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22. Christians

THROUGH THE PAIR of crystal windows in the ornate pretty chapel of the Residence
in Munich shone a red wintry sun. The narrow vaults, white polished plaster, took on
purplish flecks and lines, as if breathed upon. Floor of jasper and agate; on it the
Bavarian court on kneeling-stools; Spanish costumes, lowered shoulders, bowed heads
Z greyhaired, white wigs, dark tamed locks. On the pulpit to the left of the big silver
altar with the relics and St George on his charger in gold, three plumes on a helmet
set with diamonds, rubies, emeraldsz a tall priest with glowing eyes, dressed in a
tight -drawn black Jesuit robe, was speaking. In his intimidating ethusiasm he waved
his arms over them, though they were not looking:

0)0 EO PAOI EOOAA OI1TTAO O EAOA 'T A OEAI

lofty; it is a sin to approach too close to him, even in our thoughts. To dare to love him
like this or that everyday person, drape ornaments jewels and gold on him in order to
demonstrate tender feelings: this serves only to demean him. It constitutes an insult to
his divinity. Crawl before him, shrink from him, resent him even: this well befits a
person. In that moment when you no longer fear God, you have already denied him.
He has not suffered you to be his friend, is not your father, mother, your paramour,
your bosom brother. He is not even your king and prince; he declines to be your judge,
his judgement is not accessible to you, he pronounces judgement when he chooses
and on whomever he chooses. He does not permit us to comprehend him, or
investigate his being, and so in his presence the only proper feeling is one of Awe
and with this you have fulfilled your duty as human beings.

071 A O OEI OA xEIT AAI EAOA OEAO '1T A EO
to embrace heresy. So Sunday should be held holy, for the sake of God; yet you do not
hold God holy? Forget not who you are, whence you haveome. Do you know how the
original sin of your life came about? Are you conscious of all the sins you drag around
ever since that dayz auspicious day, or inauspicious? See the baseness of humanity, its
pitiful desires z and you the children of God! Look at your day, filled with toil, the
satisfaction of bodily needs, a hundred vexations, a hundred joys, all blown away, of
no more weight than a lightning flash. Lawsuits z envy z the urge for riches, for status
Z rebellious underlings: this is your life once you are fully grown, or old. Now more fun,
now less, games, men, women, wine, beer, tourneys, deer, boar, music, pictures, sleep,
languor, comfort, bitterness z all for nothing and a bit. Gloom and groaning when you
grow gouty and bent, crouched behind the stove, your empty jaws sup only broth, pain
in the kidneys, constipation, incontinence, stomach cramps, and then sleep and
sleeplessness. Such is the life of the child of God. You feel ashamed, | feel it with you
all; you need but grasp this, remember i, keep it always in view. Yes, reflect,
remember! Calm the soul, quench all desire! Know him alone, God alone; you have the
right to know his name, hear of his existence: it is enough and enough for us. Have the
right to fear God: see, | have said it.
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O ! d you feel that | speak the truth. Truth is with me. We do not cradle ourselves
in the sentiments and dreams of a maidservant. For us, life is too serious; it is ever
present to us, we know it, have endured it, know what awaits us today, tomorrow.

There will be no angel to greet us, no promise will be made to us. Let us leave aside
the games of children, the dear things, and of fools, the dear things.

04111001 x AAIT O xEIl OETC 10606 AT A OEAOA «x
about the courtyards, the geward will sit high on horseback with his whip and plumed
hat. Tomorrow early the bells will ring out: we shall lie half asleep on our backs, then
sit up, say our prayers; and the cries of infants for milk and attention resound in our
ears. We drink our morning broth, it may be thin and cold, we must inspect our cellars
where we keep our treasure and our goods, fasten the chests, for soon carts will rattle
across the bridge; they must all be loaded and sealed; we shall exchange curses with
the labourers, who will try to cheat us about their wages, we shall be on guard;
peasants shuffle past.

O07EAT OEA AAI1 O OEIi ¢ 100 OIiT 00T xh A 11OEA
her husband will rejoice, and the siblings gaze on the poor little worm. And in many
places during this night a change has occurred, one has died of hunger, or of cold by a
well, at a stable door, one has been struck down by robbers, one swept away by fever,
someone old, sick, who welcomes death, snuffed out in the bedroom. Our life, oulife!

How can anyone be proud! How can anyone dare be proud, and claim the title Human

in a boastful tone z unless he has formed an image based on the strength of his
muscles, the cunning of his thoughts, the immoderation of his desires! And what

dumb beast is not, in that respect, his superior.

0/ 00 T EAZAR 100 1T EZAZRAA 7A EAOA AEAA A OEIT OOA
xEAO xA AOANn AT A EO EO 110 -AUABBROBODAOT ©60
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rather by Awe, and horror. Our only comfort is our inability to reflect. Forgetfulness,
intoxication only pretend to carry us across the abyss. As far as we can see, the only
salvation against death and nothingnes is Awe.

0" OAAEh 1T 1TU ETAAGA |/ 1TU EAAOOhR 1AO Ui OO
hundred cannon, a hundred siege guns be aimed at me: here are my heart, my eyes. |
am frozen. Yet | still can laugh at you. You turn your iron and marble to dustin the air.

)y AAT DBOAUh AAT OOAI Al AAb

Sick old Duke William fell forward from his stool, his pale face slumped, the stool

scraped sideways. His son the princeelector, hard-faced, grabbed at him.

+++

As the priest came down from the New Keep and passed by the wide stables not far

from the chamber of curiosities, a man, unarmed, touched his sleeve in the fading

light and spoke to him as he turned and stopped; said with a timid expression that

EAS A rboD® Adnd here under the eyes of passerd U AT A OEA DOET AAG
They slipped quickly down a side alley.

Wallenstein z Volume 2 Page242



09i & AOA OEA DPOEAOO xEI CAOA OEA OAOGIITT E
4EI T U880 T ATh )YBA 1TEEA O OAITE O Ui 086
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In a rasping voice, looking wolfishly at him out of satin eyes, the undersized
bearded man, a livid scar running from his right brow down to the corner of his mouth,
begged that he might speak with the priest in a closed roomwherever he liked; speak
about matters that lay on his heart; swore he had no weapon, no hostile thoughts; he
needed help. They went by a devious route past the Jesuit College, at the back wall
climbed the steps to the big Synod House. In the dark cell thecleric set a candle at the
doorpost; the room was small and high, quite bare; above a bookshelf on the long wall
hung a picture of St Francis in the wilderness.

The stranger sat beneath the candle; after much urging from the priest at last
explained himself. Born of Protestant parents in Austrian territory, was converted
many years ago by a commission. Parents gone missing, or killed in the uprisingg;
and here he came to a stop, his eyes glancing ever and again at the big painting. Then
he wantedtoknoxq 7EAO6O0 OEA [T AATETC T £ OEAO PEAOOC
'TA 11T x OEA OOOAT CAOB8O x1 OAO AAREODGEABAIAIT
bpOi PEAOGEAA O1 EEih EAS8IIT AA EEITAA OEEO UA,
Al 01 AOh 0000 OSdedpératel dedberdie T@dstodd Andnis eyes, he sobbed,
sobbed, stared piteously at the priest. Carefully suppressing a smile, the priest asked if
he had really attended the sermon.
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The priest rose calmly to his feet. The man clenched his fi®0gd 0" 6O ) Al |
Oi ¢cOAh o661 AA OAT O AxAU 1 EEA OEEO AT A A AAAA
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best friend was a novice of yours, he advised me to attend your service.Idi 6 0 OACOAO
| noticed well that you see everything rightly, and agreed with all of it. And now you
Al A T A T EAE8S
The priest stepped closer to the weeping man, who held his crumpled felt hat to
EEO AUAO8 O7EI OAT O Ui O OI AOOATA T U OAOOGEAA
O7 ET e 7 Eel othér mérked, stubborn and fierce. He stared briefly at the
priest, then rammed the hat back on his head and with two strides leapt at the
painting of St Francis, pulled it down, rushed at the priest who stood there in shock,
butted him in the chest wit h the picture and away through the open door. The frame
caught the candle, left darkness behind.
A week later, as the priest entered the building, Brother Porter announced that a
young man was waiting for him in his cell. The priest was able to dismiss tle porter,
who came with him for protection; he recognised the young man at once. Only when
they entered the cell did he notice that the tanned man with the refined features was
AOACCET ¢ A PAET OET ¢ AAEET A EEIi 8 4EA POEAOO C
0) AGAOATA EEih &AOEAO8 (A xAO Al xAUO AO i
EAA O OAEA OEA PEAOOOA 1T £#£#%& EEIi AU A OOEAES
O4EATE Ul 068 (AOA UT O A OANOAOGOe , AAOGA EO
O5T1T EEA T U OEITOI 6O EOEATA )d8i)1 AD8@gI ET C
01 UT O EAOA A OANOGAOGOGesd
0) xI1 180 AOGE Ui O & O AT Ai O1I AbOs -AU ) ODPAA
4EA DPOEAOO OAO AO OEA xET Ai xh xEAOA AOOI A
DAOAT OO COAAOI U 1 AI AT OAA Ui 60 1 AAOGET C84d
4EA T AT AU OEA 1 AAOGAOTtruydpittialfodcupgtiorE pldased O) A
tell them that. | became a soldier, now under my third banner. | must struggle like the
AT CAT O ATA AARAGETI O &£ O T U 010N xEI AGAO EO 11
091 O OAOOA O1T AAO 4EI 1 Uegd
031180 AOE AAT AAAN AhE RA GEIAO8 14MA Ae o
O3DPAAE 1 060Oh 1T U O1186
0) 60A &I O6CEO ET A AT UAT AEC AAOGOI Adh AAAT
after year since | ran away from you, just as | wanted. When my regiment of pikemen
was disbanded | begged, found work, got up tano good; and when by chance | found
myself here and heard you preach, see, Father, none of them sitting there thirsted so
avidly for your words as I. You must tell me more. IzT AAA EO86

4AEA DPOEAOOh KAkmé Gdsho nedesdark. B@ ol Arex young blood,

O >
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Aristotle, | quite forgot to attend to what they were saying; | took it in without
OEETEET C8 .1Tx ) TAAA EONn EI x AT AO EO OOAT A x
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The priest sat at the window where birds were hopping, hunched lowover his
ET AAO8 O4EA 111U OEEITC Ui O TAAA EO O AOAAE
tear God from your heart. Mark this! Carry it always with you. Yes, tear God from your
heart. Before that vast eternal being, every stale insolent thought of yots must remain
OEIl AT Oh Ul 00 AUAO AT ET A8 )O EO xOEOOAT 4 OAE
$117T60 AT OEAO EEiIi xEOE Ui 60 AARAAOE8 (EO 1Al An
should be nothing more than the warning sign at the brink of adrA AA £01 AAUOOq
ATA 11T AEOOOEAOAS 9AxTET C AAUOOA .1 11TAh 1 EOE
given to us from him. Woe to those who merely think on him. But you are right, dear
AT uh OEAOABO 11 TAAA O AOE ialgptodhiudh dgve xEAO
alms, love, marryz EO8 O 11 AT TAAOT 1T &£ EEO8 7EI AAOAOe
AAOT AAOA8 " OO AA OOOA T &£ OEEOd 'IT A 1 EOAO8 *C

4EA T OEAO OAOGOAA AT AT xO 11 EEO ET AAOh AEEI
placed himinT 60 EAAOOOe 4EAO xAO A AOEIi A ACAET OO
&AOEAO86OG

AEA DPOEAOO AAITTT U OOITA Obgd O) EAOA OPBI EAT

0) 060 11 EAI D OF 1 Ah &AOEAOh xEAO UI O3 0A
was your student. Now | need somethingA1 OA 8 6

O4AEA 3AET O &OAT AEO AO UI OO AT o011 ATIPAT ET’

0910 AAT 60 AOOOE 1A T £#& O1 AAOGEI U8B "0O0 ) O
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O4EA 3AOET OO OAI1 O 060 Eix xA OETOI A 1 EOAS8G
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broken, in every human. Thegod you have in you is the last remnant of heathendom.
O0'TAhd OAUO OEA EAAOEATN 11 1TAOOAO TTA Ci A |
xEOE EO £ 0 O 111¢c8 .1 x EOC8O OEiIi Asd (A CIA
xEOE Ol AAAT T A A EAAOEAT ed

51 OAOOI AAh O1 Ooi AT 6AAh EEO OITA AEAI T AT CET ¢

O7TEAO AiI180 UT O ET1xeb

O7TEAOEAO Ui &6 AOA A #EOEOOEAT 86

The Jesuit smiled coldly, slowly drew back his head.
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had fun, felt | was up to hard taskszOE Ol OCE "I A8 .1 x OEAO0O Ol A

The priest sat at the window, said nothing.

0) 080 All OIzOAROBAEAT AxAU86
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6-U AAAO AT UR Tix ) 16060060 1ABCEs )&i A DOEA
ATu AiTAAOT T&£ I ETA86
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people by busying them with devotions and spiritual exercises. For Christianity only a
OAOU Z£Ax AOA OAAAUS8S

The young soldied, O) 61 44G.4 86l A8o
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Wallenstein in conversation with the Venetian Pietro Vico, who was floating ideas for

A AOOOAAA ACAET OO OE Aethin@del,Air, UbEgyéut)l folgmthor 1 1T A ¢

Ferdinand at Gradisca. Wittelsbach has delusions of grandeur, has never forgotten the

emperor Ludwig the Heretic who fought against the pope. Wittelsbach should have

been beaten down; now he sits there on the Isarthe dark man, primps and preens

EEIi OA1 £n AT 01 OO0 EEO DPATTEAOh AATEAO EEO 00T
O(A x1180 OAO EEI OAl £ ACAET 0O OEA %i PAOT 08,
O&AOAET ATA EO OEA AAOGO 1T &£ T ATh A TTATA TAI

this, just look at the outcome of this evil war. He was supposed to crack the skulls of

OET OA x1 OOEU "TEAIEAT Oh 1T U EETOIAT8 (AA Ol

But he was a child. | can just picture him glowing with imperial pride, victory over the

Bohemians in his pocket. Andthent Ci 1 EEA OEAO O OEA " AOAOE
09AOh EA xAO EIl AAOEOAAS8G
0)1 01 OEA TEIT180 AATh OEETEETC O AAOI OO ¢

just then? Because Munich was on his way. Do you know those advisers at the

Viennese court?z | simply must offer thanks to the man in Munich, show myself to

EEih UI O AAABDS OBADP OBCEO AxAU OEAU EAA OI i A
O!'TA OEAOA -A@ EAA EEI Ao
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Ferdinand down from his carriage after that trip: basted, lame, dumb. And none of
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Emperor, and had already nabbed victory over the Bohemians. | wnder what went
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23. Demons

TO THE VILLAGE of Bubna near Prague, where the Duke had a dairy farm, came a
troupe of players conjurers quacksalvers. They first cried their skills fit tobe heard all
the way to Prague, then built a fence of boards, erected a deep stage. Invited by the
Duke to his little summer lodge, some of them one afternoon performed, under
strictest secrecy, a special entertainment.

A large hall was placed at their dsposal. Elegant ladies and gentlemen occupied
the balconies and galleries, servants clustered at the open doors. Spiral stairs wound
down into the hall. At the start of the performance a masked player shouted from the
door 7z he wore Greekstyle buskins strapped around the calf, a loose white Greek toga,
his right hand grasped a hammer from which a lightning-bolt projected; he had the
imperious dour expression of a Zeus: Somehow the troupe neglected to include me in
the play. You may come down intothe hallLE £ UT O BI1 AAOAN OEAOASI 1T A

It was dreadfully hot in the hall. If you looked down, the air roiled and curled over
the polished floorboards as from an oven or a blaze. But those who went down noticed
no heat, felt no constriction of the chest. Standing tall and oversized, two tawny
chimpanzees wandered the boards, dropped now and then onto their hands and ran
about. They clambered up pillars, gazed and spat across at the galleries, came back
down, flaunted high rumps as they scampered on allfours. Where they had sprung
from was a mystery. More and more figures appeared down below, from who knew
where. A young lady pulled free of her chaperone, she wanted to see the funny
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monkeys close to. As her foot touched the lowest step and the heated aiof the hall
assaulted her, she rushed forward: now a naked figure ran about, jumped up and down
in high spirits spinning about itself, yelping. Slowly and without embarrassment she
betook her plump pink limbs, buxom body up to one of the brown-furred
chimpanzees; it slid across the floorboards as if on ice. A black tail long as an arm,
whip-thick, had grown from her spine; she flicked the creature on the nose with it; she
still wore her silver shoes and gay dangling garters, her excessively large breastosk,
blond curls swayed like a cowl over the amused snubnosed face. The two apes romped
behind her, then flung their arms around each other and began to dog her steps.

Close by the stairs a grave little man lay quietly on the floor, having turned
unhappily this way and that, began crawling on hands and knees. People stepped on
him, scolded him; he begged their pardon, kept crawling between their legs, under
their feet. Now and then he raised himself, caught his breath, looked grave and sad
directly into f aces, went again about his work. None were puzzled by any other; all
were intent solely on themselves.

An elderly lady joined in. She wore an expensive sable stole, kept it on despite the
heat; she observed everything eagerly, but from time to time her ueasy hands fiddled
under the chin with the clasp of the stole. Suddenly she emitted a horrible scream,
tore the stole from her as if suffocating. And now she stood on the spot barghroated,
feet apart; bent back her head, took a deep breath, and from thélorid face overtopped
by a tall grey wobbling wig came a donkeylike trumpet blast, lips turned blue, the
waving arms trembled and dropped the fan. She quickly walked on, retrieved the fan
with a swish of silken skirts, breathed heavily, seemed somewhatealieved. Only to
emit as if inspired, after a few turns that slowed, became hesitant, with much stroking
of the fur, the same harsh bray. It at once drew loud laughs from all around, including
the spectators; she responded by turning pale and indignant.

An officer who braved the descent to the hall met with a serious mishap. He
planned to put on a special show for the gallery with his sword and muscular prowess.
He crept unnoticed down the stairs, slipped on the last few steps and bounced across
the floor. And now he could not stop moving. He looked like a little carved wooden
manikin, legs tight together, hands clasped, thick neck, thick head; now he stood on
his hands, now jumped upright, fell on his back, now whipped over on his belly, back
on his feet in a flash, stood still, took a step. But the lead foot pushed him into the air,
he had a struggle to bring the other foot along, and in this way he hurried about the
hall, rising a yard high at each step, always striving to cast a friendly smile at those
below and up in the galleries, show them his sword, his mighty arm muscles. At once
the hall turned to him, threw him to his knees, hurried him along.

Many more came; it was evident to all that the situation harboured the seeds of
uproar and discord, that they were facing an evil entity. This became clear when a
priest dared enter the fray with a determined expression, prayetbook under his arm.
On the stair he pressed the book to his chest with his left hand, with the right he held
aloft a silver crucifix. He meant to exorcise the hall. In fact, as soon as he stepped
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down a furious tumult erupted, screams everywhere, figures tumbling madly about. At
the same time the hot vapour swirled around him in curious swaying spirals,
thickened like smoke; as he brandshed the crucifix, flames flickered at the tips; with
challenging composure he opened the prayer book, the pages crumpled, turned yellow,
dark brown along the edges. And suddenly the book was ablaze; the shocked man
dropped it, the book lay smouldering on the floor. When he let go the melting blue-
flaming crucifix and blew on his burned hand, he gave a sigh from his inmost being;
the black-haired long-gowned man closed his eyes, lifted his arms in a yearning
gesture; the cassock with its wide sleeves wadraady fading in waves of acrid air. He
could dance a jig like nobody in the hall, a slender youthful body on long legs in linen
hose. He gazed out from artless big blue eyes, sang what sounded like a hymn. His
voice, a bright trill, resounded triumphant above all the noise; belted out so prettily
and joyfully that up in the galleries they looked shyly at one another from little eyes,
spoke of trivialities and had to suppress the tremors within. He had a slightly foolish
Ui 01 ¢ 1 AT 680 AAAA Booxdhdd théAchiddarades daeaAdBdragged
him by the ears; the people watched anxiously, the singing was interrupted by little
frightened squeals.

It all made a seductive impact on the servants thronging the doorways.
Doorkeepers barred the way with saffs, but it was too enticing. As the vapour swirled
thicker in the hall, little groups of people ran in, a moment ago they could only stretch
out their hands, now they were in a Tower of Babel, limbs asprawl, tongues hanging,
making odd faces, strangers @ one another, filled with unfamiliar restlessness and
contentment. They collided as if dreaming, rebounded away, collided again, could
never have enough of it. They leapt, under some impetus shoved each other into the
hall, and were then suddenly deflated strangely lost and confused. A few noblemen
went gravely among the throng, raised their arms, cried with a flourish of the hat:

O(AOA EO OEAandANih xBARAMEGBA EEIih EITT OO EEI NG
COEi AAA8 )& O T ATTA AGPAAJEA7BEBAOxAARAQT O! RU|
TTOEETC EO 1T AOAOOA O 0608 O0OAEOA OOh EITTITO
respect.

Horses pranced among the people, each with a man on its back. Dogs leapt
wolfishly; no dog had entered the hall. A number of gertlemen stared around after
making loud noises, then polluted the floor, there was a stink, they pointed, seemed
delighted, neighed laughter. One man, tears dripping from his eyes, presented a
dreadful sight: his jaw hung down to his knees; the gaping lipsof the mouth, full of
teeth long as arms, smacked monstrously; the skull and upper part of the face rose
glumly behind; unseeing goggle eyes and shrivelled little belly triptrapped on little
legs like stalks. He clung pitiably to a pillar; stepped on fromtime to time, slurped
snorted snarled horribly. Snuffling he would approach someone, grab the frozen
shrieking man tight by the hands, the jaws loomed like pincers; he wrestled the
twisting flailing man into his maw, sucked, turned blue. Under the horrifi ed gaze of
the onlookers he swallowed the creature into his swelling body. They beat at him, spat
at him, he howled, sobbed; tears and drool trickled disgustingly. A few short minutes

Wallensteinz Volume 2 Page249



later, the bustle around the unspeaking fellow resumed as before. Only liish
transparent shadows of people stood close to him; these were ones he had swallowed
earlier: from time to time they tried to force a way into his mouth to fetch their bodies,
but he closed the jaws with some difficulty, teeth snapped angrily at them.

Breathless, drenched in sweat, several tried in distraught confusion to reach the
stairs, the hall doors; now their former figure was restored; they grinned and lisped
timidly. They made enquiries, a trembling was in them, they burst out laughing when
people told them what was happening below, pushed their way roughly outside. Some,
almost beside themselves, were seized by a melancholy, sat helpless, hid their faces.
' T EA OEA EAI160 EAAO AT A OEA COiI xET ¢ DPOAOC
out; gradually noticed one another. Any who did not slink away found this new home
congenial. Suddenly the leaping man, the unhappy officer, sprang with this woman,
then with that, up into the air; she screamed, he whooped, and though not entirely
master of his legs he improvised a preposterous clacking dance over the heads of the
throng. Once he pulled a half-choked victim from the giant-i T OOEAA [ AT 60 OF
roars from the frustrated fellow, wheezes from the rescued victim sailing limp through
the room on the arm of the leaping man. The dogs kept up a running battle with the
apes, now here now there across the floor. An impetuous decision led the hymn
singing youth, suddenly fallen silent, to assault the young horsetailed lady; she flung
the tail around his throat, he upended her; she shrieked piteously.

A voice called out as animals milled about the hall in frightful numbers, horses,
cows, boars, as various apparitions changed shape in the blink of an eye, tumbled head
I OAO EAAIT 6N AAI 1T AA T Blojes &vérinbre gieichd A pilaoA $ OE A
fire went through the hall; hissed like a waterspout, stretched slowly up to the ceiling;
as it meandered turned to ashes people and animals who failed to move out of the way.
Acrid smoke billowed.

Now those in the galleries and outside broke windows. Shattering screams arose
from the hall and down from the galleries. The pillar of fire stood still. As if cut off at
the knees, it collapsed suddenly. Smoke swirled across the floor, lay thick on the
creatures screaming singing helplessly in the tumult. Draughts of fresh air blew in.

+++

Following this alarming event, the population around Prague and in other regions of

Bohemia experienced a whole series of demonic irruptions. Two devils from Hell

broke free of their chains and went marauding in Bohemia. They targeted in particular

the region along the Elbeside cliffs of Goat Mountain by Aussig, in the valley of

Waldheim, let themselves be glimpsed in the dusky light of evening, soon were
impudent enough to show themselves by day. In April and May they were seen
running around on triple -peaked Starling Rock with spears in their backs, long
bobbing shafts, the barbed points embedded in the flesh above the hips; these must
have been hurled at them from the pit of Hell asthey made their escape. They went
about like weary pioneers of an artillery regiment, as if what they carried on the back

was a leather kitbag with trenching tools, from which they were loath to be parted.
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But they were discovered on numerous occasionsas when a little bit drunk at the
castle of$ fi é thdy removed their cloaks and the guestroom servants suddenly made
a grab for the jauntily bobbing shafts, thinking to remove them. Screams of blue
murder, shrill yelps and howls arose, the two Grim Reapes flung up their arms, eyes
starting like apples, bodies doubled up over their lovely waistcoats, the shafts quivered,
metallic clanging on the floorboards, in a flash the pair rushed howling spreading
smoke all around up the chimney; a green liquid leakeddown from the shafts; they
clattered and whistled on the roof.

By the end of May it was only too well known in the whole region that they were
absconded demons. They once spoke of it themselves: during a disturbance in Hell
none could hold us back; the tumult in Hell increases day by day, everyone growing
bolder, it will come to violence; we are merely the forerunners of whole hordes.

Thereafter the pair allowed nothing more to be seen of them; and one evening
cowherds on the slopes by Bodenstadt observed two figures wrestling silently in the
clover, apparently going at one another with spears. But they were demons, who had
sworn either to kill themselves or be rid of the spears. In the heat of battle they flung
themselves right left; the shafts waggled over them like erect tails; suddenly one lifted
the other up, a loud crack!, a piercing scream, whimpering; one lay pale and
motionless on his back, the splintered spear thirty yards away, the victor crawled
towards it, snuffled at the end where green satanic blood dripped. He lifted up his
unconscious companion, draggedhim along in his jaws by an arm, pulled out the
spearhead and pissed burning urine into him, whereupon the other gagged, stirred
and came round. They plugged the oozing hole in his back with tree bark. Then they
went at it again, yelping. The victor ran howling with envy around the straight slim
other, who picked up the detached iron spearhead, tied the other to a tree and began
banging lustily on his spearshaft, spat at him, and heedless of his wails pulled on the
shaft until he fell on his back sprayinggreenichorzEA6 A OT 11 AA AT T A /&l C
grimly determined, sat on him back to back, pressed the wound closed, plugged it
with pitch that oozed from between his teeth, and with the body of a little kitten that
happened to be lying at his feet.

And they both appeared one noontime at the crossroads outside Bodenstadt, as
T AEAA EAEOU AAITT1O xEOE OICAETIT U ET OOAGO EI
of black hair combed backwards, hardly bigger than boys of ten; they jabbered
coarsely together.Birds in the fields flew up at their approach. Suddenly the demons
themselves flapped as ravens behind a young girl, dropped to her shouéds jabbing
sharp beaks into bare flesh. Bloodcurdling yells from women and lads; horrible to
hear, the bellowing of spooked oxen, hens flapping, gs squealing. Peasants baed
their cottages, bells pealed. A good hour later two fashionable gentlemen came along,
mud on their silk -laced shoes, seemed exhausted. They gazed in surprise at the empty
village street, called ®ftly for people, a mug of wine, fingered their swords. Doors
opened hesitantly, people enquired through windows whether they had not seen
something. But they had noticed nothing, had only z they said this with a puzzled air
Z smelled a disgusting stink, kut that might have come from a mouldering cow.
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The peasants would have suspected deception, had not the dumb beasts still been
EEAEET ¢ OECT Ol 0601 U ET OEAEO OOAI 1 0ONn OEA AAOA
shoulder. They came out, all smiles that two noble trustworthy gentlemen should
come along just at this moment. One of the gentlemen, lips contorted in fierce glee,

I AOAOOGAA OEA CEOI 60 xI O A OEOI OCE EEO ObBUCI
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General mockery of the wounded girl from the peasants thronging the street; they

bowed to the visitors.

But the gentleman had been ready for the rabid girl, he made them show him the
salved wound again, he would @ply an Italian cure. The girl resisted, the man raged
with a harsh laugh and threats. The shamed and offended peasants pushed the
struggling maiden into a shed; haughtily he dismissed the mob. He sat alone facing
the girl, gazed at her, feasted on her fea And as he grinned and folded his arms
behind his back, his nose grew long and suddenly it was a thick strong beak, his loose
cloak was splayed and lifted by ruffling plumage, and a raven sat there on the bench,
jabbed its beak into the wound, pecked, h&ked, tore. It flapped around the girl as she
jumped up beating about her and bleating horribly; forced her away from the wall, out
from a corner, went for her forehead, the screaming mouth, clawed and cawed, had its
fun. With one leg it held fast to the apron-string at her shoulder, then sank its head
into the bloody wound, meanwhile felt with the other leg for her mouth, clawed streak
after streak from her nose downwards. Its fat feathery body pressed against her pallid
cheek, beak stabbing; it jumped onb her nose directing jabs left and right at her
flailing hands, pulled her knotted hair into disarray, the powerful wings beat before
her eyes, blinding her.

So engrossed was it in the frenzied struggle that it failed to notice the knocking.
Only when the door burst open did it flap wildly up from her. All saw the mighty
raven, feathers flying. At the very same moment there sat the sworgtlinking
CAT OI AT AT h EA 101 CAA &£OIEITC¢ch AUAO & AOEET ¢h
only been driving outthe evEel ODPEOEO OEAO EAA AT OAOAA EAO
vanished, useless unruly fools and bumpkins that you are. His hands were behind his
back; when he brought them forward they were bloodstained up to the knuckles. In
their terror they kept silent, | et him through, the girl threshed unconscious on the
cCOi 01 Ah &I AT ETC8 )T OEA DPOEAOGOSO PAOIT OO OE.
of wine; they caroused noisily all afternoon, until towards evening the hapless cleric
plucked up the courage to celebate late Mass: he meant to question them, what had
brought them to this village, such an honour, by what paths had they come, and; .
'TA AO EA OAO 11060 ET OEI OCEO ET OEA OA@OI
was growing, that something sacred waspeaking through him; he was almost choleric
and could hardly be restrained from taking to his heels. For the other peasants too had
grown suspicious, they stood outside the little church muttering darkly together in
fear. Stuck their heads throughthewi AT x 1T £ OEA DOEAOOS6O EIT OOAQ
The one who had kept in the background went whistling around the neighbourhood,
took an interest in granaries ovens larders cattlesheds, kept asking his cringing guide
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what it was they mostly lived on here, what would cause them most torment and
misery. The crops had failed that year, the rain seemed neveending, the sun had
shone warm only a short time, barely a week to mow and bring in the hay; grain black
with ergot.

The noble gentleman, dazzled by the novelty, drank it all in. His insistent
guestions were strange; but whenever one of the hoi polloi came up to laugh at him
and quickly run away, the gentleman would transfix him lightning -fast with a dreadful
eye that stabbed to the heart; the fellow wouldA1 OOAE EEO AEAOON xEI E
could move that fast. Hissing softly, looking at the ground, the gentleman would
enquire after his friend, disappear around the corner. And at once would be back again,
OAT1 AET Cg 7EAOAGO T U AGEARAOIELEGI QI NAIEADIT A
with the regional governor, the vice-regent in Prague; railed, screamed: | want to know
right now z where is my dear companion.

A black hen clucked on a roof; he cawed, cackled mocking at it, over his shoulder
sawtheDOEAOO ABPDPOI AAEET Ch O1T OA OEA AEOAOOA £EOI
open door of the church, cackled again in the doorway grinning: | shall seek my friend.

And already the space inside was filled with tumult, laughter, clapping. He mocked

the DOEAOO &£01T 1 AAEET A OEA Al OAOq O"OET ¢ 1A iC
priest tried to recover his biretta, a cold slime sprayed over him, he flinched back in

disgust, in his horror climbed the tower stairs, pulled on the bell rope. The alarum

rang out across the valleys. Nearby villages responded, he kept going tirelessly, amid

the hellish crashing and commotion below he tugged at the bells and made them peal

out. They hopped from altar to confessional, squatted spreading filth on statues of

sants, crucifixes. Neighbours arrived with creaking wagons, brought axes firgpumps
water-buckets, piled up in the lanes.

The priest, rigid with terror, in the stretching and straining of his arms heard and
saw nothing. He was still in the tower when the bkell, swinging high suddenly, came
out of its seat and slammed down to the street, killing a pig as it shattered. The same
impetus swung him to the side, he followed the bell, head upturned, his neck snapped.
Space, the church itself, began to shake, expanapread out, chalk dust trickled down
the walls, a hole suddenly gaped in the wall of the tower, as well as falling stones two
copper-red figures with tails emerged zigzagging. A bleating in the air. In the tumult
below, the villagers began to quarrel; tre neighbours thought they had been hoaxed,
in some puzzling manner an obscure rage flamed in them: they had to scratch and
gouge as if to soothe a maddening itch. Bells were still ringing out from nearby villages;
people ran shouting down from the hills, along the brooks, horrible wrinkled faces,
thick bulging lips, groaning breasts, interrupting their work, a meal, their sleep,
wherever they stood or lay. Down by the collapsed church they punched and
scratched, demented men and women no longer knew who thg were. All must go in
OEA pi 08 'O A PAOOA ET OEA EOAAAO TTA xi OIA
throat, squeeze the neck; it was the imperative of a terrible teethgrinding all-
pervading passion.

Wallensteinz Volume 2 Page253



+++

Peasants cast ploughs aside, sent their woen to watch the cattle, sat gloomily outside
doors and cowsheds, smacked their lips. In many a spot they came together in crowds,
loitered, took comfort in the sight and feel of one another. They tripped aimlessly
down to the woods, clustered at manor howses, scattered again across fields. They
clumped mutely, under a spell, helpless, mistrustful, stood with sluggish humours by
little wooden wayside shrines, crucifixes. No one drove them away. They snuffled
COEiT U AO OEA OEOET A8 HAGRA AIOE AGA A£G1 TATAIOAIT IO
I 00 xAU856
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muscles, crowded together. Closed in on the crucifix. Those at the back felt left out,
pushed hardeh OEA AOU OAT &I OxAOAd O4EAO OEET ¢ AAT
with it.
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muscle.
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strong enoughto draw fifty more behind. Those cowering at the front, praying almost,
were shoved helplessly against the shrine; the mob broke the post in two, smashed it.
Now they knew what they wanted: on to the next crucifix; the hunt was on for shrines
of the crucified man.

From scattered cottages on the ploughed hill slopes, people watched dismayed and

OPOAOh OEOO OEAI OAI OAO ET ¢4 O4EAOB8O0 110 OEA
The grey priest of the parish, suddenly infected, crumpled his cassock and stmed off
AT xT O EEO &1 AEh &£O0iII EEO OAIiPAOOOI OO AOA

work you are about, | am on your side, someone has stolen our Christ and put a false

one in his place. The mob swallowed him, it was a battering ram hurling itset at the

wooden shrines. Now and then he struggled free, the cry rose on all sides, everyone

Cl AATU OTTE Ob OEA OAEOAET q O4EAU 00611 A 1T 0OC
of the gentry, the princes, knights. Believe me! A false Christ. A mas of serfdom.
4AEAUBOA AOEI O AAOOI AO xEOE AATT1TTh OAI DPAOOON
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churches, bound him, locked him in. He stands in our fields so we know weare serfs,

must remain in our servitude. Come ye that labourz hoho, kneel down, ye that labour.
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mass eager for action, yet deep down troubled by a feeling they were on the wrong
PAOEN AOAO AT A ACAET OEAU £EAI AAOAADDPORABEDC
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Yet they assaulted not manor houses, not the estates of nobles, but only churches
from village to village. And their fury only grew under the sense of a wrong path aken.
“AAGET C 11 EI OOA Aii OO0 OEAU AOEAAG O AO OPA
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crucifixes, images, prayer books. Women wept at windows, children shrank backn
fear from fathers who had no eyes for them. A young oneeyed peasant from Aussig,
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well; when he began to pull on the pump handle people melted back. Tigeifierce he
carried the filled bucket to the cart. Everyone watchel intently. With a great swing he
OEPPAA xAOAO 1T OAO OEA AOOAEEZEQGAOh AAIT T AA T O
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Joyfully, arms raised he gazed at the trickling heap, and around him silent people
OOOAOAEAA AOI O 100 OBIAGEMES OOAROIOEAEAEARAOQEA
himself, turned pale. Obeying automatically they pushed the cart out of the alley, at
the first meadow dug a hole with picks, tipped the crucifixes in, even the ones with the
mildest face and women weeping at the éet.
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no more lords over us and no violence and acknowledge over us only Jesus Christ and
the Roman Emperor. We demand an accounting for the desecration of our beloved
3AO0ET O0Oh xA xAT O 100 *AOOOz PRAREBATIGAOEIAN
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24. O6Naught to do with Religiol

EMPEROR FERDINAND observed with deepest satisfach how the German Empire
had been brought to heel. It was his decision that had set in motion the dreadful
Wallensteinian machine, he alone had prevented the machine from being curbed; on
and on it toiled. At court people would rise to their feet meaning to sully his delight;
he would stare back with unruffled composure, twinkle sympathetically, majestically.
Prince Eggenberg is too soberly conscious of his safety, unable to play, unable to win;
good, one can make use of him. Trautmannsdorf has courage, lithe likes to take his
crooked back and lie in the sun, look on yawning from his cosy corner. Big
Lamormaini grunts his pleasure, sniffs the great roast being prepared for the Church
in the north; enough said, any more would be carping, nothing that concens that man
has ever gone entirely right. Money cannot flow fast enough to Herr Meggau; Baron
Stralendorf grumbles about an unseemly army only half Catholic, as if repression by a
Protestant hand is less vigorous than by a Catholic. And what is he up to irMunich,
dethroned Max, no longer playing emperor but just one prince among many, gnashing
his teeth. It was he who conjured this adventure in what is already the distant past,
without him the Duke of Friedland would never have risen so high to be taken onas
imperial general. The Emperor owes him thanks, but the Bavarian is unhappy at the
course of events; it seems, really seems, that nothing in the Empire is pleasing to him
Atu 1T O0Ah EOGGO 11T &EO1 AAEIT ¢ OEA OAAOEEEAAS
Friedland. His fate has burdened him, in him there is bad poisonous blood. When he
conquered Lower Saxony it drove him on to Denmark; when Denmark lay prostrate,
Bethlen stirred; once Bethlen was pacified, the Turk beckoned; Friedland the burning
sword that cannot but slash, someone must rein him in, control him.

But to Emperor Ferdinand everything was clear: his piety had been rewarded by
the Mother of God with these men and a subjugated Germany. The Emperor, who in
the months after the crushing of the Danes and Lower Saxons wandered still jaundiced
from swamp fever about the castle or in Wolkersdorf or Schénbrunn, looked events
straight in the eye, coyly and in tittering captivation, accepted them in furtive silence
like a hermit who lets hinds and stags $ray into his hut. He watched the destruction
of the enemy in Silesia with painful excitement, then suddenly a crack appeared in
him: he became clairvoyant. The huge campaigns came, the victories: he knew before
they happened; it occurred to him he knew much more, it sometimes seemed
Wallenstein was in his confidence, but cold reports showed that the Duke was
ignorant of what had occurred. And so the war danced on at his feet, mysteriously
silent; ecstatic courtiers raved at every success, bells rang out amss Holstein,
Pomerania. Ferdinand was filled with a growing placid coyness. He became guarded,
silent; over yonder he saw his fate playing out. A monstrous hand was visible in these
events driven by warriors horses cannon, the warriors had no idea whathey were up
to, why they fell; horses galloped and thought they obeyed the reins and the coachman,
cannon were made of bronze, and not one believed that something more than the skill
of their handlers steered the balls of stone, lead, chainshot. For thos&ith eyes to see,
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a hand was writing on the soil of Lower Saxony and Holstein, the writing clearer line
by line.
The empress must join in. For all his intimacy when together with her, taking a
stroll, riding out, bringing her presents, Ferdinand seldom thought of her. He went
about with his creation: a gentle absorbing woman filled with fierce passions; it was
(AAOGAT 80 COAAA OEAO 1T AA EAO O EEih OEA xAO
Now at her side in a closed chaise across Malgright hills, h e showed in little phrases
ETl x | AOOAOO xAOA POI COAOGOEI C 1 OO OEAOA8 &AO/
his sickness; the almost bald little skull draped in folds of skin moved on a wobbling
neck, his chilled collapsed body bent, curled like a hegehog in brown and dappled
heaps of furs, hands and feet often trembling. The whiteblue eyes were content to
CAUA OOOAECEO AEAAA8 (A xEEOPAOAA EOI Al Ud
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The lady from Mantua, torn from all her connections, allowed herself to be carried
along almost unresisting; a sense of profound sinfulness never left her. Gritting her
teeth she bent bowed braced herself at his side into the role he wrote for her; ever and
again violated hersef in horror and bliss, uncurled just for him. The trilling folksongs
of Lombardy, sweet, free, bearing the joy of a pure radiant landscape, memories of
country dances, bright costumes, festivalsg she would never hear them again, or only
as a parody that @mined her. What the Church was, that there must be a Church, a holy
Church of blessings, became comprehensible to her in her sinfulness, her inconsolable
alienation. At prayer she snuggled up to the Emperor, there was a pure blessed
communion between them that absolved everything; and she was able to stroll with
him without flinching, if only she could stay like this. She became patroness of new
Orders, was drawn to old ones fallen into ruin; the treasury of grace she accumulated
must alleviate her life, pour darkness down to shroud the path she was on. She
discovered with suicidal joy that the harder colder air of this country pleased her by
and by; that she went down streets here as if she were back home. Only foreigners
visiting her from Savoy and Mantuafound her unrecognisable with her strange wide
eyes, saw how ravaged she was by grief; put it down to the lack of children.

