CHAPPER IX

Kxir

Ort.-Nov. 1918
FIVE cgntinents were demanding that cne man should

leave the gtaga The most lcvel-'-hcadqd of the victors

could not see any end to the War avithout the sacrifice
of that ruler to whom it was falsely attributed’; a great
nation could not expec} justice from the most merciful of its
enemies unless it parted with the man whose words for'shirty
ywess had kept Europe 8n tenterhooks. A system which
he was held to have devised and rulgd by, though he had
only inherited it and was incapable ¢{ working it, was now
to be ended—Roth abroad an®at home the best minds were
resolved on that; represgutatives <T peoples, allies, adver-
saries, joined in the chorus: “* The man must go! ” Even
those statesmen who knew all about the manif8ld causesscf
the War, their own share in it, and the names of those who
were really most to blame, could no more indict Isvolski
before the world at large than they could indict Count
Berchtcld or Nicholson—nowhere woukl the man in the
street have known what they were talking abcut. The
Emperor was to be deprived of power, because it was he
who had once gone sabfe-rattling all over Flurope.

No one wanted his head; no ope even warted his,crown.
No one demanded the Republic frém vanqyshed Germany,
for many kings were avarse from it¢ not even Germafly’s
own Socialists demawd€d jt. All they wanted was that he
should givesthg crown to andther, possibly a k'rxsman; this
wasdndeed the heartfelt desire of the most royalist Germans,
who were trembling for they dynasty. In the interior
there was little hatred for the Fmgeror; walking unpro-
tected with Ludendorff down any strett in the land, he
would even now have been in no nfore danger than Ris
General. How should a nation which in thirtyjyears had
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MAX VON RADEN

failed to fathom its sovereign and so had borne with him,
have blamed him for a war wlich he had not let loose, which
he had never wished for, and had sgveral times prevented?
All' he had done was to make war easier for the swash-
buckling leaders in every egunfry of Europe, by the thirty
years of his characteristic attitude ahd its effect. In the
autumn of 1918 it was still only a skiy-deeplanowledge that
the Germans, as a nation, had of their Emperos.

Hence it was reason, not passion, whichusged part of the
nation to join in the cry for abdication; and moreover the
idea of a sacrifice,,a martyrdom for tHe people, flattered the
German spirit, always in lovg with tragic endings. Nor
was it now too harsh a demand—two of his friends, Ballin
and Max von Baden, testify to that. At heart he wdofild
have been glad to escape responsibility for the evil days that
were inevitably, to come.

He was sixty now, and Rad reigned fosr thirty years.
After that comment on the newspaper-cutting in January,
after his two years of complete relegation, # was psycho-
logically speaking quite on the cards that—despite his
former autocracy—he would be the first to abandon a
forlorn cause with a flowrishing royal gesture for all the
world to wonder at.

With night in his heart, Prince Max-von Baden—one
of the last real paladins—sud&enly drawn into the vortex,
took oVer the Chancellorghip with its dread implications.
As a friend arfl cousin, he cowd not but perceiye that no
one so well as he could set the stage for the withdrawal he
was to press upen the Emperor. The Prince himself was
risking everything, fot he was of royal blood, his father’s
heir, and a General; and if he leapechhto the breach to beg
for endurabl peace-terms, his ®nly hope wase ih the effect
of some speeches which had shown him to be more modérn-
minded than his colleagues. There had been hundreds of
fine phrasesabout sacrsice for the Fatherland—this Prince
was the first to act upon them when he, who had never
talked about sacrifices, took the much-coveted Chancellor-
ship. Immediately before the downfall of the reigning

428



BADEN

MAX VON






MOfMIVES FOR ABDICATION

Houses of Germany he gave history to know that there was
at least one Prince who could spring to the helm of a
foundering vessel, tf at worst ¢ might steer the wreck into
heebour, Foreseing the gffium that would be his only
thanks, this Prince of the Fouge of Z#4hringen once more
confronted the Kingdem of Prussta. He wa like another
Mirabeat.

First, for thsee days he oppgsed the two Generals’
demand for simyltaneous peace-overtures #nd armistice;
then, for five weeks, their pernittous itfluence on the
Emperor. He was clear-sighted enough to perceive the
ultimate possibilities—of bargaining with the Emperor’s
person for endurable peace-terms, but along with thosg, for
the continuance of the dynasty. Loyal sentiment uh-
fortunately prevented him from saying this straight out to
his cousin, though his colleagues advised him to do so. If
Prince Max had been even more emancipated at heatt than
he actually was, if he L. sacrificed traditional fe¢ling to
the traditioy itself, he would (so all thesactors in those weeks
eclare) have brought the Emperor to abdicate.

The Emperor was as little desirous as the Chancellor of
continuing the fight. When on 2nd October, after his
return, he sat beside Hindenburg (Ludendorff absent) in
the Imperial Chancery, and heard his cowsin urge that no
precipitate overtures for an argnistice should on any account
be made before a speech inthe Reichstag had prepared the
political world for the Will to peace, he entirely maiscon
ceived the probable effect of a sudden cabled appeal for
help to Wilson, and so sealed his owa fate. * With full
conviction he declared (S 298) that«o obstacles oughe to
be put in the way of the High Command with regaed to
this question. He thus, 3@ War-Lord, tools the entire
personal responsibility, at this critical moment, for the
despatch of an offer of armistice.”

