he came out with a remark
which penetrated us all with its prophetic pregnancy:

““Your Majesty! So lang as you have these officers
around you, there is no doubt that you may do exactly as
you please. But if ever that should not be so, it will be
‘quite another matter.” ”’

“’The apparent nonchaldnce,” writes Tirpitz, * with
which he brought this out, as if it meant nothing in par-
ticular, was a proof of great presence of mind—the master-
spirit stood revealed init.” The Emperor seemed scarcely
to have heard. At any-rate, if he did grasp its import,
he chose to ignore this last exhortation from. his dying
foe.

Six months later he was standing'beside his coffin. For
this visit to Friedrichsruh the Court functionaries. had
allowed twenty-eight minutes, including prayer and display
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BY BISMARCK’S COFFIN

of emotion. There stood the Emperor, and he was
thinking:

““ Where is your everfasting, harassing criticism now?
You're lying in that box, but I am stariding here with my
funeral-wreath, in the full bloom of health, the undisputed
master.  Jealousy and revenge—they were the only
reasons why for these eight years you strove to irritate my
people. And what was the meaning of your last threaten-
ing speech that day at dinner, in the room close by? Is
not my Empire flourishing? Are not my, subjects happy?
Every year the rqyal might grows stronger, and more
unafraid. Europe fears the greatest army in the world.
Go to your grave! The victory is mine.”
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