And while the Emperor of the Holy Roman Empire was thrust up to the heights,
steeped in victories that conferred on him a celestial power, in the Empire his
adherents jostled to control the division of the looted spoils wherever they could be
seized. Their hot eyes focused on the two archbishoprics twelve bishoprics in Lower
Saxony, the famous towns of Magdeburg Bremen Halberstadt Meeburg Libeck. Now
they could seize what they had so long lusted after. These princdishoprics
symbolised the decline of Catholic power. Slowly, imperceptibly almost, they had slid
ET OT 0071 OAOOAT O EAT AO8 4ETI OA AAOE &£SBthAO xAO/
League the muttering never stopped as war bared its true face, all smiles towards
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their secret, planned to confront him with demands like those claims for
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while alluding to the prospect of the reversion of the bishoprics as a potential
concession fran the Emperor, but first victory, victory first. They became tractable;
i AAT xEET A OEA E Othhriot'rakitiedAihiadeiedadross [Lower Germany.
When the Bohemian and the Emperor with him blaze up in all their awful glory,
negotiations over suchdemands will take on another aspect, and not to their liking: so
thought the counsellors.

Clerical dignitaries turned up singly and in groups in Vienna; their representatives
appeared at the Imperial High Court, before the Imperial Court Council. The smaler
their bundle of legal papers the harder the case; it was certain, following the peace
treaties of the previous century, that numerous estates, bishoprics and archbishoprics
had fallen into the wrong hands z even if land and ruler had meanwhile turned
Protestant. But the Church had been stripped of its property, according to the letter of
the law had suffered injustice, like the injustice done to an invalid unable to eat,
whose food is meanwhile gobbled by the healthy.

While the court kept its own counsel, the demands of the prelates grew shriller.
Premonstratensians demanded restitution of their monasteries in the archbishopric of
Magdeburg, even though barely the tiniest proportion of the population was still
Catholic; the Benedictines were stirring. Without delay! they shouted in the courts of
Vienna z the more heated as they observed from the splendours all around what sums
were already flowing here from the conquered lands;z At once! The illegitimate
occupants must vacate and relinquish the buildings together with all movable
possessions still within; the assets had been expropriated through ecclesiastical
negligence, through the trickery and violence of heretics, thousands of souls deprived
of eternal salvation. They flocked like creditors at the catle in Vienna, buzzed about
the grave dreamy Emperor. There was no summons to an audience when Prince

%GCCAT AAogc OIIT A EEI T &£ OEEO AT iiTOEITT AilTil¢C

z A -

Al DAOT O T &£ "AT AAEAOET AO AT A 0OCATIT1O0O60A0AT OEA

A dogged little abbot, Caspar von Questenberg, from Strahov monastery in Prague,
found a way to smuggle himself in, prating effusively of his lost monastery of St Mary

ET -ACAAAOOCh Al O1 I-giacédnd\JerictiolinAne Gakno Eerkitdly, ' 1 A8 O

until Ferdinand offered him wi th a sigh a note authorising a claim on the monetary
value of those foundations. This failed to satisfy Caspar; prelates who learned of it saw
only a sign of imperial opposition.

Abbot Anton of Krems-i ET OOAO xAO A " AT AAEAOE T tha&t ET Ax

had been secularised; he turned to Eggenberg forsupport. The two old friends

AGAEAT CAA O1I E1l AGd O) x EIHis Mhjest Baidlo tt@ kandyA O O
CAOPAOg OEAO EA EO 110 AipPpAOT O T1T1U & O OEA

can be distressed by theimplementation of legal decisions; only heretics, rebels will be
divested.

%CCAT AAOC 1 EAOAA A EATAd O(A xi1808¢
O(A xE11l xAT O EOh wCCAT AAOC8 / A
say: itis not seemlytodineatafullAT AOA AT A 1 AO T OEAOO cCI
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And others cried not Hunger, but Revenge against the Protestants for dissolving
the monasteries and estates. The fiery abbot of Strahov gjke out frequently: the
Church has lain for decades in agony, Lutherism has pounced on her and plundered
her; body-snatching has occurred; the injustice must be rectified; penalties must
follow. A provost of the Society of Jesus in Vienna spoke to Strahovthe Society was
engaged in a growing programme to build new monasteries; the Jesuit praised the
AAAT 060 UAAI h DOAEOAA EEO AOCOi AT 6Oh & O1 A
fortified him with the suggestion that body -snatching requires two parties: one wo
has died, and one who lives. Did Lutheranism commit a crime by living at that time;

0) O
¢)

xAO EO Oi OEA #EOOAEGSO OAT I x1i OEAO OEA AliTC
cannot thrive; when the weeds are cleared, crops find their place; herein liegustice
AT A ET EOOOEAAg 110 xEOE xAAAO AT A AT Ol h ABGO

gardeners failed to tend their field. Now we shall regain everything and let nothing
hinder us. Away with weeds; make room for crops to flourish.

The clerical lords managed it so that abbot von Questenberg addressed a letter to
the Duke of Friedland, explaining his advice to the Emperor and pondering possible
military consequences should it be adopted. The Duke lay on the coast at Wismar,
organising an army againstDenmark and preparing against the threatened Swedish
invasion. He wrote back: they should not bother him with politics.

Baron von Stralendorf, proponent of restitution in the Privy Council, turned up at
the Town Hall in Wismar. What, an irritated Friedlan d demanded of the noble
gentleman, was so important about this matter that they send him a special
investigator. After Stralendorf had detailed with some warmth the injustices suffered
by the Church, the gaunt general, as he hustled the gentleman towardshe door,
declared that his wartime days did not permit long debates; if the estates in question
belong to the holy Church, then the Imperial Court Chamber will pronounce a verdict,
and then the only question will be how to execute it.

But when the tall baron remarked hesitantly that the Emperor might not view the
matter entirely with favour, the general came alert, cast a shrewd penetrating glance
his way. He summoned his friend, jovial Arnim von Boitzenburg, and asked him, as a
Protestant, in the presencel £ OEA AAOI T h xEI ATl xAA EEO EAA
Magdeburg for the Catholics. When the man turned pale and cast irresolute dismayed
Cl AT ARG 1AEOG AT A OECEOh OEA CATAOAI QITE EE
somewhere, where itseemsth OA8 O A EOI CAO &£ O AAOOI Anh O
$711760 xi oouh ) OiIT 1 AAE OI PA &£ O OOAE AA I A
And there, he taunted Stralendorf after dismissing Arnim, is his answer: the war
has naught to do with religion, people should stop making difficulties.

O >
O Ne!

But you are Catholic z the baron after a long pause raised his head; do you not
see benefit in explating the advantages for religion that arise in the course of the war.
O0AOEADPO PATPI A OEETE UAO ACAET hde OEA CAT AOA
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Whereupon Stralendorf, very calm, made soothing noises: it was only a query, for
which he was not to blame; in an empire there were numerous interests, many desires
xAOA ET Di AU8 7AI11 AT OOAET 6 O haS Aethps grdwd to® AAD O E
i ECEOU &I O OEEO 11TA 1T O OEAO8 4EAUGA 1 EEA Ol
one may enjoy fishing in troubled waters. He should not let himself become the tool of
underhand mischief-l AEET ¢80 3 O0AIl Al Ab moEdcéremdioDAd O OA  x ¢
his reception.

O4EAU xAT O EEI AU OEA Aiil1 AOhe &OEAATI AT A (
Il OT Ei AAI A AAAE ET 8 O4EAU 1 AAT O ONOAOGE EEI
OEAi h 1 OAE OI1T AEC Ai OAAAUS8S

O) EI bA UG feel ibhbifed or tiell on my account in any decisions. |
AAT cOi x AAAAACAO ET "1 EOUAT ABOCh 10O ci ATA

O0)0680 11060 Ui bh AOI OEAO8 Y81 1100 COAOAAEDI
%l DAOI 08 4EAO60 OEROTEOCH OBBA (A THMAAAIAR 11
, AACOA EO OOEI1T AAOGCEOA8 311 AITTA xEI1l EAOA OI
+++

In Rome there resided in the golden Vatican a panther named Maffeo Barberini,
Urban VIII. No one could say he did not understand his times He had achieved power
by assuring each of the two parties at the Conclave that he was the sworn enemy of the
other. Above the entrance to his theatre was written: Think only of Safeguarding the
Church. There were sufficient arms in the papal arsenal forforty thousand men. He

AOEI O #AOOAI A£OAT AT 11 OEA AiI OAAO xEOE "T1T1¢
arsenal toiled away in Tivoli. He desired monuments not of marble, but of iron. As war
£l AOAA AAOIT 60 OEA '1pOh EA oO&l AXRAADBRA" OT 1

cursing heretics, Hussites, Wycliffites, Lutherans, Zwinglians, Calvinists, Huguenots,
Trinitarians, Anabaptists, and pirates at sea. The German heretics must be smashed,
the stolen properties wrested back into the hands of the Church.

Even while military activity was in progress, his envoys at the Viennese court
declared: The Church demands that, wheresoever the power of the Emperor, the
Guardian of the Church, should reach, measures must be taken to assist the restitution
of her rightful property. Wags at court laughed: Wallenstein must march out to
conquer Magdeburg Halberstadt and other German ecclesiastical lands for the pope.

i TARA £ 0 OEA , AACOABO xAEIEITCh 10 EIAEC
Stralendorf, to cause a spedail delegate to be despatched to Vienna as victory bells
pealed in every street. A discreet papal commission was already scouting the occupied
lands and the rest of Germany in order to estimate the prospective revenues for Urban;
his plan was to use the furds to extend the borders of the Papal States, defend the
League against an oveimighty Emperor, help France against Spain.

y1 61 OEA AAO 1T &£ OEA AAPAOOET C 1 O1T AET EIT £
Church has never seen such pious princes as these Germmrand the Emperor

Wallensteinz Volume 2 Page260



Ferdinand. | know it. But it would be terrible if they had no piety, for in the end, their
atrocities and shameless looting are justified only by their faith. The Emperor may
invite us to take over the monasteries while forgoing compensaibn for the lost years;
we shall consider offering him and the League a portion of the revenues. Do not forget
to throw out this remark, which you heard from my own lips: the world will lose its
balance if not for France; and as you do so, bow to Habsburghey will understand.
For the rest | have no more love for France than for Germany, the table is big enough
£l O I ATU AEEI AOAT 80

And unwilling Ferdinand was called back to Vienna from Wolkersdorf by messages
from Eggenberg: a formal papal nunciature had tuned up, demanding to be received
in respect of a particular matter. In the Spanish Hall, dangling limp in his armchair
like a magical bird poking its passionless beak through the bars of a cage, Ferdinand,
mild and silent, curious, heard out the Italian gA OOEAOI AOET ¢ ET EEO
attended by a great entourage.

Once again the Holy Father extends to him, this time by word of mouth,
congratulations on his victories that shake the world with their fame. It is principally
through the piety and virtue of Habsburg that the grieving Church has emerged from
her misery and can now look about majestically, the Bride of Christ bestowing a sweet
grateful smile on her erstwhile sword-bearers. To declare this before the whole world
in a formal public audience is the dearest obligation of Pope Urban. Let also those not
yet subjugated or fallen to the sword know what they may expect if they persist in
their obstinacy. Yet the Holy Church does not hesitate to express her joy as her
children once again gather round her, as rejoicing she presses to her heart the
foundations and monasteries torn so maliciously from her, and lets bygones be
bygones. She receives them at the hand of the imperial house, to which she directs no
reproach as to the losses suffered.

Presant at this audience were almost the entire Privy Council, envoys from Bavaria,
Electoral Saxony, representatives of the princebishops. Their faces masked, their
concern not betrayed by the slightest gesture. In Ferdinand as he listened there
congealed a deadful feeling that stopped his mouth, laid itself upon him hot and
constricting. | am under assault. It is an ambush: they mean to present me with a fait
accompli z the plundering of the Empire. Me, the Emperor. They know | shall never
allow it. They mean to force my eyes open. He was overwhelmed, in no condition to
look askance at them. In turmoil he extended a hand to the haughtily declaiming
cardinal.

O7TEAO xAO OEAOe 7EAO xAO EOed EA xEEODPAOAA

He had sat barely half an hour vhen Eggenberg and Trautmannsdorf were
announced, as he himself awaited his Mantuan lady. Still in his extravagant audience
finery, he sat hunched in an armchair, purple blankets and rugs tumbling over its arms
as if they had no business with this man. Thechamber half dark. Not moving his arms,
not standing and not looking at them as they came in, Habsburg drew vertical strokes

with his glovedhAT AOh AOAAOEAA] DSIESOODOAEEGBEAD AARARIA
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The two men, shocked, like him still in their finery, stepped hesitantly closer,

ATl xAAn EA Ai1 OET OAA AAiTi1Ug 091 O AOA AEOOOOA
y AT AT OOA Ui 60 AOcOi AT 668 )OO EO cCcilA860
%CCAT AAOCYd O7A EAOA 11 1@ Al OB®DT AT ADED T |

O! AAAPOAAS8 4EATE Ui 068 910 i Au 1 AAOBAR OEOOS8
4EA POET AAh DPAET AAd O7TEAO0 EAOA xA ATTA xOI
0) Ai AopAAOEI ¢ OEA AIi POAOO8 4EATE Ul 0686 (|
4 0A001 ATT OAT O&E8O 1T AEI O AOCAGIH OOEIEE O( BAIT 1 OH

EOAdg xA AOA 110 O1 Al AiAs ) AATT1T O OAEOAET A
&AOAET AT AGO EAAA OOOT AA AI 1100 ET OUI PAOE!
xEAOeoO
O4EAO xA AOA 110 Oi Al AI A8 4EA AAOAET Al EA

O(1T x OOOAT CA86H
O7ACOAAA A &£ Ooi Al OPAAAE 1T &£ OEATEO O1 Uil 0O
Without a word, for several minutes the Emperor let his white eyes wander from
ITA O OEA TOEAO ¢ O7TEAO AOA Ul O OAUET ¢80
%GCGCAT AAOCG6O OI EAA AAADPh G@A thdtwe bdge, in BIIOE A£EOC
formality, a protest with the Vatican regarding the conduct of the cardinal here.
! CAET OO0 DHPOiI POEAOUR ACAET OO CcilT A ZEAEOE86 4A/
bitterly at the floor.
4EA % PAOT 060 EAAA Oi GOAAAARN T @EO ONI EAARA
4 0A001I ATT OAT O&Eh EO EO OOOA Ui O xAOA AOPAAed

O4EAO EO A EAAAT A x1 OA A O xEAO EAO TAAOO,
O!'TA OEA Oxi 1T &£ Ui 6bh AT A 1TOEAOOGe 4EA AAOA
AAEI OA xA ET Ax xEAO xAO CIEIC T1ebo

O(A xAl OAAh okd 1 AT ACAA O
Ol I OCEh #1 0T O 40AO00I AT 1T OAT O&86
The Emperor turned his head to the corner, the tall golden crucifix; his expression
o1 #OAT AA ACAEIn AO EA 1 AEA EEO EAAA 11 A OE
glad | was not the only one surprised, and that yu are my friends. That you intended
nothing against me. In truth, Eggenberg, if you had been giving me the same
treatment you did that other time z6 OEA %i PAOI 060 OT EAA xAO OA
amonologuez ©0) x1 O1 A EAOAIT U EAOA anyhind.llitAvoul hadéd OO O A
seemed | had done enough here. | had the thought earlier: it has come, the very day |
should spend thinking on our Saviour. | would not have borne a grudgez it tormented
A 1TT1uUu &£ o A iTiATo0s '"i8 7EOE 1 U OEAT EO86
The counsellorsbowed, stepped hesitantly back a couple of paces. Then Eggenberg
AACCAA OEA %i PAOI 060 PAOAIT1T g xEAO xAOA OEAU
APDDPpOT AAE OEA (11U &AOEAO AT A OEA NOAOOEII
ATTOCEh xAO OEthespois® Adad sippOrteddi isthand. Then, in a
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whisper: As always | hold the Holy Father in great respect; he has full authority to
absolve and condemn; what is this question about?% About the foundations. z | shall
give it some thought.

Then she artived, preceded by her ladies and their chamberlain, who all made a
dignified exit. She helped him out of the heavy ceremonial cloak and sashes, let the
fabrics drop heavily rustling to the carpet. He sat exhausted, head in his hand, spoke
1 EOOI A8 @pA OBEWEWO OEA Z£OOOCAA 1T OAO EEIi h O OC
have become master of every difficulty.z) x1 Ol Ahdé EA xEEODPAOAA |
OAEAT OEA OAIi A PAOE 1T &£ AAAEAAOQOEIT AO 1 U 3DA
howmuchithi OOEZEAA | A8é
Pale, drawn, her face lined, mouth and eyes wide open, she tried to take hold with
EAO 1T AEZO EATA 1T &£ EEO OECEOh AATCIEIC AAOxA
i T 1T AOQ2Ahé shnhunched, hugged herself like a wrestley OT Eh  UT ghtte AOA OFE
OEETE Oih &AOAET AT A86 3EA POO Al AOi 1 0OAO E
OEI AT 01U AO EAO A1 1100 Z£ZO0AT OEA AUAOG8 O4EAOR
Jesus, the saints, Ferdinand. We can do nothing more than prepare ourselves for
sdvation. Oh how happy | am that you are willing to seek salvation. | rejoice at your
OEAAh Ui O T U 1 EEA8G
He let her babble on. His inward lurking calm was seldom interrupted during these
days.
O/ E Al 110 CEOA Obph &AOAET Al AIhAA OBE AD " XAE EGIEEY.
xEAT OEA AAI1T AiiTAO8 ) OEAIT AA AO Ui OO OEAA
Ferdinand lifted an eyelid, looked sideways at her, called her name. Called again.
The lady from Mantua rose forlornly to her feet.

O%l ATT1TOAR xEI1T Ul O 1 EOO®pass@d froh e forl@aA O E O
-AT EAOGA APPAAOAA AAAEI OA T A xEOE bDHOi bl OAl 08

O) AATT1 08 &1 OCEOA 1 As8o

O7TEAO AEA OEAU xAT O T &£ T Ae ) xAO OODPDI OAA
4AEAUB8A 1 EEA OEAO8 (&6 ) Ai 110 O OEAEO 1 EEE

S7EI 1T Ui & Al OCEOA [ Ah &AOAET AT Ah &I O AAET
&AOEAO #11 £AAOOT Oh 1T O OEAU OAU A PAPAI 1 ACAOA

O(A AAT EAIDP 1T AA 7EU AEA EA | AEA OOAE A
wanted whole terOE OT OEA0O8 4EAU AOA COAAAUN AAOA O1 A

O4EA DPIiPA AOCGEO £ O OAOOEOI OEAOe 4EAT CEOA
OEAI 86

0) xI1T OEA xAO AU (AAOGAT 80 COAAAR AU A OEI
am to show that | earned it. Is he not like the tempter, this pope? | founded my power
xEOE 'TA80 COAAAR T1Tx EA OAIiPOO I A OI ETEOQOC
O&AOAET AT Ah T &£ xETI AT Ul O OPAAEA 2AET EAA

DOAOAT OAS

Wallensteinz Volume 2 Page263



O) EAOA 11 OEET C Oi CEOAR %Il Aindrd ICbBcame) T x1
Emperor, the more they took from me, and there it is. | must administer it all, provide
£ O EOh AEOPAT OA EOOOEAA8 ) 080 O0OOAh ) EAO
%l AT 11T OA8o
O0'EOA O1 1 A8 3118680 OAU OCGAEs GHHAIQEO8UIT)O 10EAEA
am | not your Eleonore whom you fetched away from Mantua? And | shall give to him,
OEA (171U &AOEAO8O
0! OA UiT & OEA OAATT A OAI POOAOOh %l AT 11 OAe )
Suddenly she sat stiff, hardened her face, clear and grdvg, O) ET 1 x OEAO
tempter to whom you will yield, because he forces you. It is you yourself. If it were to
fall on me | would be unable to resist. Where it has struck you, you cannot do
I OEAOxEOA8 ) EITIT x89d
0916 ElTl xebd
iTOA AAT A O AEIT T OA OEAT ) 86
07A AOA PEIT 008 7A EAOA ATi 1T EOOAA 11 AOEIAO
040U856
(A OOAOAA AO EADh OALDMBE S®OAAAAAG O)
O!'TUTTA ATTEITC O o0dHd-AAkEMOGIHFEDBA | A AT A
)0 TAATO ) Ai 1716 UAO AiPAOI Oed
3EA OOCOT AA O #ZAAA EEih £ 01 ¢ EAOOAI £ AO
Emperor, not emperor: it is not thus that | want you. Come with me. Be my
companionzOl - AOUS86
&AOAET AT ABOI EAAEOO DPI AAEA A1 AOO A@GPOAOGOEII
Eleonore. We must not become agitated. People seek to wrest territories away from
me by force. A guilty conscience gives voice to this. | do not thereby forget what | owe
the holy Church and howi OAE ) EAOA OI OEATE EAO A& O AEO/
She clung to him as he struggled to his feet, waved her arms as if they had grown
OOEAZAN Al OAOGET ch A1 @ET 6O0d O9EAIT A O1 1 A8 37111
as you please. | shall not advise you. | wislmever to have advised you. Do. Do as you
bl AAOA8S

25. Restitution

13 4(% 02)69 AT OTAEITT 00 xAEOAA O EAAO &AOZ
learn that orders had been given for a departure from Vienna. The Court Equerry
affirmed: he had receiwed the order direct from the empress herself. Ferdinand, in a
state of unmasterable anger, unstoppable mounting revulsion, and withal a certain
fear, had decided to leave Vienna, closet himself in Wolkersdorf, not conceding that
he was being forced from the imperial path he had been following. He glowered, spat:

Wallensteinz Volume 2 Page264



he wanted none of them. He sought instinctively for a recurrence of the blackout he
had once suffered; his path led into this blackness. He tussled as strongly with the
nuncio as with his counsellors, with all of Vienna, this jungle of buildings about him
badgering, intruding, voices all around the castle on every side.

Now the nuncio, a man whose familiarity with the Emperor did not extend beyond
that one audience, dared despite warnings to appearn the private chambers mindful
only of his mission, and managed to persuade the Emperor, clad in a riding cloak,
staring bleakly at him, to hear him out. Reluctantly, silently, the Emperor settled back
on the stool from which he had reluctantly risen; under compulsion, almost in agony,
he lowered his body to the boards from which he had just freed himself, pressed his
hat-shaded face to his breast, placed hands together in his lap, said nothing. In mute
expectation he waited to hear what was being concoctednow and then glanced slyly
at the red pontificating man, at the arm that had dragged him back here.

Later he let him know: You will be informed shortly of the imperial decision. He
had been challenged, would make his own decision. They should feel it;itey meant to
AT 01 AOA EEiIi ET OEAEO PAOOU AEODPOOAO8 (EO 1 AC¢
arousing alarm; he dictated on the spot, barely an hour after the Italian had taken his
leave: | require opinions from the Privy Council and the Court Cauncil in the matter of
the religious foundations.

Now let them show their mettle.

4EAT O OEA AIi POAOOGGEO AEAI AAOO8 (AO 1 AAEAC
him, stitching herself to him like a spider to a grey wall. He remained in Vienna.

Ten dayslater Colonel Neumann brought to him clear hard words from the Duke.

The plan was declared stupid, it must be rejected. The silent Emperor kept hold of the
letter hour after hour, did not read it. Papal nuncio! Pope Urban! Monks! Electoral
princes! What do they want, what do they know! Compared with this man, this Duke!
There lies Friedland with his army all across the Empire, oppressing to be sure,
sucking dry to be sure, let no power hinder him from doing what he wants: to flatten
the Empire. Let them all vanish, those who would mutiny against me. How ruthlessly
he goes through the Empire, this sinister man, this Friedland. As the Emperor
crouched over his body, passion tore at his entrails, cold horror ran over the skin of his
hands, his back, tremors incheeks and lips; he shuddered, squeezed himself small,
relished what so savagely assailed him. A hot crimped laugh escaped him. He thrust
7A1 1 AT OOAET 60 1 AOOAO ET O EEO AOAAOOh AAFEN O
guestioning eyes of the empres, who had just come in.

She was so stirred by his joyous expression as he left that she knelt on the red
carpet all alone, squealed softly, and giggled.

A4EAOA T1Tx A 1117TxAA OEA EEOOO AEEI 000 1T &£ ©
power on shouldersothA O OEAT 7AI 1 AT OOAET 808 #AOCEO OT A>
he quickly understood: restoring the clerical foundations could bring influential
League figures on side to share the risks of the situation. Little Eggenberg sat next to
Ferdinand in the formal discussions, small white goatee squeezed onto his ruff collar,
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high forehead deeply creased, winered face wrinkled, unwilling to yield. He felt they
would have to do harm to the Emperor, but more and more each day since the
victories it seemed to him that responsibility for events lay not with this sallow man
under the blue-white baldachin, but with himself. However the Emperor might demur,
the house of Habsburg is in danger; Ferdinand is a dear child, Saviour spare this ruler
from misfortune. He was intimately bound to the Emperor, had wooed for him, played
OEA EAOEAOB8O Oi 1 An EA O1T AAOOOIT A OEA %l PAOI C
the Emperor cannot be allowed to shake thehouse. The counsellorssilent around the
table, biting their lips, were already won over to the cause of restitution; they were
intoxicated with power; the making of presents to the pope and whomever else
seemed to them a triviality. The discussion limped on, the Emperor made a formal exit.

O7TEAO AAOGEAA Al &AOCAEIANDAA MAAOEAMReAO OEA ATl
chamber, embracing her in whom he could hide himself. She responded joyful and
OOAI A1 ET Ch O1 Oced OI OAAA EEO ZAAAN EEO EAA/
DPOAUAA &£ O Ui 6ho OEA A@Ol OAAS
that he carried in his belt. To the power of this man he owed his faith, his piety, the
support of the holy Church. The territories they coveted lay now under his aegis, he
could not give them away as items of plunder, he would resist, raging and peremptory,
any claim on his imperial prerogatives. But they gained ground from him by claiming
the same standing as the generals on whom he had bestowed gifts. The holy Church
demanded its due. Asenvoys from the League and the pope clamoured around him,
the dark thought kept rising: They want to weaken me, weaken me, | see it.

/I TAA EA &£ Ol A EEI OAl £ CAUETI ¢ AO OEA DPACA >
he shook with pain; a whisper within him: | must do you harm, forgive me, it must be,

AiT160 OEETE EITl T &£ i Ah TuU Oi 61860 OAI OAOETT C
4EAT EA 1T AEA EO 100 AAA&EI OA %l AT 11T 0OAd O4EAU i
%l AATT OA OOAOAA EOT I bylyouwORkeldinahd that yow a8 O( T x

AAAT COAT OAA OEEO AEI EAAS85H
(A CAOA A AEAAOI AOGO 1 AOGCEd O) OEATE Uil O EO
woman invaded his soul, his decisions.
But the Emperor, swooning in agitation as he sensed this crackling timbeiblazing
life beside him, had a wild desire to do her a mischief, watch her flare up, make her
suffer. The wish to do ill had awoken in him, the urge left a vengeful feeling. He
yielded raging. Grinding his teeth, sweat breaking out on his brow, eyes retreating into

OEAEO COAU AAOGAO AO EA OOOI EAA EAO OEET 1A/
OAI EOO ET 11 OEETC8 ) OEAI1T AA COEAAA AU xE
groaneA8 O9AOho6 EA OECEAA8 /1 EEO ET AAO AAOCEAA
/ITA TECEO EA OO0i i1 T1TAA OEA AIi POAOO O1 EEI 8
51 AAO CiTA OEAO ) AIT160 ETT x xEI I O 001111

ITTTE AO i1 A8o
OEAO EO EOed 3EA xAPO 1 OAO EEO AAAS
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asked, mocking. She knelt before hs crucifix.

.1 OEET Ch 11
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Days rolled by; every day the Emperor sacrificed long hours in prayer beside the
lady from Mantua. Lamormaini, big Father Confessor, came to him. Ferdinand rose
clumsily to his feet, disturbed in his devotions. Lamormaini praised the Emperor or
preserving, amid the glory of victorious fame, his humble faith, his childlike obedience.
The slender empress, hastily bending a knee to the smiling limping Jesuit, rushed from
OEA Oiiih EAO AOAAOE OOl Oi U8 &AOAET ABAGO 1 (
EAT A0 OEITE8 30AAOAAR O1 £#O01 U EA OAEAQ O4EA
collapsed, confessed.

Next day he conveyed to the Father Confessor his decision on the clerical
foundations. He has taken counsel with himself, called diligently and sinceely on
Mary and the saints. Through the grace of these celestial beings, it has been granted to
him that a dreadful and difficult campaign has come to an end, of which as of now the
outcome is favourable. His throne, once insecure as nothing else on eartthas been
strengthened. Now he has been approached in the matter of the restitution of
properties lost over the course of decades. He was, even before this, not blind to the
fact that the spiritual powers have a claim on these properties. And yet he has hadked
at occasioning new outbreaks of unrest in the empire. For sure, in so baulking he did
not do well. The Church must be rewarded for the inexpressible help granted to his
prayers. To win back the poor souls in these foundations fallen into the clutchesof
heretics is his first duty as a humble godfearing man, to say nothing of emperor. To
him, his Father Confessor, he admits that he has swung back and forth, sinful and
wary. He wishes to be freed of sin.

AEA DPOEAOGO Oi El AAqd O( Agdatdd tdBsdhisipdwer toQlie x ET |
AAOGAT OACA T &£/ OEA ET1T U #EOOAES8SG

Pope Urban the Eighth, surrounded in his gilded weaponclanking court by
artillerymen engineers surveyors intriguers, by legates vicdegates notaries, in the
presence of the French ambassadoreceived the report of his nuncio with joy. He
depicted it as selfevident that the Restitution Edict should come to pass, and really it
was a negligence hardly to be forgiven that it came to pass only now. The Frenchman
congratulated him on behalf of LouEO 8) ) ) h xEIT OA OAI AOEOA OEA
name, the German envoy Paolo Savelli was informed by Francesco Barberini, cardinal
and Secretary of State, that the pope felt not the slightest obligation to arrange a
procession of thanks regarding the annancement of restitution, and furthermore
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declined absolutely to concede to the Emperor the initial appointments to the
OAAT OAOAA AEOET POEAON OEAO EA EAT A EAOGO O1 A

Eggenberg had expected more for the imperial court. But fromRome came chilling
news: the pope planned to assign half the rents from the restored clerical properties to
the pious League led by the Bavarian, Maximilian. At which Trautmannsdorf smiled
thinly at the princes, and the abbot of Kremsminster looked at the floor. But
Eggenberg outstared every eye. He asserted with vigour that the news was pleasing to
him, yes, pleasing; his concern was to set the imperial throne on sturdy legs; one must
cooperate with Bavaria, one can rely on Bavaria.

0&1 O x E A Oz KkbehOrfiristérAtared straight aheadz OEAOA x A OOI1T 1 11
OEA $O0EA 1T £ &OEAAI AT Aed wCCAT AAOCYd 091 O xEI
%l DBAOT O EAO 110 AAAT AEOAAA T &£ OEA $AOEI 111U

The vituperation, unveiled threats that poured into the court from the
Mecklenburg headquarters never reached the Emperor. Count Stralendorf conveyed
the Friedland point of view by means of obscure circumlocutions; Ferdinand listened
to his report inscrutable, grave, with a silent pregnant heavy tencrness. Suddenly he
I AAPAA O EEO #£AAOR 1TTEAA AAIT OO ET AGEOAC
Friedland? How did he bring me into contention with the holy Church? How could it
EAOA OAAAEAA OEA DPIET O xEAOA EO Ol mal I A 1T £
torment in his eyes before the haughty count, sweating. And as if to atone for
misdeeds he gave redoubled and strict commands: nothing was to be held back from
the Church, whether of goods or of souls.

It was at this time that he issued the Edict: rescinding and setting aside in all newly
incorporated regions and those conquered by imperial troops the old principle of
religious freedom, as incompatible with imperial duties owed to the Church; let those
of other faiths quit the incorporated lands at their discretion. The care and
responsibility of the ruler require adoption of the maxim: cuius regio, eius religioz the
religion of the ruler determines the religion of his territory. Emigrants are to leave
behind one-tenth of their possessions.

The Edia was flung out as if in expiation, and the Emperor, enfolded and stabbed
AU EEO Ai DPOAOGOSO Al i1 060 AOATUEAA ET Uh OAOGAA
AoAAOGOEI T8 )OO OAAI AA OI EEI &£ 00601 AGA OEAO
protector. And he had triumphed over Wallenstein, had raised himself above him,
beaten him in battle. Wallenstein was blind, mechanical, the sword; the Duke did not
understand that there was more than mere conquest of territory. He was master over
him. He loved Wallenstein more cordially than before, when he thought of
Wallenstein his eyes became hooded, an intoxicated joy coursed through his body;
sometimes his knees trembled when he thought of him. In a strange way he felt that
Wallenstein was bound even closer to him, beause he had fended him off, hit out,
wounded him. This pleasant feeling smouldered like a warm vapour: now the Duke
rampages on my behalf, he is a beast, a monster even, he curses me, would like to tear
me limb from limb. The image was enough to make himlaugh.
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He insisted on reports of the measures effected, properties taken over. Again
wailing delegations appeared before him from individual towns and bishoprics of the
Protestant faith, he received them only to lord it over their pain, and take humble note
of the approbation in the eyes and mouths of the Jesuits. The lady from Mantua was
present at these lamentable spectacles, relished them as their joint work.

He had totally forgotten Maximilian of Bavaria. He was the Emperor, able to grant
himself the office of Protector of the Pope within the Empire, and give it force. He
stood above Wallenstein, his servant and subordinate.

During these weeks, the cries of expelled families rose a thousand and again a
thousand times to Heaven from southern and northern regions of the Empire. The
armies of Wallenstein settled calmly over the many territories; idled in their camps,
consumed the resources of the local population and the wealth of the towns.

+++
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wrangled noticeably less with those around him, when usually he leaped on any sign
of sulking. This matter worked away deep within him. He saw himself goaded by a
clique against which he was helpless. They could not harm him, he had the Emperor
in his hand, but there they were, they dared to raise their heads, had achieved a sort of
victory. A bad man, this Emperor, flabby, almost contemptible. They pusted and
EAAAAA AO EEIi8 /TA 1060 AA 11 1T1A80 COAOA A
now he must give up something he did not want to give.

&OEAAI AT AGO OO0I T PO 1T AAOPEAA OEA xEITT A ATA
forced to accept billeting, the regiments held Electoral Mainz in check from the
Wetterau down, Trier was kept cowed from the Eifel hills; Cologne quite defenceless;
Saxony felt the sting of Friedland in Lausitz, down by the Bohemian frontier. The
$OEAGO AOEAT A - AOOE AI ver!the Edict, thak bcrapedf Papel:Aet EET 1
those sneaks and chickerthieves at court enjoy their little victory.
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And it was as an almost omically inept action that he set about the assault on
Magdeburg, which he was supposed to occupy; he thought to cook only his own soup
at that fire. Once again he asked Arnim if he would conquer the proudly Protestant
town for the Catholics; and in fact he did assign to the expeditionary corps regiments
| £ZEEAAOAA [T AET1T U AU , OOEAOAT 08 O4EAU xAOA Ot
£ xITA AT A Al AAA 1T &£ AAOAAT AOAs 7A811T EAO
demanded that the town play host to a garrison;the town declined, for fear of the
Edict. Then after all manner of incidents z Croats skirmishing with fishermen and
AAOOGAO 1 AAOGh Ox1 OET OOAT A OEAAD AT A A1l OE
blockade, he imposed a contribution of two hundred thousand talers, of which one
hundred and fifty thousand were to be delivered to him immediately; the Hansa would
stand surety for the rest. At a meeting with the Duke the surprised syndics were
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prevent Wallenstein from occupying the Elbe crossing; the age of religious wars in the
Empire was definitely over.

Then he withdrew to Mecklenburg; the money was his.

The Duke lay a long while with his armies on the northern seacoast; he must
become master of the Baltic Sea. His own possession, Mecklenburg, required it.

30AE OAOO NOAT OEOGEAO T &£ CiTAO OIAA 11T OEA
Livonia, flax in tubs, grain. From Riga, wax by the hundredweight for the clergy, wax
from the Volga, Dvina, via Smolensk and Polozk. Tombstones from quarries on the
Finnish coast. From Russia, furs of sable wolf marten wolverine weasel ermine polecat
beaver. Yarn from Stetin, woven goods linens from Hamburg Bruges Wittstock
Ratzeburg. On these broad seemingly empty waters that belonged to no one, there
Ol AA EIT OO Au EI OO Ail OEA OAI OAAT A bPOiT AGAA
enormous prices to Abo Vyborg Narva; alt from the Trave, salt from Luneburg,
Oldesloe, coarse unboiled salt from Bavaria, Scottish and French salt; meat bacon malt
tobacco knives playingcards leather linen; military goods: weapons ammunition
powder lead, iron balls sulphur saltpetre harnessarmour gun-barrels rapiers daggers
battle-swords. Like slaveships laden with oriental beauties they brought to eagerly
awaiting crowds, young and old, the spirits of the earth enclosed in barrels, the scents
of foreign faraway sundrenched soils: intoxicaing wines, Alicante, strident Corsica,
Malvasier, potent Portuguese, wines of Bordeaux, Oporto, of Picardy, of Hungary,
from the Moselle, the zesty Rhine. From the colonies, confined in wooden crates, came
aniseed, candied ginger, coffee, Cuba tea, cocomace, cardamoms, eucalyptus, twenty
or thirty kinds of sugar, dates. Aromatic oily woods for apothecaries: turpentine
bloodwood brazilwood. Metals, indigo, incense, glass from Rouen, glass from Flanders,
panes of English glass, Hessian glass in chests, mors, glazed tiles, bricks.

To the Duke there came from Prague that man of many talents, Herr von Michna,
along with cool de Witte, to advise on the fundraising made necessary by the
elimination of Spain from their maritime plans. They swam like fishes towards the bait
that dangled on the distant seashore. They rode through Saxony and the March, drove
AEOCOEOAA ET 1T PAT xAci 1O OEOI OCE A OEOITC 1
pleasure the ubiquitous imperial troops occupying and billeted in the towns. They
encountered trains of beggarly peasants, burnt villages; these reduced their pleasure
not a whit. Michna squinted, a twitching in his chest and stomach; what were usury
and debased coinage compared to this, to war. De Witte spoke of the gratitude ofhe
Jewish patriarch Bassevi towards the Duke, which he had undertaken to convey in
Gustrow with the assurance of the boundless devotion of the Prague Jews.

In the hunting lodge at Gustrow, amid forests of oak and beech, Wallenstein stood
before them gaurOh OAI1T 1 ET A OAA A1 T AE8 (A O1T1 OEAA
alarm over the Restitution Edict. Escorted to the shipyard at Wismar, they observed
the grey rolling sea; pennanted outriggers and privateer vessels were pointed out; the
mayor of Lubeck, Heinrich Brokes, was summoned: a mildewed sliteyed manikin who

Wallensteinz Volume 2 Page270



freely revealed all sorts of intelligence, even in passing that the Company of Scania
Traders had created a defence fund in Lubeck against any conqueror who might come,
no matter who, by means of a tax on all goods carried by axle either in or out. Not a
scrap of cloth came through untaxed.

Grey sluggish watermountain. Set out on its back as on a tabletop with billowing
cloth were all the heapedup glittering riches of humanity. Here it ran through a
narrow pass, seductive; they clung to a cliff above. Beyond the horizon, so many lands
stretching away: Livonia Volga Smolensk Stettin Vyborg Saragossa Buda Venice, all
blurred together. And yet so near, defenceless as giggling women going dowto bathe
and splash.

It lay at the feet of the three Bohemians in their wide unplumed hats, long white
cloaks, shuffling over the sand beside the gesticulating mistrustful man from Libeck.
De Witte and Michna stamped their feet, excited and almost dazed ly the
AT T OAOOGAOGETT ET &OEAAI AT A8O NOAOOAMdeia OEA
blew out his cheeks, fanned his brow with a gunnycloth. Their conclusion was that
the Hansa must be secured. Their eyes sparkled behind their wine glasses as thest |

fancy roam.