Nevertheless, the new Chamegllor made a funther
attempt; and next day ventured, as the chief civil function-
ary, to confront the Generalissimo with five bluntly-phrased
questions, expressly sestricting his agswers to the military
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WILSON’S NOTE

situatjon. Hindenburg stuck to his demand for an .m-
mediate agmistice. On they3rd the Prince even took upon
himself to father a pious fra\d‘.‘—he told the world that the
Gérman front was unbroken,»hus incurring the odiuuf ur
acting on his own pacific 1aclihations insteadhof the neces-
sities of war. In these October weeks he had to contend
with the Geherals, the Socialists, ancd President Wilsom
and was further entrust d with the task of pegsuading the
Emperor go abdicate. He naturally believed that he would
prevail upon that unstable nature in its present state of
depression, and had even prepared the Reichstag speech in
which he proposed to give the people the cue for the
sacrifice of their Emperor.

For Wilson had written: “ I the Governrhenteof the
United States must gcal with the military masters and the
monarchical autocrags of Germany now, or if it is likely to
have to deal with them latet? in regard to the international
obligations of the German Emnpire, it must demand nct
peace negotiations but gurrender. Nothing can be gained
by leaving this éssential thing unsaid ™ (23rd October).
Capitulation or negotiation—the Germans were thus given
to understand that the glternatives were bound up with the -
Emperor’s person. This had been known to the German
Government sinfe Wilson’s first Note of the 14th, and
also by confidential communications from all the capitals
of Europe; and it was only the Supreme Command who
indigzantly declared they must fight on in defence of their
militagy honour, although so early as 177th September they
had known thag theseTonditions were imposed by England
antl America (Kommentare zum Waffenstillstand, Nrs. 76¢
and 86¢). ) |

From Beussels the Germ%a Ambassader advised im-
mediate abdication; othcrwise Germany would be playing
the French and English.gyne against Wilsons This was
to invade Germany..e#fie Ambassador at Berne wired in
the same sense, and=could cven quote similar advice frem
the Federal Courcit. Prince Max and his adherents pro-
posed that the Emporor should recommend his grandson
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URGENT AMBASSADORS

to the loyalty of the nation and the Army, the protection ef
the Field-Marshal and inctdentally of God—thus retaining
the Socialists in the Government, and depriving the Sparta-
aesaof their strohgest argument. Every day the telegrams
from Germait representatives absoad grew more urgent,
their import being .that unless swift actien -was taken
Wilsom's posigion towards the Chauvuusts in his ®wn
country would be made 1mpossxbl: Sodhe Ambassador at
Berne reporteq, and voices from ll countries reached his
ears, On the 25th the Prussian Ambassador at Munich
wired in the same senge.

But the Emperor, who might have fiinched before the
threat of coming responsgbll.tles, was bound by his qature
to iggard any external pressure as an outrage; and Wilsoh’s
first Note inspired a mood quite as stubborn as that of ten
vears ago, when they had told lnm of the Conservatives’
desire for his withdrawal. “Don’t you see? ” he said
furiously to Niemann. “ The obfect of this is to bring
down my House, to .ct the Nlonarchy asxde‘ ” After the
second Note, by Niemann’s account, *the imperiil
coaple s indignation gradually turned to ineffable con-
tempt.” Solf, the new Secretary-of-State, said to the
Emperor when he demanded protettion against the Press
that the highest circles had long been speaking freely of the
abdication; and if the Empegor recalled the November days
of ten years back, he must. have remembered how on a far
less insistent and exclusively German cry, he h2d _been
ready to Abdicate. As he relates in his Memoxrs, “ the
rollmg-up of this question of abdicatton ”” had no sort’of

“ effect in upsetting the apple-cart with the Cabinet.” His
old friendship with the Chancellor, who himself>kept
silence, tended rather to make ofﬁcial relations more
agreeable. >

As the Emperor—deprived of authority in every direc-
tion—sat through these weeks in the New Palace, he was
ruled (as one of the principal dctors tastifies) by one sensa-
tion only—boredom. Politics he lest to the Left; with
the new Ministers, when he receiveqd them, he spoke orly
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KIDNAPPED

of their native towns and their sons at the Front. To his
firs Socialist Minister he did say, on his appointment:
“ With Herr Ebert too I shoula be glad‘to co-operate. . . .
I have nothing whatever agaimst Sdcial-Democracy e

its name. The name, yon know, must be chahged.” Step
by step, at-the expense of 4ll dignity—that was his plan,

But it wasepreqisely these improving relations weth the
bourgeoisie, this giving-in which made the Genterals kidnap
him.