To Libeck in the company of Schwarzenberg, potoellied count from the imperial
court z he pursued HispanoGerman maritime strategy on his own account, and was
thereby mistrusted by the merchants and dealers of Libeck came the two gentlemen
AOT 1T O0O0ACOAnh &OEAAIT Adold Bu€inessrhan & i Ahd ha@Ghrew®d E A
Serb. They sounded out influential families z von Hoveln, Brémse, Kirchring. Their
courteous hosts conducted them with notable frequency to the walls, which an Italian
had just recently extended from the Holsten Gate to the Burg Gate. Strong weapons all
along. At Traveminde a stone pillbox guarded the harbour entrance, ominous
bastions everywhere. Concealed trenches.
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admiral for defence against the Danish and Swedish menace, occasioned the
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Companies, freightmasters, merchants, the brotherhood of the seaways. There was no
uproar in the gloomy debating chamber in the Lowest Council House, ratherinsidious
unyielding pushing shoving, interjections, oaths. So impatant did the Duke consider
the matter that every couple of days he sent messengers to the envoys with his
personal suggestions. But the excitable grandiloquent Schwarzenberg, with his
Spanish plans and fatal ineptitude, not to mention the Edict, had spoiled the air in
every tavern ard parlour. It became clear that the men of Libeck, in particular little
Brokes, had long since allied themselves with the Stategeneral, fearful of Spain the
great maritime power. None in Lubeck now contemplatedwar for the Emperor against

already defeat?h $ AT I AOEh AOO OEAU AEZAAOAA &OEAAI AT AB

The honourable sagacious and prudent councillors of the Free Imperial City bowed
Z finally z to the representatives of Vienna and the admiral, these most gracious
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gentlemen, declared emptatically: There can be no question of war against the powers
who control the seas and straits over which our vessels must sail every day. The proud
councillors voted an honorarium of four thousand talers to the imperial envoy and
compensated his expensesA A £ OA EA EAAAAAh DPAI OAA xEOE
back home to Vienna.

The three Bohemians were no longer greedy for money. They had grown into their
wealth, were now its master. The Duke knew only the game, its seduction grew in line
with the size of the stake; he was concerned only with transacting, circulating, not
possessing. He was simply the power that turns solids to liquid. He shuddered and bit
his lip whenever anything solid appeared in his path.

26. Peace with the Danes

THE HUGE BODIES 6 troops did not for long remain massed in the boggy depleted
coastal regions, impoverished Brandenburg. There were exact stipulations as to how
much each peasant and burgher must pay, and care was taken not to extract more
than would keep them alive; but in spite of the brutal field police and courts matrtial,
looting parties proliferated among the troops, as did bold extortions by officers,
peculation in the provisioning squads. Resistance grew among the contributiorpayers;
burning half a village and stringing up hostile peasants by the dozen from their own
fruit trees helped but little; the countryside gave a meagre yield, was hardly cultivated.
Many mercenaries had deserted already, headed south, errants looking to wage war on
their own account. In certain quarters in Vienna and Prague there was secret

sz s oA - Z
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The great Duke of Friedland, Bohemian of inordinate wealth, lay stretched
cantankerous and brooding along the coast. He chewed on tB morsels the Hansa fed
him; slowly it dawned on him what had happened. The sea, this calamity: not the
riches it carried but the passage it offered: the land could not be held without mastery
of the grey-white shaggy foaming beast. It crashed against hislefences, shook them;
he had quickly taken Mecklenburg to his bosom, how could he go wandering. As if to
taunt him, Danish warships burned five of his vessels in the harbour at Greifswald.

Suddenly, from the fringes of the Empire, mutterings of Hungary! Hungary! were
heard across the hereditary lands. Every day revealed more clearly what at first had
gone unnoticed z the Bavarians saw it, illdisposed persons in Vienna, Stralendorf and
his cronies, a delighted Paris, powerful Pope Urban: there by the sea Wanstein has
dug his grave, the campaign from Silesia to Jutland was no decisive victory, the climax
already his downfall.

A calamity, this Hansa. Unable to yoke them in, now he can either lie on the coast
and watch his army rot, or withdraw from the coast; and there again is the Dane!
Christian, defeated king, already assembling a new army. Rumour had it that Count
Pappenheim, at the request of the War Council in Vienna, had elaborated a war plan
in which two hundred and fifty miles of German coast were deemed indefensible:
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however you tried it z mass the troops together, spread them out thinz the land was

Aopi OAA OI AOOAAE AU $ATAO TO 3xAAAO8 4EA *.

in the matter of restitutions, felt obliged to stick the knife in z not hard, but just so he

knew. Fanatical monks, no longer restrained by the Jesuits, sermonized in Vienna:

Once again it can be seen where unbelief leads the audacity, mixing those of the Old

Faith with heretics in the same army, thinking thereby to win more than merely

transient success and plunder.
HungaryA 4EEO OEIi A EAG61I1T 1T AOAO AGOOEAAOA EEI O/
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grain for the army; harried by their master they pushed the price ever higher. Michna

found sums leaving his hands in one or two weeks that had taken years to accumulate,

but he hesitated not a moment to hand them over. Rogues and idiots, jealous ninnies

alzOEAEO ET OO xEIl AiTiAn OEAUG1I1 AA DI OAEAA A
At the pinnacle of the Bohemian regional assembly, and held as ever in the highest

regard, stood cold pretty Slavata. The Duke had stipulated that adequate quantities of

grain should be delivered from Bohemia. Malicious interests, still lacking influence,

considered the moment favourable to weaken him. When Wallenstein sent a sharp

rebuke from Gustrow z he had a commitment of twenty thousand bushels of

Bohemian grain, only ten thimblefuls have been deliveredz the assembly lied. No

matter that the Duke spoke openly of fraud, they had gained time, time to dissolve

&OEAAT AT A3 O A Cer ahd disbrdel, 8&s@ice iEdB$o@ed in fever and thirst

on the dreadful plains of Hungary.
For a long time no one learned what the Duke was doing to save his skin. Rumours

made the rounds that, as always when Friedland was in danger and preparing a new

stroke, the Jew Bassevi along with Michna and de Witte were conferring with him,

EAOET ¢ OOAOATT AA O EEO OAOGEAAT AA ET 'i O60OT x
Then all became clear.
While the picture of military activity in the Empire remained unchanged z

mobilisation accelerating month by month, new installations made ready on an

increasing scale, especially in the Franconian circleg the headquarters at Gustrow

initiated talks with the Danes. The fox had slipped his head from the noose. Step by

step, mntacts had been established between the Duke and the Danes. A tireless

courier flew between Vienna and headquarters. Emperor and court were put to the

test; it was now up to them to follow whatever path they wanted. The commander in

chief declared: victory has been won, the Lower Saxon circle pacified, the Danes

beaten to the ground; beyond this nothing more is possible. When counterquestions

were raised, apparently in outrage, the retort came: Did they mean to do without

armies now.

+++
In Munich the prince -elector passed his time in calculations and whittling. He often

sat at his workbench in the Neue Veste together with Father Adam Contzen, a
youthful stocky little man brought to him by his old Father Confessor, the Lorrainer
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the minimum to be demanded of a Catholic politician. The prince, fat, pale, sweating
slightly, divided his attention between the rapid speech of the dialectician, and his
ivory. The priest fulminated against heresy, which as he was forever warning had its
roots in viciousness and atheism; prelates and princes had become infected. When the
prince looked wearily up, he flung a necessity at him: the whole world agrees that vice
and godlessness must be eradicated; it has been granted to him the priest Adam
Contzen z to elucidate the link between heresy on the one hand and vice, anarchy and
atheism on the other; it must, heresy must, be removed by force. People once lived in
Sodom and Gomorrah. God had shown no mercy, he, the Lord Himself, had poured
down fire and brimstone on the city of sinners. This example from Holy Scripture
must be understood: is it for man to forgive what God has punished. Conversion or
annihilation: there is no third way. And the priest, red-faced, excited, wrathful, glared
at the prince, pained at his impotence in having to plead and argue when he could
simply demand in the name ofholiness.
O7EAO OEI Ol A EAPPAT hd AOEAA - AQ@EI EI EAT AAO
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we live we have the strength within us. Every jot of it belongs to God, not to a position,
regardless of who holds it. The plague is not worse than the thought that we are
ET AAPAAT A T £ OGAOOET ¢ "1 A86
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feet and fulfil my duty. There is no greater task than to bring princes to the faith, or
Al OA EEI 1 OEAI 86
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or many at least had a soul like yours. It is bad that we toil, must toil andyet achieve
so little. Omnipotence is given only to God. If only God granted us the strength to rain
down fire and brimstone, the Holy Roman Empire would long since have been
Al AAT OAA 1T &£ AOEI 86
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but the prince-elector shook his head; it pleased him to have the priest there; how
much better if it could be always. To the stiff count, returned from Wiesbaden, he
made no enquiry regarding his health. Brought him up to date on the situation as
reported lately from the Weser, Elbe, Ems. Whether his Grace was aware how matters
had developed with the army of his Serenity the Duke of Friedland. In shot z not
waiting for a response; but let the priest stay where he is, and not be vexed if we speak
of military matters z in short, it would be most pertinent and to the point and much to
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be desired if the army of the League could somehow show that it was atlable.
OAOEADPO EO I ECEO AAEI OA 1117 ¢c OAEA OEA bl AAA
tribulation and evident misfortune, one is once more faced with opportunities. He

mooted recruitment plans, hinted at the availability of funds from levies.

SBAATT U EA Cci AOCAA AO OEA AT 01 6n AEA EA £EA)
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not done so. It is not your business. The Duke of Friedland has done this, and stolen a
march on you. Or on us. For we made war together with him as far as Pinneberg, and
fired our artillery even in Jutland. In any case you will take part in the negotiations as
mycomi EOOET T AOh EZ UI 60 EAAI OE EI 1T AO 0ObP8o

The count, reddening to the ears, declared that he felt campaigrit and esteemed
himself fortunate to be considered worthy of such an honour.

Laying his tools on the workbench, the prince had the servant open the windavs.
When, after a pause, the two men made ready to go at a nod from the prince,
- AgEI ET EAT AT T AI OAAA OAOU 11 OAlT Ud 4EAz AT O1 O
you are not to argue for peace. Understand this. The priest here will explain it to you.
There is neither urgency nor need to conclude peace with heretics. This is just a
temporary expedient. Look to it that you make our army strong. Peace let your Grace
notethszZDAAAA EO 110 T U AiT1TAAOT 86

In Boitzenburg, on the estate of his friend Arnim, the Duke and the League general
met, and in the presence of imperial legates agreed horrendous peace terms for the
defeated Danes. The court in Vienna, in its overweening sense of power, had
demanded that the severest conditions be imposed on the defeatecenemy, which
must in future abjure any interference in German affairs, renounce all claims on
clerical properties in Lower Saxony, make good all war damage, compensate the
Emperor for his war costs, and further relinquish the whole of Holstein, Schleswig,
Dithmarschen to the Empire; must close the Oresund to enemies of the Emperor and
open it to him and his friends.

Once, near Pinneberg, the hollowedout wretched League general and the liverish
bent Bohemian had met beneath the thunder of siege guns. Clankg Tilly had been
carried away by his allconsuming rage; now here they sat face to face across a table,
Friedland waiting for the little man to produce his trump.

The Danish constablegeneral Schauenburg received the text of the treaty at
Gustrow, from OEA $OEAG6O 1 x1 EAT A8 &OEAAI AT A EAA
additional clauses to the imperial demands; these related to the disarming of Danish
forces, an outrageous demand to hand over half the Danish navy. Wallenstein pushed
it to the limit; he want ed to drive Christian to despair, force the League to the seacoast,
where its army would be massacred.

When the constable-general withdrew in horror, letters from the Duke to Vienna
in veiled mocking tones lauded these proposals to the skies, invited triinphant Count
4E1ITU O ATT A ATA AEOAOOO xEOE EEiI OEA |, AA«
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coast. He, as he declared through quivering lips holding back a laugh, was ready to
share command with the Bavarian princeelector and his general, and also to leae to
him the division of their forces.
&Ol i $ATiI AOE OEAU xAOA AAOEOAA AU OEA OA
profound dismay, and the growing passion and agitation among the common folk; the
cruel measures added by Friedland were the occasion for annermous national
upwelling.
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Spain would come with us and were not minded to ruin the Empire, | could have
control of the seas. Gold and silver from the Indies: within thirty years Englard would
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with the Danes against the Roman Emperor. | must despatch officers to Fynen to
organise the Danish army. Bassevi has already let slip that he knows where s&nd the
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war? For the sake of the Roman Empire? When the Roman Emperor believes he has no
more need of your advice, and considersy O OODBAO&I O1T O00e d
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do you know of my standing with the Emperor? Have | ever spoken of it to you? | beg
you gentlemen not to stick your noses in my soup. The Emperor is the emperor and
my gracious friend and master. | serve him and the Empire loyally. Let no one make
i EOAEEAE AAOxAAT EEI AT A 1 A8d

In LUbeck that winter there appeared on behalf of the Danish king the state
chancellor Christian Friis, and Jacob Ulfeldt; state counsellor Albert Skeel; Levin
Marschalck, chancellor of the Danish territories in Germany; Detlev and Heinrich
Rantzau. From Vienna came the learned legal adviser Walmerode with some officers,
among them multi -talented Aldringen and Balthasar Dietrichstein. Tilly had deputed
counsellor Ruepp and his colleague Count Gronsfeld, both learned men.
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The battle was won by Friedland whenhe escorted stiff white-bearded Walmerode
through the Wallenstein encampments into boggy Dithmarschen.

The Danish delegation, strolling with the wine merchants of Lubeck, entertained
by the Company of the Black Heads of Riga and in the houses of shipping companies,
respected as representatives of a mighty seafaring nation, spread rumours: alongside
the rebuilding of the Danish army came growing interest and sympathy from Gustavus
Adolphus for his unfortunate brethren in Denmark. An ominous scene played itself
out for the whole world when the two monarchs, who normally trusted one another
not an inch, came together at the vicarage in Ulfsback. No one learned that the young
fat Swede, thirsting for honour, intended to hitch the Dane to his wagon, or that at the
end, as they drank half frozen wine that chinked in the glass, the humbled Dane
AoAl AEI AAQTI 07 EAOQOOKEIT Al zEdnsuhed wiith fedldusy éhat the
other would undertake and succeed where he had failed. For the negotiators in Lubeck
it meant the clink of coins: the Swede is conferring secretly with the Dane. Word came
from frantic Christian: his commissioners must have it all quickly sewn up; if they
reach a favourable peace, then good, otherwise they are to let matters lie.

The Emperor had to be woken from his dreams. Lawyer Walmerode returned to
Vienna insisting on audiences with Eggenbergand Meggau. He laid out before the
reluctant men the whole incomprehensible matter of the peace conditions; the army
xAO OEA wi DAOT 060h EO xAO AAET C Al1TT xAA OI
Prince Eggenberg, one afternoon during a sleigh ride declad frankly: no one in
Vienna who knows the Duke believes his Jeremiad about the vanishing army; the fear
is of a political manoeuvre by Friedland against the League. And thig well, the wind
EAO OOOT AA AO Al OOON xEOE Alnrdoonk@asande®i@AAO £
to join in such wild revolutionary experiments. Is it true, Meggau asked quite seriously,
as they jingled amid snow flurries past trees in the Prater, that the Duke spoke openly
at table in Gustrow about adopting the French model: d A AT 01 OOUh T 1T A EE’
dreadful, Eggenberg, Herr Walmerode. We almost sank through the floor in shame
when the envoy from Saxony enquired about it. Such remarks may prove more costly
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thought it necessary to warn Walmerode.
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detriment to his poweral A OADOOAOQET 1 80
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acquiescing in the Restitution Edict he had allowed his almost unearthly sense of
power to be wrested from him; his victories over rebels in Bohemia, southern Germany,
Lower Saxony, Denmark were the pillars of his sensibility, his imperial dignity. None
around him dared say: the war must be concluded at once, a bad end threatens. No
one would have believed it.
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Now, as mutinies occurred among starving soldiers in Holstein and Pomerania and
the talks with Tilly foundered, Wallenstein himself retrenched. Something unexpected
cold-blooded hostile occurred. From Jutland long lines of troops came marching
inland; they gathered in Pomerania leaving behind only small garrisons. Thousands
upon thousands, at their backs an abandoned smoking devastated land. Half starved,
slovenly after months of idleness, they streamed into Lower Saxony, descendeon
%l AAOT OAT " OAT AAT AGOch OOIT A OAAAU O 1T O6AOO
commander in chief and field-marshal, seemed to have lost control. The dismayed
imperial legates in Lubeck heard rumours that Friedland was drawing his forces
together for a new offensive.
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the road, to Berlin, Frankfurt. They could not find him. His father in law Harrach
received a note inOE A $ OvhAdnd, it was read out and discussed irthe Privy
Council; it alluded to various private matters, and in conclusion: He is on his way to
Berlin; the soldier is a wild beast when he hungers and freezes and has no coin to
spend. Responsibility for what has happened and will happen rests on those ko failed
to heed. This shocked them to their senses. Peace must be concluded. It was not clear
if the army really was disintegrating, or what the Duke was up to. The Emperor must
AA ET &£ Oi AAs8 4EAU OOOT AA O1 OEA , 1 OA #EAI A
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enlightened the Emperor. She took it as an unexpected piece of luck that such a task
had come her way; she heard that the decision must be made, however bitter. She
thought of the ecstasies and teetkgrinding that had accompanied the matter of
restitutions; the Emperor must again make sacrifices.

Having timidly broached the matter, she smiled at Ferdinand. The unbelievable
happened. The Emperor had heaped exorbitant burdens ontte unhappy Danes; for
sure, he and his Mantuan lady grazed on the torments of the defeated regions. He was
deaf to anything hinting at humiliation; heard nothing, only that peace should be
made. He nodded; calmly gave everything away as he had given awalet clerical
properties, from the fullness of his imperial power. He was encased in his own majesty.
Unlike in the matter of restitutions, he would not be shaken from his daze. They
nudged at him in vain, everything changed in his presence.

The empress wasa mite disappointed. She complained, in order to elicit a sign of
anguish from him and prevent herself going too far: The Danish malefactors are to
achieve a good peace after such atrocities and such defeats? It is so, Ferdinand judged
after long reflection, his eyes dark and gentle; | am offered peace, it is in our hands.
Though fully cured, he fell again into gloomy relishing bouts of drunkenness. Let the
Duke get on with it, he said; he fought all the battles. From afar he recalled the
business of the derical properties; a brief delicate sorrow swirled through him; with a
AOAAT U AAEAT OEOA CAOOOOA EA OAEA 1i1h 1AO OE/
even greater honours on him. And after all he should be grateful to this King Christian
of Denmark, who enabled him to rise so high.
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He had emerged slightly enervated and much plumper from the latest bout of
sickness; the round of ceremonial dinners and banquets slowly resumed, and in
extravagant dissipation he found himself again; his inward joy inpeople and things
was almost saturated in gratitude. He made presents, presents.

Once again she saw herself, ecstatic empress Eleonore, face to face with a quite
different but equally wonderful bubbling bleeding spurting flower -scented being. He
prayed like a child with bright eager eyes, friendly, familiar with everyone, priest,
abbot, choirboy; was led to church as docile as a beast to its manger. She was
astonished, bowed her turbulent blushing head, clung to him.

King Christian and his ravening warshps had left Copenhagen and entered
Wismar Bay, mocking German nautical dreams. He appeared off Travemunde, not far
from the negotiations in Lubeck; his representatives Jacob Ulfeldt and Levin
Marschalck sailed out to meet him, and afterwards strutted all puffed up into the
chamber of the Lowest Council House, the merchants bowed, the imperials tucked in
their tails: the wind had backed. The Bohemian asked with cool cruelty what peace
conditions he should now propose. All the Mecklenburg coast as well as dttle strip of
Pomerania was completely exposed, could fall to the Dane with not a shot fired, to be
regained only by the strongest military force.

No one knew where Friedland was or what he intended. In Vienna people made
despairing gestures. There weralays when for shame the Emperor was left ignorant of
events.

But Christian had no appetite at all for another war in Germany. When he thought
I £ -EOUI AE£ER OAAOO AAT A O EEO AUAON EA xATC(
He sat in his ship with his drinking companions and lovely ladies, swept up and down
the coast and harbours of the Holy Roman Empire, every day hoisted sail anew like a
regretful exile seeking a nook to sleep in. The evil ambitions of the king of Sweden, the
bad intentions of Gustavus, made the Holy Empire seem even dearer to him. In
disbelief he read the new peace proposals, delivered to him from the Duke of
Friedland by Schauenburg. He learned to his disgust that three Swedish envoys had
turned up in Lubeck and were trying to insert themselves into the negotiations,
perhaps with no other intention than to seek out on behalf of their sovereign an
excuse for war. Clearly, clearly he had been supplanted on the German stage.

He wanted peace, wanted peace.

All his provinces were retumed to him, with no demand for damages. The
Bavarians in Vienna were in revolt, but feebly. They too went in no little fear of
Friedland. Christian disembarked from his vessels. He wandered about fuddled and
half aimlessly in Schleswig with a small companyof troops that skirmished with the
OAITTAT OO T &£ 7A11 AT OOGAET 80 1T ATh ATA AO OEA i
punish their supposed disloyalty, or celebrated with them a happy reunion. Buxom
Christine Munk accompanied him on a mule; she was pregnant As he lay at the
farmhouse Kaerstrup on the little island of Taasinge, in his hand the news that
Denmark would allow him to retain the crown undivided z overjoyed and tearful he
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the first time drank him under the table z the strapping dark Wibeke Kruse, one of
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wanton Grubbe, pregnant Christine and the Kruse woman, the king romped his way

into the New Year.

+++

Left all alone the Elector Palatine, handsome Frederick. Once again in The Hague,
finding asylum with the praepotensesof the Statesgeneral. The dreadful war in
Germany now over. Hunger in his quarters. He himself in debt. Pride had not
abandoned him, nor the passionate Elisabeth. At every hour people bowed to his
Bohemian Majesty. At any sign they were falling apart, they were beset by the furious
little g adfly, Rusdorf.

Slowly Frederick became used to roaming around Europe like a sanctified relic.
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become stone, had no fight left. He was waiting for someone to take him, loachim
onto a cart, on to victory.

+++

Like a ship that raises anchor after a long tedious time in harbour, the Bohemian
gathered his army and began to hurl it onto the Empire. At this moment in the Peace
of Lubeck, the whole Empire looked on with bated bredh.

The Bohemian had cast his chains, the Empire lay before him. His plans were quite
opaque; all anyone knew was that he planned, as he put it, to set the Empire on a
sound footing.

What was left of the regiments marched out of Schleswig; key points alog the
coast and annexed hinterland were furnished with garrisons. At the same time around
fifteen thousand men under Arnim headed for Poland, to tie down the Swedish forces
fighting there under dangerous Gustavus Adolphus. By Neustettin, Arnim crossed the
frontier with four regiments of foot and three thousand cavalry, fuming to have been
given this task in a foreign land.
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confront the States-general.

Six thousand tramped out of Magdeburg territory. Twelve thousand covered the
seacoast.

Regiments in the Empire unchanged.

From Lower Saxony, more regiments heading for Franconia and Swabia.
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command. These had been diverted from Swabia.

Within a few weeks, eight new regiments were formed; at Erfurt three regiments of
foot.
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Winter was over, spring had come. Confiscations bfixed and mobile properties of
rebels in the latest war began umder imperial commissions, all proceeds allocated to
military action. The hand of the Finance Commission, meeting in Gustrow, was
evident.

This volcanic eruption of imperial force pushed TIIUG O A OI U ET O1T A
&OEAOEA8 4EA OAAAU £EOT A0 AT ET UAA AU &OEAAI
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Colonel Lorenzo del Maestro abandoned Tilly. Wallensein promised League colonel
Gallas a commission as majoigeneral; Tilly tried to arrest him, but Gallas was not
intimidated. Count Jacob von Anholt, who with his wife had looted silver beakers and
gold chains in Jever and Oldenburg, needed no lengthy delibration. Tilly and
Pappenheim themselves were shamelessly drawn to the golden lure; Tilly was
promised four hundred thousand talers for a decisive crossing of the Elbe; he was to
merge forces with the Welf principality of Calenberg; Pappenheim with Wolfenbiittel.
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There was Wallenstein, with the imperial army. The army changed its location,
moved from unsettled to peaceful regions, from overgrazed to lush. Wonders occurred
like mirages. one regiment, two regiments were dissolved, the cavalry turned up
somewhere else with other regiments, doubled in size.
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purchase of Bohemian baroniesz Wildschiutz, Semtschitz, half of Turnau, Forst,

Chotetsch, Petzka. By imperial privilege the duchy was granted extraordinary judicial
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onerous Renewed Constitution of the Hereditary Kingdom.

>
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Wallenstein began to build the framework of a separate polity. Plans were drawn
Ob A O *EéETh xEEAE xAO Oi AA EEO AADPEOAI
Construction started on monasteries, monastic schools, seminaries.

Honest Arnim had marchedintoPT | AT A xEOQOE OT T A T £ &OEAAI Al
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barbarian land. He resigned his commission; the Duke could not rein him in, and
Arnim buried himself away growling in Boitzenburg. The regiments made their way
AAAE ET O OEA %i PEOAh AOCIi AT OET ¢ OEA AOi U A
troops were hemmed in.

The Swabian region was suddenly inundated by the Duke, so that the League
regiments of Cronberg and Schénberg hado withdraw.

The Empire waited in silence, braced like a bull facing the poleaxe. A dictatorship
had evidently been erected over the Holy Roman Empire, its face and purposes
unknown.

Softly a tremor started up in the territories: districts and towns became restless as
they descended into poverty, their stirring brought the need for ever more troops,
pressure increased, mild clashes began between the mutually challenging powers.
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Cannon-foundries, arms factories rose out of the earth; frightened districtssaw the
face of their country changing.

They became ever bolder: officers, army officials in the towns, in mayoralties, in tax
bureaus; contribution tables in hand they enquired into local revenues, calculated,
entered homes to investigate, no refusal posible. They looked without asking
permission into subventions to the local prince, in Brandenburg, in Swabia. The
OOAOOAT OEAT AT 11 AAGETT O OEAO OAOOI OAA |1 AAA
were then forwarded to the professionals in Prague, Hemburg. And then Michna, on
orders from Wallenstein, recruited a number of experienced mainly Bohemian men he
could trust, who rode away from home to insert themselves in the administration of

some distant locality, stayed watching over the region from a seure base.

The wealthy Franconian sees of Bamberg and Wirzburg underwent inspection, the
territory of the free imperial city of Nuremberg, Bayreuth, the principality of Ansbach,
the duke of Wirttemberg, the archbishop of Mainz. Since the Breisgau belongedo
the Austrian interest, the Rottweil district also, the hand of the Duke of Friedland lay
over the whole of southern Germany, except for Bavaria. The whole of electoral
Brandenburg suffered relentless occupation, Pomerania Mecklenburg Brunswick
Luneburg Calenberg Grubenhagen Wolfenbuttel were held down.

And as the masses of troops wandered about, were augmented, reinforced,
newcomers flooding in, a constitution for the army became clearer week by week in
the light of maxims issuing from the Generalissimus, together with regulations for the
protection of the population. Edicts posted at crossroads, in marketplaces villages,
promulgated the principle of Mutual Respect between the Imperial Army and the
People of the German Nation; security is assured for bdt sides, the right to life; the
welfare of the threatened Holy Roman Empire is for everyone the first consideration.
The burden on the population is to be kept to a sufficient minimum; colonels and
intendants and the civil authorities must together agree the amounts. No compulsory
investigation of local authorities; the age of untamed plunder and excesses is over.

Prague spewed out a monstrous deluge of decrees regulating the contribution
system, military courts z provost-marshal, regimental marshal corpomls clerks
provosts z over every musteringground and quarters. Lorenzo del Maestro as
guartermaster-general made tours of inspection, the wildest excesses were curbed. But
looting continued to spread its tendrils: colonels divided their staff among three
different places and exacted contributions for three full complements; officers took
lodgings in two places; ever more salvaguardia, unnecessary letters of protection
forced on residents for a hefty consideration in respect of every door, every cart, every
flock of grazing geese. In districts where tolls were plentiful, civilians and officers
encouraged smuggling, indulged in it themselves by bringing whole shiploads of grain
through as supplies for the army.

The Estates could not bring themselves to pay dxes to the Emperor and the
Empire; now they must endure in their midst, imposed over them, the officers and
commissarsCAT AOAT 1T £ &OEAAI AT A0 AOiI U8
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Insidious vegetation twined about this trunk. No longer the despised and
despicable flotsam of Flanders Bbemia Hungary, a new kind of hard overbearing
character was shown to the world by these men who rode as officers of the army
through town and countryside; they yielded nothing in pride to local patricians,
clearly considered burghers beneath their notice,had no respect for property. Staked
their life in duels and combat; moved around as soldiers of the Duke of Friedland, who
had begun as a Bohemian nobleman and now as a direct prince of the Empire was
allowed to remain covered in the presence of his imperl Majesty. Ever more sons of
patrician households and noble families streamed to him.
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and such an officer were traded from one guildhouse to the next, in town halls,
princely antechambers.

Now and then the Duke himself allowed rumours to spread among the helplessly
guestioning heads about the coming Turkish war. Suddenly across the weary suffering
countryside there rang out cries of advances, dreadful victories by the Pasha of Ofie
down in Hungary; people eyed the voracious mercenaries and officers nervously, more
attentively, feared for wives and children, maybe it was for this they were feeding up
the army. Then it faded away, the machine rolled ever more vigorously on.

Among the stunned muttering people, new tones were heard. Gradually fiddlers
tale-tellers balladeers took up the vainglorious soldierditties. Sang about the bitten
half-chewed rat the Dane, of Wallenstein sent by the Emperor, he rose to duke on the
back of victories. Burghers flocked like mice to bacon. There were secrets to tell,
conspiracies to hatch against superiors, judges, counsellors, families; corporals and
cornets to regale in taverns. Rebellion fermented in the dark, floated like a cloud from
district to district. What was done by helmsmiths fletchers armourers swordsmiths
ring-makers needlemakers remained no secret to potters marketinspectors game
butchers fullers gingerbread-bakers, to tanners, tailors of cloaks and jackets, in
imperial free cities, IOET D08 OAAOh 11T AT A OAOGEAAT AAOG8 ! 0O
get-togethers, but soon became an uncertain tentative movement, its watchword as
yet unspoken.

Silent apathetic mass of nobles, patricians, men of learning, Catholic and
Protestant; now they bestirred themselves. Events flowed into them like an electric
shock, made them quiver. The old Barbarossa dreang a great free German Empirez
was revived. Some passionate souls wanted to know: has the time come. Fiddlers sang
so sweetly. But the situaton revealed itself. Wallenstein showed his terrible face: a
unitary German Empire, obeisance to one lord only. Mercenaries swaggered down
lanes, over marketplaces, drums and timbals behind them. The language of the new
ruler: poverty, deprivation of right s, enslavement. The Holy Empire transformed into a
cattleshed. Impotent anguish sent petitions flying to the Emperor. The cowed gentry
sent trusted servants incognito into villages and occupied towns to monitor the mood,
bolster courage, stir up. They fourd little love. Peasants toiled in the fields,
descendants of those proud men who a hundred years before were rounded up and
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butchered by the ancestors of these nobles now sounding them out. They found anger
and fear directed at both sides, Emperor and prites. Peasants cast mistrustful
brooding looks at musketeers and riders, glared suspicion at the piping pleading
envoys of their masters.
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Bohemians. They saw vengeance in preparationheard the cracking of the imperial
bow, fragments of the shattered weapon would impale his own breast and head. They
rejoiced: they and they alone would not see victory elude them. Like a symbol above
the ruins: the Duke of Friedland, this plague born oftheir land.

27. Intercepts

ZDENKO VON LOBKOWITZ was dead; his place as Chancellor of Bohemia now taken

by soft-spoken count William Slavata. His hostility to the Duke was well known; sadly

he took up this position offered him as a relative and enemy of the great Duke. Slavata

stopped his ears in torment when people told him of the extravagantly splendid

ET 00T AuU6 OEA cCci O0u $OEA 1 AAA O OEA OPA AO
El x | OAE EAO EA AgOi OOAARh xEAO OOOOU EAO EA
rousing the misanthrope from composure to hostility. He was very subtle, exchanged

sceptical deliberate words with Trautmannsdorf, but unlike the hunchback count was
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with the Duke out of self-interest. He never removed the mask from his face. Quietly

he studied the Duke, sometimes appeared at his new palace on the Hradschin.

One day the Bavarian privy counsellor Richel received a visit from a Capuchin, who
presented Bohemian credentials anda written commission: he was to beseech his
electoral Serenity Maximilian to despatch an agent to Prague on a matter of highest
importance. With a shrug of the shoulders the Capuchin declined to name the writer
of the letter, or to specify the matter in question, and his credentials came from the
very renowned abbot of the monastery. A Bavarian secret agent, Alexander von Hales,
Italian, himself a Capuchin, travelled back with him to Prague. There the abbot
extracted from him an oath not to ask the name ofthe person to whom he would be
presented, should this person not himself divulge it; and further that he would make
no written note of what transpired, at least not before he arrived back in Munich.

Then, opposite the Italian on the stove-bench in the abboc0d © OAOI OAA AAI
gentleman masked in red, who was greeted most reverently. He wore rings and
armbands, as he spoke and pondered leaned his arms on his crossed knees. Slavata
spoke in Italian. Would the envoy take to Munich some information concerning the
nature, the activities, the plans of the presently flourishing Duke of Friedland. When
the agent declared that he would interrupt only when his memory was at risk of failing,

Slavata behind his mask spoke as if to himself, slowly, repeating phrasespnstrained.

He compared the character of Wallenstein, with whose sign he was much occupied,
to that of Attila, Theoderich, Berengar, Desiderius, all from ducal families, all achieved
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kingdoms through enfeoffment, and aspired to an imperial realm. He exhilts

uncommon guile and artfulness, only God can descry his thoughts, behind his

gruffness he conceals fareaching plans. His revenues in Bohemia already exceed

those of his Majesty. He is by nature inclined to autocracy; he hates only the Bavarian

prince, as the sole hindrance, so he believes, to his plans. He intends to destroy the

Catholic League in order to stand as the sole armed force in the Empire. His game is
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House of Austria, which has been utterly impoverished by the war. He knows no
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the king of Poland too; no one dares repeat what faults he found in the pope; there are

five and twenty cardinals in Rome who, if he had his way, would be chained to the

galleys.

After these observations the red mask sat silent, turned to see if anyone else was in
the room, departed with a bow, gesturing to the Capuchin to stay.

A month later the important personage spoke a second time to the Capuchin in the
same room; the agent was allowed to pose a few questions; the speaker drew two draft
documents from his tall WnRE OA AT 1T 00d A AEOAOOOEIT 1 &£ &OE
imperial army, and an enquiry into possibilities for countering the planned coup in the
Empire. According to these drafts, on which the speaker elaborated in a low voice, the
Duke plans to ensconce himself in Lower Germany; his idea is to amend the
aristocratic constitution in favour of an absolute monarchy. He will reveal what
strength lies immanent in Germany, were it to have a single head. The transformation
of Germany, according to the enquiry, @n be countered only by a mighty League army,
led by a prince unafraid of violence. Wallenstein reckons on the pacific inclinations of
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come to him, and what does come he shakes off, in order not to be shocked out of his
complacency. Nothing can be expected from the Emperor, he will persist in his
irresolution.

As Alexander von Hales was about to leav@®rague he was detained by the Spanish
ambassador to the imperial court, who by chance was looking for the Duke. This very
haughty man wanted recommendations and letters taken to his acquaintances in
Munich; dripping with vanity he revealed by and by that matters in the Holy Empire
were heating up furiously; he was delighted that people were thinking of the old
relationship with Spain; Friedland understood the times, he had mentioned how
Count Slavata had advised him in confidence, should his plans meet wit opposition,
or in any future change of thrones, to think first of Spain; the old blessed alliance
would be restored.

+++

Three hours ride from Munich, in Schleissheim, the Bavarian lodged in his summer
residence amid cowmeadows; the little Mosach trickled through a courtyard, turned a

Wallensteinz Volume 2 Page285



mill -wheel; through another courtyard the little gossipy waters of the Wirm. Wide
lowing cattlesheds, gently sloping meadows, fields of crops, millers, herdsmen from
Switzerland and the Allgau.

3AET O 50AAT 8 O reg raidygskyQvillayed ehildrén c@hstructed a little
wooden effigy of the pope. In the innermost courtyard of the residence, the May rain
beat on the wooden roof of a little theatre hall; within, crowded on benches behind
the freezing prince-elector z his blue satin cloak reached to the yellow haltshoes, blue
unpinned satin hat with a band of pearls, old slack wrinkled facez sat the obese
popeyed ponderous prince of Hohenzollern, president of his privy council; the strict
very learned Bartholomew Richel, brd chamberlain and privy counsellor; the ancient
Ci AGAABA O0OOEOU O0O60O0OA +060U OI1T 3AT £6AT AON -
- AGEIEI EAT 80 OOAAOGOOAON 3ECTI O #AOAI AEETI N
Johann Verdunk, his curator of curiosities; he private secretaries Rampeck and
Schlegel; war commissars, sculptors. They sat silently facing the low narrow wooden
stage with carpeted boards, on which two men stripped to the waist were boxing,
springing back and forth in the gloomy afternoon light. Along both sides of the hall,
two lines of helmeted lifeguards with halberds and swords stood straddlelegged.

One of the boxers, blackhaired, broad, chin thrust forward, pranced madly around
at the back of the stage with a twisted nervous smile, came blkting behind the
motionless brown other, paced across the forestage, squinted back, squinted ahead,
bowed to the hall with open arms. He waited in a corner stage front, wheeled his arms
in mockery, aped the motionless brown man. With a cheeky grin he advaced three
DAAAO8 (EO OECEO ETAA OI OAEAA OEA 1 OEA0OBO A
He pushed, the other pushed. Each drew up his other leg. The slim brown man, a head
taller than his black-haired opponent, awoke from his dream, his face flushedhe gave
a sudden hard shove with his sharply bent knee so that they tumbled past each other
and the black-haired man fell on all fours. As he stood and turned, a hellish blow on
the temple made him see stars, so that he sat down, seemed astonished, head
drooping. As he tried to rise to his feet directing a mocking confidential smile at the
hall, the brown man planted a foot on his bare shoulder and lightly tipped him over.
His expression changed as he scuttled swiftly aside, stood pale and breathless,
extA1T AAA AT AoOih AARAAEITTAAq O#1 1T A 1T17h 1TEOOIA £
i AT OAEOAA A OAAOGEIT C I 1068 O#1 1 A 11T OEAThHh )
he approached the brown man, dribbled, eyes wide; but before he could bite him in
the leg as planned, the other landed two heavy blows on his shoulders; he twisted
aside, lurched left, lurched right like a sackburdened porter, turned stage front,
crouched to step down from the podium. Four lifeguards stepped forward clattering,
halberds atthe ready.

AEA 1T EOOI A 1T AT CAOGA A 110A 1AOCER OOITA OE
AEETE UI O AAT xET xEOE UT OO Al Oi U Al i1 x08 (
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Mild shoving, tussling. The dark man was suddenly afflicted by a multicoloured
AOGUUET C AOiITETCN EAI £ OTAi 1 OAEI 60 EA 1 AAT AA
UT 06 0A AAT O@38 COTAMAODOM BEBMA 80 WOOAUAA A OI EI £
OPPAO T EDP8 0O) AiT180 EI lzhahaxiEXO60I @DIOT AEADDSE P
91 66 0OA Al AOOAOGOEI 86 (EO AOI O xAOAA AEI 1T AOC
dragged himself towardsOEA OAOOAAOEI ¢ AOi x1 [ AT 8 O-U CI.
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with the swaying head-protecting body beneath; sobs and gulps came during pauses
AOT 1T OEA TTA AAlTxdg O-Ai8 -AT8 9A08 +AADP EE
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The brown man grasped the other curled up on the floor by the hips, lifted him,
swung him. Once, twice the blackhaired man whirled floundering, head down.
Crashing to the floor he spat blood, rolled over, sSACCAOAA OB Al ET Ah COI
+AAD CITEITC8 4xAT OU8d6 &EOA T AOOOOI EAO OEOI OCE
OOACA8 2AEOAA EEO EAAA AZOAO A xEEI Ah EEO
AT AEAOAT 8 41 x1 OE8 4 xAIxEAd .EIAG OU A£G AATAIT A8 CER
screamed as if bitten, knelt by the prone body, and screwing up his eyes, tensing all
the muscles of his face he smashed throttled kneaded rolled scrunched the limp figure.
Which rose once to its feet, blue, jabbering, tried to open its eyes, vomited a stream of
blood, fell on its side. The brown man, still kneeling, grabbed the other by the throat
with both fists, dragged him upright by the slack neck, let the body drop face down.
He spat angrily into a bloodstained palm. The spectators below laughed at his evil
expression.

The pot-bellied prince of Hohenzollern exchanged a few words with the prince
elector, who had stood up. The lifeguards formed a cordon. Maximilian, animated,
spoke to Richel. They left the hall. Pages lmught rushlights into the house.

In the little songbird -room Maximilian remarked, without looking at the Jesuit

#11 OUAT T 0 AO 2EAEAI g O)1T AT U AAOGA OEA 1060
patrol that seized the messenger. It was a satisfaction to meto receive this
ATTECEOATET C TAx0806 2EAEAT 11 A 06061119 0O0)0O E

long the court has been receiving money for the Emperor out of the contributions. Or
whether it was a onel /AE/&E8 06

031 OOET ¢ OEA E30e )0O80 ATT OCE &£ O i A8o
Richel, a swollen index finger at his nose: this letter is worth a battle won.
- AGEI EI EAT 60 #ZAAA EADPO AEAT CEI ¢ EOAN EA EA

Wallensteinz Volume 2 Page287



waistcoat, breathed heavily, overcome with heat. Nothing must be said of this, | shall
discuss it with the Emperor personally and alone. There was no further discussion.
The gentlemen understood that this was a matter between princes. Richel was
dismissed.

Eyes blazing, Maximilian asked the Jesuit: what loyalty does a princelector owe
his emperor. Co)lODUAT 1 AAPO AO EOqd 041 OEA-estdeorA O1 Oh
TTTA86 41 A EOOOEAO NOAOOEIT ¢ &AOAET AT A OEA
just discovered, is emperor in name only. He has abdicated the exercise of power to his
general. So thee is no emperor whom one can betray, and one cannot commit treason
against a Duke of Friedland. There are two possibilities: either the Emperor has
endorsed Friedland of his own free will, or he is under compulsion. Either he has
surrendered his attributesT £ OT OAOAECI Ouh 1T O Ai OGA EA EO 7
Christian piety, we must assume the latter case. Treason has been committed. In
which case we must support him, as the Emperor. He concluded: As matters stand
AEOAO OEA # AbOAEiatéréefed @#ebffo Olegdall, A& is & duty of
every German, in particular every prince, to liberate the Emperor from his despoiler.
- AGEI El EAT AOGEAA O1 £01 Ud O%wOAT EZ£ 1 EAAOAOQE]
DI xAOOGeod .1 1 AAA y#lor@e; letihim Gakehire think. OA D 1

For which, came the reply, we have the example of the holy Church; whether it
makes distinctions between nations, or whether the only matter at hand is the Church
itself. Max, observing him a long while from cold sadAUAOq O) £ 1 U OOAE!/
unhappy with my rule and invited Turks or Swedes into my realm to depose me,
x] Ol A OEAU AA OECEO O1 Al Oied

O4EAU xT OI A Al xoOilc TT1uU OF OEA AgOAT O OE
would probably be cutting off their nose to spite their face; for the restzo

4EA DPOET AAh OOEI1T I11TTEETC EZEQGAAI U AO OEA =
IO OEA % PEOAh EZ AU OI AT EITC ) OAO OEA w%wi BE

0.1 NOAOGOEiI 1806 #I11OUAT OO1 1T A AGBAR UA Ix1T A16GDA AAA
Turks.

Like a hunter whistling to his hound, gentle Cardinal Richelieu had given the
signal to his people: Habsburg! German and Spanish blood enticed, its scent wafted
AAOT 6068 7A1 OU ET h EOOI 1T OOOAIOOA ©®AED A OR AEI- A¢
OAT ¢ O1I OEAih OxA 10060060 AAOAT AA OI 300AO0AT OO
patience! | shall not allow you to be impaled. Give me time, be tender with me, | shall
DOl AAAA xEOE A OxAAO 1 pAT AAI AAThédOwitB o 4 EA
7A1 1 AT OOAET 860 xEAAI 8 3AAOAOCEOA x1 OAO AT A CiI
Danes, Sweden, to the Stategeneral, their chinking ever louder in the Empire, from
the west and south.

' T AAOOAAT OO OAAAEOAA ET OOOABAEGOC OO ADI ¥ ADEE
Duke of Friedland; the opposing power, the electoral princes. They are contending for
the Holy Empire. We must let them contend until they open the Empire to us. Now,
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broad-wheeled carriages bearing elegant M. Marcheville with his big eyes, the resolute
soldier Charnacé, sabre across his knees, glided across the hilly imperial frontier,
across the Rhine into the Holy Empire. Hardly noticed amid dl the marching soldiery,
they turned in polite silence south and east. Marcheville approached the town of
Mainz, where Anselm Casimir ruled, the territory of Philipp Christoph of Trier,
#1117 CT A O1 ARO - A@5-6ectAr@Féerdnant,On Dbesden he wasénddA
himself to Johann Georg.

The Marquis de Charnacé had been on his way from Fontainebleau when
Maximilian expressed a desire to speak with a confidential emissary of King Louis. In
Fontainebleau they left nothing to chance: Charnacé was furnieed with instructions.

The Bavarian sat beneath a baldachin in the refectory of the Neue Veste, at a long
AAOA xT1TT1TAAT OAAT A 11 xEEAE AO #1171 OUAT B0 ¢
Bartholomew Richel wrote and riffled through fascicles, when Charnacé, an urnightly
ugly man, red-faced cockeyed, was led in by the noble prince of Hohenzollern. The
conversation, during which Charnacé repeatedly declined to be seated in the presence
of his electoral Serenity, was almost entirely between the Bavarian prince and the
marquis; later the counsellors called documents in aid, a secretary the French had left
outside in the antechamber was admitted to hand to the emissary his accreditation for
submission to the prince, as well as a great blank declaration bearing the signate of
his Most Catholic Majesty. The prince asked Charnacé about his withered arm; he
spoke modestly of his exploits in Poland; then: He had come from La Rochelle. Details
I £ OET OA AOAT 06 EA AAAIT ETAA O 1T £EA0Oh AAO
emphatically that the Huguenot affair was a family quarrel of the French, all settled
now. It would be a most particular joy and satisfaction to the newly strengthened
Gallic nation to secure an opportunity to demonstrate outwardly its power and unity
under the leadership of the glorious thirteenth Louis. He expressed the joy of his
sovereign that the discussions with Bavaria, aimed at ending the terrible bloody war in
Germany, should now attain a faster tempo.
OwAOl EAOhSd xEEODPAOAA - thadriektieg t&ad wearily with Al 1 C
EEO EAOh O) AOEAA -8 AA - AOAEAOEIT A xEAO AOA
AT OxAO I A OEEOS85H
Charnaceé, left hand grasping his sword, eyes on the carpet: The goal of my
sovereign is to see conditions in the Empire sttled in accordance with the
fundamental laws of the Empire, Golden Bulls, the electoral Capitulation; he desires
no revolutionary neighbours; in the wider spreading of the current violent events in
" AOIT AT U EA DPAOAAEOAO A OEOAAO O &OAT AAGO £AC
AIOAO 1 OOOAOET ¢ A Z£Ax x1 OAOh - AQEI EI EAT xEE
07A EAOGA Al ET OAOAOGO ET EITT xEI ¢ OEAOA EO O
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We are ready therefore to defed the power of the League by all conceivable means
against violent and illegal subversionz as far as anyone may desire this of us. If | may
speak more precisely, in so doing we should be waging a preventive war against the
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Empire. His Most Christian Majesty therefore acknowledges unconditionally the
Al AAOT OAT AECI EOU 1T &£ OEA DPOAOGAT O POET AA T £
OEA DPOET AA8O OAAOAEET ¢ CAUA EAI O AEOET Al ET AA
Richel scraped back his stool, stepped towards the prince with aote, pointed to a
particular place. Without looking, Maximilian took the note in his left hand, covered
mouth and chin with his right, eyes fixed all the while on the quietly waiting envoy.
Then Maximilian, very decisive, not raising his voice in the ledd0d 091 Oh O]
understand relationships within the Empire. The report of the Capuchin Alexander
from Prague, | am informed, was made known to you. Because of these circumstances
which threaten to overwhelm us, | took his Most Christian Majesty into my confidence,
and instructed my ambassador in Paris to engage assiduously in correspondence with
royal officials. The League, whose commander in chief | am, has no interest, given its
most loyal disposition towards the Emperor, in accepting or even furthering these
circumstances. The League desires the elimination of burdensome dissidents. This, sir,
uir & EiTTx806 4EA AT OT U AixAAs8 O) xEIl 111U 00
might be followed in concert. It is sufficient for the declared position of the League to
O0OAU 1T AOOOAT ET OEA % PAOT 060 Al i ET C 1T ££FAT OF
OEA x1 000 1100 OAOETI 6O AAOAR OF AA AAOOAET 1
His agreement to this, the envoy declared having regained his voice, is within his
plenipotentiary p owers and explicit instructions. The purpose of his Most Christian
Majesty is to place their goal of peace, which will bring such blessings to humankind
and Catholic Christendom, on the soundest of footings. There will be joy in France, at
the royal court most of all, in having formed a Catholic phalanx with the German
League, which can induce thoughts of peace and render orthodoxy unassailable.
0)1 OEAO AAOGAhd OAPAAOAA - AgQEI EI EAT AEOAO
neutrality of the League in any further offensive by the Emperor. The Bavarian intent
is furthermore: defence against insurgencies in the Empire; defence of the imperial
Constitution; defence of the holy Church. The intent of France must at no point run
Al 601 OAO O1 OEEO0S80O
When Charnad  OOOAOAA OEA x1 OA OAlI 1 EAT AARS - AQET |
EAT AOd O,A0 11 1T1TA AT A AOG T A TEEA A xi1AAC
dire; he had no reason to conceal this from such a shrewd emissary. Yet he was a
German prince-elector, and would never be browbeaten into deviating from sworn
allegiance to his Roman Majesty. Come what may, the unshakeable point was not to
prejudice Empire Emperor or electoral college.

The counsellors looked up; Maximilian was glowing, teeth clenched, as if
embarrassed; Charnacé leafed calmly through his papers: Your Serenity will have a free
hand to make whatever use he wishes of the assistance provided by his Most Christian
Majesty; given the sincerity of the feelings of Louis and Richelieu towards the
thousand bleeding wounds of Germany, no misuse of an alliance is possible. Peace,
peace the common watchword, born in consideration of humanity Christian faith and
self-preservation.
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Softly Maximilian slipped into the cramped quarters of his father the duke, in the
Wilhelmine wing of the Residence. The old man, in a black woollen gown by the stove,
OOAAAA EEO AEC 011860 EATAO8 4EAU OAO EOT A
Maximilian hurled bitter words at Emperor Ferdinand. A Satan sent him this
Wallenstein. And now the house of Habsburg is in the ascendant, flinging out chains
and henchmen; it neighs with joy like a mare in heat, and he, Wittelsbach, must
acquiesce. The shame, the shame: he, a German, must ally himself with the French
king. He is driven with teeth and claws and roaring candour to fall on that beast, that
devil. The Empire, the Holy Empire that he loves he must now destroy, because
Habsburg, the mad joker, wants him to. Now all that matters is Habsburg and
Wittelsbach! Masks, for so long worn so tght: away with them at last, at last! The
Roman Empire trampled. No more emperor, no more electors, into the abyss with it
all.

The little grey man paced up and down with him by the stove, meekly stroked his
AEOOOAOCEO OI 180 EAT Ah theOHoly Roman Empi® Eakel tieA A ' T A
blame, foamed the corpsepale prince pounding the table, when it lies prostrate, when
the deluge of heresy grows, when the frontiers are violated. It must come to pass.

Protector of the Empire, Defender of the holy Church, Enlarger of the Empire: for

shame, for shame.

He dealt with crosseyed patient Charnaceé in his own quarters, threw his swordbelt
to the floor with some violence. An end to this talk of a mighty united victorious
France. He is a German princeelector, Bavara and the League are strong, he should
go to The Hague, let the Palatines sing to him there. What is France up to in Alsace,
what mischief is it hatching in Strasbourg; the Bishop of Strasbourg is a member of the
, AACOARh EAS8IT 1T OT 1 lotheieAHeiwas ediit@ddAid sdodful. et OA OE
no one think to make use of the crisis in Germany to go fishing in troubled waters.
What does France intend in Holland, what plans with the Statesgeneral? No, no,
France and its most Christian king have misuncatrstood him, the Bavarian, entirely. He
is not the foolish lad who leaves the door of his house unlocked at night so that
robbers can break in. Let no one dare approach him on such a basis. The Bohemian

scoundrel would be preferable to that.

Charnacé paried with assurance. He felt that the prince wanted to be led by him
through all the difficulties. Murky points were left in the dark, clear points highlighted.
Towards the end Maximilian grew calm. They came so far as to negotiate the numbers
of mercenaries to be recruited on both sides. The treaty document, in accordance with
-AGEI EI EAT 860 xEOEh OAEA 11 OEETC 1T £ OEA 1TAOOC
be established by separate letters. In silencenone too graciously: Charnacé s free to
go.
Maximilian took a coach and six to the hilltop monastery of Andechs. The Saviour
wore the miraculous crown of St Mechtild. Pilgrims joined his train, processions of
children with painted crosses, scourges and spears. Huge arthick candles were

carried outside; little bells on garish banners. The pillar with the statue of Mary
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outside the church was surrounded by the sick and frail; they lay at its foot attended
by priests, convulsing. Mothers hoisted children high before the statue, massaged
where it hurt, singing all the while. Some crashed through like logs to reach a free spot,
tumbled over one another; cowled figures exorcised evil spirits.

Maximilian blissful: Habsburg, not he, had destroyed the Roman Empire.

To increase the power of the holy Church: ths was the destiny granted him by
Heaven, him and his line. He would not be found wanting.

28. In Blooming Lombardy

WITHDRAWN FROM THE grey windswept coast to defensive positions inland, the
main part of the army moved in growing strength into central Germany and on to the
01 OOE8 )OO 1 AEA A EAAOU pPAIIT 1T O0AO OEA %i PAOI
frontier regions.
As princes and Estates began to sound each other out, and protests against the
presence and unbounded extortions of the military colossus shrilled from every little
district, a small spark down in the south flared suddenly into a blaze. An imperial fief
across the Alps,Mantua, fell vacant on the death of its lord, the succession contested.
4EA UT OT ¢ $OEA 1 £ . AO-ADew sawhdnedd foAchfdofimeAtd O C O A
by the Emperor, or for adjudication. Whereupon the Roman Emperor Ferdinand the
Other sequestered Manua and its other territory Montferrat; Count Johann of Nassau,
colonel of an infantry regiment, was despatched as sequestration commissioner. Egged
on by Richelieu, who was eager to pounce on Lombardy, the young duke refused to
obey him. At this point the Emperor asked the Generalissimus whether he was
prepared to take a force into Upper Italy to bring Mantua to heel.

An army was formed. A swollen stream marched from the Prague quarters out
across the Empire. Lamentations steamed like a meadow inthe morhiC 1 ECEOd E
keep calm everyone, Emperor and Empire have been insulted. The old army grew
again; the Duke needed two armies, one to fight, one to gather contributions.
Regiments from Swabia marched south, occupied passes in the Graubunden Alps,
loomed like a thundercloud over Italy. No sea here, the Alps no barrier. As young
Nevers vacillated, Louis the French king himself appeared with a strong army, and
coming to the frontier town of Susa occupied it. This new force crossed the bridge
over the Doral 2 EAEAI EAOh OI AT AAO CcT AOGAAGA 1T TTE Al
military, allowed his harnessed steed to prance at the bridgehead in bright March
sunshine; brace of pistols at his saddle, long battlesword at his side, blue plumed hat
waving.
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Pinerolo fell, the Alpine passes were open, the army surged down ten thousand
strong, driven by their marshals Créqui, Schomberg, La Force. The imperials under
#1010 #1711 A1 01 xAOA AAOGO AAOEAEO O1 AEATA £AC
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manage all that come to me. The more strong men | take on, the more securely will
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resistance in the land melt away. Old women and the rabble may grumble and nag; it
AT A1 80 AT OEAO i1 A8o

Whole companies of mercenaries were swallowed up in the first skirmishes. War
commissarsz Metzger and the cavalryman Neumannz OPAA AT x1  £OT 1 7AI 1.
guarters; a new song was starting. Vigorously they urged the battlghirsty strategist
Collalto to attack; slyly held back artillery and armour. With treacherous reports they
incited the French to attack, whereupon German losses grew. And Louis: how he
crowed over those stupid so famous Wallensteiners. He took it on himself to eradicate
them from Italy root and branch, in five months. Certain of his cause, the nervous
uir 6 ¢ AOGEA T &£ . AOGAOO 11T xAOAA OEA Ei DPAOEAI
despite dreadful losses, failed to mutiny; the countrysidestill bloomed, town after
town lay at their mercy for rapacious punder of goods and people in fury,sated torpor.

Wallenstein cradled himself in Prague. From his chancellery patents flew for new
bodies of troops; he ordered them to slacken the reins in the Empire for a few months,
the Emperor needs an army, the war inltaly is consuming huge numbers, more and
more must be lured in. Recruiters crisscrossed the countryside with shrilling fife and
battle-drum, hauled wagons laden with good coin, tracked down refugee hideouts in
the forest; merry music, bright scarves, ekravagant hats, power over men and women:
xEEAE T £ UIT O TABAOAT xAT 10 x1I O1I'A OOAU ET DI O
plain was a maw, devouring, spitting in the grave.

"AOOAOE AAI A Oi OEA EAOA $OEA8 7ET mADPI EAA
reason to lament these deaths, when no German would lift a finger if your whole tribe
xAOA OxAPO AxAuUu ET A AAuUs ) 060 AAOGEAA OEA
xEEOAEAEOAA *Ax OEITE EEO EAAAh AUAO xEAA(
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of Friedland were a Jew, the entire wretched Jewish people could migrate tomorrow to
0Al AOGOET A AT A AOOAAI EOE Al Ax OEA EETCAII 1T &
O) A ak&yoikthede for sure; but the sultan in Constantinople would eat you up. No
AAA OET OCEO &£ O A #EOEOOEAT h OAEEiT ¢ Ui O OEA
am content that you are welFAE OBDT OAA Ol xAOAO 06086

Friedland strolled with his pretty wife past his clean shiny aviaries and fishponds,
enjoying the mild winter weather. His cousin, thickset colonel Max Wallenstein, had a
1 EOOTA "TI1ITCTAOGA Aic 11 A 1 AAOE AO OEA AOAE
EAAAAA EEO AAT A ET héve Belie@d ihi® Mahiga bGsjnésé colldd O A O
OAEA OOAE A 00OI 8 4EA % DAOI 060 PAI BI A AOA
Germans belong in Italy. Have you seen what France is up to. He wants to be
"AOT AT UBO AT Al us -subtik felol, Aninsi hg Bad bs ini hi8 Adoket.
His Father Joseph, the Capuchin, he and the fool Louis have us already. What joy! He
fells our enemies, every day a hundred more; how well people adapt to serve us. As for
uszZAOAOU AAU 1T 0600 AAOAO OEOETE A 1 EOOI A8d

The duchess, vexed, whistled to her lapdog; even Count Max looked down
disconcerted at his sable coat. Wallenstein bragged, gesticulated wildly with a bony
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He spoke coarsely, not sparing the ears of the blanching duchess, of the delightful

French sickness that had ravaged his army. He drew his sullen wife merrily to him by

the arm.

In the little astronomical cabinet in a wing of his palace, the Padovan astronomer
Argoli and his meek unctuous pupil John Baptist Senno had to calculate prospects for
the campaign, by candlelight. He laid plan after plan before them, they must identify
auspicious days The immensity of night peeped in at them. Muttering agitated to
himself, Friedland paced past the bronze tablet on which his own horoscope was

AT COAOAAYd O3 AOO0O0T 1T AEAOG AT 1 OAiI Pl AGEOA 1 Al AT A
are disdained. Jupiter follows. EA -1 11 OOAT A0 ET OEA OECI 1 ¢
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pious Christian, Argoli. You know what donations | have made. None shall think me

diabolical just because youshowi A ' T A6 O OAAOAOO8OG

The unstoppable horde descending on Lombardy spread out. From the Swiss
frontier one blooming region after another: the duchy of Savoy, Piedmont, Spanish
Milan, the great Venetian Republic, from Bergamo to Belluno, Gradisca. Whatever was
inclined to rebellion rebelled. To the south, ruling from Civitavecchia to Castelfranco,
powerful Pope Urban. He had looked on phlegmatically as war raged in Germany; now
he ranted about the influx of men from that cursed land, the birthplace of heresy, row
flourishing. Gasparo Borgia, brutish Spanish envoy, came in his puffedip arrogance
for an audience with the Holy Father, who would not admit him. But his nephew,
secretary of state Cardinal Francesco Barberini, solemnly hauled the Bavarian creature
Crivelli from his quarters to see the pope.

The pope snorted at him: The house of Austria has grown disloyal to the Church,
O1 OEl 11 BDOETAA OAOPAAOO EO8 "1 O1 Al AGOI U IE
flings the dross of every nation over the bld | ET C AZEAT A0 1T £ , 11 A}
chastisement will not be long in coming; the just man is repelled by such arrogance. In
a voice of thunder he warned against incursions into his domain; the pope was
elevated to his throne by the Holy Ghost itself; he is dub AT OT A O1 AAZEAT A
privileges. The criminals will drive it to the point where a Brief of Condemnation will
be nailed to every church door and he must call on every creature to rise up against
them.

The envoy from the Viennese court dared to registera protest at the Vatican. The
eighth Urban, hulking peasant greybeard on his throne in a white silk soutane, red
broadAOEi I AA £ZA1 O EAO 11 EEO OxAAOU EAAAR DI (
highest judicial power rests with the Emperor. But how can | judge, do not my office
and my judgements come from God? How can | offer violence in return, how could |
Al OEAO O1T '"TAB80 AOAAOOOAOGe &1 O OEAOA DPAT PI A
OEA %i PAOT Oh AOO OEAU AOA Al Ohow'thatAtGh&lash OAA OO
moment we are all equal in the eyes of the Lord in Heaven, judges and judged alike.
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Neither will escape easily. Let the lords of this world have a care that they take on not
too many burdens! The triumph of righteousness will notbelol ¢ ET AT 1 ET C856

He turned shuddering in disgust to the cardinals standing around, not favouring
OEA AT 01U xEOE ATIT1 OEAO ci1 AT AAgq O4EAOA AOA
most shameless most deeply insulting way. They dare to adorn themselves in a
semblance of piety. It is hard to understand how these people, in making their
judgements, distinguish themselves from murderers and thieves, robbers. The soil of
, 71T AAOAU OEAiI T AAAO xEOT AOO8 )d8ii OPAAE 1
erubO ET OEA OEI A T &£ 100 OEAAOEAOAS8OG

As he turned with strangled curses, made haste to strengthen his northern frontier,
recruit mercenaries, a highthanded wish rang out from Vienna: the Emperor
Ferdinand the Other, beloved son of the Church, wishes to be awned by the Holy
Father; let Urban come to meet him in Bologna or Ferrara. At the same time the
%l DAOT 060 AEAOAAI OECEOO 1 0AO -11 OAEATI OOI
menacing threat the Vatican had feared now came from the headquarters of the over
mighty Bohemian: Italy should not hem us in; Rome was plundered once a hundred
years ago, has meanwhile grown much richer.

And as the northern and eastern frontiers of the Empire remained quiet, the army
lying over Germany like a net of iron, Italy fermenting, the castle in Vienna gave a
triumphant reception to the ancient Carmelite Dominicus a Jesu Maria, who in the
decisive battle at White Mountain had inspired the will to victory among the League
troops. He wanted to deliver a reminder that all the EmpA OT 06 O DI xAO AT A
had been achieved through the Church, through the advocacy of its prayers. The
Emperor should show reverence, and desist from a murderous onslaught on the Holy
Mother. A few days later the frail monk fell ill, weakened by his long journey, and died
as Ferdinand looked on. That evening the funeral procession wended its way from the
castle to the Carmelite monastery under the tolling of every bell. Ferdinand and his
family waited in the Carmelite chapel.

That same evening, for thefirst time in a long while, the Emperor descended to the
long underground passage to seek out Prince Eggenberg in his house. He declared:
With this overwhelming turn of events, this evident anointing of the house of
Habsburg by God and the most blessed V\gin, it is necessary to think of securing what
has been achieved. | am a man, frail. | would see my son at my side. Let Eggenberg set
in motion the question of succession, his election as King of the Romans.

+++

In every European land were countless ordes of men and women united by the
miracle of Jesus of Nazareth. The renewed ancient orders of Dominicans, Franciscans,
Benedictines, Capuchins, Theatines, the Soldiers of the Company of Jesus. The
Feuillantines, women who lay under such boundless penanceghat they wasted away

in droves and the pope had to intervene; nuns and monks who imposed on themselves
wakefulness by day and night, silence, unceasing worship of the mysteries of the
Eucharist. The Nuns of Golgotha, Place of Skulls, who observed the Bedktine rule:
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through incessant prayers at the foot of the Cross to atone for the injuries done to the
Saviour, and if possible expunge them. The Order of the Visitation, founded by Francis
de Sales and Saint Jeanne de Fontal: it warned against ecstasygeanust pray through
ITA80 x1 OE8 4EA 50001 ET AOGh OEA 1 AT A AT 1T COACA
From all came roars of outrage, provoked by princely adherents of the Barberinis
on the Tiber and by the people of Rome, at rumours that the German Emperor meant
to fight his way through to Rome to be anointed by the pope, while a new Ferdinand
xI O A AAATT A +ETCc 1T &£ 'AOoil AT UNI dDdEAAGT EOODEE,
Hadrian, the plain of Nero, the new wall built by Urban, at the Capitol, Lateran, at the
Baths of Diocletian and Caracalla, from the Holy Stairs, at the Palazzo Caffarelli,
Massimo, Farnese. Turmoil in every limb of the Church: they mean to bring down the
pope, attack the Vatican. Outbreaks of rage from the goaded Urban, transmuted into
anxious laments about the condition of the Church.
4EA OEAEO &£OT 1T -A1 OOAh xEOE 50AAT 80 APDPOI G
Mathilde of Canossa, who was a friend of Gregory in his struggle with the Salian
i DPAOT O (AT OU )Ye6h xAO A AArdelddsnot beBsquash®A d x A
And hatred from a thousand springs poured into Germany.
Wallenstein despatched troops through Graublinden, had heavy siege guns
dragged by mules over the mountains. One day in Rome, monks and laity cried
something known already by everyone in Prague and Vienna: the Duke of Friedland
will place himself at the head of the army, to enforce imperial supremacy in Italy.
&OAT OEA OAOAAAEET C ET 211 Ag O4EA AAOAAOEAT O
their services to the furious somlre pope, for defensive works cannorncasting ball-
casting. He travelled with his secretary of state and the Venetian ambassador to the
northern frontier of his territory. A hundred Roman nobles in light steel armour, on
horses protected by clinking scalesyode ahead of his carriage; a strong detachment of
Swiss Guards, blue jacket, pike, blue iron helmet with the flared rim, round about
them officers splendid in red satin. Outside Rome the pope leaped onto his huge black
steed, loomed in a goldstudded sted cap, black shirt of mail with satin collar and mail
leggings, bronze plates at the vaulted chest, spiked plates at the knees; his voice raged,
he plunged forward. French officers from Grenoble met up with them.

+++

They crept out of burrows in the earth, mud-brown men, frightened squinting faces,
grubby peasant smocks, their blinking eyes scanned the plain that fell away in front of
them, the windbreak of green bushes; they signalled, whistled behind them. Children
clambered up flinching at the light, afraid. Women with long braids, sand in their
bonnets, shook dun skirts in the greywhite light of morning. The tall forest edge came
alive; the undergrowth among firs and beeches was broken through; low whistles. A
double row of tiny white tents down on the plain, slender tall lances looming over
little village houses; the stone cross at the foot of the slope overturned; horses
neighing, a shot now and then; over a few shingled roofs a layer of dark smoke
unmoving; at the other end of the village, little barrows moved slowly up the lane. To
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the left on the horizon, the church tower of Zittau. They were in the very farthest
corner of Saxony, on the Bohemian border. The men dragged spades and pickaxes out
of the forest, dug an open grave, deeper, wider, bendingnutely to the task extended it

in a zigzag along the slope, hour by hour. In the forest cattle lowed, women washing,
cooking at a fire; the smoke rose as scattered wisps dispersed by big cowhides
stretched high in the treetops. Small bands of men slippedseparately down the slope
in the middle of the day, crept around the village, fell from both sides on solitary carts,
struck down mercenaries, carried sacks to nearby hiding places, at evening slipped
back up.

Trees felled, palisades erected. Cavealwellings, forest dwellings in Lausitz.
Communities attacked by vengeful troops, killed, those who could flee crept among
other refugee groups. From Lausitz into Bohemia wandering gypsyike bands
gathered, climbed scouting along the hilly country beside the Elbe, past vineyards,
blooming fields of hops, rapeseed, beets. Open towns were unsettled; orchards
plundered near Leitmeritz; on the meadowlands by Melnik lay the corpses of people
dead of hunger; many women children stayed behind in the villages. Theyhronged
the gloomy valley of the Moldau, aimless, driven on by misery. Three thousand massed
outside the gates of Prague. No one knew what they wanted. The mayors of the Old
and New Towns sent them baskets of bread, and directions out of Bohemia. The
throng stayed put, wanted to enter Prague; they had convinced themselves the
Emperor was there. Since traffic at the gates was severely obstructed, and the queue of
boats waiting to unload at the island stretched as far as the great bridge, the colonel of
the garrison ordered them dispersed. The refugees had increased their number with
women and children; they were scattered by whips halberds salvos of hot lead. Fleeing
helplessly headlong with no idea where, the mass of people evaporated; two days later
no trace of them could be found around Prague. In the Jewish quarter some rejoiced at
the gunfire z we are well defended!z but most shut themselves up in their homes,
many covered tearful faces.

One wave receded, another came. They begged for rescue by the Epmor. Gangs
roamed hungry through the countryside from the Harz down to Swabia; some
tramped dully on, others fell victim to idolatry, fled despairing to the spirits of forest
and field, goblins, village sybils, poachers, treesprites, crept timorously pad roadside
crosses. When the rabble forced its way into a town, it was swiftly whipped back out.
With them came rumours of crucifix -smashing, the casting of deadly evil spells; it gave
them a bad name; in some towns they were closely watched, surrounded fter a brief
interrogation strung up, even broken on the wheel.

Like an accusing chorus, ever more crowds appeared at the gates of bigger towns,
behind them rode agents of their overlord z bishop count prince z threatening: they
must return to their work, to the field, the mill, the mine; warnings against vagrancy.
Always they wanted the Emperor, knew not why. The Emperor was powerful, his army
powerful, he should make peace. Along the road they gave voice to their oppressions:
the war-burden on their shoulders, harvest levies, levies on dead wood, pigats,
capons, small livestock, the third penny from communal firewood, the small tithe, salt
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tax, bread-oven, mill, road tolls, hunting fees, market fees, stamp duty, marriage levy.
4EAU 1 AOCEAA ¢ pdwerikil, htolcad Adrhaotedthan this. In Brandenburg
territory they appeared with banners, soon a thousand strong, humble in their
OAOPAAOAAEI EOUR EOOUI AT h AT OTAEITT OOh EOACA
xAGOA 11 T0O00 xAU Ol th@ditfons2Thdy Nédre gieénBoAdOlrged x E
fearfully on. Many died by the roadside. As they neared the Bavarian frontier, the
prince-elector sent war commissioners to ask if they would enlist in the peasant militia,

the posse comitatus. Their answer: we ha come precisely on account of the war, its
ending is our dearest wish, we must make so many contributions to friend and foe,
including the big tithe, small tithe, pig -oats, salt tax, breadoven, road tolls, small
livestock, capons. Whereupon they were sctiered with ease by a small squad of
mercenaries and fifty horse, captured, chased into scrub. Many found sanctuary in
monasteries. There they learned: the Emperor means to conquer and crush everything,
Emperor and Friedland are one and the same, even thpope wants rid of them, you
must pray to the Virgin in Heaven for the pope to gain the upper hand, along with the

loyal princes of the Empire.

+++

The empress was a relation of the rebellious duke of Nevers. On the matter of
restoring church lands she hadgone at Ferdinand like a flame to tinder, fluttered
tirelessly about him. Now she was scared, a secret daggétow, every day a little
deeper. She had to step back. What had she done, how had she lived. To what ruin
was the man at her side driving her, meldling in Italy with his brooding obsession.
She was nothing to him. He had no feeling for Mantua. She woke gasping from sleep,
in horror of men in black rushing at her in their great capes, popping up behind her
bed with knives and plumed hats. The ecstaic woman was suddenly torn out of her
fever. Cooled by the unfathomable dread that the hordes of the butcher Friedland
might fall on her own sweet homeland. Thoughts of her sunny childhood brought
comfort; a view through the bars of a darkened room. Relucantly she circled
Ferdinand, came closer to him. She refrained from begging on behalf of cousin Nevers
and her native place. She knelt attentively before Ferdinand, the gloomy man, in
torment felt her way to him. The question was not Mantua, but he himself.

Ferdinand in his sacred placidity understood nothing. He hovered brazenly lofty
over the cligues around him, looked greyly down on their squabbles, mistrustful,
insensate. He made presents, presents. What came to the Jesuits stupefied even them.
Like Caesar he tolerated no thanks. To his Mantuan lady he spoke stiffly: The young
duke shall come into his rights, once his claim has prevailed and no sooner;

Al EAT £&T AT O xEI1T Al 111x8 3EA bl AAAAAR EEOOEI]
muchtothe FatEAOOh UT OO0 AT 061 OAT 11 060 AOA OEAEAO OEA
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beard, heard the rasping murmur. This is he incomprehensible barbarian for whom
gallant Eggenberg fetched me out of Lombardy. Into her head, she knew not how,
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conversing; why did their tender whispers affect her so. Distressed she left the

snuffling emperor, who stared after her like a pagoda.

+++

Beside a raucous aviary, near the welhouse of her Schénbrunn Palace, Eleonore sat in
a rose bower; two Italian ladies in cloaks and black veils walked up and down nearby.

To old Eggenburg she said: | trust you; and begged him for the love of God to pursue a
noble peace to the best of his ability. He asked, standing facing her, listening with

respectful sympathy: what were her instructions.

Z Why he is so seldom seen, never at the quintain, never in the riding hall, or out
hunting; he seems to have some distaste for her or the Emperor.

Z Ah, he has beenill.

Z He must not speak so; can she stilhave trust in him. She is fearful for her home
town; an unjust war has been drummed up, young Nevers has been led astray by
France; ah Saviour, it cannot be that Italy will be laid waste, just like Lower Saxony
and Bohemia; one cannot wage war on the whig world, on the Holy Father; so why,
really, why.
4AEAOA AU A PTI OO ET OEA Al xA0O80 OEAAAR (A1C
cane, holding a blue satin hat; above the stiff white ruff his white-bearded head rolled
as if on a platter; the Golden Fleee of Spain flashed in the dappled sunlight; he smiled
to himself, looked down at his cane:

Z Never in his life has he engaged in dangerous military practices; affairs take their
own weighty course; they are not easily entreated.

She sat erect on her seateyes flashing; her black hair, parted in the middle, fell
AAEET A EAO TAAE O A AO1T ~AOii xEEAE A EOCG/
drooped forward. The hands in their white riding gloves were clenched on the tight
pressed knees; the yellow gown felin loose folds around her:

Z It was he fetched her from Mantua, it was to him as representative of the
Emperor she made her vow. She relies on him. Can one have faith yet doubt in justice
and luck; something must be done to stop the town of her birth from becoming a
OOAAIT A EAADPN OEA AATTT O Al11Tx EOh AT A EA8S

She bent over, raised a hand to her face, quickly straightened, gazed blindly into a
corner. As if she were a child Eggenberg studied her face, the froward feather bobbing
over the helpless tormentad trembling features; swiftly, in a businesslike tone he
declared: It is through no fault of the Emperor that it has come to this war; no
Habsburg has ever undertaken wanton acts. Bad though it is that young Nevers
allowed himself to be enticed by France nto a disrespectful demeanour, still there is
perhaps a possibility of drawing him away from France.

She had no wish to speak of guilt and innocence, she said; just let them not take
from her the town of her birth. She burst out: How much has she sacrified in leaving
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Italy; will no one think of her. Stood, held out to him z he let his hat fall to the ground
Z an icy hand, stood facing him. He gave a cordial smile, reciprocated the squeeze of
her hand: It is hard to give rash binding promises, everyone irthe realm suffers to see
OEA (11U &AOEAO OOAT A ACAET OO OEAIi8 O!'0 'TA
with all my might; there must be peace, Christendom is raging so terribly against itself,
perhaps all are working for no one but the Grand TurkE1 3 OAT AT O1 806
3EA xAO Pl AAOAAh ONOAAUAA EEO EAT A EAOAAOS
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29. Battle in the Heavens

4(% )-0,)#1'4)Y/ .3 1 &£ OEA % PAOT 060 xEOE Ol
Romans werediscussed in the High Council.
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can intervene when it suits us. As for how matters in Germany will develop through
him z the prospects are quite marvellous, yes, marvellous.

Their opinions were an echo chamber. Misshapen Count Trautmannsdorf, yellow
white his complexion, fingers playing in his armchair, smiled a superior smile, yawned
often: the election of the King of the Romans would fall their way like a ripe fruit. Tall
Stralendorf, with a nod to the count, alluded to the turn away at court from
atAAET AT O O &OEAAI AT An OEAO Ai AAE EAA 1 A£EOh
declined any responsibility.
0&1T O xEAOe &1 O xEAOedo AOEAA OEA EOI AEAAAE
OEAOI OUe 6 4 EsBaved OanhAliARg hivisdlf br@sBuely back in his chair.
In a cloak of violet silk, grave olive-hued face with the strong eyebrows resting on a
beringed white hand, Slavata gazed towards the chimney corner, which was hung with
a blue-green Gobelin. His blue eyes scrutinised Trautmannsdorf, who sank deeper into
his chair; often looked away. He was of another view; there was no prospect of
fulfilling the Empe Ol 06 0 xEOE OEA A 1 AcCAl AAOAOI ET AOEI
bitterness of the electors over the violence in the Empire, the penury, the upheavals
that threaten. Yet the succession must be secured. Hence even the electors must be
won round.
StralendoOZ£h Ol ECEOI U 1T AEET ¢cg O"O0O0 Eixh 1TU 1160
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At this the hunchback, with a nod to the Bohemian, clapped his hands.
I AT OAO OEAOB3O OEA AAOO xAuh 300AI1I AT Al O
angle too: it will bring clarity to power relations in the Empire; for example in
Pomerania, Brandenburg, in the many circles with a minor local prince. It will reveal
who really rules.
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Trautmannsdorf was almost jubilant: Indeed so, one can push it to riveting
extremes; consequence after consequence can be adduced: suchzabe stretched his
arms out to the company z the necessity of not interfering, in order not to spoil or
complicate matters; best would be, simply throw this question of the succession out
there for public discussion, it will suit us well to divert the quarrel onto this point, we
shall have the bone of contention in its most concentrated form, every power will be
aroused and, wellz then we shall see.

As for me z Stralendorf clamped his sword hawghtily between his kneesz | lack the
courage and the levity to treat the affairs of the imperial house in such a manner.

Slavata lifted his dark-blond hair back from his shoulders as if to cool his neck;

looked pensively from one speaker to the next, inAT O T 1 OEA AT 1T OAOOAOQE
loyalty and love one cherishes for the Emperor is the same for all; let no one have to
Obl EO EEI OA1l £ ET OxI1 O1 OEi x 11 UAI Ous ) DOI |

convention to elect the king. For the rest, leave the Duke a free hand as hitherto. If the
electors decline to elect young Ferdinand, the Emperor will take note, as he takes note

I £/ ATU TOEAO | AOOAO8 'TA ECiI T OA EOS86
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Quietly Slavata laid both hands in his lap, looked down, his tan had paled, his eyes
blazed a moment before they focused on his fingers; he forced syllables through
clenched teeth to pose a counterquestion to the assembled counsellers: What will in
all likelihood happen if the Emperor allows Friedland the same free hand, and the
electors decline to elect the king. The esteemed electors may bark and howl, but their
fangs will have been drawn! Slavata turned with a strange smile to Trautmannsdorf:
That is the crux of the quarrel, and z a whisper z the crux of a Habsburg victory.
Perhaps then the Emperor willappoint the new king.