For it was a kitad. of kidnapping, when the Emperor left
Berlin with his f'djutants-General o 29th October. The
secretly meditated step was unknown to the Chancellor
until gix o’cleck that evening.  Ble ‘instantly, though ill in
bcd, cffered to go to Potsdam at ence; despatched SoJf to
the Home-Sccretary, to Prince Augustus William, ‘to
Delbriick, the new Chief of the Civil Cabinet, who all three
sheltered behind qfficial and other reasons_for taking no
active part. On this occasion the Chancellor’s pedigree
was accountable for a~grigvous shertccming—ngw was the
mement to keep the Emperor in Berlin, though 1t were by
force. If he was to be the prisoner of Head-quarters, why
not the prisoner of the Government? The nation would
have heard as little about the one as the other.

Mcanwhile tha Emperor had been infected with dis-
trust for the Prince’s * South-{serman ”’ point of view. He
took refuge in bitter remarks that no gne had any use for
kim here, and that he ought to be putting things right at
the Front, now Ludendorff had -been dismissetl. Disas-
trous! For the metiopolis, staggering towards Revolution,
believed that the Emperor was going to set his troops on
Berltn, while others said in print that he was running away
like Louis XVI. In rediity ittyas no flight, fos he had lost
all power ot decision; it was the impriSonment of the
Supreme War-Lord by his Generals.

¥ainly did the Chapseller, next day, implorg him to
return to Berlin.  Then it was decided to make an official
réquest for abdication.” When a Grand-Duke and a Count
had proclaimed themselves ready to undertake this mission
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AN UPSTANDING MAMN

and then drawn back, the citizen Home-Secrctary Drews,
went alone by order of tlfe Cabinet to Spa. The Emperor
received him in the garden of his villa, leaning on a crutch-
stick like Frederick the Great, and interrupted him at the
first word. ““.You ought to.\ave remembered your oath,
and refused td undertake such ascommissiom] *’

Tho Ministers * As Miaister it is gy’ daty to keep my
Sovereign ihfarmed gven of disggreeable matters.”

The Emperor: “ 1 don’t need that! I am alive to the
entire situation.”

The Minister: “May I then regard iy task as accém-
plished, or does Your Majesty command me to speak on?”’

The Emperor:* Speak on! "

‘This garden-dialégue was something new for William
the Second. Again he had thought to intimidate his
opponent by a show of energy; but on this occasion he was
confronted by an upftanding man who knew how tb answer
him. And so what Eulcnburg and Moltke had experi-
enced happened over again—instantly the Emperor gave
in and listened. In case of need he ordertd Plessen to
foellow them as they walked up and down—three paces off.
While the Minister spoke, and he spoke for ha]fp an hour,
the Emperor grew calmer, interpclated questions, then
stood still and said: *“ All my sons have given me their
word of honour, that they gvill never take over a Regency.
. « « As a Prussiap King.and a successor of Frederick the
Great, it is my duty to remain at my post.”

With these words, which betrayed his fear of his own
sons, he left his Minister standitg and turned away.
Practical reasons, such. as solicitude for the Army the
retreat, his distracigd people, swayed him far less than
tradition, a royal gesture 4ike that of the great ancestor
whose crutch-Stick he had borrowed for support. But for
all that, he spoilt his exit of the moment—this Drews knew
more than he would tell, soalmnst.instantly he came back
to him. Drews wa¢ now cOnferrgag *with the Generals;
the Emperor inquired: “ Do you anticipate violent out-

breaks?
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QGARDEN-DIALOGUE

The Minister: ‘ Beyond all doubt. Their success will
depend on the steadiness of the troops.”
~ On this question all three Generals wére quite easy in

their-minds—six able regimental commanders had heen=
ordered to Berlin and * whefe the Guards are, Pemocracy
isnot "’ After hotargument between Drews and Gréner,
who tv the Emperar’s delight impugnedthe Goverament
Drews begged to take leare. ,

The Emperot, jovially: * Certainly npt—go stay! This
plain-speaking ha¢ been‘¢ery good for us all. 'Won’t you
dine with-me? "

This cordial invitation, which the Minister could only
get out of on the plea of pressing brusiness at home, was an
appropriate climax to an interview btgun in true Coyst-
theatre style—an interyiew in which the Minister sought
to induce the monarcf\ to go because he was no longer
trusted, and the moparch assured the Minister that 4e was
—and stayed.

Meanwhile, at the end of a war which had bggun with
the defection ‘of allies, the f:st of these were likewise falling
away, and making overtures for separate peace-terms. The
Poles, the Alsatians, announced their defection from the
Empire in the Reichstaf; every day the Front was pushed
farther back; in Kcel there was mutiny because the troops
would not let themselves be s~crificed to the Fleet in an
aimless-war of prestige; -Munich and Stugtgart were calling
upon &heir kings to abdicate; and 6n the 6th the German
representatives were recgjved by Foch in the Yorest of
Compiégne with the' insulting words: * What do you
wane?’’ On the 7th the Socialists Jaid down an ultimatum
demanding an abdication, on the expjeation of which they
would leave the Governnlent—Sin other wordg, would head
the Revolution.

The Chancellor, sending, this news to $pa,, took the
oppbrtunity of also tqgéering'his resignation, and awarned
those at Spa of the dagger of & militarjsDictatorship, which
must ensue and would inevitably lead to civil war. By
every means he sought to gild the pil of withdrawal for
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“ OPERATION IN THE INTERIORe

the Emperor—frst, there was to be a general election, a

National Assembly; then the abdication, which fie€d not
at the moment go beyond 3 promise—in the meantime a
delegation of power, thestruggle confined to the woting-
booths instead of spreading fhrough the streets, the Royal
Idea rescued by a £m0c1 ratic cmtting of the Gordian knot
Bavarta and WViirttemburgy he said, wouid become Renub-
lics eithey to-day or fo-morrow Ansaver from Spa on the
8th: “ His lYlajesty emphatlcally declines to consider the
dynastic question raised in Yout Grana-Ducal Highness’s
proposa]s, and regards it as your duty to remadin at your

ost.’

P On the evening of the 8th at Spa, there was a Louncil
of, War between Mintdenburg, Groner, and Plessen on
the march to Berlin. Plessen in favour of it, the other
two against. According to the official memorandu’m,
the Supreme Command had even then knovﬂedge of
disobedience to orucry amQng certain units, ‘Which are
reckoned as the flower of ?he trogps, and to whom was
entrusted the task of protectmg the rear of Head-quarters
dgainst the mutineers.” All the highly placed officers,
summoned from the Front to report, spoke of this temper
ariong the armies. Yet neither of the two Generals dared
to tell the Emperor these facts: silently they acquiesced in
his command “ to begin aa operation 1n ¢he interior.” It
makes one think of a surgeon preparing to operate on
himself for cancer. For this mood of the Empezes, reso-
lute on sacrificing neither his authority nor his person but
on marching against the revolutionary capital, the respons-
ibility is solely the Field-Marshaks, who had counselled
him for two years and had now brought him back t& Head-
quartets. Adthough he &®garded the ‘‘ opgration in the
ingerior ’ as impracticable, he did not advise against it;

although, he felt that all vas lost, he did not counsel
abdlca-txon Torn betweef his szmotions gs a- General
loyal to his Emperor, the héad of?g dtfeated army, and a
German averse from shooting down Gerrfans, he lef the
- whole day pass without a ward ofe counsel, fog he did not

435



A DUEL OVER THE TELEPHONE

reaiize that the Chancellor’s cry was that of a drowning
man.

The latter got into telephonic communication with the
Emperor that evening; their dialogue lasted twenty
minutes.

Prince Max {9th November, p. 7) “ The abdication
has become a marter of mecessity, if civil war is t® be
averted,and the Emperor’s eace-mission to reach a favour-
able conclusion. If that succeeds, Youg Mgjesty’s name
will be revered byzistory. If it fails, the Reichstag’s de-
mard will be made and carried. We c2n no longer rely on
thetroops; Cologne is in the hands of Councils of Working
Men apd Soldiers; on Your Majesty’s daughter’s castle
at Braunschweig the red flag is ‘flying; Munich is a
Republic, in Schwerin a Council of Soldiers is sitting. I
see two alternatives abdicaiion, renunciation of the throne
by the Ctown Prince, and a Regency‘for yoyr grandson;
or abdication, nomination of a Regent, and a National
Assembly. The Commaittes of the Reichstag demands the
lattec, and it skems to me the better of the two, because it
offers any chances there still are for the Monarchy. What-
ever is done must be done quickly; the effect would be lost
if blood had been shed. With the Socialists’ help the
situation might still be saved in this way-—otherwise the
Republic confronts us. The sagrifice must be voluntary—
so only will Your Majesty’s name live inshistory.”

Thusy-through the telephone spoke-the Spirit of His-
tory; thus were politics and pathos, regimental numbers
and historical renown commingled in the dialogue of one
Prince with another, the object of which was that the
listenet at one end of the wire should be induced to re-
nounce the authority which he had delegated s the speaker
at the other. The desire of sixty millions was concentratgd
in this one voice, which coyld address the Engperor as that
of a kinsman. But atsthe far end sat the Emperos, pale
biting his lips, as Eulenburg had se¢h him do for lesser
perturbations; and hespoke back: “ Nonsense! The troops
will stand by me. TLo-mosrow we aarch against the
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THE DISCONNECYED RECEIVER

interior! ”” Even on this last of royal evenings William
the Sccond did the wrang' thing, because he had taught
those around him ¢o palter with harsh truths. “ If,” writes
Prince Max, “the Supremie Command had told the
Emperor on the 8th of November the truth about the Army
which they kept from him till the mownjng, of the gth, I do
not doubg, ¢hat the. Emperor would have promisea to re-
nounce the throne on the evermng of the 8th.”