Stralendorf banged his fist on the table, he wa trembling from head to toe, his

twisted face glared horribly at the Bohemian count; the hunchback flung himself

amazed headshaking from side to side in his chair; fat Questenberg, grimacing like an

ogre, blew blithely through his shaggy moustache, sat welling, popeyed at the short

crossOAAT A A0 EZ£ OTTATTA xAOA OOOTEET C EEi8 30
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by far not the last of it; he can produce a Roma king from his sleeves as easily as he

chased away the Dukes of Mecklenburg; then it comes tg the Emperor himself. Who

will then be elector, as the only remaining electoral prince z Wallenstein! Count

Slavata, once you thought differently of your cousin Then swords will be at the Privy

#1 O1 AEI 60 OEOT AOh AT A OEA '"# xEIl AA AO Al
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O) 6 xEI 1, niylokl@uedténBerg, yours and mine, as the sun shines alike
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Very quietly Eggenberg slid back his chair; without a sound he tucked his fascicle
of loose papers under his arm, tiptoed behind the line of chairs. When
Trautmannsdorf turned to stare, took hold of his hand, he fended him off. He
i ATAGCAA O c¢i 11 O1OEI OEA #Z£ZA1I1 AT OEIi AAO 1 £
xAU8 %CCAT AAOcC OAAI AA Oi OAO AOEAA EEO AT CA
They stood about him, he remained silent, wanted to leave.
On the little landing they crowded around the amiable serene prince, who shook
EEO EAAAd O7A 1606006 Ail HOO 11 100 OEETEETC
opinions. Time is pressing. The Emperor will have to seek dvice from higher
AOOET OEOU8 4EAO EO All 8o
Which Trautmannsdorf, never able to hold back his thoughts, found not at all risky:
It is always best on every occasion as a last resort to seek advice from almighty God,;
we Z his smile was almost frivolousz are not obliged as privy counsellors to render
(AAOAT OOPAOAEI O1 608 O7TEAO OAU Ui Oh 31 AOAOAeo®
Eggenberg tried with little nods to take his leave, but Questenberg pushed him
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placed hat and fascicle on the floor before him, and the others listened with bowed
heads as he recited the rosary prayer. They crossed themselves, stood about.

wGCGCAT AAOC 11T OEA 1TEOOI A OOAEOAAOAYd O(AAOAODOC

caused our gracious sovereign to think of his end, designate an heir, | do not know. |

cannotkeepAT | PAT U xEOE Ui Oh T U AAAO COAOA AT 11 AA
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Emperor protects himself from his friends. Some would deprive him of victory, of the
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Slavata has swung away from his blasphemous hatred and into the Friedland camp. |
EAAO ZEAZAO AT A &1 OOAO8O
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know if | love him. But it annoys me when | see how people try to annoy and obstruct
EEI 80
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other two as they chatted. He meant to challenge Friedland to the limit, to draw him
in and share the fate that was unfolding. As obscure as a miracle, half joy, half dread,
the emotions surged within him, rising, ebbing, fading. He pushed them away, hid
them from himself. Sometimes they spilled over his lips and drove him to at. He felt
he was approaching a maelstrom, but he could only follow this secret, this yearning for
Wallenstein.

The path taken by Prince Eggenberg in the matter of the religious foundations
must be taken further. Ferdinand transient, Friedland transient. Habsburg eternal. In
his library Eggenberg took in his hands a colourful chronicle, a book he loved; read of
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the Staufer emperors, of Barabarossa, how their world expanded on a colossal scale
and sank away again along with them. Useless wars with the popeEcclesia
triumphans. Imperceptibly, with sure steps, Habsburg had extended itself. Riches
came as if to a child at play.

The Emperor, puffed up with power. He could tumble the House into the abyss.
Eggenberg rocked the old book on his knees. Push back &he Emperor.

The Emperor read through the opinions, and summoned Prince Eggenberg. Who
took it as a sign from heaven that, despite the unanimity of opinions, it was he that the
Emperor summoned. There was no possibility of moving the Emperor to back down.
Eggenberg saw that the man facing him was impervious to argument. And with a
visionary clarity, suddenly Eggenberg himself conceded: let the Regensburg
convention take place.

"00 xEAT &AOAET AT A Pl AAAA A EOEAT Al U EATA
all the while praising him and brushing away the projected defeat, the prince had to
pull back with a sigh. He was filled with shame. He was a traitor, a poisonous Judas.
For the Emperor is heading to the slaughtering block. He will enjoy no triumph. He
will have to decide it all himself, the monstrous decision in the struggle between the
electoral princes and Friedland; and he willz yield. As he had yielded to the Bavarian
all those years ago in Munich. To old Eggenberg as he stared fixedly at the smilin
Emperor, his friend, this much was clear.

The electoral princes will come, the old Empire will have to be destroyed: he will
be unable to give the order.

Friedland will hurl himself at the princes, the Emperor will stand with the princes.

Eggenberg had to take hasty leave of the Emperor, who was amiably proffering
comfits.

Jubilation in the Privy Council.

A brief bad-tempered meeting of the League took place in Mergentheim. The lords
and their envoys, after daylong furious complaints about the ruination of the Empire,
found confronting them an imperial representative who demanded the convoking and
furnishing of an electoral convention for the purpose of electing a King of the Romans.
They screamed at him their No and their despair. They seeamed about the war in
Italy, embarked on unilaterally, its boundless sacrifices of men and money. France was
stirred up, and would make itself known in the west of Germany.

Until all at once they fell silent. The notion had sprung up: accept the Empero O
ET OEOAOEI T h OEAT 110 AAAAAA O EEO xEOE £
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again at the convention as victors, or this has been our final meeting.

Nosuchsombrem T A ET ZAAOAA - OT EAE8 4EA " AOAOEAI
Emperor means to impress the seal of his power on his adversaries in the Empire;
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our hands. He urges himséf on to the place of his judgement. For we shall not elect
EEO Oi18 .10 O1 OEl xA AOA AAOOAET EA xEI 1 Al

As Richel, after a silent pause, was about to utter the name Wallenstein,
Maximilian stood up. And Richel recognised this man. He saw in themarble face the
same demonic expression it had assumed when Emperor Ferdinand, in Munich on the
way back from his coronation in Frankfurt, had stepped from the pretty ornate chapel
AO - AQEI EIEAT 60 OEAAN ET AT Al il idQwarhkd AT O O
been wrested from the Emperor. And when the Emperor had made his signature, it
was on a Monday, the day the Duke set aside for hearing cases, the Emperor had sat a
xETT A ET OO0 Ai1T OAOAA xEOE -A@ EI OEA 0O0Oii Ac
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departure of the broken Emperor.

Flunkies were despatched to the French mission. Charnacé appeared. In the
greatest secrecy, in constant correspondence with Fontainebleau, agreemén were
concluded.

+++

In the days that followed, a solemn agitation took hold of the entire populace, the
summoning of an electoral convocation in Regensburg the central topic of
conversation. Professors at the University of Tubingen observed each nighthe order
of battle in the heavens, described the martial tumult, heard the jangle of leaping
cuirassiers. Peasants spread rumours that they had seen battles in the skies among
various German lineages and princes, wagons laden with staves driven along, $icg
ladders thrown up. In Dillingen a Bachelor of Laws proclaimed his dreamvision: the
%l DBAOT O O1I AET AU 7A11 AT OOAET 60 #0171 AOOs8
The Emperor imposed on the archchancellor of the Empire, the archbishop of
Mainz, the task of issuing the formal notice of anelectoral convocation in Regensburg.
The Bavarian travelled again to the sacred hilltop at Andechs, his excitement
unconstrained. Prostrating himself on the bare altar steps, he prayed in a frantic
Al T OETT Al OOGOITEIN EA OET O & the ot & BlResOx AAOD
the thorns around his sacred head, the blows he endured from scourging whips, the
hot tears that flowed, the sighs he emitted, the sweet roses of his five thousand
wounds. He entreated, followed helpless and confused along the treks of the prayer:
Lord Jesus, through the whispering pearling curling streams that well so abundantly
from thy sacred wounds, deign to restore to life this poor thirsting soul.

Dark in the shadowed side altar, the manrthigh crucifix with the expiring Saviour:
see his wounded heart, struggle for salvation; see the right hand that brings sins to
I ECEON OAA OEA 1 AZOh OEA OECEO £ 1 0O0h ATIBDAO
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before the Jesuit Contzen, wiped sweat from his brow, could not be calmed. And as
Contzen lauded his decision to draw the French to him, the thought flashed through
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the prince: enter into alliance with Wallenstein himself! In the final decisive moment
draw Wallenstein away from the Emperor, recognise Mecklenburg and whatever else
of his. Acknowledge him as a direct prince of the Empire!

Bring Wallenstein over to him!
From where this madness!
From where this imperative, this urge!

Maximilian turned pale under the onslaught of these thoughts. They were insane;
his eyes darkened. Half fainting he sank aslant over the arm of his chair. And then, as
the anxious Jesuit righted him, the distraught prince grabbed his wrist, let Contzen
pull him to his feet, and as he stood on uncertain lame feet he fell against Contzen,
clung to him whimpering, trembling in every limb. Step by step Contzen led the wildly
staring prince into the next chamber, the little altar of Mary. There the prince calmed
down, his valet de chambre could be called, Contzen dismissed with an inscrutable
smile. The prince limped to his bedchamber.

That same night Maximilian spoke with the priest in deepest confidence of this
necessity. Contzen listened astonished, enthralled as the Bavarian outled his plans.

02A0OA0AT A &ABGEAOh UI O xEIl OPAAE OI £061 U OI

wait for a good calm day. You will assure his Serenity the Duke of my affection and
favourable intentions. Whatever errors and disputes may have arisenn the past
between our two armies will in future easily be smoothed over. You may speak openly
of approaches made to me by the Frenchy. The Friedland party will shortly be lost. We
both have power, | and the Bohemian. It will not be to his disadvantage ifwe maintain
A ATiTi1T1T OOAT AA xEOEET OEA AiI PEOAS8S
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Maximilian return to bed. He fell almost at once into a deep sleep, as if drugged. He
did not even have time to put down the rosary; it clattered to the floor beside the bed.

So joyful, beatific, blithe the prince in the long days that followed; as fidgety as a
bridegroom in irrepressible restlessness. He left his rasps and burins lying, thought of
a long-ago journey to lItaly; it drove him out of the city. He joined once again the
solemn Thursday procession, bareheaded holding a burning candle in sight of the
entire court; then Alexander Abondius, the Florentine sculptor, was summoned, the
prince rode with him away into the countryside, the curator of antiquities Verdunk
followed with a handful of horseguards. In Nuremberg stood the new PellerHaus, four
ornate storeys, windows everywhere, high gable facades, galleried courtyards, pillared
corridors. They rode under the hot August sun acompanied by counsellors down long
alleys, across market places and squares. Carpets hung from brightly painted balconies,
storey after storey jutting out above to overshadow the lower windows; crenellated
roofs, protruding corner turrets. The NassauerHaus. Young Abondius praised the
Fountain of Hercules in Augsburg, its nymphs, gargoyles. The Bavarian enquired
about couriers, hastened back filled with sweetness and dread.

When they appeared at the Isar Gate, the gatekeeper informed them that five
imperial colonels had arrived the night before; they had been received by the most
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noble stern and learned gentleman Bartholomew Richel and taken to lodgings at the
Golden Cross. Maximilian was astonished to find himself next morning in his audience
chamber turning in his hands diplomatic gifts from the Duke of Friedland, feeling over
the metal beakers and the little jug, putting them down, grasping them by the neck.
As the officers took their leave he kept one arm over the dome of the metal lid, two
fingers in the hollow space within; he seemed, hovering between horror and laughter,
to be conversing with Wallenstein.

And in a strange way it seemed to him unreal to be alive here, sitting here;
something must have bewitched him, he felt a twinge of disquiet: if only the game
were at an end. And when the doors opened, valets and chamberlains entering to dress
him and lead him to Mass, it happened that he stood there vacantly, had no idea what
he was thinking, nor even what was happening. Sat spellbound in his Resider, in
shame incapable of walking over to see his father; idled many hours each day, no one
ET Ax xEU8 $AOPAOAEAO AOOEOAA8 #I11 OUAT OADI O
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Contzen, had naturally exercised utmost caution, and refrained from explicit clarity;
the Duke was charmed by the support offered in the Mecklenburg business, but so far
no possibility had arisen of even hinting at the Bavarian plan; but he would not
despair yet of this most particularly loyal servant of the Emperor.
I TAAEAOGAT U AZEZOAO OEEOh Ox1 1 EEEAAO0O EOI I
were to engage in confidential discussion of relations between the armies, the extent
to which the League intended to disarm. The officers were very cheerful, seemed to
AOET ¢ £OIT i *E¢éET OEA TT1OEIT OEAO OEA Al AAOI C
own subjection. Richel worked them cunningly, dared to parry them by speaking of a
turn by Friedland away from Habsburg, now he was a prince of the Empire and would
OEO xEOE OEA 1T OEAOO 11 OEA POET AAOGSG AAT AEh A
Deaf ears, indignation at the inept example. Richel bemused before his own prince:
he is faced with ariddle; some might call it loyalty, others mere narrow-mindedness.
Or Friedland is aiming higher, perhaps against the Emperor.

It slid softly from Maximilian, he kept only the sad eyes, dull slack face. Sleepy
words of thanks to Richel: you need do no moe in this matter. For one, two hours he
sat on the same chair alone in his darkening room; snared in helplessness, lolling
sighing. Yes, now he is home, returned from the journey. On the table lay a scroll from
Torquato Tasso: the poet had dedicated it tohim from Italy. New letters from his
relations in the Empire, archbishop of Cologne, bishop of Bamberg, they need help;
the old burden, the old chains. A burning ache flooded pitiless in his breast, anger,
profound aversion. When he thought of Friedland and the Emperor he clenched his
fists in pain, stiffened in his chair, forced himself to calm down.
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in the Empire on the points raised; in his old icy tone he tasked Richelto dismiss the
officers with presents. They rode off cursing: the Bavarians wanted merely to sound us
out.
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had to fetch him back. Old Duke William, Maximilian, Vervaux sat together at table,
silent, tense; they followed the prince to chapel. The prince spoke in a tender voice
that sounded grotesque from the lifeless seated body; he invited them both to
guestion him. His manner of answering was changed: usually he let the wordgather
in his mouth until they were frozen to ice, now he pounced on every question, replies
flowed blind and avid like a psalm. At first he had not known what he wanted of
Friedland, seemed irritated by the memory, then said he had laid himself open to a
despicable man, a knave, a dead bondsman of the Emperor; a diabolical urge had
impelled him suddenly, he was powerless against it. He seemed to be asking their
approval. He was filled visibly with disgust at himself, as if he had touched something
profoundly nasty. He was seeking punishment. Vervaux talked to him.

The priest and the old duke bowed to one another, the duke wept tears of joy for
his son. Prince Max stood snorting in his bedchamber, had shutters and curtains
closed. A single walticandle burned by the door. The chamberlain removed the silent
D OE T Addabn beh Biretta overgown cloak; two valets fiddled with the doublet,
drew it up; pulled off shoes hose linen stockings as he sat on the cushioned chest; they
slipped quietly out with the things. The chamberlain fussed whispering about him,
pulled the nightshirt down over his blinking eyes. Silk slippers. He shook his head
when the barber came to rub him down with towels.

Motionless and alone, the bearded man stood a long while in the empty room in
his shirt, looked from bed to floor, floor to bed. Let the nightshirt fall over his hips,
hugged the sleeves. On the little polished bedside table stood a square black box. With
cold calm fingers, as he began to breathe again humming, almost sobbing, he drew out
the little key he carried in a silken pouch at his throat. He grasped a spiked leather
girdle by the ends, fastened it about his waist, forced, forced his burning eyes to the
image of Mary beneath the candle. Breathed heavily, groaned, mouth wide open. He
could not inflict enough. Eyes blind, dead, he pulled the girdle tight. Trembling felt for
the little whip with the steel weights, teeth clenched; blackness shrouded him. The
whip cracked onto his back. And as he lashed, tears flowed from the eybollows down
over the mouth onto the carpet. Blood trickled from the flanks. It seemed to be
OT i ATTA Al OA xEEPPEI ¢C EEih OEEO OOOAT CAOBO /
beneath which his suffering body bent in pain. He groaned, writhed, braced himself,
cringed, stepped back, the arms were unrelentinghad no feeling. And now the hand
stayed paralysed in the air, the whip suddenly dropped, lay there; he started back,
started, shuddered; and before he became chilled he writhed on the slippery carpet
until his fingers touched the long slender poisoned stietto in its sheath, the stiletto he
always sought out in the despair of his scourging, at the peak, to avert ruination, to
calm himself, bring himself back to his senses.

He turned it, the sheath fell away, he turned it, tried to see it through his tears
turned it. Held it tenderly to his breast, pressed it to his bare throat, the frizzled
whiskers of his beard; lay groaning, snorting, writhing on the floor; the spiked belt
came loose, bitter spasms wracked his body. Then snuffling, ravaged, besmeared,
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suppressing a whimper, he clambered to his knees, stood, rocked regyed on a stool.
After a while rang for wine.

30. To Regensburg

STOUT RAMBOLD von Collalto, lord of the confiscated Bohemian estates Pirnitz,
Rudolec, Czerna, was blockading Mantua. Heedss of his laryngeal consumption, he
lay in Marignano feasting, while his subordinate generals Gallas and Aldringen
commanded the army. The Spanish field marshal Ambrosius Spinola, an old man,
came to Montferrat, chased away the French, boxed them in at Gaale. The war
blossomed. French marshals brought fresh troops.

Then to the Duke of Friedland, who was taking the cure at Carlsbad, news was
brought from Vienna: an electoral convention would take place in Regensburg, where
his imperial majesty would pursue the election of his son as king of Germany. In his
refectory Friedland tore off his hat, trampled it: bowing at the feet of the electoral
princes! Summoning them to a convention! The traitors should be whipped and
scattered. He was in a fury. Couriers hado be despatched to him from Vienna: the
summons would be delayed. He wrote to Ferdinand, twice, with the utmost urgency,
AAEEAOGAA 11 OEEI ¢ AOO A OIiEIETC OAI AOE A&EOI I
is soldiers and battles. It upsets him just to se the rest of us come together in peace
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stuffed with enough ducats, those fine lords. Blackguards, drunken mountebanks.
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spoil the game for those scoundrels, make them sigh, shed big tears. For the moment
he marked out Memmingen, south of the Danube, not far from Ulm and not all that
far from Regensburg, as his headquarters and mustering ground. All available
regiments in Swabia and Franconia were to strike camp and assemble there with the
utmost despatch. Transports to Lombardy were recalle; he sent orders for them to
remain available in some central location against French aspirations in Alsace, and as a
OAOGAOOGA A1 O #7111 A1 0180 ) OAl EAT A& OAAOS
He lost no time in setting off from Carlsbad to take matters in hand. The Italian
war all at once held no interest for him. He was deeply agitated.

Seventeen coachesnd-six accompanied him, twenty-seven caléches drawn by a
pair or a four, sixty baggage wagons, a hundred and fifty mounted troops; up ahead his
chancellor Elz with a hundred and twenty of his personal steeds, twentysix coaches
and-six and a baggage train. Funds for the journey were raised by contributions in
Mecklenburg. The Duke rested in Nuremberg, where he brushed aside pleas from the
magistrate for a reduction in the monthly levy of twenty thousand guilders. In Ulm he
received gifts of honour: a silver goblet, a silk purse full of gold coins, a silver ewer and
handbasin, along with a cartload of wine and fortyeight sacks of oats. His
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guartermaster imposed substantial levies for the d@ily requirements of the ducal court:

in addition to countless loaves of bread, eggs by the gross, wheaten flour, rye flour,
two good oxen, twenty wethers, ten lambs, four calves, a pig, two sides of bacon, a ton
of butter, fifteen old hens and forty pullets, and then Rhine wine, French wine,
schnapps with caraway, coriander, cinnamon, aniseed, ginger. Arquebusiers scouted
ahead as they approached Memmingen; they drove all lowing and bleating livestock
away from the town, shot hens and songbirds, set limedwigs for sparrows; tied the
bells in every church tower. The Duke pulled in with his ducal court, lifeguards,
cannon, astrological apparatus.

Couriers raced; the Duke learned the mood of the court in Vienna, of the Emperor
himself. Through de Witte large sums were offered to the Emperor, to the abbot of
Krems-minster, and others. In all stealth a large army gathered in the countryside
around Memmingen.

+++

Towards the middle of the year, Emperor Ferdinand gave orders to prepare for the
departure to Regersburg. The Duke of Friedland, the Estates of Lower Austria, the
archbishop of Salzburg, Bohemia were all prevailed on to provide loans; droves of oxen,
calves, lambs, pigs set out from Hungary. Ferdinand took along his lady of Mantua and
his son, the paleambitious King of Hungary, who was jealous of Wallenstein.

He went like a reaper, the Emperor, intent on bringing home the harvest. Eleonore
had to come, because an Emperor travels with his empresg and she was enormously
glowering and magnificent, would put all the princes to shame; he wanted to show her
at his side, a daughter of the land on whose behalf he was waging war.

She joined him under duress in the imperial barge, her face closed but on blithe
nimble limbs; she thought to present the silent man at her side with a serious defeat in
Regensburg. Her hopes rested on Eggenberg. She had heard how the electors resented
Friedland. Her confessor had stiffened her resolve. Behind them, mingled with the
merry excited travelling court, mounted, riding in c arriages, towed in barges, the privy
councillors with their troubled sighs, oppressed by all this good cheer and pomp; they
took refuge in each other, murmured together, more despondent by the hour.

The Emperor had never stopped talking of the Regensburgonvention, his son
would be elected, nothing could prevent it, even though the urgings and threats of the
electors showed why they meant to come: not to elect his son, but to hold him, the
Emperor himself, to account, secure the dismissal of the Duke of fedland; they were
determined on a reckoning. And what to expect of Wallenstein; how would the furious
Bohemian conduct himself; already disquieting reports came of his activities in
Memmingen. Wine-red little Eggenberg himself z what a victory for Slavala and
Trautmannsdorf z had cleared all obstacles on the path to the convention. He had
given in. No one knew what he was up to, Slavata and Trautmannsdorf any more than
Ferdinand. When the electors and Estates accepted so readily the invitations to
Regenshlurg, Eggenberg knew he had seen clearly. And he did not flinch. He would
lead the Emperor to the slaughtering block.
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Once Eggenberg had seen the Emperor safely on board the barge to Regensburg,
he broke down. Already on the journey he had begun to sufferserious physical
ailments and fainting fits. This deed surpassed his powers. He took his leave of
Ferdinand, returned to Vienna with a sense of dread. The empty city did not revive
him. Gasping for air he travelled on. To Krumau, his estate of Orlik. Growng alarm at
what was to come. To hide himself he travelled to Duino in Istria. It was far away,
couriers would not find him. Must not find him.

Amid huge herds of cattle, wagons laden with beer and wine, marching companies
of mercenaries, the cavalcade apmached Regensburg, the pit of Hell. The town was
still complaining even at this late stage: it had heard unsettling rumours of unusual
activity around Memmingen; it pleaded its lamentable condition, its poverty, such a
splendid great gathering could not be accommodated within its bounds. Emperor
implacable; electors implacable.

The Emperor and his enormous retinue entered the danger zone. There was a long
wait for the electors. They turned up at the convention like condemned innocents,
intent on shaming the judge before the eyes of the world. And even if he should
throttle them or break them on the wheel, they would not make it easy for him. They
had heard with outrage, and then with angry glee, how Wallenstein was arming
himself in response; they spread® AAT OOh OEA % PEOA6O AOEOEO
One after another in the blooming June days they arrived with a minimal entourage,
ugly and desperate as hungry wolves; would devour or be devoured.

Prince-elector Archbishop Ferdinand, younger brother of the Bavarian, rode in,
small, thin, sly-AUAAhRh xEOE A CiI O000iI 160 1 EPO AT A OAC
travelling coach-and-eight the Imperial Chancellor Anselm Casimir, archbishop of
Mainz, a bent grey-faced little man, tight wide thin -lipped mouth, hard chin, heavy
hooded eyelids. Amaranth-red skullcap far back on the bald unpitying skull. Beside
EEih EOIEETC 11 OEA AT AAE OAAO O1 AAO EEO AE
dangling from the rim, the phlegmatic elector of Trier, Philipp Christoph, popeyed,
huge rolls of fat at the throat, wide belt across the swelling stomach; legs stretched
stiffly out, an imperturbable ponderous body.

The Bavarian arrived. He had insisted on coming against the tearful entreaties of
his father. Around him a strong contingent of lifeguards; for weeks Bavarian regiments
had been on a war footing at Kehlheim Firth Cham Rain, ready to march. A sealed
agreement guaranteed that at his call five thousand French would march in support.
Tilly came, his field-marshal and deputy; his officers scouted the terrain; the white-
bearded dwarf was indestructible.
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led the eight emissaries of the electors of Brandenburg and Saxony. These gentlemen
explained placidly: our masters will not attend, the exigencies of war do not permit
them to leave their territories; we have instructions to take part in the proceedings.

In response to a direct question from Maximilian, it transpired they were not
empoweOAA O ACOAA OiF 7A11 AT OOAET 80 AEOI EOOAI N
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the Protestant Estates by the League army; they were to protest the confiscations of
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how we must pick their chestnuts from the fire. z And if the gauntlet is thrown down
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+++

With great formality Ferdinand, in the presence of the aforementioned electoral
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propositions to Mainz as arch-chancellor of the Empire. He was saddened by the

Saxon Electod &bsence:he had hoped to chatwith him about hunting; he had been

obliged for so long to abstain from the chase. He spoke to each one individually as

they walked up and down, heads still coveed, on the soft red carpet beside the oaken

table. There was mockery of the Swedeahey had heard of his bold desire for invasion.

A brass band blared below during the conversations; the Emperor relished their
1T OAOEEDOG6 OOOPOEOAN EA EAA AOI OCEO EEO +AD.
again, some stepped to the window, listened in silence. Wondering whispers; at the
window Ferdinand stood beside the Bavarian, laid a friendly white arm on flinching
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opened the door to an antechamber. Ferdinand accompanied the princes, joined by
the chancellors, pastthe long glinting honour guard to the steps, where they listened
to the band for a while, and felt the warm breezes.

+++

They had not yet found their feet from this welcoming ceremony when Mainz in his
quarters read out the propositions. The Emperor madeno mention of the election of a
king, asked what should finally be done about the fugitive Palatine outlaw Frederick,
and then how should Holland Sweden France be dissuaded from interfering, and
finally at the fifth place arrived at the lack of resourcesfor war: all should offer their
ideas on how and in what form better arrangements could be devised.
As soon as he finished, reeeyed Cologne, flicking his knee with his little skullcap,
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complaints before him. We shall not let up. He is a man, a pious Catholic Christian, its
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In the face of hesitations and remonstmations from Mainz, who wanted to remain
conciliatory, the decision was made to complete the whole process in two steps. They
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declared:
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pay repatriation pay contributions billeting have undermined the welfare of the
Empire. The resources of the Holy Empire, the strength and power by means of which
its lofty stance and Christian faith have been enabld above all the kingdoms of the
Earth to prevail against Turk and Heathen are now all frittered away and ruined, its
possessions carried off to foreign lands; stately territories and provinces that once
were the adornment and first bastion of the Empire now lie ravaged. The Princes
elector and Princes, utterly shorn of all esteem, must submit to imperial commanders
whose status in no way measures up to theirs, and must suffer in silence as countless
indignities pour down upon them. The College of Princes, ly virtue of the unanimous
collegial decisions that it may conclude, wishes for this reason not only from a loyal
heart to advise Your Imperial Majesty, but also most humbly and earnestly to entreat
that here improvements may be devised; that over the impeial armada such a head be
appointed as will sit in the Empire, constitute a respectable element of the Empire,
and be so esteemed and acknowledged by the other Estates, and enjoy the good
dependable confidence of the Electoral Princes and Estates. Let thiBield-marshal be
admonished, in all important matters that may arise, to deal with and conduct himself
in relation to the Electoral Princes in loyal accord with the Imperial Constitution, and
refrain from arrogating to himself a dominant role within the E mpire, such being
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But if his Imperial Majesty wished to maintain a particular army in his hereditary
lands and territories, none would seek to hinder this or impose limits, as long as it
would bring no danger or injury to the Electoral Princes and Estates, nor any
encroachment on their rights. Contributions should no longer be exacted directly, but
raised only through the decisions of properly convened imperial and regional
assemblies; transits and mustering grounddo require their cooperation approval and
support.

+++

While German knights frequented the riding arena in the jousting-ground beside the
Discalced, and counsellors provosts deans chancellors called silently in at the

Dl O0I AOOAOBG O O1 kex@&E AGE AR ENOCOHAU EADATT OEA
xET DBOOO 11T OAI OA 11 EEO AWwhietheASQates gathdredi OO1 E ¢
AO OEA AEOEI P60 DPAI AAA AT A xAOA T AA O Al
evident wealth appeared in the steets. They brought an enormous retinue, stood
drowning in the finery they hauled along, so much sable on trimmings cuffs points

edgings, the flared gaiters swordbelts scarves. It rustled crackled on them, their
pokered curls hid under a cape or blew free and fragrant in the wind. Women came

too, riding in cosy carriages, raincloak on head and shoulders, a little flat hat at the

brow from which the dust-veil blew back. When the weather was clear and warm they

walked hardly veiled in the meadows by the Ditch, shoulders bare, as natural as if they
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had just climbed from the water with smooth hair clinging to the throat; overgowns
gleamed white and pink, outer garments slid back from knees; goldthreaded flowery
underskirts tautened with every movement; they stepped lightly and oh so gracefully
in white shoes.

They spoke French had left Grenoble three weeks earlier, travelled here via
Solothurn, Constance, Ulm and then by boat. They found lodgings by the Ditch. Their
leader was M. de Brulart. The baggy brown @puchin who accompanied them, narrow
shouldered, short-sighted, pale, with a strong nose, was Father Joseph, Francois le
#1 AOA AO 40AT Al Auh #AOAET Al 2EAEAI EAO8O Ol
Cavaliers and ladies kissed when they met, on the lipsThey had much contact with
the Bavarian court, but also with the four Saxon representatives and their attendants.

Trautmannsdorf quizzed Brulart about the true extent of unity in the French
nation, what clans the cavaliers he had brought belonged to. TheFrenchman found
OEA NOAOOEIT O AOOITEOEEICd O! T1TAOGEIT EAO 11
those who are subjects of our most Christian King Louis. No act of government has
EEOEAOOT AAETT xI AACAA OEA x1 OAO OT AWEBJd 16 1O
ARCET EZ ) Ai OObbDPI OAA O OAITE 1T £ &OAT AE ODPA
AOAOUOEET ¢ EO OAEAS8OG

O(AOA ET OEA wi PEOA OEAOA xi1 01 A AA T AEAAOQE
I £/ EEO A£OAAAT I 086

O.1 OEET ¢C EO i1 OA ETITATGOA A AAKHOTOER GIGAA AEE ¢
OEA EET G860 AiTAOI A8 7EAT OEA OO OEETAO EI
OEA 00160 AOECEOT AOGO AT A Ai1100n OEA &OATAE

king upon him, so he strives to be pleasingHe sees the clothing, the costumes of the
court, hears the tone of discourse. Has this damaged him? It seems that foreign people
I EEA O Ai 01 AGA 100 xAuUuO8d

O/ Enh OEAU Al EAADP AT AUA 11 UT 60 AAOAI EAOC
still sharperi 1T T ET 0086 4EA &OAT AEiI AT AEOAT CACAA EAO
AT AUA 11 ,1 OEO8 OOUI A8 % OAOUxEAOA EEO A1 O1 U

Brulart and Father Joseph were received by the Emperor in the affair of Mantua;
although their accreditation was not entirely in order, the Emperor wished to treat
them with the greatest respect. Father Joseph was allowed, in the presence of
Lamormaini, to speak to him at length of spiritual matters. They discussed the mystery
of apotheosis; pére Joseph gushed, comgiiely in his element. He insisted on the unity
of the soul with God, its immersion and purling in God, all earthly passions that
interpose themselves between ourselves and God must be set aside, love must instruct
the understanding, hold it fettered in obedience and the humility of faith, love must
compel the understanding to believe what it cannot see, to marvel at what it does not
Al T DOAEAT A8 O/TA 1060606 Ai1TOO6AT 61U OEETE 1 £
shining through, embrace him in his essence. e must not hold the mouth crudely
open as if intending to eat, must not resemble one who runs long and swiftly after a
goal that he strives to attain, and is quite out of breath. Not open the mouth as if to
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eat, in order to receive inner sweetness, not sek to restore oneself through inner
breathlessnessz to do so would be needy, compelled, and thus not the consummate
I1TOA 17T&£# "1TA8 /1A 1000 AgpAl A£OIi1 T1T1TABO AAE]
placed with the other, the mouth of God and our mouth, so that the soul may flow
I OAO OEA OT UAI OEOAOEITTA 1T &£ OEA 1 EDPO86 [/ A£OA
NOAOGOET 1T 6q 041 OI 601 AARO ET OEA 1T AOAOGOEOU 1 &£ C
Ferdinand kept Lamormaini close: What does he think of the Capuchin; Ferdinand
must confess himself a dolt, for he has so little understanding that no compulsion is
TAAAAA OF 1 AEA EEI AATEAOGA8 (1 x COAAO 10060
EA OANOEOAO OOAE OEI 1T AT AANn PAOEADPO OEA b1 OA
thnC O1 AAI EAOARS EA x1 O A OEAT AAA zET AOC
DOADT OOAOT 6O AT OEOOGEAOI Abd
Eleonore was summoned; at first she sat frostily at the little table in the severe
formal dress she always wore in Regensburg. Then she listened, asked absendly
whom were they speaking, desired, in a livelier tone and casting a dark look, to know
iTOA 1T &£ OEA &OATAEI AT 8 &AOAET AT A OIEIAA xA

OET OCEOO 100 1T &£ Ul 60 EAAAN EOGB6O AAOGO 1106 Oi
+++
$EOAOOOEIT 1T &£ OEA Al AAOI 006 AAI AT AQyoeng OEA |

King Ferdinand was among those preseng was invested with a most solemn character

by the unheralded appearance and participation of his Majesty. The pointed Saxon

document, full of laments. Dreadful inventory, read out amid complete silence by Dr

Frey, from Duke Bogeslav of Pomerania, fiftyfour horrors itemised for the attention of

OEA %l 1 AOCAO 1T £# OEA wi PEOA9g DAOAT OO AAOI OOE

about the land, raw grass in their mouths. From electoral Brandenburg: twenty million

COEI AAROO A@dOil OOAA EOI I EEO 1 AT A8 4EA |, AAcCO

defeat of enemies of the Empirez the Count Palatine, Mansfeld, the Halberstadter,

Baden-Durlach z and the scattering of the Danish fleet, with almost no further enemy

in sight there was imposed upon the Empire without notice, without consent of the

Estates and with no monetary provision, a fieldmarshal of such unrestrained absolute

power thathenl x AOOAT CAO Ail 1 AOOAOO Oi OOEO EEO I
4EA Ui Ol ¢ EEICd O)Z EO EO O0OOAR AO AOOAOC

raised two hundred and forty million imperial talers in contributions, then an

accounting must be sought from the Duke. What was the source of these sums? Were

they really employed only for the necessary maintenance of the army and the colonels,

AT A xET DOl ZEOAA &£O1T 1 OEAiebd
%l AAOOAOOAA OEI AT AA8 300A1 AT AT O&d O4EA AAI

the alliance ofthe COET I EA Al AAOT OO xEOE OEA 001 OAOOAT C
4EA %i PAOT O O4EAU ATT A AO T A xEOE 1 AOOAC

Emperor has to chew. The Empire conducts war, yet is granted no means. The outlaw

Frederick attacked the Empire, | wasgiven no resources to courter him. What the

$OEA OAEAO EO T ETA OF AAI AT As ) &£ OEAOA EAOA
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liberties, warned against allowing the entire body of the Empire to become united
against its supreme head. The question was no longer confined to the election of
young Ferdinand; the risk now was the defection of all ekctoral princes from the
Empire. He thought to delve into history, quoted emperors deposed or abdicated:
Charles Ill, Henry IV, Wenceslas.

&AROAET AT A OEOOETI ¢ AO OEA OAAIT An Al OAOT AOGAI
dismiss the general. Whatever pressures are applied, | will not be flustered on this
i AOOAOB8S

4 0A001 AT1T OAT O&g O4EAT A OEAEADO EO DPOI AAAI A8
smiled warmly at the count.

theelAAOT OA1 DOET AAOed

Let the gentlemen speak.

300A1 AT AT O&d O30AT 18 3ETIAA OEA % PAOI 0860 b
princes, point out the impossibility of their demands, pledge to do whatever is
bi OOEAI A85d

4 0A00I AT T OAT O&q @ainEran inteifdtidgithliheirpiel -eminenke
and authority. Blame for any rift must at once be placed on the princeAT AAOT 008
ET OAi PAOAT AA85o

The Emperor thanked them. After long apparent consideration, he thanked them

again; it would be better not to respond formally. He would not reply. He would give
their Serenities the princes, who had acted in a fit of anger, time to reflect.

+++

To the Carthusian refectory, one rainy evening, Father Joseph was summoned; a lofty
personage wished to speak with him. Twoladies, veiled, dressed in the German

manner, sat there. One addressed him in Italian: the empress. She would hear him
speak of his Order.

And when he had finished her eyes glowed behind the veil; Countess Khevenhiiller
stepped to the window, behind a pillar.

She was overjoyed to hear a voice of such divine passion, one notices it so seldom
in this country. Whether he knows Italy. And then suddenly, barely suppressing a sob:
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It has come to this, with no sense of decency they besiege my home town. He said

Ol T OEET Ci Ug 4EAO3O0 ' AOoi Al DI 1 EOEAO &£ O Ul 08
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Never had Ferdinand experienced such disagreement with the lady from Mantua.
She was implacable, bitter, contemptuous. Shérad believed herself empress. She was
Italian. If such matters are tolerated in Germany, then that is German custom. She
AOOOI AO OEA xAO 110 AOI OGCEO EAOA O1 AA A OAC
his money, live behind his back, this | cannot acept. | remain the daughter of the
AOGEA 1T &£ - Al 0OOA80
His only astonishment was: What fool has put this into her head? Something like
hate has bubbled up in her.
O&lile 1O O00OOIU AO ) T UOGAI & Al A AIT1 AOA
areasleep UT O AOAAI 8 -U AUAO AOA 1T PAT AA8 4EEO OI
0) AOAAinh ) Ai AT OADOOOAA8 (A OAOOAO 1T Ah E
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04 EAO -épitihg monster, that demon. That blessed gift to you, von
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O. 1 bul the Devil will sit at our table. The holy Father will proclaim his curse
I'1T O080o
091 6 AOA AZEOAEA AEI O - Al O0A86
3EA OEOEAEAAJ 09 AKd | will FEOAITcdnmaided that Ashadid A A
have no cause to be afraid for Mantua! | am the empress, it is my home town. No dog
OET Ol A ¢ci OEAOA AT A OAAO EO Oi PEAAAOS8O
3EA £l 01 ¢ EAOOATI £ ET 61 A AEAEOq O) OEAIT 1
He had loved this woman, once.

31. A Burning

AN INCONSPICUOUS note was handed to the Emperor on the way to Mass, in which
7A1 1 AT OOAET ET & O AA EEI 1T &£ OEA A OAAO AOC
disposal between Memmingen and Regensburg.
And suddenly Ferdinand realisedthat the decision lay entirely with him. He might
let one sluggish day after another slip by, but reality could not be slept away. No clique
of high counsellors importuned him; they had withdrawn into the background, dared
no throw of the dice. Brave good Eggenberg lay indisposed somewhere in Istria. He
felt, when he sat up in the night, that he had had enough, that whichever side he
turned to would be the right side, regardless. It was in his power to choose, there was
no way it could go wrong. And then helay back down and fell asleep again.

By day he was beset by dark thoughts. He would not see the lady from Mantua; he
was pleased: so she wants her toy.

Mainz and Maximilian sat with him at table, silent and to all appearances
respectful. They observed heir sovereign with big eyes, immersed in thought.

Brulart sat thinking only of how to drive the Spanish from Italy.

The duke of Doria, envoy of Spanish Philip, sat thinking only of how to drive the
French from Italy.

Arrived via Memmingen, where Wallenstein had accorded him a glittering
reception, Cardinal Rocci, papal legate.

So Ferdinand, asenseof contempt welling up from deep within him, considered it
timely to burn two condemned Jews; this he ordered, and his egs feasted on the sight.

+++

A Jew, baptised, had been caught with three others stealing, whereupon these others
accused him of a pretended conversion, of insulting the Host on many occasions by
dropping it into a stinking place. The consecrated body of Girist, wrapped in
sackcloth, was fished by the beadle from a slofbucket in his dwelling. The malefactor
was condemned to death. When they approached the stocks to collect the Jew, along
with the other three for whom the noose awaited, it happened that not he but his wife
was found there, offering herself for the penalty. Upon crossexamination and flogging,
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The executioner conducted to the Tovn Hall square a calfskin hauled by two
Moravians on which lay a puny man, shirt and hose in tatters, hands bound over his
head and secured by thongsandan ocOAEIT Of OEA -1 OAOEAT 08 AOE!/
on his face his back under the rain of stones3 E@ AGAAOOEI T A0O80O 1 AAO]
master in scarlet, rode ahead, blew on shawms, beat at the calfskin. Untied, pulled to
his feet by the lads, the fallen conical hat shoved back on his head, the frail blinking
wretch was chivvied up the steps to thescaffold.

Riding backwards on a mule behind him, almost falling off, who is this splendid
creature! The wife with her understated southern allure, cheeks bronzebrown, iron-
black hair tumbling over her little shells of ears; her demure gaze followed the
sO0i ATET ¢ A1 11T n EAO OAT AAO AT Au OEITE AO OE
teeth chattering.