In the comrse of that night four members of the Reich-
stag gave the Supreme Command to uaderstand what was
to be expected on the morrow. If the abdication was not
known in the morning at Berlin, the leaders Would not be
able to keep the workers in the factories. All thi$ was, at
Spz either not believed or locked on in a personal light.
Prince Max was distrusted, as epposed to the Hohen-
zollerns, as heir ipn reversion te the throne and his
“ weak-kneed Cabinet ” was desided-

On 9th November; at tgn o’clock in the mérning, the
Imperiat Government was ihformed that the Alexander-
Regiment and the Juiterbeg Artillery had gone over to the
workers; likewise even the Naumburg Rifles, who had been
drafted into Berlin expressly forspyotection. Tshese reports
followed hard on one another to Spa—where in the
Emperor’s villa one telephone, it is true, was ““ always
engaged,”’ but the other “%as disconnected.” Thatdiscon-
nected telephone was the last false kindness showh by a
dense-witted Court to its sovereign. Weakly the grotesque,
symbol of a disconnected authority wavered amd swung
there—the imperial instrument declined to receive the
tidings of that Ninth of November.

At that very hoty Hindenburg, Groner, and Plessen
were with thedEmperor, together with the hastilysummoned
Count Schulenbusg and two officers. The topic to be
discussed was: “ Sthtement onsthe operation in the interior
commanded by thg Emperqr.” % ggrden-mom, a wood-
fire in the grate, and the Emperof {Niemanns 134), “ who
was shivering, leaning against the chimney-piece.”
Uniforms sprinkled with stats, wéll-drilled at#itudes, prac-
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GREAT ONES {N CONFERENCE

tical serigusfaces, lists of numbers—asession like a hundred
sessions presided over by the Emperor throughout the War;
only this time the Front was east, though the standing army
was west. While in Berlin soldiers who were working-men
were fraternizing with werking-men whp ‘to-morrow
would be soldiers, while men who for four years had been
throwing fire-grenades wége jolning hands with the men
who had fashioned them iga general impulse which had
more of the heaviness than the excitement of intoxication
—each and all drivi*n by the craving to see peace once more
around them—the great ones on whbm yesterday their
lives had depended were considering how best they might
shoot dbwn these rebels. Among these great ones stern
composure reigned. Nobody’s voice was louder than usual.
Nebody spoke out for the unity of the nation which now,
after all that had been, it was proposed to lacerate afresh.
Not a single one of them! gutside the door hung the
disconnected receiver .
The only disagreement was about the methods. Hin-
denburg begged to be released from the conference, because
““it was inexpressibly painful to him to be obliged to
dissuade his sovereign from a course of which he most
gladly and sincerely approved, but of whose successful ac-
complishment he cauld only say, after profound reflection,
that he held it t& be impossibl€.” Less feelingly, but in
the same sense, spoke Genéral Groner. But Plessen was
now, as tn Eulenburg’s time, ‘‘ all for gun-fire ”’; with him
was Gchulenburg, though eut of sixteen representatives of
his Army-Corps twelve had yesterday replied in the nega-
tive to the question of the troops’ reliability, and none
had given a positively affirmative agmswer. Schulenburg
sketched out Kis scheme of advance to the Fhine, and for
an incentive suggested that ‘ ¢he Army should be told that
its sister-service, the Navy; had attacked it «from behind
under pressute from jew-profiteers apgl shirkers, afid was
hoidirg-up supplies.” “The Emperor, at first in favour of
the ussle, grew irresolute after Hindenburg’s statement
anc true to himself, sodght for a compromise: *“ I want to
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““ IT 1S NO LONGER REHIND Yo’
spare the Fatherland a civil war; but after the armistite it
1s my desire to come home to peace at the head of the
returning Army.”

Had he not solved tfe problem? No bloodshed, no
danger for the Emprre, none fos the Emperor; but instead,
an entry through the Brandenburg Gate.  But behold]
Groher quigtly stood up—Grérer whom that very day the
Emperog had gpprevingly calged ‘“ Brave Suabian!” and
clapped patesnally on the back; and Groner told the truth
at last. “ Under its leaders and Gendrals the Army will
march quietly and steadily home, but wo} under the come«
mand of Your Majesty. Jt is no longer behind you.”

A terrible moment. Had the revolt reached even to the
sovereign’s writing-table? He made a few steps towards
General Groner: ““ Your Excellegcy, I demand a written
statement of this opinion! In*blagk and white I wili have
the announcement from all the Genegals commanding that
the Army is no longer bghind its Supreme War-Lord.
Have they not sworn it me 1 th& military oath? ”’

Groner: “ In such a situation the oath iga mere fiction.”

‘When the truth of those words broke over him, the
Emperor’s world fell to pieces in his heart. For thirty
yéars he had been intent on strengthening the iron cordon
around himj in.thirty days it was shattéred. There had not
been a word of abdicatiorein that session, though this was
a preliminary condition of the Armistice.

Meanwhile the sessign had been interrupted by the
incessant-wires from Berlin to. the Supreme Command.
The officers were consulted; from thrge selected Army-
Corps came the anticipated negative. One of the Célonels
informed the Empetror. While he was speaking there came
a message §Pm the Commandant of Berlia: ““ All troops
deserted—completely out of hand.” It was eleven o’clotk
then.

Threre he stood, hard-pressed, between ghe throhging
wires from Berlin, and the dispassionate No of his officers.

The hour had come—long-dreaded, held in check by all
thearts of rhetoric. The paladins were wavering ; no soldier
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BISMARCK'S GHQST

sprang forward to shield the heaven-threned Prince from
his rebellious subjects. Was Bismarck’s ghost not seen to
hover in that rcom? It had been his last of warnings to the
Emperor twenty years ago it wes: ““ So long as you have
these officers around you, ¢here is ho doubt:that you may
do exactly as you please. But if éver that should not be so,
it will be quite a different matter.” They had been ifink.
ing champagne; after that & nner they did notagain see one
another. And not till now, in this last inglorus moment,
did the Emperor, Hemimed in, decide to lay down his arms.
“ His Majesty wastprofoundly affectedby these statements,
and evidently resolute to make a personal sacrifice for the
sake of dverting civil war.” But Count Schulenburg pre-
ferred his own scheme for the salvation of the monarehy
He now propounded the fantastic idea that the monarch
should abdicate as German Emperor, but not as King of
Prussia. As Hindenburg and éven the Crown.Prince, who
now arrived upon the scene, approved the grotesque sug-
gestion, the Empercr cpughk at this way of escape—~neither
impesial nor rqyal though it was—Ilike a gambler who
should hope with his last throw to win back all that he has
lost.

The Chancellor spoRe again from Berlin. He would be
obliged to resign, the monarchy was not to.be saved unless
the abdication ceme without en instant’s delay. The
Emperor ordered Hintze to answer by the announcement
of his semm-abdication. Schulenburg again interfered,
insisting gn a formula for thjs momentous step, tobe-signed
by the Emperor. Meanwhile the movement in Berlin was
gathering force; no one t the Wilhelmstrasse could be sure
that in fen minutes the mob would not be upon them with
machine-guns. One more anguished appeaimto Spa: “ It
is a question of minutes!” Schulenburg replied: * So
momentous a decision cannot be made in a few minutes.
His Majesty 1§ resolved; he is at this mement formutating
his resolve on paper; it will be in the hands of the Imperial
Goverrment within haif an hour.” Not a word did the
Court say cf his own schemesfor destreying all the effect
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A QUESTION OF MINUTE§

by the retention of half the sovereign’s authority., *Of
an abdication only as Emperor and not as King of Ptussia,”
writes Prince Max, “ not gne syllable was said in the
telephonic conversations of 9th November. hor aa any
previous éccasion,” Nor could anyone in Berlin have had
any inkling of such a wanton destruction ef the German
Bund, which eyeutld have deprived the €otfstitutior of all
meaning and thg abdication of 1@ essential significance; for
it was not of ghe German Emperor that nlen desired to be
rid, but of William the Second.

The Chancellor gat in his house wigh the rest ofethe
Cabinet, and waited for the announcement; the Socialists
had departed—they were leading the masses. At any
mament Unter den Lihden might hear the Republic®pro-
claimed. The announcement came not—three Generals,
a Minister, and a King, found it too hard a task to put
those two or,three sentences ¢ogether. Now the Chancellor
was confronted with the chaice of leaving the first step to
the streess, er himself formulasing the officially conveycd
intention to abdicate, his one aim being to sav® the dynasty.
So he did what as Chancellor, Prince, and friend, he was
bound to do. He formulated the officially declared in-
terition of his sovereign as an uneqaivocal resolve, and in
doing so overstepped his province oasly in one respect,
namely, under the pressure of necessity he also announced
the Crown Prince’s renunciation of the throne:

“ The Emperorand King has resolved to relinquish ¢he
throne. The Imperial Chancellor will remain in office only
until . . . the questions connected with the abdication Yave
been regulated by the establishment of a Regency. His
intention is to propese to the Regent the nomination of the
deputy Ebegeto the Impétial Chancellorship, and to lay
before him the draft of a Bill for immediately proclaiming
a General Elgction for the Natjonal Assembly, which will
provide a Constitution for the country, and will apply
itself to a final decision on the forna to®he henceforth taken
by the German State.”

Prince Max coumld not new hglp the dyngsty by this
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‘“ | REMAINM KING OF PRGSSIA

Yoclamation; it came four weeks, four days, four hours,
too tatt. Scheidemann had in the same hour proclaimed
the Republfc. Only to one person did the Prince, doing
this, eender the greatest of serviees—the Etperor. When
all had tirsaken him, this Chancellor alone stocd oy him;
here at last was the scapegoat he rteeded for all his errors.
It ‘wae Prince Max who procuted the Empparor a tranquile
eventide of life.

The Emperot had no sooner heard of thg Prince’s edict
than he was possessed, {8t all his impotency, by a moment-
aryemood’ ef resigtance. ‘‘ Treason! Barefaced, outrage-
ous treason!’ he cried out, for this was the Fifth Act
(Niemgnn, who was an eye-witness, p. 140). Then * the
motfarch in feverish haste filled ofe telegraph-form after
another with a manifesto of protest.” His telegraph-forms
hdd not deserted him—they were his last adherents. He
proclainted that he remained the Kihg of Rrussia. Ad-
miral Scheer and Rear-Admiral von Levetzow depict the
scene. Its irony needp nafunderlining.