The scaffold was draped in red cloth. There sat the town executioner holding a
naked blade; the felon knelt by the steps between lads pointing spears. A vee droned
over the raucous marketplace, was swallowed by the din of thronging spectators, lads
dragging faggots, the scraping neighing stamping of the imperial horses that ringed
the scaffold. The crime proclaimed, sentence proclaimed, a black staff broke over the
Jew, thrown aside. The magistrate mounted his horse.

3EA Al OOAEAA OEA 1 EOOI A 101 A60 TAAER [ OOAN
the tight mouth, turned to face the thousand-eyed crowd jostling thronging, monks
priests Jesuits soldies children students noblewomenartisans beggars Frenchmen; her
arms dropped, she looked at her yellow shoes. She wore, as was proper to her station,
a black loose highlaced gown of silk sewn with pearls, sleeves swelling to the elbow. A
transparent veil of black silk brought from behind over her head was knotted under
the chin. Above the blazing staring eyes, a brooch with stones of green and blue. She
wore it because her husband liked her best in this. Her sash had the same green blue
stones, little chains of babyteeth hung from it. She moved, swayed, showed it off to
him, made it lively.

He mounted the wide wooden stage. They tied him to a stake; to a stake at the
other end of the platform they tied her.

The executioner ripped away doublet and shirt, lund the trousers with rope.
Three lads dragged a pan of smoking coals, the executioner grasped a whiteot
PDET AAOO AU OEA EATAI A8 (A 1 AO OEA T PAT EAxO
squeezed; the acrid smell rose high, blacked the hole in the flesh. Squeezed, did not
1AO0 ci 8 4EA OI Of ATOGAA T AT80 11 O00E 1TPATAA xE
back his head, bellowed as the bound feet tried to scrabble up the stake. The pincers
came free, the executioner took up another, wiped his nose; impisly let the glowing
EOIT HPIAU Ob AT A Al x1 OEA Aoi AA&E OA OAOOEI
sweat; the spider bit, sucked sucked suckeq it ran from his head, out of the eyes, the
mouth, away to her, away to her. Out of the knees, out of the eas, clouds, bluegrey
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sky. Muttering marketplace. The sticky tongs came free, clattered into the pan. The
throats below lifted, noses snuffled attentively. A third pincers. In one movement
lifted, swung, applied. Slammed savagely into the other arm, pressethto the sizzling

sticky blistering flesh. And as the pincers leapt, the malefactor leapt to meet it,
writhed, strained, twitched about, face pale, white drooling lips, devouring himself,

tumbled in a maelstrom, helpless blind deaf foaming.

Until a small black point in the sky grew bigger, circles formed, bigger ones swirled
in, whitened.

The final pincers: impassioned teethgrinding raving reunion, sauntering skidding
right, left, breathless shudders wheezing, cheeks blowing, shrill whistling from the
deepest air pipes.

Head lolled at the breast. The triumphant executioner stood aside. A lad splashed
the moaning man from a tub. The head lifted uncertainly, drooped to a shoulder, lifted
again as more water splashed.

The executioner drew a short knife fran his leather belt, whetted it on the sole of a
OEl A8 4EA MEA1 118680 EAAA OxAUAA CATOI U 1 EEA
executioner sliced two wide strips from the chest, swish, swash, pulled them aslant
across the body, another two long wide stips from the back. Hoisted them, bloody
white thongs, to show the hardly breathing crowd, handed them to his assistant, who
whirled the bundle three times grinning before flinging it into the tub.

She screamed in fear.
The crowd quiet as mice. He left theman standing there, approached her.

She followed him with darting eyes, pupils wide, seemingly curious. Then her eyes
lit on the bleeding felon, lost in dreams. She screamed again, head against the stake.
The executioner, bending low over the tub, washed Is hands in front of her. Suddenly
with a wide lunge he dashed the back of his dripping hand into her face. Her mouth
stayed open, a thin stream of blood trickled over her chin; with an upwards blow he
smashed the teeth together. She stared wildly at himher knees shook violently, legs
tramping on the spot.

For a moment he ogled the brooch at her forehead, lifted it carefully, the silk
headscarf was still attached. Pursing his lips he pressed the brooch into the hand of
one of the lads, then undid the pretty belt, pulled it free, weighed it in his hand.

Under a canvas awning, fifty blackrobed novices from the Jesuit college stood

behind their provost. Telling their rosary, these scholars and Fathers followed the

AGAAOOET T AOBO 11 OAI Adesd @heckiBgdEflecting EodnbidingERA AT i

Father knelt by a scholar who had fainted into the mud, they stared at one another in

silence, the pallid young theologian hid his face in shame. After a pause the priest said:

0910 1 600 OEETE A&UBI 8hOo* AROA AEEBTEEI C 1T &£ 11
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O4EA 3AOETI OO0 xAO 'TAnh AT A OEAO 110 EIT OEA

Desecrated his holy body, his blessed mother, source of our lifdpr that they must pay
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and go on paying. What is a body, what are a thousand mortal bodies! The Jews should
be grateful we do not slay them one and all. Who knows if we do well to tolerate them;
EAZ xA OET ACAET 00 OEA 3AO0EI 0086
Burghers, guildsmen, mastercraftsmen crowded around the well by the Hering-
haus, many on their knees. Threats against the two Jews rang out across the
i ACEAOPI AAAhRh EAT A ET AEAAE AU OEA OEIT 600 ATl 7
clustered in narrow dark Linen Lane by the sig of the Silver Leveret, observed the
criminals with disgust and aversion, children hid among their skirts. At every bite of
the pincers, every slash, they set up a wailing, tears ran down their cheeks, some
vomited, some trembled mutely, unable to move.

Nuns, brown Minorites, white -cowled Dominicans lay prostrate on the pavement,
motionless for hours, lips to the little crucifix, shuddering at the incomprehensible
crime against the body of Jesus; pleading for mercy, forgiveness, endless struggling
contrition.

The imperial court on fly -plagued mounts, noblemen below the railing of the town
scaffold, grave weary solemn silkclad men, contemptuous glares at the delinquents;
some stirred up the crowd, on tiptoe among awed faces.

&AOAET AT A 11 OEA O x1 EOACAG60 AAIT AT TUh 11
Confessor in black Jesuit robes; they sat unmoved, half turned from the stage. The
%l BAOT O 1 AT O A AEOOOAAOCAA AAO O1 OEA T1A 1A

occurred to him, the boar chase at Begelhof, Count Paar. Where was Digby? Overtired,
the Emperor yawned, clenched his jaw against the sour taste from his stomach.

The scholars began to sing a hymn in Latin.

4EA AQAAOOEI T AO PAxAA OEA xI dway dtpe@dDDI A
Ooii AGEei ¢cn EA AAT O A1l AAO O EAO i1100EN OE
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Meanwhile the blood-soaked burned felon had woken from his faint; forcing his
head up he crowed, his bound limbs writhed. Shouts of laughter amonghe guildsmen
spread to the court, women shook themselves in ecstasy, exchanged overdone
delighted cries, kissed children, ruffled their skirts. Crowing from Hen Lane, at the
well. The marketplace seethed a little. The armed lads shoved, the wave lurchedtis
xAU AT A OEAO AAOxAAT AONOAAOOAO AT A OOAOAOS
to hold back amid the din they shoved in among the men. Nuns and monks lay like
tombstones on the paving, dreadfully still,.

Executioner and lads piled faggotsinawh A OAI EAEOAT A AOT O1T A OEA
bonds were loosened, little bags of salt and pepper were shaken from a distance over
his wounds, he dragged the iron chain around the post, the chain wound shorter and
shorter; unwound it, rubbed his wounds againstthe post, covered his arms, spat drool
on his chest.

The woman ran to him, was pulled short by her chain, stood arms stretched, shook
the chinking baby-teeth, called tender garbled words, advanced unseen, tottered this
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way that way on dainty feet accompaied by her own cooing and twittering. She lifted
her arms, in modesty adjusted the atlassilk dress, her eyes as she coughed and choked
for air fixed on him there, on the other side, in the flames, cheeks wet with tears, now
a melting smile, now turned to stone.

The encroaching throng was pushed back. Smoke drifted from the burning pile.
When after some minutes the smoke cleared, the felon was upright against the stake,
blue-red bloated face with tight-shut eyelids faced the square, the jaws gaped, nostsi
flared pulsing as if he wanted to sneeze, knees crossed, stomach pulled in. Suddenly he
blew out air, opened his arms, breathed, gulped greedily. Slowly the air began to
quiver around him, became visible in little trembling motions, little whorls rising , the
scene behind grew crooked, distorted. He danced, jumped back, to the side. His arms
were free, he held them like feelers ahead of him, pulled them back in. Little streams
of liquid dribbled from his wounds, pumped from his chest into the flames. Those
AAT T x xEI OAx EO OEI OOAA O70AOAEA 70AOAEA (
visible lick of flame, blue in white, looming from behind. He whirled around, tumbled
down, clambered up, his rags ablaze, he accepted the challenge, was almost naked. He
tried to pull the last scraps from his belly, his loins, they were glued there, baked black,
stuck to his skin, he scraped with his elbows. On his head was no hair, but round
clumps of charcoal rolled down; he smeared them on his face, over the big burstig
blisters. He blew on his palms, chest, ashes thickened, the scraps of cloth crumbled.
He strained up on his toes, body stretched, gulped down passionate drafts of air with
full bellows-cheeks. Blackred, holed, inflated he ran searching around the post,
hindered by the chain he dived to the floor, sucked air from the heated planks.
Bubbling pale blue air swooped thick over him.

She saw it, covered her face. Suddenly he cried out; there was a glowing pincers,
fallen from the pan. The executioner saw it,OT AOAAg OO0OET AAOO EAOAA
PDET AAOOh AT CA6 2ACAA AO EEO AOOEOOAT OOh EOOI
aside. The executioner flung pail after pail onto the flames, lunged, tried to hook the
pincers. The man saw the black hook, hegrabbed for it, tumbled over at a kick,
crawled back. Between him and the people a thin veil of flame. And when the veil
dropped the people exulted to see him,wild dancing creature hopping, ever more like
Satan black and red. He breathed, ran as far ashé chain allowed, hairless, silent
naked. Billows of flame leaptbehind him, the red-white glowing veil sheer before him

Shrill screams, three, four, five, cudgelling screams, another! Scream after scream!
Abrupt silence. Thin black smoke. Furious cracking popping.

Now the flames licked harmlessly about him, like a miracle there lay something in
human form, head lolling against the stake, surrounded by fire. Little flames played
about the skull, stroked the body. A brownblack skin spread rapidly over hm, as if
dressing him in leather. Steam from the neck region. Calmly he let the heat envelop
him. Tipped over. Legs tucked in he rolled onto his back; the legs curled tighter under
the body amid the crackle and swirl of flames, while close to could be heal a gentle
puffing like beans popping, and little streams and trickles forming at his side.
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He curled up black, shrank.
She no longer looked his way.
Her beloved was gone.

Stared a few moments lost in thought. The hair on her own head began to burn.
Shescreamed, ducked. Ran to the stake, clung to it as if welded. The clothes flamed up
around her, she cowered back, bent over her knees, a spurned puppy. For a moment
you could see amid the raging whirl of flames her dark red lifted face staring deadeyed
over the marketplace. The charred stake crashed onto her, the scaffold with the two
corpses collapsed.

The Emperor had left some time ago, with the court.

32. The Necessity of Obedience

FATHER MUTIUS Vitelleschi, general of the Jesuit Order, had to make gourney

through baking Campagna. Urban had rejected his plea of frailty. In Castelfranco the
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astonishing advances on Mantua. We are powerless against the deluge of mendh
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he called only The Idiot, and at Wallenstein, on whose head he had set a price of

millions: priests should poison him or stab him to death wherever they find him. The
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generosity. The pope tugged at his beard, eyes wild: the Emperor submits to the Jesuits,
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Church with this newfangled Society of Jesus? No generosity comes my way from

Emperor or field-marshal; all they do is beg, and seek to shrink my German revenues.

And now they break in on Italy, so the Spaniard can plant his foot on us.

With the greatest rigour he laid out for the general z who kept silent - the facts of
the matter: Throughout this endless war raging among mankind in Europe, the holy
Church is the only force that keeps the cause of humanity in view. The continent of
Europe offers a glimpseof the Pit of Hell. And this because the sovereignty of Rome
has long since been superseded by such and such a figure bolstered by whatever
violent means and accident of birth, for example Philip, Ferdinand the Other,
Wallenstein. To say nothing of heretics.
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which it has stumbled through rampaging worldliness, mad violence, and heresy. It
may come in these days that We, the representative of Christ on Earth, lose the last of
Our miserable powers; We cannot rule over humanity, cannot lift it, call it to its senses,
but must disappear without a trace and leave salvation to the miracle of God. We who
administer the sweet holy word of Christ give way to jackals, monsters; the beawt,
purity, glory of a human face will be known only from pious pictures. Despair with me
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Vitelleschi asked leave to speak: Pray forgive him for believing his frailty a reason
to delay his journey; the extent d the calamity was not at first apparent to him. To the
north of the Alps is a country that has often cast the Church into deepest gloom; it is
hard to bring the rude people there to behave tolerably. In that land was the Luther
fellow born, of whom his own contemporaries said: he is no man, but the Devil himself
in human guise.
4EA PTI PA AOOOGO 1 06060qg O7A OEAI1T 1106 OOAIEOD
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word. We have acountry in which we reside and with which we show to the blind
powers of nature what power inheres in the idea of God. Every penny that comes to us
is used for nothing else but making of our land a land of iron, an unshatterable wall.
We are not fantasists We are not poets. We were placed on our throne for the world,
TT TTA OEAIT Ailx OO0 ET O OEA AEO8 91 O Ol AAC
And then Urban z a report from an artillery officer will be dealt with later z
pointed the Jesuit general, who should be mindful of his vowof obedience, to the
ready sources of power in Germany: teachers provosts and scholars of all grades, who
have authority over the people and when necessary should call them to defiance; and
principally the confessors of the princes.

Father Lessius, who hapened to be in Rome, was ordered by Vitelleschi to betake
himself to Germany. He was bold enough to travel via Memmingen, and, having
broken through the frenetic military girdle around the town, penetrated to the deathly
quiet centre, every street deckedin straw ankle-deep. The Duke received him amid a
constant to and fro of military men and couriers. The Jesuit marvelled to hear from the
Duke the same train of thought he was tasked to broach in Regensburg: the war of
Christian against Christian must end, they should hurl themselves at Constantinople.
Wallenstein struck him as a cunning dangerous antagonist; he treated his guest with
attentive graciousness, inscrutably wished him well with his task in Regensburg, being
so pressed for time he was himself uable to make the journey.

In a cell in the Carthusian monastery outside the town, Lamormaini was lectured
by Lessius. A princely Confessor, in taking upon himself the spiritual wellbeing of his
penitent, without further ado also bears on his shoulders the welfare of the Church.
What counts as the welfare of the Church is for the pope to decide. The Confessor
should not meddle in political matters. But if the princely penitent has interests that
impinge on those of the pope, then the penitent should be guiced along the
appropriate papal path. This was seHevident.

It weighed heavily on the Luxemburger, the news that the pope was bent on a life
and death struggle against the Emperor, that the holy Church was threatened by
Wallenstein, over-mighty and protected by Spain. The Church stood once again at a
AAOA EOI EIT 008 4EA , OAi AOOCAO AACAT O1 AocC
without foundation; Lessius was deaf to him. They came to the theme: to what extent
should the pope acquire worldly power, and stould he measure himself against other
worldly powers. The answer: the pope by virtue of his office is the leader of humanity,
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hence the highest king on earth, able to destroy cities and states. The sword must
either submit to him, or serve him.

Lamormaini asked, inclining his head: how long would Lessius stay in Regensburg.

Z Until Lamormaini completes the task imposed on him.
+++
Their Majesties rode high-stepping steeds slowly along the grassy banks of wide swift
flowing Danube, not conversing. The bankbecame stonier, narrower. Hills rose gently
left and right. Soon the way was strewn with little boulders, rocky cliffs plunged to the
river. They turned uphill along woodland paths. The Mantuan lady, clad in hunting
clothes of white and green, clinging toher grey as her husband clung to his, waved her
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And although he understood what she was saying, nothing stirred in him. Now and
then she turned her stern tremulous face to him; she pulled the white ha-brim down
over her eyes, this man could make her die of horror. He seemed absorbed. He looked
at her so strangely. This man is dead, she thought. He whipped his horse on.
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Behind them rode the duke of Doria, special envoy of Spain, and Count
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terrain for soldiering, cavalry could go wherever they want.
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duke of Doria, fat-bellied on his steed, roared such a laugh that those up ahead turned
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south, west; will he leap on Italy, or Alsace, or Regensburg? Mantua is ready to fall,
Casale too. The electoral princes will pull in their tails then. It will go ill with them.
4EAU xEI1 DI AAA ET 2ACAT OAOOCS85H
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+++
When even empress Eleonore learned from her ltalian attendants that Mantua was
about to be taken, she prostrated herself before Father Joseph in the Carthusian
monastery, and begged him for help and protection. She was not properly attired; her
lady in waiting came behind and stood face averted at the door. The sofispoken
Frenchman half-closed the blinds at the windows, so the empress would not suddenly
become ashamed of her condition in the glare of day. Her sobs dampened the floor at

his feet. She stammered, whimperd ¢, O- AT OOA Cci T AR - AT O6OA cCi 1l

And he wondered, as he sat talking to her, what she had to do with Mantua, she could

not mean Mantua. When he spoke of the Emperor, she rustled to her feet like a
maenad, angrily smacked her fists togetherOAODAA 111 U OEEI h EEI h
as if broken.

He advised her, stroking her head, to quit Regensburg for a while. At last she grew
calmer, turned, still on her knees, to her maid, gestured curtly for her to leave. She
dried her tears, he was surpised when she went to the window, asked him to open it.
Now she breathed calmly. She was quite the empress Eleonore, seemed to feel no
embarrassment at her condition, gently and reverently weighed up the situation with
him. In silent delight the Frenchman relished her transparent poise, she moved
chastely in his gaze as if he were water in which she bathed. She should leave
Regensburg and the Emperor, until he renounces his sinful schemes. Without grief,
her steps sure, eyes cast down, she took her leavd the priest, who made the sign of
the cross over her.

Four days later Ferdinand was informed, having sent for her, that she and her
maids were nowhere to be found. In her empty reception room filled with the smoke
of tall candles burnt to the stub, he saw, carefully arranged across the small credenza
in the corner, the sash embroidered with his signature that he had presented to her
before the wedding. And understood: she has slipped away to a quiet place, away from
the momentary pressue of events. She will try to pray for peace, and for his soul.

Gazing at the sash he thought of their first meeting in the court church at
Innsbruck. Before the altar they had looked on one another for the first time, each led
forward by a priest. He, fresh from the choking aggression of Bavarian Max, grief
addled, desperate for help beneath the cumbersome ceremonial robes, the buckles
points edgings, a puffy ancient creature tucked into its shell, mistrustful, suffering. She
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in a crimson gown; the crown df pearls on the brown stiff coiffure held no more colour
than her little face with the funny thick eyebrows and undeveloped mouth. How his
heart had tightened slightly in hatred at the sight of her. Of Eleonore. The Virgin there
beneath the monstrance, andangels singing. Now the child, denied her toy, has run
from him. Because of some insignificant town, a monastery, she has run off crying,
thinks to hurt him. Hurt him.

He stood frowning before the credenza. The Jew and his wife had just now been
burned. Like a spark on a roof the memory landed in him, and winked out. The more
he gazed at the sash, the more her sweet enchantment captured him. His fingers
tenderly lifted the ends. What a lovely purple, the thought came to him; there are
things in this world of great beauty, and things of lesser beauty. He tied the sash
gently, almost coquettishly, around his hips, over the silver swordbelt. The maids
DAAPAA T EOAEEAOI 6001 U AO OEA %wi PAOTI O O AAO
not a splendid piece,this sash. A pretty stroke of the empress, to display it here. Sash
tied over the sword-belt, pulling the cloak together, inviting the ladies to a grotesque
merry-go-round.

+++

Tedious jostling among the parties. Tedious steadfast patience of the electat
archbishops. Succumbing ever more to the confusions and fears of the situation, the
imperial counsellors dragged unwilling to Regensburg. Already when embarking at
Vienna they had felt themselves caught between two fires; either bend or break, they
really should force a decision, but held back in wrenching pain and frustration. Their
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to sup the dish of poisoned soup they themselves had prepared. Letters were sent,
couriers to Eggenberg, he had warned in Vienna of the looming dreadful trial of
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Jesuits pushed to fill his place. Eggenberg was nowhere to be fourgdtravelling, it was
said. Wherever officials gathered they had to eavesdrop, pay spies in the imperial
chancellery.

Forgotten now, the splendid plan to elect a king. The hour must come whenz
unthinkable z they would capitulate to the electoral princes; or elsez none could
screw upthe couragez summon Croats to dissolve the convention, arrest the electors.
They wailed and cursed. The Bavarian kept the electors on a tight leash; they must
stay, every day he sent the Brabanter Tilly to check on them. The lords spiritual
noticed, witho ut saying as much to one another, that they had a choice: be either the
%l DAOT 060 DPOEOTITAOh T O 7EOOAI OAAAEGO8 41
spoke with the papal legate Rocci, who responded with the utmost certainty that soon,
really very som, everything would turn out for the best. Individually and as a group
they enquired in their distress as to the attitude of France. Brulart assured them of the
most heartfelt interest of the French king, who everywhere takes the part of the
oppressed, asis his Christian duty. In the greatest secrecy they implored: can they

depend on his help.
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Brulart had meanwhile acquired another guest: the Palatine envoy Rusdorf had
turned up with a small retinue. Rusdorf observed the surroundings with eager
curiosity, was amazed to hear friendly words from the hated Bavarians. He attached
himself to the Gallic opposition. Marquis de Brulart and Father Joseph briefed him on
the disorder in the German camp; delighted Rusdorf whispered confidential news of
OEA 3 x A AtAddve ®eni dwdy, Excellency. Let them squabble. Why cast off
Wallenstein? Let Wallenstein and Tilly crack heads. As they do so, the Swede will
OET x ObP86 200AT OF xOI OA ETUEOITU O 4EA
Germany: vultures are fighting over the prey, each has the other by the throat. He is
comfortably ensconced with the French in between; scolding to the left, whining to
the right, they set up such a mutual baiting that Satan looks on snorting.

(No one noticed the arrival of the Jesuit eavoy Lessius.) Lanes and squares were
thronged at all hours with devotions markets trials theatricals. In the arcades fronting
the single-storey houses hawkers loitered beside their displays, waylaid passebsy.
Speculators who had bought up all the produ@ from peasants outside the gates were
moved on by beadles. Amid the to and fro of bustling foreigners at the inns, town
authorities enforced the law with visitations and inquisitions. The lifeguards of the
great princes patrolled around their lodgings with halberds, drove cripples and
beggars away. Every morning the nobility proceeded very slowly to church in
sumptuous carriages drawn by six or ten horses, fore and aft mounted guards with
spears. The Emperor to the parish church of Our Beloved Lady, where treasure
glittered on the richly ornate altar: a statue of the Virgin in gold, at her breast a carved
heart of rubies. Other majesties and serenities and their retinues to the Augustines,
Discalced, the Hospitalers. Alongside the carriages, men of the oth trudged through
deep muck, avoided clucking hens, occasional droves of cattle. Bishops, canons,
chaplains, vicars, black silk hats tasseswinging, purple hats. Priests chatting in black
cassock or white choirsurplice, on each bowed head the little c@ of a sodality.
Swarms of hurrying choirboys in white smocks, clacking rosaries. Now and then
through the cries of sugarbakers tinkers chimney-sweeps, an open sedan chair carries
a black-eyed cardinal, his flat wide-brimmed hat with heavy tassels borne &ead by
servants; he in a purple cassock, blinking about from a frowning face.
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Spanish.) Through a huge change in the Emperor, life at court took on a glorious noisy
air. As if to show who he was he shook off the oppression that had lain on him and his
surroundings, began to treat Regensburg as his residence, as if he meant to stay for
years. The hordes of servants were augmented by mastéwilders paperhangers
masons cabinetmakers and other artisans summoned from Lower Austria;
neighbouring houses rented to his court by the magistracy were converted to his
purposes as picture gallery, cabinet of curiosities, astrological studio. He had his bird
collection brought in. Foundations were dug for a huge aquarium, a theatre.
Alchemists were invited from Vienna; the old Polish conjurer and alchemist Sendiwoj
von Skorsko, a favourite of emperor Rudolf, breezed in. Banquets grew ever livelier.
And only now came the pageantry of official f A OOOh | AEA 11 AU OEA
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palace and the Carthusian monastery in suburban Prill. A blaring orchestra rode
ahead of the courtly train. The princes, invited one by one, turned up in challenging
mood, slovenly attired. Ferdinand caroused withthem before the entire court, ignored
their stiff truculent manner.

And after long effort and innumerable special couriers, he succeeded in drawing
the Duke of Friedland to Regensburg, his new residence. The town was agog as it
awaited the field-i A O O Ealrivad. Qwo hundred lifeguards armed to the teeth
escorted him. The route swarmed with Croatian light cavalry; an empty imperial state
carriage met him at the gate. The town quiescent; the clerical electors close in their
quarters, scoffing laughter from the Gauls. The Friedland party entered like
conquerors; the visit lasted half a day. Ferdinand showed the Duke his buildings,
AAAOOAA xEOE EEiIi 8 41 7AI1 AT OOAET 60 1 A&EDO O0OAOD
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welcomed them with open arms; they had thought him depressed because the
Mantuan lady had absconded. He let them regale him for hours on any topic, their
conversation relaxed him. They found him untroubled by any matter they raised He
seemed to stretch out sated and grateful under their words, rose stronger and calmer

from the discussions.

Then slowly, almost hopelessly, big Lamormaini set himself in motion.
Unthinkable that he would renounce his obedience; the world might end, still he must
follow orders. As he stood, fourcornered hat in hand, rigid before Ferdinand, his eyes
did not see Emperor Ferdinand, pope, Father Lamormaini; he had made his four vows,
must fulfill his mission, this apparatus of hardest iron. Bitterly he had drawn near
again in his aimless strolling to the dust of the pealing jubilant town, passed by the
summer tents of servants, the little bivouacs of the troops, herds of livestock, haywains.
"EOOAOI U EA AOAx TAAO OEA OECEBOOOADOAAOODBAEOD.
exhaled, it was as if a capsule in him sprang open and closed again; he stood even
stiffer, stretched himself into his huge body.

In the confessional he tested the Emperor, whose pride was intact; venial sins came
to light. He imposed nightly penances. Ferdinand, still frail from his sickness, asked
for lenience; the priest rejected the plea. When after a few days Ferdinand, paler than
usual, but upright, mentioned with a smile that he had a great task to accomplish at
this convention and feared he was not up to it, the priest asked: Does he mean that
tasks directed at Heaven may be set aside, that duty to the Convention is more urgent
than duty to God.

He saw to his surprise that although the Emperor found it hard to complete the
penances, he entered into them humble and acquiescent, indeed mastered them, and
was in no way demeaned thereby. Lamormaini, as he tested the Emperor, found
himself facing a man other than the one who had submitted to him following the
calamity in Munich. His astonishment at this man was such that he felt uneasy, often
felt an urge to discuss the dreadful situation with shrewd Lessius; but it would shame
him, and he knew he would merely be exhorted to do his duty.
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In the Jesuit church and in the monastery, noone at this time was seen sitting and
praying at such length as grey huge Father Lamormaini. Like a child returned after a
long absence all grown up and clever and surprising; or like a cherry tree that
suddenly after a May shower transforms itself into alovely white cloud of blossom z
such was Habsburg now; and yet weapons were being readied against this tenderness.
The priest was happy to submit himself to the necessity of obedience. He went off to
Lessius: It would be well, should he succeed in this gdly work, to request that he be
OAT EAGAA 1T &£ EEO 1T £#£ZEAARA AO OEA %i DPAOT 060 OEAR
for General Vitelleschi.
Prince-elector Maximilian and Father Joseph heard via gossipy Cardinal Rocci that
the Jesuits had joinedthedD PAOOUN OEAU AEAAOAAd OEA *AOOE
Ferdinand entirely. Brulart reported to Paris: the German Emperor is like a boar beset
by hounds; France too has a part in the chase, as will be reported at first only by
mouth. And spies carried this dangerous news to Memmingen.

Father Lamormaini fussed around Ferdinand like a doctor with a child he wishes to
spare pain during the necessary operation: gently and evasively. He handled the
Emperor so lovingly that Ferdinand accepted as his own Wl whatever the priest
brought to him, believed he would by himself discover everything and follow of his
own volition the path he was forced to take. Lamormaini, a little eager but incapable
of casting off the task imposed on him, sincerely wanted to negte the triumph of his
DAT EOAT 060 AT Ai EAOh 1 AAOGA AOAOUOEET ¢ O1 AEAT C
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in gaudy cloaks, evil silent figures; he shrank from them.
He devoted himself to the Emperor. But morning and evening a pupil read the note
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33. He Delighted in his Blindness

FEAST OF THE Assumption. Behind banners and gay effigies, white flocks of children
carried to church baskets piled with fruit and herbs; many held twigs of apple and pear
on which little woodenbiOA O PAOAEAA8 #AOAI EAOO OI AA AAOAE
chair. Eager students rode on baggage carts down lanes, across marketplaces, past the
striding lifeguards of his Roman Majesty and the princebishops. Fifes and flutes
among them, blaring down now left, now right. Fan-waving Gauls emerged from their
guarters, shrank back when the students hooted at them and swung their heavy sabres.
&1 O A COAAO AEOOAT AA AOI OT A OEA AEOEI PGSO
since the advisers had prompted the Emperor to a decision. He seldom lingered in the
big living and reception rooms. During the day he was to be found in the little music-
room overlooking the garden. Plain bare floorboards, but the room was plastered in
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ornate squiggly decorations. Repeated wheels of flame in red and yellow painted on
the walls, their axles streaming out rays, rays streaming from ever more garish wheels
all around the walls. Then, providing respite in the middle of the long wall, a rectangle
of gold in severe Byzantine style; huge Gothic letters a ruddy reminder of the peace of
the heavenly kingdom. Above it a black cross, ebony figures of Mary and John at its
foot. A single huge window broke through the thick masonry of the wall opposite.
Beneath the crucifix a wide upholstered rugstrewn bench, a carved chest by the door.
In this vaulted stony cavern, voices were muffled.

It was a cordial reception Lamormaini found one hot day; Ferdinand earnestly
AOAx EEI AlTO0A8 O0)O0 EO 110 bPI OOGEAI Ahd EA OA
solely on worldly understanding. With such monstrous and grave matters in play, |
must pray to the Saviour and the VirgintoaidmU AAAEOEIT 1 86
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an oval: finding the right path had been easy for him, his mother had been strog in
her faith; he recalled her often saying how Khevenhiller, the ambassador to Madrid,
Al xAUO Ei POAOGOAA 11 EAO OEAO A AEEI A0 xAlIl
depends on those entrusted with its education; they must be irreproachable Catholis
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Father Becanus, my esteemed confessor now passed away, Dominicus a Jesu Maria,
who is now also resting in God. And you, Father Lamormaini. | see at every turn how
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Lamormaini stretched his lame leg, sat hunched and troubled on the chest. The
trilling of students, shouts of life guards floated in. Quietly he revealed that he had
only reluctantly taken on the role of confessor to the Emperor. In more peacefutimes
he had conducted excavations in the catacombs of the blessed Callixtus, had gathered
the bones of saints which then became a protection and a blessing for the College of
Jesuits.By the end of his time in Rome, where he spoke with Urban the Eighth,whom
he had known before as Cardinal Barberini, he had completed the eight spiritual
exercises in order to devote himself to the study and teaching of syntax and rhetoric;
and then Father Vitelleschi had nominated him Father Confessor: a great distinction
and a weighty task, to be the spiritual guide of a prince; a task hardly to be mastered.
Take the pious Father Claudius, fifth General of the Society of Jesus, who composed,
out of the urgings of his heart and his solicitude, a Guide to the Spiritual for those
clergy who attend princes, and yet in the end bore the whole burden on his shoulders.
For how can anyone separate the political from the spiritual in the life of a ruler.

Ferdinand, half prone, head on crossed arms, listened attentively. He spoke,
pausing often with a smile to await a response fré OEA DOEAOO8 O0tAOEADO
inapt, the exhortations in that Guide to the Spiritual he regretted never having had
access o such an interesting book; for sure there are plenty of cruel selfish princes;
they remind him of the Fool who clads one leg in normal hose and the other in
chicken feathers and claws. He is no longer young enough for such games or smalled
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strict separation; indeed is glad that Lamormaini acknowledges how hard it is to keep
poliiAO ADPAOO &£0iI i OEA OPEOEOOAI OAAlI i 8 0&iI O E
spend so many long years in Ingolstadt, and why did they shield us so resolutely from
contagion by heresy? Just to make sure we go like good dutiful lads to Mass, Vespers,
confession? No great labourwas AAAAA &£l O OE A 6a liké titdseAuridddd OT O ) &
Salians of the eleventh century, you know, who hurled themselves against the popes.
What really does one want. To permeate the substance of our life, including political
ifAh xEOE OEA OPEOEO 1T &£ OEA #EOEOOEAT AEOOAE(
091 60 - AEAOOU EAO 1TAOGAO T AAA T U OAOE AEEEE.
&AROAET AT A OAO Obh DI ETOAA A EEITCAO AO , Al
must reveal to you what has come into my dreams na and then, quite recently. That
we are rivals in love, the pope and I. But not as one normally understands it. | mean
OPEOEOOGAIT U8 ) Ai 110 EEO DBOI OAAOT Oh EEO Ox]
so | summon Jesuits, as many should come as arequuced. They are better for me
OEAT O1T1 AEAOO8 4EA (11U % DEOA 1 00O EOOAI £ A
O4EA (11U &AOEAO xElI1l OAETEAA O EAAO 1 &£ <
xEAO EAI B 001 OEAAT AA EAO POI OEAAA O EEIi h EI
Or'T A Ul 6h &A OEhitkiof thede Aitzertdin timés? You hold yourself
AAAE8 $1 Ui O 1TEOCOOOOO i An AOGAT 1Tixed &AOAEI
EAAA8 &AOAET AT A O £O01 Uh A1 1T 060 OAT AAOd O) 1 x
O4EAOA EO MEAAO 1T 0 AT 1 OOAOT AOE Tkhowigglifit®AAET C
OEA OECEO iiA8s
I

&AOAET ATA 6601 AA O61 EAAA EEih AOI O Al @gEIT OO
Al11Tx AOGO uUuird TAuU 1168 ) EAOA OI1 A Ui o8 ) A
O7TEU A1 Ui d T AAA O 1 EOOGAT O 1 Aebd

O&AOEAO , Al T Of da mysdiffan injustiseElingéed yoli not because | am
uncertain or fearful. But | z have you here, your voice to me is that of a father. Please
do not hold back, do not fail me. It is a boon to observe how your soul touches on
OEAOA 1 AOOAOOS8S

O) ET 1 xtyi$ td gul®your soul. If | held my tongue, it was so as not to
AEOOOAOO Ul 086

The Emperor invited him to continue. The priest composed himself, made a start.
His mouth opened, and he purred. How the words sounded. He listened as if to a
stranger speakng. He felt ashamed, would not lift his gaze. Such a burden on him.

There is not much to say. This dreadful devastation in Germany, these horrors that
dance across the Alps, quarrels in the Empire, the Emperor isolated; who would not
become distressed wha thinking of a Christian peace.
0317 AAOEOA i Ah &AOEAO8 ) EAOA TAOAO OAAT O
O0AAAAh DPAAAA8 4EA 3AOET OOh xEAT EA xAl EAA
xEEAE EO 'TAG608 411 1 £Z0AT DpPAIBDAR DPAUHARBABRAC
streets and squares are filled with it. Who listens to the clamour of the world probably
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thinks: so much ripe grain, so few peasants; pray the Lord for a harvest, that he send
DAAOAT OO &I O OEA OAAPETI C80
The wrinkles at the corners of RAOAET AT A8O0 AUAO OxEOAEAAR |
O1l CAOEAOh DPAOAEAA 11 OEA AACA 1T &£ OEA AAT AE(Q
091 O | Ak Arlest &creamed to himself, OUT & xEAEAA [ AT 8 09I
dishonour yourself so. Brother Lamormaini, the Holy Father thinks ill o® O 8 6

O4A11 1T Ah -AEAOOUR UI OO 1T x1T OEI OCEOO 11 OE
Now Ferdinand, after the priest had spent some time staring at the radiant wheels,
AAAAT A O1T AAGuh OO01TT A ObPg O) OITTA UIOh TT1T TTA

21 1T AT #AAOAOS8SG

If you do na mean to be a bloody tyrant, then matters have gone bitterly for you, for
all the world misprises you as such and sees you as nothing else, nothing else. And if you
wish to found a worldly papacy, you may well bethink that at present the world sees
matters very differently:from eyes full of dread. How do/ou reconcile this: to stand
there so mighty thatall must truly call you emperor, and so little able to achieve what
you wantz less, in fact, than the rulers who preceded you, who were so much weaker.

All this must Lamormaini speak out and lay before him.
O&AOEAOh OEA 3AOEI OO ET AARAAA POAAAEAA AO UI
have taught us in your sermons, that he came to us not just to bring peace on earth,
but to arouse fathers, sons, noEAOOh AAOCEOAOO AT A AT OOEIT O AcC
04 00Ah , OEA OAEA Oi d AEOAI OA8 )1 1 OAAO Oi
Ferdinand half-settled back on the bench, said nothing. Lamormaini, after a long

z A oz~ z

DAOOAGd 091 60 - AEAOOU OOAUO OEI Al 686
471 A1T AOGOGqg 0691 &6 OAA ) Ai OEI A1 686 7EAT &AOA

OEA 0O6cOh EEO A1 A0 11 x OIEAA OOEAEI AAd O7TEAC
0) O OAAI 6 AO EA UI O EAOA AOOAA BRI UIT OO OEE
O7EAOh xAO ) 110 A #EOEOOEATeo®

For a long moment the priest found no answer to this white face, this slow
distressing voice. Then he imbued his tone with much warmth and cordiality and had
01 OO0O0O0GCGCI A 110 O1 Allix EEI OAT £ 01 AA Ali b
over many long years,Majesty. You were a good Catholic Christian. When | carried
out the wishes of your late consort, the blessed Maria Anna, regarding the Church, |
xAO UT OO0 A&i1T11xAO ET OEA EAAO T & '1A85

O09AOGRh 1TTE AO '1TTA -AOCEA8 #1 O1 A &, h&dAOA 1 EC
1T0 OEA OECEO AZAEOEebd

091 0 xAOA DEI 06086

O4EA] xEAO EO EOebd

O) TAEA 11 OAPOI AAE T &£ OEA 1T AT &AOAET AT A 1
of Germany, Ferdinand the Other thought to swell himself up to rival the pope. But
meanwhile no one believesE Oh 11T TT A OAAO EO8 %wOAT OEA #AC
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He laid it all out as a question. A puff of wind could have struck him dumb. But
Ferdinand persevered, still mild. After settling himself firmly against the back of the
bench, he crossed his armsver his breast with a tender expression, frowned at the
wall opposite:

0" AAAOOA OEEO 1 £Z£FEAA £A11 O1 1T A ) OITE EO
Holy Empire in all good conscience. That is my Bible, always in my hand. At my side
the capitulatio caesareaz my Electoral Charter; the Imperial Constitution, the Golden
Bull. | was placed in this role, entrusted with it. The rest comes from me, power and
OAODPI T OEAEI EOUS8O

Ruddy evening light flickered through the rapidly darkening room. The big
Luxemburger stood by the chest, head on his breast, hands folded. So this is where we
AOAR T1 6 AO OEA OAITE xAO AAOI EAON xEAOA 11 x
swaying face maintained its confident sure expression: Let the Emperor reflect on
where matters stand with him.

After he was gone, the Emperor sat gazing with the same steadfast expression at
the red radiant wall with its rampaging garish wheels of flame.

And the same clear confident face encountered Lamormaini next morning
immediately after Mass. Ferdinand, his colour better than before, regretted that
UAOOAOAAUBO AT 1 OAOOAOGEIT EAA AOT EAT 1 £&h EA
help on this topic. He shook him by the hand, invited him to sit. Of course he must
reflect on where matters stand with him. But the priest too must reflect. He gazed
OAAOAEET CI U ET O ,AiTOI AETESO ZAAAG O) Al T OE
that the Bull, the Constitution, and the Electoral Charter are all | have. You think that
asEmperoriMCli AAO OEA #EOEOOEAT DHAOE8 31T h EAI D 1/

The Luxemburger bowed, profoundly joyful, his voice full of reverence. He has
been waiting for this invitation, this plea; he knows the Emperor cannot carry the
burden alone; but first the Emperor had to acknowledgeit to himself.

4EA %l DPAOT Oh OI T xh OET OCEO&EOI g O, AOO 1T ECEO
conceal it from you. Emperor and Church govern at cross purposes. The emperor has
his palace, his castle, and nobles, councillors, officers, armies. The pephas the clergy,

OEA 6AOEAATh 30 0AOAO6Oh A [T UOEAA AEADPAI Oh
down the law, as do I, and my princes of the realm. We govern the same people. Ardd
we have no point of contact. Only now, in this unigue moment, do we came together.