“eBefore tife Emperor stood the Field-Marshal, General
Groner and General von Marschall being a little to ore
side. On our entrance the Emperor said: * Field Marshal,
will you pfe_ase repeat fo Admiral Scheer what you hdve
just said to me.””’

Hindenburg: ‘“ The Army aad the troops are no longer
behind -His Majesty. -There are no loyal troops left.
Weuld to God, Your Majesty, that it were otherwise!”

The Emperor: “ If it js as the Field-Marshal informs
me, 1 cannot well alléw myself to be arrested! There is
nothing for it but to ebdicate as Emperor. I remain
King of Prussia. But that the gentlemen may learn how
"I am served Ry my Chancellor—Prince M=g von Baden
proclaimed my abdication both as Emperor and King this
morning, without my knowledge and without gy authority.
Thates.the way I am served by’ my last Chancellor! ”

Scheer: “ The effect on the Navy will be incalculable, if
it ha’ lost its Supreme War-Lord.”

The Emperor, gloomily: ‘I have ne Navy now!”™
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' HE REFUSES A HERO’S DEATHs

He went out, with a shake of the hand for-evgryone.
Not a word abdutleaving Spa; he had elected to stdy trith
the troupe.

The whole confuseH, pahetic scene, with its theperical
climax, COWd qnly have fittingly ended with a shet behind
the scenes,-er else a'ride to the ‘battle-fronts Tor between
this gth and.«f\’11th, hurdreds mo ere slaughtered
there. Deﬁ)ri:c? came rushing.bva‘g-gurpose tg die at
his sovereigng.side; the Junkers of Pomerania told the
Empress, that day, of “ a similar fnteat®n,”” and Solf had
ere this felt sure tha¢ they must count gn the Emperer’s
doing something of the kind. When later on the Emperor,
in conversation with Niethann, repudiated equally, oy moral
grownds, a challenge to the Almighty and self-murdef, he
was speaking privately, and no gne has any right to
criticize his views; but his secdnd argement is extremely
interesting: . What would be the good of playing the
stage-hero? The days.are gﬁc‘mc when the Royal*General
could lead his Triarians to the¥iel® of slaughter with his
sword in his right hand.”

Were these the lips which for decades had boasted of
that battle with the sword in the right hand, which had
promised himself that * stage-hero’s” part, €Qr four years
now imposed upon his subjects, lyisg on ths field in
hecatombs? Had he noe perpetually @ppealed to the
Great Frederick8 Frederick had always carried poison
about hipn.

Every one of his subjects was free to prefer life to an
heroic death, but not He, not on that day. William the
Second only was not free to chwose on that Nimth of
Nowvegber,

He stodd d¢lpless before reality. A bad gxit or death—
these were the alternatives, Though Hindenburg amd
Hintze warned him of his danger with the Army, he per-
sistently clung to the thought of a storm-battalion which
was supposed to fe still reliablge—there was talk of an
officer’s guard. “‘ I will fight to the last moment,” he’said
towards nightfall, * if even a.few of my friends stick to me
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THE ROYAL TRAIN

—even if we’re to be slaugntered, every one!” In the
mo¢t primitive fashion, as he had seen danc upon the stage,
he ordered’ munitions and arms to he brought into the
villagas if he proposed to entrench himself there. On
receivingtnews of the Empress he exclaimed: My wife
is sticking t eut—and tltey want to persuadesize to go to
Holland! I Rever vill. It woeuld be liKora.eaptair? desent
ing the sinking shipr”” {Miemann, p 143).

Suddenly, evén as he was provisioning hislittle fortress,
he caught sight of*the royal train standing outside, or
perhaps he only semembered 1t. Had it not carried him
through all countries, an ever-obedient steed? And there
it stoqd, dazzling in its white #nd gold, spotless, well-
oiletl, well-coaled, on feather-springs, noxseless, ewer-
ready—the Emperor § true home. Only when in move-
ment, in gliding rockmg motion, only when faring onward,
was lifen thing of beauty. . . . And heflings«everything to
the winds, and goes to the train to sleep; and Hintze is
heard to say that he Awil¥ leave for Hollan@ te-morrow.
At aine o’cléck he summons Hindenburg to the train—
no, he does not intend to go; the Crown Prince is to be
told; he will speak to him to-morrow morning.

When Nigsmann, whom Plessen had summoned to the
train *“ iz case thay left that evening,” arrived with his
baggage—how ¢id he find his War-Lord? * In the train
I found the Emperor already at dinner with his suite.
I had been afraid that the excitement of the previous
hougs would have made him lethargic. But not at all.
He looked up at. me witlr all his animation; his face was
calm and resolute. They tcld me that the Emperor had
quite ¢hanged his mind about %am g @ Holland.”