7EOE | OOOAT OAPOT AAEAO8 .10 A EAAI OEU OAIl AC
frankly and confidentially the circumstances that had led to this Electoral Convention,
OEA AAT CAOT 6O OEOOAOEIT OEAO EAA Wthdkd If AT T EOC

| shrug it off, do you know what will happen? As if an arrow takes aim, my field

marshal shoots from the southwest and strikes down the electoral princes: the Empire

EAO A TAx ZAAA8 ) AAITEO O Ui Oh )®Bisthd T O AE

princes in the Empire who must have a care; | can squash them whenever | want. | can

AET A OEAI AO OECEO AO EZ OEAEO AOi O AT A 1AcC
O7TEAO xEI1 UI O AAAEAAed
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O. 1T OEei ¢ch 1170 UAOG8 ) 1 AAOA edE Aith® wdy] OAOEE

OT ATTI PAIT1AA8 ) xi 180 AT OEAI Al ETEOOOEAAS8 )
xAEO &£ O OEA 111 A1 0686
O7TEAO A COAAO PI xAO OEA 1 O0A T &£ (AAOAT EA

person, a nobleman takes counsel of himself, he can teeat into a corner, or to a
church; the conversation between him and God is all he brings from it. You have

AT T OCceE Z£ZOAAATIT OEAOh AU OAEET ¢ Al O1 OAl 1 &£ Ul
0) xIT OI A T1 6 AAOA o1 Al O h xAOA ) 110 A #
O - A &,A® Qupil in penitence, | am here with you at this moment. | am glad you

OO0I ITTTAA T A8 ' OA Uil O AEOAEA T 0 TAOOT OO0 AAT OC
i8 ) Ai COAOAEOI O EEi8 "00 EA OAOOGAO A
1T ur 6 #ZAAT AAA AAT 6O ONOAOEEI ¢ OEA DOE
uskice Bhould be done to them. They shall not cause me through their
AOOEOOAA O1T AAO O1 EOCOOI U8B )& TAAAOG 1 660Oh OEA
O4EAU AOA PET OO T AT h OIIT A AOA AEOEI PO 1T £ O
O- U AnArdhil Aas restored to me my ancestral kingdoms and landsHe has
extended the Holy Roman Empire and made it powerfuz OT 1 EEA AT U 1T &£ OEAO/
0371 1 A0 EEIi 1 AOAE ETh AT A AOEOA OEA DPOET AA
0) £ OOAE AAOEITT EO | AOEOGAAR EO OEAIIT AA 1A,
The priest shook his head slowly and for a long while, studied his palms, rubbed
his temple; suddenly he brought his hands together.
Now, thought the priest, | am all set to shame the Emperor. Now | can shatter all
to pieces. Ferdinand is defenceless. lam ruin that pure face.
And suddenly there came into his soul: why not tempt Fate. He had prayed that he
be preserved from sin. But he was already on that path, without a guide. And as he
OOAT AT AA EO Ai AOCAA &EOI 1 EEI ¢ 00) TAMATAG G TAEN |
his head lowered, brow drenched by a damp shower, that he stood at a crisis point and
nothing else was left to him. He prayed and sinned in the same breath.
4EA %i DAOT 060 ZAAA AOECEOAT AA ET A i El An
&AOEAO , AiTOI AETEh EO OAAI O OEAO ) OEAIIT 11C¢C
O3PAAE Obho OEA 1 OEAO EEOOAA ET OI O0i AT O6h O,
) O xAT 1T AA Ob ET &AOAET AT Ah EEO CAOT O AEAAE
to tempt me. | have nothing against Wallenstein and nothing against the princes. Let
neither side presume | shall do them injustice. My decision will be reached as calmly
as a dicethrower tips his cup and counts the points. Do you know z6 EEO OT EA/
dropped to a whisper z Qvhy | can do so? Because | have power. | can wait for the
i T7T AT 08 4EAO xEI1 110 AA OAEAT &EOIIT 1A8d
) O xAO AO EZLZ OEA DPOEAOOSO AT AU xAOA AAET C
could not move, screamed silently for release. 091 & OAAh &AOEADOh ) ¢/
unconstrained in the matter that | am tempted to leave the decision to a childish game:
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| shall summon my valet, and if his left foot steps first across the threshold, then
7A1 1 AT OOAET EAO xi1n EZ£ OEA OECEO &I 1 0h OEA
Lamormaini resurfaced, Ei 1 U EAAOA EEI OAi £ OECEd O"1 AOP
Ferdinand stepped slowly up to him, gripped his hand and drew it to his breast,
ONOAAUAA EOd 091 6 AOA T U AEOEAT A8 910 xEI1 11
become common knowledge; | would like to keep it to myself a little while. Do you
know why? To savour it. For as soon as | proclaim it, they will all pass it around and
explain it and my decision will be buried under a heap of stupidities and coarseness. |
shall keep it to myself a few days. You will conede | have good reason. You should
OEAOA T U Pl AAOOOAR AAAO AEOEAT A8o
The Emperor seemed delirious. His breast heaved. He seemed to be using the
DOEAOOGO EAT A O AT i &£ OO EEI OAl 8 (EO CAUA |,
point. His mouth opened and shut wordlessly, the lips drooling, his knee kept clicking.
A murky feeling in him: | follow, | follow, | do not hold back.
A4EA *AOOEO CcOl ATEIT ch O1 OA AEOAEAd O7TEAOAOA
make it at this moment. | beg you, your MajeO O U 8 6

Crying, laughing, the burden dancingfOT I EEi h OEA %I bthotbidOd 091
me to speak at this moment. When should | come to a decision, if not now. How
xT OTA EO 1TTTEhR Eix AT OI A ) AAAI AOA AT U AAAEC
O) XBEI IEAIAO EO8 301 b 11 x806
0" 00 Ui b6 i 06606 EAAO EOh &AOEAOh UT O 10008
ATTTA AAT OEAOA EO xEOE 1 Anh AT A AATTT O OAA
wrestled with the Emperor, tried to pull him to the bench. The flitting eyes would not
ATECEO 11T EEO ZAAA8 O7TEAO AOA UIT O ATEITCh &AC
O3EO Al x18 00i1 Ul 600CATI £# Oi CAGEAOG8 7EIIT UT
O, EOOAT O i1 A8 ,AO0 ci 1T U EAOEEI 8 $AAOAOO &.
0) xEIl 1106 1EOCOATh -AEAOOUS8G

Ferdinand sank onto the bench, stared wordlessly at the kdck robe, chin sternly
raised; he was trembling. An uncertain ambiguous quizzical smile hovered, he sighed:
O7TEAO06 O EADPPAT AAe (AOGA ) AT TA O1i1 ABGEET C xOI1
O3 A0AT EAO AT OAOAA Ul 06856
0) ElTix AOAOUOEETI ¢ OEAO EO O AiiAs8d
O3EI AT AAA |, 1T OAh OAGRI 0H6T1T O ET OI OAI D
O&AOEAOh OOOI URh ) OAA EO OEAOA AAEI OA 1T A A
O, 1T 0AR 1T AAA OO 1dioée yaut €ds, stOpistaBn@ AbOuFraly with
I £FOAO OI T A 1 O60i OOET ¢ch &AOAET AT AG6O AOEGCEO ¢
thesameas®h £ OA8 ) AAT EAOAI U OAOOOAET 1 UOGAI £ &0
Lamormaini, dreadfully frightened about what he must evoke, knelt cradling his
crucifix, pressed it to his lips. Punishment looming over him. Ferdinand very gently
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Ol OAEAA EEO OEIT Olavk A bedd tadk) Yol drd irx trmelitl 18hall obey
ui 68 7EAO 1 600 ) Al ed

. I xh ET AEOOAO AAOPAOAOGEI T h OEA DPOEAOGO 000
i 0606 11 6 OAOAET EEI 86

The Emperor leaned forward over the kneeling man, naive and astonished, stroked
his arm. Yes, this is his decision; did the pope perhaps want a different one? And when
Lamormaini swung round in a rage, Ferdinand murmured, arms crossed: The priest
had saidwhat he, the Emperor, was not allowed to say.

0910 xEIl & OAci OEA $OEAGO OAOOEAAOe 4EA

O3AA EI x Ui ® ETTx EO AITA I'TA Tix UuilO OAU

O- U 3 AU ¢ How the Holy Father will praise you, the princes will
praise you8 0

091 0 OAAhRS &AOAET AT A Oi ET AAh NOEOA AAIT Al
DOAOGAT 68 O!'TA xEU OEIOIA ) 1106 EAOA OAEA EOe

Around noon the Luxemburger, still grinding his teeth in shock and bemusement,

AT OAOAA OEA AEOET D6 Oe Enp&dt Ae had corhesto savbur 4 1 A OFE
decision.

O#AOAEDOI hdo xAOT AA OEA %i PAOT 08 &AOAET AT A |
from below, where pheasants strutted over the sand. Yes, there is reason for
contentment, this is now a pillar in him, notto be ovA OO O O1T AA8 O) Al Cl AA
to hear me out, Father. This has come about through my boundless love for both
parties, the Duke and the princes. | have done both a favour. Each party led to its
OECEOAEOI bl AAAS8OG

The Jesuit sat baffled by these mysteriousivOA 08 091 O x Al OAA O1 AOD,
asked in torment. He could hardly listen, had been driven here by his confusion, to
AAl I EEI OAl £#8 7EAO xEI1l EADPDPAT O1 1 Ah EA xI1°
uir 686 (A OOEAA O1 A th&HEripeor, NouldEReEdhandlboW at kih,OA A£OI|
acknowledge him, help him.

The Emperor remained silent. His expression was mild and thoughtful, his head
ET AT ETAA A 1EOOIA O EEO OEI Ol AAO8 O4EAU 1A
empress is cross withi Ah OEA8 O AxAU AOUET C Oi i AxEAOAS

OPOET ch xAEOEITC 111U & O iU OECi A8 7TEAO0 xA
AOECEO bPiI AAEA CAUA OOOTAA 11 OEA OAAOGAA &AOQE
notyours. YouwoulAT 8 O EAOA AAAT AAT A O1 1106A &£ O OEA

(A OITTE OEA DPOEAOOSO EAT AOh bpOITAA EEI Ol
091 O60A ACEOAOAAR , AiT Oi AETER OAAI NOEOA AEC
EO6O CciTA8 #i11A8o

They went into the garden. Lamormaini let himself be led like a sick child. He was
chilled, was humbled, and felt he would be forgiven.

They walked among the beds. The ruler blinked at mignonettes, pheasants. He
delighted in his blindness.
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34. Dismissed with Honour

THE EMPEROR allowed four days to elapse, during which he consorted with himself
and his decision before again exposing himself to the theatre of recriminations,
stipulations, rancour and truculence. He did this to serve as yet another check on
himself. When he observed no trace of malice within him, he deemed it good to
summon his counsellors. Although the invitations were delivered in the greatest
secrecy, whispers soon spread through the town. Excitement in the quarter where the
princes and fareigners lodged grew to a fever pitch. Outside the house of Count Tilly
ten riders were stationed day and night; they took their meals in the saddle; he never
left the house. As a precaution light cannon and artillerymen had been concealed near
the town, along the Danube bank; it was evident that, before even the slightest hostile
move, the town would fall into the hands of the League. Frenchmen went hither and
thither, dispensing advice. People flocked about Father Joseph, the Jesuits, Cardinal
Rocci. TheFather Confessor was nowhere to be seen.
1 O OEA 1 AAOET ¢ ET OEA AEOETI P8O OAZEAAOI OUh
young King of Bohemiaz clad in white, slender, he sat sullen and haughty beside his
jovial father z the continuing parlous state of affairs was summarised by Count
Stralendorf. Then the Emperor spoke: it was not strange to him that the princes were
inclined to take matters to the extreme; they would perceive even a decision to yield to
them as a sign of weakness. Which would be bad. Butor him the most important
point was to take forward, with sensitivity, a matter essential to the restoration of
peace in the Empire: the dismissal of the Duke of Friedland. It must be made
absolutely clear that he was not, as the blind might think, offered as a sacrifice to the
princes; rather, the interests of the Empire required of him this sacrifice. In retiring he
would provide the Empire a service no less significant than a battle won. The Empire
would owe him enduring gratitude. The young king confined himself to a few
AAT Al EOEAO8 (A xAO Al AAOI U EI1 AO AAOGA xEOE
AAT AT AAA 7A11 AT OOAET 60 AEOI EOOAI 8 4EA AOIT O
was one of astonishment: here was the decision they themselves had beainable to
reach, but which at all events had to be made.

Lamormaini sat by himself. No one looked at him. He had won. The Jesuits ruled.

Stralendorf asked what would be done if the Duke refused to resign his command.
The others kept silent; the Emperorfound the question irrelevant.

The little abbot of Krems-minster at once dragged Trautmannsdorf back to his
ITACET cn OAEAq O7A AOA AAAOAT 8 %CCAT AAOC EAC
has his way. What will Slavata say. Should we resign our dEfAA 086 4 EA AAAT C
agitated by the minute: such enormous debts owed by the court to Wallenstein, it is
unthinkable, the decision must be rescinded. The hunchbacked count, still sunk in
AAT OOAT AT Oh AT T ZAOOGAA OEAO OEA %wimanhewad AOOI I
ET -OITEAE8 (A8O 110 AOGAT AEOAEA 1T £ 00856
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The abbot shouted: Wallenstein must not give way.
O02AO0A0AT AAhd OEA AT O1T O xAcCi AA EEO EAAAR

4EA $OEA xEIl CEOA xAU86

O(A xT1 1608 910811 OAAS8O

Trautmannsdorf still thoro OCET U OO 1 060d 0317 %CCAT AAOC x
%l PAOT O 11T 1TTT1TCAO xAT OO OEA $0OEAGO OOPDPI 008

4 EA iEOO‘A AAA[OH AAAOGETI U PAT A AT A AAOGEAA
)y 080 All CIi xOl1T¢c8 7A80A x1T O0A T &£& 11 x OEA

51 OEI 4OAOOIATTOATOEH AEOAO 1 OOEET C & O OI
time has come for us to act again. Really | feel like a dupe. We were in such a flutter on
the way to the convention. The Emperor must pay off all the debts we have incurred.
$AITAATA TTCEA8 )O xAOI 860 £ O OEEO xA MEOAAA
keepOEA $OEA 1T &£ &OEAAT ATA 11 OEAA8 &1 O 11 x iU
EEI Cl86é

Meanwhile Lamormaini had gloomily taken himself off to Lessius at the
Carthusians. He sat silent for a while across from him; the papal envoy feared a bad
outcome, refrained from questions, preserved a cold demeanour. His mistrust did not
entirely evaporate when the priest reported on the meeting. He asked if the priest was
bothered by any private care; was there something he needed to say. Lamormaini,
unable to match that placid voice, burst out: This business has cost him much effort.
4EA AT OTUBO OIiEIA xAO OUiIi PAOGEAOGEAR A1TT 10606 A
hands of God. There came a knock at the cell next door; Lessius stood; a conversation
in French started up, with exclamations of delight. Unrestrained groans escaped
, AT T Ol AETERh OAOPAA ET EEO OEOI AO AO AO , AdGO
report on the outcome of the quarrels.

4EAO AEOGAOTTIT OEOEOI OO OOOAAI AA pafate. EEO |
Cardinal Rocci embraced him crowing like a cockerel; finally little Father Joseph came
AOOOET ¢ AOT 01 Ag 2A1 OAOGAT 61U , AiTOI AETE 1AO
mind was already made up. At which Joseph stepped back with a cry of joyna being
shortsighted collided with the door: But this is wonderful, it means the Emperor has of
his own volition leaned to the French.

Lamormaini went to the Jesuits for confession; he was consumed by fire. He took

leave of the Emperor in order to follow his urge to seek out sickly Prince Eggenberg,

xEl xAO T1x E1T 'EDPPEICATh O AAOOEO EEO 0Ol 0Ol
Eggenberg had moved to Geppingerz not far from Memmingen Z having tired of

had forced himself back towards Regensburg. When Lamormalnl came to him he was

AOOU xEOE OOAOAIT DPOADPAOAOEIT O8 31 AAAPI U AE

man that he wept. He praised the fate of Habsburg, the gnius of the house had not

deserted it, but had touched the Emperor. Only after prayers would he listen to more

from Lamormaini; he spluttered in joy at the averted danger to the ancestral house,
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kept dropping to his knees, prayed, rejoiced, huggedthe shT O DOEAOO8 O) AAO
"'TA xAO xEOE 1 A8d6 37111 T1x A TTAITA PAAAA xiC
the imperial house, the princes and, by no means least, the poor exhausted Empire.
Only in the next few days did Prince Eggenberg notice tfat the old Jesuit was more
distracted and unsettled than usual, was seeking consolation from him. And on long
walks to the spring and across fields the prince understood: stammering Lamormaini
was afraid for himself. Groaning like some animal, one evenind.amormaini burst out
that he could never forget the benign submissive face of the Emperor, so conscious of
his power; and his own efforts to lead him astray. The Emperor had shamed him, cast
him aside in contempt. He, Lamormaini, now felt ashamed. The Empeor had looked
like one blessed on him, the sinner.

+++
4EA EEIT U &£ OAOGOAA O1T AAOG AliT1Tc¢c OEA $A1T OAA
Regensburg the call had come, banners waving, endless drumming. At first a few
solitary scouts patrolling, then came squalrons, half a company drawn along behind.
All shouting to one another, hand signals waving. Move! Baggage dumped on the
ground, hayricks fired to alert scattered forage teams. In their wake a barrage of dust
and desolation. The swarm curled like a hedgehogtumbled south. They left behind
cowed silent empty villages, campfires smouldering, livestock bellowing, haltered,
COAUET ¢c8 4EAU £ Ax DPAOO i AOAEAT 6068 AAOOOh b,
the neighing, whip-cracks, clank of steel swept by ad vanished in a moment.

Away to Augsburg.

In a tavern nestled at the forest edge close by the gates of Augsburg, Colonel Max
7A1 1 AT OOAET h OEA $OEAGO AT OOETI 8 wOAOUOEET ¢
face dripping and ravaged, pushed through to m. The colonel lay unbooted and
drunk in his room, he gurgled, drooled at the Croat, then sober all of a sudden clapped
A EATA O EEO AOi x AT A AEAOO8 *-@GblehBungit OD EA
about his own neck. To the Croat and his lieutend Od 7A61 1 OEAA Ol CAOI
i AEA EO OEOI OCEh UiT 06611 AOEIi ¢ OEA OAAI AO Oi
in a muddy puddle. Boots on, hat and swordbelt, into the saddle.
Max bobbed on his horse left, right, high in the air like a cork in boiling water,
oritT 111Tu el A ClEITAO T &£ Ai1OAEI OO01 AOON EE
Morning still, and through the wide noisy assemblage of troops into Memmingen.
4AEAT O OEA $OEAd O) 680 1 OA0O8 7A&G@ANgAT T A A
over the tablet. Isolani groaned: should they dismount. Now the Duke noticed the
AiT11TTAI h OAOAAI AAd O/ OOA6 (A xAO AAOOEAA 1 EA
For seven days Wallenstein left all his work lying. Arms and legs lame with rage.
He should have been ready for anything;Senno had cast just this outcome but he had
refused to believe it. And when Senno came bringing another calculation, the Duke
fired a pistol after him. Now he did not merely trample his hat, he tore it to pieces. He
was quite blind. Hurl his troops at Regensburg, arrest the electors, depose the
Emperor. He made a few halhearted preparations with Neumann and Max. Until he
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himself swept the table bare, chased the others away, unable to cope with these
sinister too-sudden thoughts. They had him. Fortheset T Ah OEEOA OEI A8 |
their Empire back on its feet. At the cost of his own ruined bones and entrails.

There had never been anything personal in his relations with the Emperor. It was
the elected ruler of the Holy Roman Empire that he served. Nov he was pierced, the
dam broken through; the Emperor was the entity assailing him. He could not fathom
it. If he meant to survive he must,must strike down the Emperor, and the whole pack.

And as he sat in his room not stirring, as he pulled himself togeher the thought
howled in him: the hundreds of thousands, the millions they owe him. He gnawed at it.

FE

-EITEITO8 4EAUBOA 110 OEA T &# I A UAO8 4EAUGI I

Or could they, would they dare. He ground his teeth. Yes, it was the best course,

EABA OEA OAI A EIT OEAEO OEIT A0O8 3EI OA A CAC E

everything. Would they?
Would they?

And as they came one by one to his headquarters, thd Oé EAOh " AOOAOEN
Witte, his tender wife, he learned that the bitter tussle in Regensburg from which he
had been excluded was not over; the princes were pushing for his expulsion from
Mecklenburg, demanded compensation, a full accounting. Memmingen town lay
silent, but Wallenstein rang out like a church bell. His condition was criti cal, blood-
letting against the dreadful congestion had no effect, no one could stay more than half
an hour at the bedside where his wife Isabella sat meekly, not daring to weep. He must
take on the Emperor; but the monstrous thought is beyond him. The longlean Duke
between his sheets and compresses was a dying beast, he tried to conjure Death,
wanted to tear to pieces the Bavarian, the Emperor, the Jesuits, the French. Gouty
pustules erupted on his thin shanks; they provided relief; his eyes swelled red ah
rheumy, stood out like boils in his fleshless cheeks, beside the high nose. He tossed
AT A 00601 AAd O4EAU EAOA T A OPEOOAAR OEAUBI I
When the decision reached him z he was dismissed with honour from his
command, a deputation would be degatched to him from the Viennese court 7 he sat
up, half-dead as he was, dragged himself outside, was at once carried fainting back
upstairs. Next day he again rose from his bed, paced about on canes, then hung on the

A
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Trautmannsdorf and Questenberg arrived from the court at Regensburg. They had
accepted this mission to calm his rage; they brought gracious letters from Ferdinand.
The conversation was amicable: he premnted Trautmannsdorf with two teams of
coach horses, each of six, and Questenberg a Neapolitan destrier. Friedland saw, and
was meant to see, that there were men of his party at court. They were the losers;
distress showed in their faces.

And now the Duke emerged from the dreadful assault they had ventured against
EEih AT A OEITE EEI OAl £#8 4EAU xAOA OOOPEAN
feather from him.
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For many weeks he did not venture out of Memmingen. Deliveries continued from
the Empire of all that was his due, onerous contributions squeezed from every region.
Daily he conferred with Michna and de Witte, the tabulations were exact, he needled
them: let nothing go astray. They must stand by him, not abandon him before
receiving full satisfaction. They pressed him; he kept them close. Michna and de Witte
began to suspect the Duke would not go easily, would attempt some unimaginable
stroke. Bassevi remarked sceptically that Friedland was ill, one or two months more

AT A EAS1T AA EABD8nUnis GdrvesE WKHeA Coird#t OCEA A@PDPOAOO
pleasure at the delay in acknowledging the dismissalz a salutary shock for the
Emperor'rzEO CAOA &OEAAI ATA PAOOA &£ O A 111A10660

the Bavarian; he has not yet dared send histo 80 ET i A8 (EO 1 EI EOEA A,
harvest; a hungry year for Bavaria. But he suppressed inflammatory talk, had no
DAOEAT AA &£ O AEEI AEOE CAiI AO08 ) O0611 OIT1T AA (
take over the army, or old Tilly. Wallenstein stood, glared angry and menacing: He

leaves behind a superb army; now let them wage a merry war; perhaps the Jesuits will

bring peace down from Heaven.

Autumn had already come before he wrote to the court. He hands the business
over to Count Tilly, will remove himself to Prague. He departed from Memmingen
through an army loud with dismay. Mile after mile of famed regiments with their
colours and formation drills and guards of honour. The Duke sat sombre in a red cloak;
now and then raised his hat to a cobnel who rode up, waved to one or another,
offered his hand. On and on in icy satisfaction: he had brought these regiments
together, in other hands they will fall apart. His way led past Ulm, into open country;
EA xAO EAAAAA 11 0 EIT ieAAnddll thés& kdiad with nOwere 01T 0 OA
filled with a great joy: the Duke lives, means to go on living. This is no funeral march.

Past Nuremberg; four hundred men of his life guard, endless wagons and horses.
So great was the consternation in the town at newg of his dismissal and his approach
that the Grand Council hastily convened and gathered presents which they
despatched to meet him at the Ansbach Gate, a decision that later caused them to
scratch their heads. By the time Friedland entered Bayreuth terribry, the events in
Regensburg were common knowledge; deep disquiet and fear had spread far and wide.

Only a few thousand people witnessed the stately silent procession making its
ponderous way past fields and woods, but the eyes of the entire Holy Empirevere
fixed on its progress. Everyone saw how a dreadful incomprehensible turn in the
Empire had brought it to the point where this dragon, this Duke of Friedland, this
Wallenstein, was retreating under the most public gaze back into his lair to hide away
and z ghastly fate hanging over peaceful landscapeg await his moment.

Even the tiniest hamlets squeezed out a deputation to plead for protection; they
sprinkled his road; he merely snarled at the rabble blocking the way. His guard had no
need to go requsitioning; amid a flood of furtive declarations there came ten times
more provisions for man and horse than foraging had ever yielded. Among the
accompanying troops, the field officers, an inclination arose to take advantage of the
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fear and grovelling on dl sides; they were brutally reined in; Wallenstein retreating
was just as strangely prim as other influential men had found him.

It all changed as they approached the town of Eger, crossed the frontier into
Bohemia. Here lay the dark ruined land from which he had emerged. He was back.
World -famous, richest man in Europe, returned from Memmingen. Dismissed from
office. In myth-swathed Blanik Mountain slept the knights of Wenceslas; one day, said
the legend, would come the roll of drums, clash of arms, trees would catch fire, springs
would become rivers, blood would flow from Strahov monastery to the Prague bridge;
Wenceslas would smie his enemies every one.

The land absorbed him. The peaty Eger twisted and turned on its way to the Elbe;
they traversed moorland meadows, in the distance thesnowy peaks of the Giant
Mountains on the Polish border. This hilly country offered a route from ridge to ridge.
Peasants flocked from all around to neet him on the road, eager forsight of him, how
does he look, the man who defeated the Danish king and bs been packed off home by
jealous Habsburg. Oh to scoff cherries with emperors and kings! They twittered and
01 AGAOAAYq O(AB8O Al OAAAU OEAOAA OEAs tel DPAOT O
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as they stood in the meadows, on the slopes, doffed hats, brought hay and straw.
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half-addled, the members of conventicles, local gentry, Utraquists, tle forcibly
converted. Revenge, the blessed unsuspected providence of Fate. The traitor shaken
loose from his overlord, adrift, without kin. Should we let him go hungry; shall we let
him come on. Passionate groaning at encounters, jubilation that swirled, gueaked
contentment: Wallenstein has to stick to our part, or perish as a private citizen!

Little Mother Prague watched silent from the Hradschin, asked no questions as the
swarming procession drew near.

Moldau flowing beneath the grey bridge. Fiedland alighted at his palace of

oriental opulence. He tucked himself away. Fleet messengers sped to Saxony,

Brandenburg. When ltalian artists asked when they might finish the paintings in the

drawing rooms, the response from the palace spread rapidly from mouthto mouth:

O4ET OA CAT O1 AT AT 106006 xAEO O1 6E1 )8 0A 1 AEOs
Brooding humility in the presence of the prodigal son, lost and now returned. Jews

and advisers creeping in and out. Weeks punctuated like drumbeats by sumjpious

banquets, then the chilly reception of relatives, words as if nothing had happened, a

letter from Eggenberg, one from the Emperor; doctors.

Who was it, sitting there in the unfinished palace?

35. The Emperor Takes Charge

O

CARDINAL ROCCI was borne thi OCE OEA 3 AO0OOO0OAAU NOEAO Ol
the prince-elector was not yet returned from the chase. In the antechamber the little
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cardinal chatted with every visitor about this latest grand victory achieved by the holy

Church; he lowered himself sonewhat by clapping every official and chamberlain on

OEA OEI O1l AAOh AT A 1 AOGCEEIC 100 110A AO EA
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Strident purple-robed Maximilian made haste to greetthe new situation. It was for

a moment as if lightning flashed before his eyes. He sat with Rocci, damply pale from

the hunt and the excitement, big drops of sweat about the pursed mouth, smiled and

TTAAAA ET AT AT U AO OEA ) OAlldtAk SaDhaBd®dpén®h A8 7 E,

his knees, brow furrowed, bile in his throat. Richel entered with a jaunty step;

- AGEI ET EAT 80 O1 £60 Al AAO OI EAA O1 01 ARAA Al 1 Aq
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O(A EAO Al wak RhelChéndver faced with a demand. It was no

decision of his. My cousin never decides. He dismissed Friedland because he was

£l OAAA O h AT A xEI1l #ZAOAE EEI AAAE xEAT EA E
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The prince standing, EEO O EAA EEOI ¢ O!1 ET OOOOAOQOEC

understand it well. Better and more inexorably than last time. He has understood the

situation. We shall make sure he continues to feel its effects. We had to exert

ourselves to the utmost to bringthisaAT 008 ) OEAI T 11 111 CAO bl Al
(A Ol EPPAA PAOGO 2EAEAT h OAO Al x1 ACAET h bDI

tolerate no charade of amity. The Emperor owes me owes all of usz an accounting.

How dare he try to impose tyrannyonus. 06 0 11 06 AT T OCE &£ O EEIi Ofi
EA OAAOAET O &£OI I ATEIC O0ig *000 AAAAOOA OEA
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Maximilian stepped quickly to the door, rattled the handle, checked that the
xET AT xO0 xAOA Al T OAANn EEOOAAg O7A Al 110 AAA}
fed. Who are we. |, a German princeA1 AAOT Oh EAOA AAAT OT UAA xEC
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fiddled with his sword. After a while he said calmly, as the prince stretched in his chair:
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the decision. You will show not a trace of pleasure, and will make this known as well

to chamberlains and others. We have no reason to be pleased. We demand the

defence of the Empire and our electoral liberties from encroachments such as those

that have lately occurred. The army is now without a head. We demand the immediate

OOAT O&ZAO 1T £ OEREAERI AVAAOROOREAAT AAN - AQEI EI
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i AAA CAT AOA®4 tBe laughdroni theix tad®s. There will be no peace in the
Empire until the electoral princes command the army. | shall square it with the
archbishops. There will be no peace until the Emperor is driven back into his ancestral
1 AT Ab86

O4EA AOI U Hd will& Airectéd By the Emperor and the college of
el AAOT 0086
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When the Catholic princes met in the quarters of the archbishop of Mainz, the
Bavarian was isolated. Their Serenities were drunk with victory, overcome with joy.
They had made sure before their discussion to admit the Marquis de Brulart ad
Father Joseph through a back door, and receive their congratulations. The French
pretended great embarrassment when the archbishop of Trier, to whom they paid a
pension, and the very needy Ferdinand of Cologne placed at their feet all credit for the
incredible outcome. The Emperor, explained the two Rhenish princes in their broken
French, knows what great Catholic power stands behind the League. Trier, in
particular, seemed to think King Louis was his own special confederate.

Maximilian, ignoring warnin g gestures from his friends, in the presence of the
haughty Gauls steered the discussion to the imperial army. The Frenchmen listened
astonished to the Bavarian plan. They felt the blow, thought it best to leave. The
princes wriggled, impaled on Maximiliand O DB Ol BT OAT 01 OOAT OEAO O
as head of the League. They snapped and coiled. Glumly they saw that they would
agree. And before they had even thought it, they had agreed; they would sign the
petition. Let the Bavarian fight it out by himself.

And then they let fly with their anger, it pelted down on Maximilian, before whom
they sought to conceal their impotence. They wanted vengeance, compensation.
Ponderous popeyed Philipp Christoph of Trier sat stretched with legs splayed across
two chairs, hardly lifting his eyelids, and from his throat it oozed: Two hundred
OET OOAT A OAI AOO OEA "TEAT EAT OEOAx AxAU |
rake. Halberstadt had to provide for his board a weekly stipend of seven thousand
guilders. HesiE AAd O0T 1T O AAOEI Ao

The hard grey manikin under the violet skullcap z Mainz, chancellor of the Empire
Z yapped through wide thin pitiless lips: In many localities people were actually eating
one another. Even he had been forced to intervene in such mattersand employ
violent means to secure necessaries for his board and his kitchen, and exact donations
for Rome.

—_>
m:

Leaning forward, half-dead Ferdinand of Cologne nervously rubbed his thin red
nose; his brother Max was keeping such a long silence; then he cadiinot hold back,
lisped and gesticulated: Giving him an honourable dischargeg EO8 O A AOAOA 11
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and their anger was directed entirely at the plump stocky Bavarian siting beside them.

Who suggested that none here should meddle in the business. They must leave it
all to him. For by dismissing Wallenstein with honour the Emperor had rendered his
decision more palatable; he understood that Ferdinand had not wanted to sendthe
man away. At least Ferdinand had treated him as a prince. As Emperor he could do no
less.

+++
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worn the bark off a little beech tree. The abbot crushed leaves in a hand held to his

mouth. Count Trautmannsdorf swung his arms, waved his hands before his face: So

EOBO Al O OOAOO 1T OAO ACAET N EO rafpédthel I EI
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The Emperor looked out on them. He sent down his valet de chambre: they were

to await him. He came bareheaded, the servant brought ridinghat gloves and

swordbelt behind. He was merry, his eye bright: They must make themselves quite at

home in Regensburg; the highest mountain lies behind them now, but ahead are still

all manner of difficulties that will occupy a great deal of their time. Noticing the

crushed leaved ET OEA AAAT 0860 EAT Ah EA OAI AOEAA AO

were waves ahead of the ship as well as astern. He nattered away until gaunt Count

Stralendorf, who had just joined them, began to report on a visit from Richel. They

crowded about the Emperor to see his face. He opened his little eyes, fired lively

guestions at the pious count, then at the other two. He shook his head, looked down

AO OEA COAOO xEOE Al AgPOAOOEIT 1T &£ EAPDU OC
cousin wants this? Does I really want such a close alliance between us? My cousin
EAO AAOO 1T £& All T EOOOOOO 1T &£ i Aed 7EAT 300AI

Z the other two lowered their heads z Ferdinand proceeded more vigorously against

the lanky count, prodded s AEAOOd O7EAOA 7A0 2EAEAT DOI 1 EIT
xAU AT A OEAOR CAOO OEAR xOiTc ATA 1 & OEA O
stammered in a rasping tone: No, Richel had presented in his official capacity a sort of

request, perhaps one should say claim, for Bavaria to take up the position of General

of the Army.

0! OANOAOGO8 ! Al AEi8 910 ETixh OEEO EO Al
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gone to seed, amonstrous horde to be fed, clothed, paid, andz all without inflicting
ET EOOOEAAO 11T AT UiTA8 .1h OAI1T TU AT OOET h EC
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Stralendorf and Trautmannsdorf paced half dreaming & OEA %Il PAOI 06 O
Almost from another world the thought came to Trautmannsdorf z he felt compelled
to utter it z that Habsburg must reject this proposal, or else become powerless. With a
sympathetic smile Ferdinand placed a hand at his waist and drew Bi AT T OA8 0O) O
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loyal Trautmannsdorf, the jewel in my crown, really so behind the times? Are the days
of enmity between Wittelsbach and Habsburg still with us? Wittelsbach has seen how
powerful, how inapproachably powerful, an emperor can be. Look about pu, my dear

count; think less of history. For Habsburg now there is no need to fear hatred. Those
AAUO AOA T1T11cCc ciiTA8d
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0"060 ) AT hd EEO - AEAOOU 1 AOGCEAAN OOI I

asyorAAOEOAO8d (A OAI AAOGAA OEA AT O1 Oh OOITTA
EOI

AOT OOAAh EAAETI ¢ OEA 1 OEAOOG8 ! Ui Ol cCc A @
pope makes difficulties about my coronation. Meanwhile my dear loyal general
Wallenstein, Duke of Friedland, has crowned me Emperor. Let no one argue otherwise.

Why digupoldtales.z. T he EA AOI EA 1T ££Eh OA& O OEA 111 AT (

cousin is in earnest about taking command of my army. What say you, Magnificence

of Krems-minster,toi U O OAOGe ) & UI O 1 EEA OEAI h )&I1I
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Prince Eggenberg and the Father Confessor, when they arrived back from
GoOppingen, quashed the stiffening opposition of their lord ships. Both were still shaken
by events, and fearful that Bavaria would take advantage. When Kremminster
suggested an approach to Duke Leopold, it was already clear they faced a changed
situation. Lamormaini rose pale and heavy to his feet, declared thathe washed his
hands of it, said bluntly he would not conspire or undertake anything against the
Emperor. Eggenberg could see in his face that he was still dazzled by the latestents.
Lamormaini revealed with clarity what to them was only an obscure sene: a new
puzzling source of imperial power had emerged among them. None knew if this new
power could be trusted. Then, in the presence of the solemn sad figure of the Father
Confessor, they calmed down. The Emperor, the new Emperor, was taking charge.

Slowly they revised their estimation of him; slowly Trautmannsdorf recalled what
the Emperor had said: these are new times. And they suppressed all doubt when

40A001 ATT OAT O&h OEA AT 1 AAOGO 1100 &I AGEAI A
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They were touched, regretted having contemplated a coup. They had come together
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whispered to the abbot in astonishment as they strolled past the silent palace and the
&AOEAO #11 £ZAOOT O OITE EEI OAl £ T ££ 01 OEA %l
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Qust think, it looked like a menacing struggle between Emperor and princes,
Bavaria and Friedland at daggers drawn, and now now the Emperor has embraced
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victory with not a shot fired. Never once admitted Wittelsbach to his presence, and
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with a tiny little antlike effort of imagination, the Emperor has lifted away all our
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So proud and determined was Maximilian that a few days later he came himself to
OEA AEOEI P8O bPAI AAA O OANOAOGO A1 AOAEAT AAl
uncertainty over the army. Ferdinand had met again with his advisers; strangely, all
objections were silenced, none of the haHembarrassed council knew what to say to
the appointment of the League general Tilly as imperial fieldmarshal. Indeed they had
marvelled, taking a lead from Trautmannsdorf, at the slickness of this simple solution,
and how it might prosper.

Ferdinand came gently to the door to greet the sadA UAA " AOAOEAT ¢q O7E
cousin? You are determined to sacrifice yourself like this? You mean testablish peace
in the Empire? You know, this notion of yours accords so well with my deliberations
and inward decisions that | am positively startled. Indeed, what better conclusion or
culmination to this Convention could there be, than to have you or your general take
over my army. Every quarrel falls away. Your military prowess is beyond question. And,
nozd EA OOOT EAA OEA " AOAOEAT G0 O1I AROA AT A CA(
as he listened, asked why he laughed. Ferdinand stepped with him ird the room: The
Bavarian would one day have to wash away all sins, and in a year or two, at another
convention in Regensburg, roles would be reversed. The Bavarian, fixing Eggenberg
and Trautmannsdorf with an uncertain eye, insisted; he would ascertain though his
ET OAOIi AAEAOEAO xEAO OAAITT U 1 AU AARAEET A OEA %
his senses, forced himself not to say more, in order to hear with what disconcerting
levity the Emperor spoke. And the grave counsellors too were against it! He as
AAOGEAA O1 OEA £ 110N OEA %i PAOI 060 AEAOOAO «x
Then he sat in his carriage, almost ready to break out in nervous sobs. He had an
obscure sense of defeat. Like a man who takes a run to shift a heavy load and the rope

breaks and he pullsempty AEO0O8 51 £ZAOET | AAT Ah OEA %wi PAOI O

Wallensteinz Volume 2 Page347



what was it. The sluggish insolent pride of that man, his arrogant cloying love. All
- AQGEI ET EAT 80 AAADPAOO AAOOAET OEAO xAOA 111 OA
onto granite ground, and with their swelling break apart the stone.

Maximilian blew air from him. Dining with Richel and the prince of Hohenzollern
in his lodging, he numbed himself with ringing declarations. Cries of triumph all
around. Couriers arriving from Brulart, couriers sent to the clerical electors. These
appeared next morning. Bleary Maximilian enjoyed their anxiety, which they dared
not express, their deceitful flattery and joy. He felt thrown out of his path, a situation
like the time he tried to form an alliance with Wal lenstein. Wallenstein, miserable
overrated man, scoundrel and knave who let his master send him packing and left
without a grumble, no doubt happy with the ton of gold he was allowed to carry off.
The triumph rolled hot over the electors. Ferdinand had won the game of princes.

The French were announced. Maximilian dealt with them haughtily; suddenly he
hated them because they reminded him of his fear. Away with them! Did they mean to
squash and squeeze and suppress him, turning up so early without noticdjke Jews
collecting debts. Debts! His chancellor the prince of Hohenzollern, who was present at
the astonishing scene, did not doubt that his master spoke from an attack of
melancholy, causing the insulted messieurs to make an unrannerly exit. But then
Maximilian, not yet done, berated him, the Hohenzollern, with wild scornful
passionate words: Ha, there is no need to go on exchanging soft courteous phrases
with these gentlemen. They should be thrown off German soil, or dumped in the
Danube, because he carsee through them, those envious, those quarrelsome rogues.
Let them not poke their fingers into the Empire.