By this time the whole suite’had known g twenty-four
hours that he would take flight; but decorum was pee-
served. So that when at ten o’clock Griinau, * by orde
of the JField-Marshal,” pleaded in common with Plessen
and Marschall for ® Holland without delay,” there was no
more beating bout the bush. * After brief reflection,
the Empergr consented.” But to shbw himself master
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TWE FLIGHT

just oncer more, tq let no one be able to say that*he was

“ afraid of hiswfg,” he foundl the fitting phrases: * Well,

)it must be so!. .. BUtTot before to-morrow merning!
What else coeuld the Kield-Marshal, who loved the

Empe ave. advised. wnee all was over? pdfer the
crawling, despicable, refreat from powgey there was

ouly shis balNalley left for escape. Bt would not the
uniform speak—fhe uniform he:had orn for fifty years?
Would not the spirit of his foreBears cry out¥Qr the wild-
fire deed, the hot-headed splendous, the old FIohen-
zollern knightliness? A thousand speeches in the past—
now one speech in the living present! Ten wosds to his
assembled officers:  To the front! To battlel” and
with the-Old-Prussian Hurrah! a human rampart weuld
have closed around him in a minute. A prince in arms
would have done honour to the dead, ang saved the living.

But he only took,# sheet gf paper® and wrote to¢his son,
to whom he had given his premise to stay. *“ Dear boy.”
. . . After al] he had made wp, his mind to go. . .. Quite
simply, quite unaffectedly. But when he €ame to the
signature it occurred to him that the scene was histeric;
and with ceremonial stiffness he signed the artless page:
“ Your stricken father.” When hiseson came to see him
next morning, he was gone. Nobody held tREmperor
back—the saddest of all epglogues.

In the grey of dawn he and a few of the faithful had
driven westward in motors. There was no ttme to make
any arrafigements, nor did they dare to use the wires,
already tapped in every quarter. Amnd so it was Yirtihlly
the first and last escapade of his lifg,

The frontier was not far away. 'Jhe cars. draw up.
The Moe@®r-guard in his Dutch uniform refused to let
German officers pass. His officer was seft for. For a
paeament he thought he must be dreaming; then he knew
what tgdo: Telephone to The H1ague. For the presept he
conducted the genelemen té a little éron waiting-room.
But before those at The Hague—the Ministers and the
Queen—could make up their minds, six hours went by
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HIS GROANING LAND

The Emperor had never before had tp wait siximinutes.
Poseibly a train with a crowned guest ve/ght ve a fey
moments late, or a message at the manceuvres migy
fail to arrive on the tick of the clork. Fhat dayche was
pent in that iron box for six hours; and if he hagertuch to
atone for, ia shose six hours patt of the pilg s burden
of sin.fell (rom miy

The window o}.+he little waiting-roogn Iboked east.
Directly opiside, he could see the Dutch colours, the
rrontier-posts; four paces farther on, the Black-White-
and-Red af Germany. The Emperor looked at the posts;
then looked batkward at his land, at his life.

There, beyond those fronfier posts, a great people is
gronning. Those are the Germens, Emperor William,
whom you have governed for so long. Pacific and mighty,
rich in thought and rich in musioc—so they have always-
been; so they slill are at heagt. But qver them was flung
a glittering veil of 1llusion; their eyes were dazzled by the
sheen of gold and gems; &hey learnt ambitiqns, jealousies
—ajnbition for predominance and jealousy of other lands;
these thirty years have swept them, breathless, from their
steadfast course. Too soon they took the semblance of
their youthful Emperor—too well he pleased them; and
they urgsu each other ever farther onward, ever growing
richer, till there came the days of Hubris. Flatterers all,
they thronged about their sovereign’s throne; each would
be first to sfiatch the quick-won prize, and for their folly
they are called upon to pay—for the arrogance which set
all ﬁurope against Germany.

The land is groaning now. More than a million of her
sons—ethe.half of her youth—Ilie prosgrate, rotting in alier.
soil. Hark to the mothers’ tears, tite fathess™excwiations;
see this brave famished people cower to the victor’s lash!

Are these the glorious days you vowed to bring ssxe
peorle? Which of your promsses have you kept? Though
Nature and upbringing wrontged youpwhat have yox done
with your thamy gift§ in that festival you made of life?
In the service of your ghrases, your pretensions, this great-
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FAINTER AND FAINTER

yeople has been led astray; and when for once it warned
you, you dermed it.

After four inadftve~years—iour years of sacgifice for all
but you—you have refused your peeple the last service
Whic¥1, i~ history’s eyes, might etill have saved you: end for
scurvy lit» a-e‘breaking paw the soldier’s qath you swore
betorg your frandsire—the oath inv'#vze: you dinned
that fn their ears a thousand tirgs ow, 1n their direst
need, you wash your hands them -wafe, children,
subjects; in your craven fe#r yqu cast away tNTIOTrows
of your fathers. Chaos is upon your landy and while
millions stare privation and slavery in effe face, #ne man,
the man who stands for al¥, steps into his luxurious car
and rolls away to eas¢ and comfort in a neutral couMtry.

At last! The officer, saluting, comes ¢nto the waiting-
room. * The gentlemen may pass.””  With leaden heart
the Emperor goes to his cars he even forgets, to-day, to
kide his withered arm under his cape A spldier sits in
front, escorting the distinguished prisonere. The enline
throbs—the car drives on into the alien land from which
there will be no home-coming.

Fainter, ever fainter. . . . Soon the Emperor can
scarcely hear the groaning of his land.
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