The court was again drowned in bacchanalian and culinary excess. After long
abstention, his Majesty gave himself once more to dissipation. It wassaid that his
mOrning began with Bordeaux, the evening faded with liqueurs; in between, it was not
water that flowed. Much pomp at table with the clerics. With the lady from Mantua,
newly returned. With Gauls Spaniards Italians. You could believe all Regesburg
Al AOCET C £O0iI i EOGO 1 EOOI A AxAiiEICOR OEA %D
off. It was said that Ferdinand had wanted peace at any price; the empress had
importuned him; whatever Lamormaini was up to would soon be revealed. And then
Maximilian made his move. He followed a weltknown scent: Ferdinand the bold
drunkard and glutton! This was the fat wild boar he had chased his whole life long.
Such silent breathless laughter in him.

The Emperor had drawn the princes to him as if thirsting. He could not have
enough of them, collectively or one by one. Nor of the Gauls, the Spanish, Italians.
And they came. The rift in Regensburg had been averted. He pressed most strongly for
-AQEIT EI EAT 60 AT i PAT UR AT A Al T1 ¢ yhdrindwith AGET EI
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caused him pleasurez hot, seething with mockery z to see how the Emperor held all
out this pomp to them as if they knew nothing, were as unsuspecting andighthearted
as anyone. Ferdinand, still emperor because no one seriously meant him ill. Who had
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sacrificed his field-marshal, really, for no other reason than that he wanted to be at
peace with them all, andz to keep on guzzling.

And the same thought arose in another silent participant at the feasting 7
, Al T Ol AETEh T EEA -Ag@EIEI EAT xAOAEET C Al T OAIl L
a sense of him; worshipping the Emperor, tormenting himself in his presence. He was
pulled along by the general astonisiment at the transformed sovereign.

Such twitching questioning lurking listening at court. Master -chef fetched from
Vienna, along with his retinue of pastry-cooks, sugarbakers, builders of giant cakes,
horde of wine-stewards carvers cupbearers footmen. Hee comes the Chief Steward
with his black staff, entering to music ahead of steamswathed footmen bearing dishes.
On the table, placed before human teeth ready to tear, are dead creatures of the forest
that not long ago went singing flying dancing: grouseswan peacock white egret crane
red pheasant. Sugarbread marzipan aspic. Among the overflowing delicacies are white
pyramids, the four elements placed around them; Fortune with her golden locks
purple gown on a globe rolling beneath pointed toes. A melangeof nations around the
table, happy mouths, frowning brows; the German is banishing sorrow, the Spaniard
deplores sorrow, the Frenchman serenades sorrow. Music: who knows anything of
sorrow or joy. Fireworks ballet pig-sticking hunting breakfast.

Appalled Lamormaini, squatting blackly behind the swollen elated Emperor: he has
OEOI x1 AxAU OEA $OEA AO EZ EA xAOA 11 OEET C¢
forgotten all about it. He has already forgotten Friedland. The priest was filled with a
sense of dread.Prince Eggenberg like a child, gazing at Habsburg among the feasting
1 TOAO AT A POET AAOGN EA OEOOCCAAg O'1TTA EIO O
Trautmannsdorf and Krems-minster quitting Regensburg unremarked, away from the
terrifying spectacle of their master.

1O OEA % PAOT 060 OEAA ET A AAOOEACARh 11 E
high eyebrows like sickles, burning gaze, taut glossy cheeks. Prancing around her on
white horses were comely Frenchmen, right hand perched at the waist, huge gokh
OAAOOAO8 ' O OEA EEOOO &I Oi A1l OAAADPOEIT 1T &£ O
at the side of the Capuchin Joseph on pointed feet in little white shoes, the yellow skirt
bunched forward in both hands so that the purple underskirt shimmered; she bared
her feet her white socks to above the ankle. Golden yellow costume cut away to the
shoulders, five rows of pearls at the throat; dainty supple symmetrical breasts, arms
enveloped in wide white atlassilk. Her hair fell in curls to the sides down around her
throat, a sunflower big as a plate sprouted heavily from the nape of her neck. Severe
victorious mouth.

The Emperor indulged her by starting peace negotiations in Italy. It was not
enough: Casale is about to fall, there must be an immediate arnstice. The old Spanish
warhorse Spinola hurled curses at the world when he heard this, three days later he
lost his wits and was soon dead, the siege at Casale unfinished. The empress
shuddered with joy. As she said to her chamberlain, and wrote to FatherJoseph:
o)1 & Of #7111 A1 061 OEAO Ei AAROGEACEI C - Al OOA E.
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chains of gold, lands, and every distinction if he will restore freedom to me and my
town. Let him come to Vienna; he should take no time for deliberation; we aw& O EE[ 80

Negotiations proceeded in a desultory fashion in the heat of summer; the electors
requested that the Convention be dissolved. Harvests were brought home. Tilly, ice
grey pious man from Brabant, was marshal of both armies. The imperial army shrank,
as did that of the League. Peace in the Empire, and soon peace along every frontier.

Wide carriages stood outside the princely quarters. High wheels, trunks sagging
low, crowns on panels and roof. The roar of banquets still filled the town. Ponderous
Trier dragged himself sighing up the step, looked wearily about, dozed off. Parchment
faced archchancellor Mainz grunted cosily; off went the carriage. Reluctant greedy
Cologne, held by the jangle andolly clamour of the town. Maximilian with a firm long
stride, Richel beside him, door closed, curtains drawn; on a par with France, imperial
power within his grasp.

Regensburg held the French longer. They could not tear free from the incredible
sight of this German monster. The imperious mask of the Emperor, tle glutton,
loomed daily over them; they swore to his face that they would support no enemy of
the Empire.

His eyes were like those of a squinter: you never knew if he was looking at you.

END OF BOOK FOUR
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Book Five :

Sweden






36. n | Come to Defend Youo

ACROSS THE FURROWS of the greygreeBaltic Sea they came sailing, the mighty
wind-blown ships of the Swede, cogs galleons corvettes. Their carved bellies and
breasts had entered the cold waters at Calmar by Oland, at Westervik, Norrképing,
Soderkdping, came sailing south. Bright long pennans flapped from lines and spars.
To the fore the flagship Mercury with thirty -two guns, then Westerwik with twenty -six,
Pelican and Apollo with twenty, Andromeda with eighteen; thirteen on Rainbow,
twelve on Stork and Dolphin, ten on Parrot, eight on Black Dog. Wind laboured in
rigging, tautened sails, the broadbeamed vessels reared, leaped ahead, glided like
water over water. Then under the press of air they bent low, cut tore jagged spraying
ruts of foam into the smooth fluid surface, came prancing up agan. On deck the
myriad men, myriad horses. Beneath them the sea sinking away. The fleet came
speeding from Elfsnabben, the wide gathering ground, towards a foreign land. There
lies the low coast of Germany. Rolling pitching wallowing like primal monsters, the
breastheaving swollen ships dipped, rose spagroaning from sluicing water. Crowds
of flat-bottomed boats, cutters brigs schooners, came out from the shore, a white
strand appeared. Light signals flashed in triumph from the dripping painted galleons
and cogs. Horde after horde poured onto the silent deserted beach; foreign shouts.
Menacing salvos roared from poop decks over the land.

Men from Svealand and Gotland, from Soéderhamm Orebro Falun Eskilstima,
fishermen sailors miners farmers smiths, little sturdy-legged men from Finnish lakes
who contended still with bears and foxes, they knew their weapons, swarmed clad in
iron and steel, led horses wagons cannon across the undefended island. Behind them
little black -haired men, agile Lapps, with horses, bws and arrows. They carried
fascines and baskets, hauled bread and beer.

They ran at the castle of Wolgast, overcame it in a moment. The Oder flowed wide
and calm into the Baltic; on its bank Stettin, city of Bogislav, duke of Pomerania. For
yearshe hadé¢ AOOAA OEA Ag@Oi OOET T O AT A TPDPOAOGOEITO
approaches to the electoral princes and the Emperor in Regensburg. He stood white
haired on the ramparts with a small detachment of guards, shivered despite the
warmth in his silver-threaded coat. For three hours a Swedish captain in blue doublet
and heavy swordbelt negotiated with him in the sunshine. Meanwhile the twenty-
eight warships drew closer,Mercury with thirty -two guns, Westerwik with twenty -six,
Apollo, Pelicanwith twenty, Andromeda with eighteen; Rainbow with thirteen, Stork,
Dolphin with twelve, Parrot with ten, Black Dogwith eight. Behind and among them
the huge transport vessels. The duke, raising his hat, retreated for a few minutes into
the tent that had been erected for him and spoke with his colonel Danitz, who swore
01 AAEAT A 011 AOATEAGO 1 AOOOAI EOU xEOE OEA A
eyes, shook him by the hand; it was all too much, first the imperials, now Sweden.
Blew his nose, went out broken to meet the haughty waiting negotiators. Following
their conversation the warships withdrew somewhat to give way to the transports;
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hundreds and hundreds of Swedes mounted the ramparts; the duke stood stock still
by his tent, was ignored. Stettin admitted four thousand men; the civic flags fluttered
anxiously.

Five days later the duke sat at a table in his palace at Stettin with blond Gustavus
Adolphus in person, who told the listless man that they had common interests that
must be formalised in writing; the RomAT %I PAOT O xAO OEA AT AT U 1
Al DBAOT Ohd OAEA "1 CEOI Abh 001 xEiih AO A POE
agreed, after Gustavus had smiled a sympathetic smile and the duke had meekly
signed: he would ally himself with Sweden in comnon defence against despoilers of
OEA 1T AT A OxEOEI 60 b OAE OttiskehdeCadditienbythe)dik® A OE Al
himself. The Pomeranian Estates made their way to the palace; the duke spoke
eloquently of their dire condition, seeking to divert thei r anger onto the Emperor.
After conferring with the duke they found themselves ready to pay the two hundred

thousand thalers suggested by Sweden, and granted a three percent harbour duty.

When the Swedes rode and marched out of the melancholy city, leavig a garrison
behind, they entered an empty landscape. The few peasants ran astonished around the
strange strong horde, Lapps with their bows; heard through interpreters that these
men had all crossed the Baltic to defend them in their religion and againstthe
oppressions of the imperials. They passed news of the encroaching human wave, hid
horses and provisions in safe secluded places. The foreigners spread out through
western Pomerania, ten thousand infantry, two thousand five hundred cavalry, quite
unmolested; crossed the Mecklenburg frontier at Damgarten. How it ran through the
soul of the king and his entourage: this the territory of the giant from Bohemia, lying
undefended before us.
(AOA O11T OEA x1 OA OAT OxAll1EITC £EOitto OEA E
villages: he is the king of Sweden, adherent of the Lutheran creed, has come with his
men across the sea having heard of the distress of his eligionists. He has dared to
OAT OOOA AT T AT U OF OEA TEITT60 AAl Bubddl EE
astonishment they have fallen away from the only creed that brings salvation, and
entered the service of the wicked Wallenstein. They should take heed. If they do not
follow his call, if they care more for goods and chattels than for salvation,he will
pursue and punish them with fire and sword as perjurers, traitors, renegades, yeah as
bitter enemies and despisers of God, as adherents of the Emperor.

Sickly grins at these harsh words from the invaders. Silence and grins spread like a
miasma arownd the marching army, until they came upon Savelli, imperial field-
marshal, before whose grimly waiting masses they flinched growling hissing back
across the frontier at Ribnitz into exhausted Pomerania. The splendid warships, wide
transport vessels bobbedon the Oder as far as Dievenow, but the weeks were slipping
by. The foreigners idled on Pomeranian soil, their strapping king strode with his
limping secretary Lars Grubbe through the camps, addressed them outwardly at ease,
feigned a laugh when they sho@ AA AEOAO EEI O4EEAEEAAAKh bl O/
OAT A OOI CAO OiTA8 4EAU xAOA ET & Oi Al g O-11 OF
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the way from Prussia, they awaited them as the winter advanced.
Then the Swedes gathered like a boil about to burst from &ttin and Pomerania,
from ships and from the islands, outside Damm lay a few weeks glaring at imperial
troops wasting away at Greifenhagen under General Schauenburg, successor to the
1 AOA 471 ONOGAOT #1171 0E xEI EAA OAAOGKkRWsteEEO 1 Al
morning cannon began to roar; iron balls, grapeshot, grenades hurtled onto grave
strewn suburbs, onto wretched hovels outside the walls where desperate mercenaries
had taken refuge, streaked over walls and churches, shattered crashing againtte
barred town gates. These were opened to the south, and before any breach was made
pitiable mercenaries poured across the bridge to flee for their lives towards Frankfurt
on the Oder, threshing through the freezing current, trudging with woeful cries
through snow, many not looking round until the cannon fell silent behind them.

Blown to smithereens, the famed regiments of Sparr Wallenstein Go6tz Altsachsen.
In the town wall a breach big enough for twenty carts to pass through. The Swedes
rushed in, snorting cavalry leaped over corpses on dungheaps, away over the houses,
over the inhabitants on whose bodies and possessions they sated themselves until
bugles blew. Cries groans jubilation resounding to heaven on the birthday of the holy
Christ-child.

The fury of the invaders raged all day long. The Germans had withdrawn from the
whole of Pomerania. Like a dancer on tiptoe who leans forward as if about to fall only
to dash free in a wild whirl, the men of Gotland remained a week in Garz and
Greifenhagen and then they were drawn out onto Pomeranian ground, that wide level
threshing-floor. And in one swoop down into Brandenburg. The apathetic prince
elector Georg Wilhelm implored: Nothing left in his realm but sand and beetles.
Gustavus aimed his cannon at Berlin He had the feeble castellan brought out to him
ET A AT AAEh OEAT EAA EEI AZ£ O AO 1 AO0O i AEET ¢
to take part in the struggle for the evangelical cause by means of a monthly
contribution of thirty thousand thalers.
ThA EET C6O OPEOEOO OiI 0As (A 1T AAA "ROxAl AA
sought allies.
)yl OEA DPAI AAA AO 5PpPOAIT A EA EAA ODPiI EAT OxI
has been placed upon us: we either await the Emperor here in Calmar, or meet him
over there in Stralsund. Now my last and highest goal must be a new head for
evangelical Christendom, and beneath that a new constitution for the Protestant
Estates; war is the means. Catholicism must be defeated, otherwise Protestantism
cannot prevail. Nocd DOT I EOA T O OEEOA xAU EO Pl OOEAI A8c¢
So much in men and capital had he taken from his kingdom that in East and West
Gotland and Svealand now they ate acorns and bark from trees; he had imposed a
monopoly over grain sales, over copper and salt; had debasetA AOOOAT AUu8 ( EO
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German prince, the baron of HesserKassel. He swore as he bowed splaggged and

craven before the glowering king that his lawsuits had been ruinedand lost through

the partisan prejudice of the Court Chamber; a Protestant no longer had rights in the

%l DPEOA8 4EA EEI ch DPAOAAEOEI ¢ OEA AOACCAO0O0G0
eyes, his voice trembling with indignation, to take the petitioner under his wing for

the glory of God and defence of innocent oppressed Christians. Before they parted the
AAOTTh xEOE A AOEOGAITETC PAAAT O OEA EIT OA/
from Sweden with a promise to rouse the inhabitants of Hesse to rebekhgainst the

Emperor. The affable foreigner countered by holding out the near prospect of the
prince-bishopric of Paderborn, Hoxter, Eichsfeld, Hersfeld. The baron departed drunk.

On his way home he stumbledby chanceon a nervous special delegation from tfe
ancient city of Magdeburg. He led it in triumph to the quarters of the ponderous pious
Swede, lapped up the words of praise that came from the king, before slinkingway.

4EA AAOT 180 AAAAREOAOI AT AT I EOI OF OEA -AOO
Magdeburg delegation; they licked their lips as they came into the presence of the
king, who was still railing against the injustices suffered by Hesse. The five of them
stood side by side. And only now, as they heard the low incomprehensible spluttering
words of the gatekeeper, the chamberlain who led them in, did a chill sense of
embarrassment crawl over them. They lost their powers of exposition, and all they
could manage in response to the sly mighty figure gazing down at them from his seat
were trite commonplace phrases. Only one of them, a young havw@ot, succeeded in
overcoming his discomfort; he began to curse that League, that Friedland as was and
all his pack, and agreed when the king asked unctuously about the Roman Emperor:
He is but a big greedy mauth, and the sinful Restitution Edict a carving-board on
which he arranges his roasts.

Gustavus, reddening, found these words apposite, again cried the injustice done to
Hesse, and ten minutes later the five men stood there swollerheaded, engaged in ever
more heated exchanges defaming the Roman Emperor, the blind dog, scandalous
papists betraying the people, gesticulated, dripped satisfaction, urged one another on,
and the stirred-up ponderous creature from Sweden, the foreign king, matched their
mood, swore avidly to kick the Emperor out like a dog, by the nose, the flanks, tear his
belly open, break his jaws for all the insults he has heaped on the evangelical
brotherhood. Their boiling rapture subsided in steam; they spat; the king glowed
content. He thanked them. They would hold together. He sent a clever young man to
accompany them, one with an irresistible gift of the gab, Stalmann, who was to
inflame the ancient city of Magdeburg with the prospect of imminent liberation. The
five, rewarded like kings, set off with him.

That evening Gustavus Adolphus sat with pale limping Grubbe and bald big
skulled Oxenstierna, his chancellor, huffing and frothing. His work was prospering. He
EAAT 60 xAl OAA O 1 AO OEA -ACAAAOOC AfAk ACAOEI
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admiration for Stalmann.

1O OEEO OEIi A AT1T OEAO OEOEOI O O1I EPPAA ET OI
had long expected: the popeyed reecheeked refugee from Bavaria, Charnacé. The
Frenchmen flung his arms around the king with a jubilant cry: At last the hour has
come when he can stand together with another foreigner on the soil of cursed spiteful
OEOCCEOE ' AOi ATus 9AO0h EAOA OEAU AOA ET OEA
fled the scene and he is so happy, so happy. And he swayed his hips,eped his arms
in humble devotion to the king.

' O0OOAOOO AT GCOEI Ug O) EAOA 110 AT A 1TEEA A
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me. What does it matter now if we are Catholic or Protestant. You are planted in

Pomerania, we tramp unresisted over German soil. We breathe her air. If you have

buglers and drummers, let them blare and beat in the Swedish manner. | sall fetch

Frenchmen to blare so that everyone hears: foreigners are in the Holy Roman Empire;

OEA (AAOAOOGCAO OEOO EIT 6EATTAN 1AO0 EEI ATITA
Now the haggling began. The Frenchman hado troops, but money. He initiated

the negotiations with a sly grinning reference to the Regensburg treaty in which

France had undertaken not to support any foe of the Emperor. Yet he was doing so.

0" 00ho EA 1 AOCEAA 1 EEA Al idhed B huddred deubandbAAOA D
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Gustavus Adolphus and bigskulled Oxenstierna drove the Frenchman higher and

higher, swore that he would not sell his soul so cheap to procure himslf a papist, they

needed more. The Frenchman arrived at four hundred thousand; this satisfied the

Swede. So much, he laughed in glee, should the French contribute to him every year,

so that he can make an end of the idolaters and perhaps too of him, the ender

Frenchman. He meant to keep thirty thousand infantry at the ready, and six thousand

cavalry as well. They parted loud with joy, and with scorn in their hearts.

And just as the Hessian baron had brought Magdeburg along, the Gaul enticed the
Hollanders to follow him. Charnacé almost misspoke whispering to the Dutch
EEO AOAT cAl EAAT 1 AATAOGOh AT 110 ATTTU EEI 86
Protestants, and rocked smugly on his heels: the potbelly was so proud to have pushed
him up to four hundred thousand, when he had five hundred, nay a million available.
Let them take heed. They thankedhim glumly, were too mistrusting to include him in
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their negotiations; their lordships z the Hoogmogende Herery at The Hague handed
over as much as they could to the Swede, because he was their-csligionist.

+++

The Swedes had sucked the teat of victory at Greifenhagen, boots bread beer coin

streamed to them; they had nodesire to linger, pushed on past New Brandenburg,
Klempenau, Treptow to Demmin on the frontier with Mecklenburg, nestled among

i AOOEAO8 4EA 211 A1 AOGEA 3AOAITER xEIT EAA NOE
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Surrendered after three days. The merry Swede in his tent told the Italian: How
unfortunate he had quit his wonderful post in Rome. Then, after several regiments has

drilled themselves with bugle-blasts into a tidy formation, the elegant duke with his

gold chains, long sable cloak, plumed hat drooping splendidly down over his face, was

hitched to a plough. A peasant they had seized was made to bridle him. Soldiers

drummed, hounds leaped about the groaning duke, a horselde complete with hooves

and tail was flung from behind over his finery; he collapsed.The king stood, lads

OxO01 ¢ xEEDOd O- AU OEA EEAA EAOA 1 AOAU 11 EEI
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Brandenburg frontier, from the Oder -side region of Schwedt, the uncompleted Finow
Canal, came throngs of peasants waving banners, seeking the king. They found him
with his jubilant army near Anklam during a snowstorm. He was about to head south,
to Electoral Brandenhurg. Gustavus gazed smiling down from his huge warhorse at the
ten old men who stood meekly before him with three brightly painted banners,
thought he was welcoming a Protestant delegation. He was too impatient to listen,
would not retire to quarters to hear them out, but set off along the bare windy
EECExAU DPAOO OEA 0001 Al ETC AACCACA OOAET AT,
to keep changing places because the king could not understand what they were saying,
interpreters ran from one to the other, snow filled their mouths.

) £# OEA &I OAECT EET ¢ EO i ETAAA O OAEA OEA
his treatment of the despoiler Savelli, let him think of them. And they catalogued their
COEAOAT AAON OEA EET C60 EI @déngnOdladceshwith tiekbh ' OC
officers alongside. With a curse he flung his riding crop to the ground. He forced
himself to be calm, bent to receive the crop from a proferred hand, shouted at them:

Are they really Protestants as they claim, are they deceivindnim, do they not know
that the Saviour died on the cross for them, but not so that they can throw away the
sacred creed like a hunk of rotten meat.

They insisted: We are pious Lutheran Christians, but will perish, starve along with
wives children cattle, if one more army falls upon our land; begged with upraised arms
for the sake of their shared religion to be spared another martial onslaught. He raging
and spitting, circling them. They could not make out what he said sputtering swollen-
faced in Swedish: H had plundered his own people to defend the only true faith,
defend them first of all, and here they come begging. His horse circled them, he would
not let them move away.
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the anger of their king, unable to extricate himself. They rode at the peasants, hit
them on the head with the flat of their swords. Gustavus, freeing himself, pulled his
horse about; the heavy maijangling beast, held to a slow walk, trampled two peaants;
the rest flung themselves into snow. He rode away, officers in pursuit. Wailing
DAAOAT OO 1 EXAOAA Ob OEA OOAIPIAA T AT h OEAU O
TT 001 OAOGOAT Oh 11 #EOEOOEAT 8060 4EAU OOAI PAA
The jubilant Swedish army following behind.

The little ice-gray Brabanter had sped from Regensburg like one mad with joy.
There he had stood a spectator before the stage of war, carping enuyven at the play;
and all at once as in a dream he, Tilly, has chaged places, is centre stage. The ancient
stern malcontent Marquis Tilly is directing the monstrous scene from that spot, visible
to all eyes, vacated just now by electoral princes and Estates. He would no longer be
Tilly, subordinate to the nagging Bavarian Maximilian; erased now, quite vanished the
legendary campaign in Hungary, the pursuit of Mansfeld, merciless eradication of
OAAAI 6n AAOI OOET ¢ T &£ OEA $ATAO8 7AI1I1 AT OOAET ¢
side; one day those deeds would turn to doss. The notion swelled in him as he rode

1T O0OE OI EITET OEA AOiud EA EAA O-arddNixd€eEOEAA 7.
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uncanny sense of impotence which he tried fearfully to banish.

And as he pressed north, wild rumours swirled around him, grew more
circumstantial: the Swedish army had overpowered the outer fortresses of the Empire
asifET Bl Auh OAAOOAOAA 3AOAITEGO OACEI AT 008 #
His nights were filled with chaste sorrowful reistance against his ambition, his longing.
He must show where he stood. He was deeply implicated in this struggle. The rumows

swirled. He would remain a pious Christian, would not rebel, whatever happened.

The old wretch, all a-tremble, at one moment swore to hold himself in check, and
at the next wasshaking Friedland by the collar; he sweated for joywas limp and glum.

Out there amid the blizzards it grew livelier day by day. The noise was all of war:
riders, carts, cries of canteeal AOOAOON 11T AA OEA " OAAAT OAOB0O !
armed footpads.

Now the carriage curtains must be kept open. On the high road, on thefields:
Ol i AOEET ¢80 EADPPAT AAA .10 EOOO O1i1x 1UETC
abandoned! Cannon outside peasant cottages, huge guns on carriages, unattended.
4EEO x1 Ol An O1Ti AOEET ¢c60 EADPDPAT AA8 4EA 3xAAA
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starving people, scattered bands of criminals. They want to come into the Empire
where all has been eaten bare, the Swede is at their back. Duke Savelli has been
violated in his living person by the Swede, slices hacked from shoulder and breast. No
Wallenstein forces now by Stettin, the Swede is lodged in Mecklenburg; from
Brandenburg everything is in flight.
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The curtains stayed open. Fields teeming. Hordes of vagrant Walloos, musketeers,
OAT 1T ETC OEAEO xAADIT 1 O8whode Nies antl dadgbterd abedneys 7 1 1 A
cattle, goats driven along by cursed Wallensteiners. Sloshing back past him into the
Empire, just when he thinks to attack them. Like sand through a gap, th@© A6 O 1 1
stopping them. As if the diabolical Friedland, before he left the house, had sawn
through every beam, loosened the foundations with gunpowder, broken through the
walls. Tilly, filled with horror and disgust, was hurtling in his carriage into these
Brandenburg regions, face to face with the appalling work of destruction wrought by
OEAO xEAEAA 111000100 i AT 8 3xAAAO 11 S5O0AATI I
chased from Greifenhagen; Demmin, Barwalde. No sign of Savelli, Torquato Conti,
Schauenburgz he had meant to hitch them to his waggon.

The carriage was halted near Brandenburg, pushed to the side by the stream of
refugees. He saw: this is the end. Stood in snow, was all alone, fielsharshal of the
Emperor and the League. Before whom all Europshould bow down. He lay distraught
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perfidy a bucket of cold water over him. Tried to find his feet. Found barely a single
usable regiment; the old army, his army, had totallydisintegrated. On every side they
still sang of Friedland.

He set about his old paltry handiwork. For troops he brought in his own: three
regiments from Oldenburg and east Friesia, six hundred horse. Dejected he waited for
them. And when they arrived there was no food, no fodder for the horses. Almost out
of his wits, he wrote. His almost nerveless fingers wrote to Bavarian Max the same
kind of letter as before: approaches must be made to the Treasury for relief. They sent
two hundred thousand carefully counted guilders. The machinery is working again;
there are troops, see the camp, they need fodder hay bread. Nothing to be had in
Mecklenburg. The reply: Wallenstein sent his Bohemian officials into the duchy, they
took everything not nailed down; there is nothing left for him. Pricked by his anger,
the Brabanter regained his old dogged clarity; he would not be the butt of scorn in this
frozen land. He advanced on the king with all he had, dared him to engage. The king
slipped away, back to Pomerania. Tillykept on his tail. There must be a fight, a battle.

37. Magdeburg Wedding
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imprecations against the Emperor, paeans to Gustavus Adolphus the saviour, as long
as everything in the city that was Protestant and steadfast swore by Sweden and

believed the promise: the king will come soon.

The ruffian Count Pappenheim, whose face was one big scar and who had lain for
dead under a heap of corpses at White Mountain, surrounded the city, qgueezed it in
his arms. It rejected occupation by the imperials. On his own the count could
undertake nothing against the place, so he sent word to his master. Tilly let the Swede
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be. He pivoted, ambled slowly towards Magdeburg. No one should mock him. Serthe
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They appear beneath a glittering facade, as if they mean to support ceeligionists who
defend German freedoms and liberty. And all suchlike canting verbiage. All hey seek
is their own dominion; they will place the yoke of serfdom on the necks of princes
1T OAO AT A AEOEAOS8SG
Within, nothing changed. He advanced to the walls with many cannon and a large
force. Within seven days all redoubts outside the town had been ®rmed, a bridge
above Magdeburg destroyed. An Old Council loyal to the Emperor urged surrender,
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resolutely against sinking morale; they enticed doubting counsellors to clurch towers,
pointed to distant fires and clouds of smoke that were supposed to mark the Swedish
camp, in taverns read out concocted letters from the king, for show rented
magnificent quarters for him. For their orders read: The city must tie down the
imperial field-marshal, until the king has dealt with Brandenburg and has enough
troops. Every day is a victory.

Stalmann, sly lanky fellow, came in good time to the unruly guilds of boatmen and
fishermen that lurked rebellious within the walls, accepted payment from him. He
needled them: The rich are wavering, want only to strengthen those accursed imperial
OACEI A1 66h OEAU ZEAAO OEA 3xAAA3BO OECEOAT O0I
threatening letters at certain houses; assaults, murders occurred. Stalmanhad the
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Splendid, the ancient stately city on mighty Elbe, surrounded by an overgrown
grassy wall behind the moat. From the Sudenburg Gate straight through theown ran
the sumptuously ornate Broad Way, ending at the tall towers of the Krocken Gate; a
tangle of lanes and market places on either side. Near the Sudenburg Gate and the
Dustere Pforte z the Gloomy Portal z the huge New Market, where the mighty
cathedral gazed majestically down at the lesser spires: St Sebastian, Peter and Paul, St
Catherine, St James, St Peter, St John, St Ulrich, St Nicholas.

And when Stalmann and Falkenberg realised the king was not coming, being
bogged down in Brandenburg, they decied, cut off as they were but sharing his
sorrow, to help him out as far as they could. Magdeburg was nothing, its German
citizens a pathetic weakwilled rabble. They should not have the satisfaction of selling
themselves and the Swedish cause to battl¢hirsty Tilly and thereby make it all in vain,
Al OEAEO EET C60 EIPAOh OEAEO i Al h ET OAEI
the bark torn from trees to be devoured by good Swedish burghers and peasants.
On the riverbank, close by the churchyardof ® * 1T ET h 1T AU OEA AEOEA
and the fish-wharf, with the little guildhouses. The most dangerous insolent fellow
among them, unruly shavenheaded Hartmann Wilke, was bought by Stalmann. They
became brothers. Stalmann coerced his own Magdeburg darlig, a respectable lady,
ET O &£ EITCET ¢ EAOOAI £ ET1 01 7EIEA8O AOIi 08 7EI
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hold out; just let the imperials in, let them destroy everything the rich have grabbed,
EA xi 18060 00i D OEAIN EA Al the shvbgds frordEniefdibbd O1 OE A ¢
Lane, will help them.

At the bastion beside the Broad Gate a large quantity of gunpowder was stored in
magazines. Before eight days had passed, days of growing turmoil among the citizenry,
many tons of powder had vanished inb the hands of the most determined most
detestable creatures.

A sweet blue May day dawned. The sky softly glorious, everything spreading forth
for life. Then from the New Defences by St James the snarling monster advanced out
of the indistinct darkness of heady flower-scented night towards the wall, its talons
and paws demolished bastions and turrets, with a leap and a bounce it crashed its
bright plump body smack onto the empty early mOrning street where here and there
shop windows were being flung open,a girl watering flowers in her front yard. Smack
onto the street.

For minutes it lay still, spellbound. Then opened its mouth for the heart-stopping
mind -freezing roar. So that the people knew their hour had come.

A short while later they would all, apart from a small remnant z men women
children loyalists the wavering the hearty the Old and New Councilsz lie strangely
motionless cadavers on the ground, in rooms cellars, with sad questioning smiling
pleading despairing grimaces, in crazy unimagined posiibns, the soul torn from them
as one pulls the head off a chicken. Dumped from carts beds wagons into the Elbe
whatever did not moulder on the ground, amid the wreckage of the wharves.

When the huge cuirassier Pappenheim, scornful of death ever since achwng
manhood, clambered up ladders onto the New Defences with the regiments of
Gronsfeld, Wangler, Savelli, stormed through Stick Gate into wide Linenmakers
Street, the verger of St James blew Attack! on his bugle, hung out a black flag. Imperial
pikemen were already leaping down the street in red campaign sashes, across the
OET AUAOA O1 1 PAn OEOI OCE CAOAAT 08 O!'l 1 xI11TA |

Doors were burst open, the first people hacked down. The stream of imperials, fed
from behind, enveloped the streets in a flood of tot lava. Five hundred citizens loyal to
the Emperor, including women and children, approached from the Old Market waving
red sashes. Were at once cut down by Croats and Walloons from the front the back
the side, laid flat and trampled.

Horses already, blales swing down. Falkenberg fled under the onslaught across the
New Market from St James to the screaming councillors and guildmasters, who, mired
in their squabbles, had allowed the moat to dry out. As his page buckled on his malil
vest and leg plates, Falknberg, impatient and twitching, snatched the iron helmet
from his hands, it slipped and clattered on the flagstones. Shaking his fists, Falkenberg
exchanged ten low words with tall unarmed eager Stalmann before charging at the
imperials with a hundred hor se, Swedish warcries echoing proud and unmistakable in
the Broad Way. Four times he charged, a thousand imperials fell, near the Stiick Gate
he crashed down from his horse under musket fire; the beast reared, dragged him by
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the stirrup round in circles. As his heart died he trembled with joy to see burghers on

the wall speared, smoke rising on every side. For among all the heavy cavalry pikemen
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unholy rabble, shouldering and clutching little sacks and bags, they blew up houses

before the victors could pile in, plunged daggers into anything that barred their way,

shook gunpowder out in attics, cellars. Fires, small explosions in every part of the city.

Flames flames flames flameflames.
Stalmann and Wilke pushed breathless through burghers and troops, scattered
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Smoke, acrid sething endless smoke. Beneath a blue sky, up into the sky a gloomy
spreading burden, in it flames flickering. The cloud collapsed, fell black back onto the
city.
A hundred barrels of powder lay outside the cathedral. Wilke laid the fuse, a
cavalryman thrust his sabre through his neck from behind; blood gushed from his
throat and after twitching for a moment he fell on his face. Stalmann, bending over
the smouldering slow-match, was knocked over by a hoof, seized by Croats and tied
up to be dragged before theprovost. Thrown into a house at the New Defences he
sawed through the rope around his hands with a sliver of glass held between the teeth.
A smouldering beam singed through the rest, burned into his flesh.

That evening Gustavus Adolphus stood chatting ouside his tent with Lars Grubbe.
They gazed in growing astonishment at the sombre glow in the sky. During the night
Stalmann made his way to them. The king, rising by the light of a pine torch, kissed
him without a word after his distraught reporting wailin g cursing. And as they stood
outside the tent, the ruddy glow in the sky rising ever higher, Gustavus Adolphus wept;
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Fr. Wiltheim and his brethren came two days later through the smouldering
Sudenberg Gate to the cathedral of St Mauricius. Whimpering starknaked children,
half-dead women clung to the high-backed seats in front of the choir, at the altar, in
the nave. In his ornatethanksgiving speech he pointed to the images of the saints, the
blessed Virgin, St Mauricius, and admonished them for falling away. All recited after
him the Angelic Greeting: The Lord is with thee: blessed art thou among women
Soldiers, gold chains arourd their necks, beakers hams clothing in their sacks, hakl
naked women driven before them, roared into the open door:
&rears ago this ancient Maiden
Denied the Emperor a dance.
Now the baseborn make her prance;
SAOOAO EAO OEGCEOh OEA AT AEAT O - AEAAT 806
+++
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All at once the Protestant electoral princes and Estates in Leipzig were elated: their
hour had come. The Empire was threatened by Sweden, a foreign intruder, the
Emperor in danger; they would have their revenge. They came together along with
their court t heologians, buried their old quarrels. The Saxon preacher Hoé von
Hoénegg opened the meeting with the resounding words of the Psalmist Asaph
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marauding soldiery. They had no reason, no reason at all, to stand against the Swede.
This was a war between the Emperor andsustavus Adolphus; the hour of vengeance

was at hand.

Sternly worded letters went from Leipzig to Vienna: they would be freed from the
great unprecedented and utterly intolerable distresses of war, would in future consent
to no contributions billeting fre e passage of troops. In Leipzig they tittered: how can
the Emperor wage war if he is denied billets and contributions? They lifted their hands
against the Catholic electors, threatened belligerence on any pretext whatever. In
Leipzig they hugged one anothe: pour another cup of this hot pure wine.
Brandenburg and Saxony were there with many of the Estates, so much was drunk in
every salon that the Swedish envoy could not stop laughing. But the Germans sat on
their benches and marvelled that they had sent seh haughty letters to the Emperor.
Repeated to Vienna, cheered on by Sweden: What the League has achieved they too
can achieve; will admit no one, no one into their territory, will defend themselves.

And therewith they gave themselves a bold War Constituton. Saxony began to set
up an army. This brought them lots of praise from Gustavus Adolphus. On Palm
Sunday the same Hoé von Hoénegg gave the sermon, loudly lauding the bold
decisions of the meeting, pointing to the dreadful fate of Magdeburg, proud Protesant
fortress turned to ashes by the papists in their untameable fury. In vain would he
stretch his claws out to the Saxon and Brandenburg breast. For the deeply sorrowing
Church a happy hour was approaching. For the Fatherland of the German Nation,
loved by all, eternal peace was in prospect.
+++
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Saxony.

The first from Magdeburg towards Thuringia. Town and countryside had been
nibbled bare, a burnt wasteland; Tilly neeced to recoup. He fed his army up in
Thuringia. Now he raised enormous contributions, saw the joy of his troops, sent
complaining burghers packing. He the imperial commander. So seasoned that the
hostile nickname The Arsonist bothered him not a bit; he did not reject the name,
secretly relished it because no one seemed to have noticed what a disaster had met
him in Magdeburg through Swedish infamy. Not even the taking of Magdeburg had
earned him a triumph. In Thuringia the Landgrave of Hessen teased him onstaged a
grand burlesque of resistance.

Wallenstein - Volume 2 Page364



The swollen stream, twenty-four thousand men, rolled on to Saxony, halted at the
frontier.

Tilly saw a decisive moment approaching. The vain stubborn behaviour of the fat
Saxon beerking annoyed him. If the Saxon des not change, | shall tie him down. New
well-nourished troops came flooding up from the south. With forty thousand men he
launched a conversation with the Saxon, had full authority to bring the Elector to his
senses. He asked: what did it mean, that ser@n in Leipzig on Palm Sunday, who was
the stubble, who the whirlwind. The prince -elector stuttered: He should be addressed
with respect, he is an electoral prince of the Holy Roman Empire.

Who, asked Tilly the imperial field-marshal in response, is the sibble, and who
the whirlwind. When the electoral prince of the Empire sits there and speaks, does not
the field-marshal of the Roman Empire have the right to say a little word.

Say it! Say it! | am a gentle father to my people, wish to protect my peoplerém the
pressures and torments of war; do not hold it against me.

Your land is imperial territory, we must come in.
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ready for our defence.

To me the soldiers! TheyareEA %i DPAOT 06 Oh OEA DPOET AA EAO |

Johann Georg pulled socks over his feet, toddled off to the palace at Torgau.

Complained and whinged all the way: he the most loyal of imperial princes, and they
treat him like this; what is it to him how t he Emperor deals with the Swede, he
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Tilly at the frontier to tell him of it. As if a light suddenly shone he explained to the
field-marshal: Our entire discussion was topsyturvy; we talked past one another; for
what does the matter revolve around? For sure not the Emperor and me, humble
Saxon. Rather the Emperor and the Swede. The Swede. Hello, grand mighty imperial
dealings between his Roman Majesty and his Swedish Highnes

And?

And? Could he, a random prince, take it upon himself to interfere in the dealings
of such potentates and stand in their way.

Of course not, came a grunt from above.

So why should anyone cause him grief, when he is simply going his own way.
What, what does he mean with his army.

Oh, best not mention that miserable wretched little army, better not have it at all.
So give it to me.

The Saxon waited in case more words came. Headed limp and fretting to Torgau.
There he found Gustavus Adolphus, who hadarrived with a small cavalcade; he
chuckled as he greeted the anxious old man. Who moaned: This is my thanks for
trying to stay neutral.
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him that it would be best to follow a straight path; no one could serve the Emperor
and at the same time claim to be defender of the Protestat Church.
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After lengthy persuasion the Saxon brought out what was troubling him: Was
Gustavus aware that the Emperor intended to take Meissen, Naumberg, Merseberg
from him in consequence of the Restitution Edict.

The Swede, coldly: Yes. (This ruse had come from his negotiators.)

Johann Georg laid his sad old head on the table, wept. Looked left and right for a
way out. Beer was brought to calm him. He swore black and hle that he had always
stood loyally by the Emperor, and did not deserve this. It was explained to him by the
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solely on the recovery of his ecclesiastical foundations. Johanfseorg hesitated a long
while. They plied him with drink, to make the decision easier. Suddenly he stood up:
he will not expose himself to scorn; he does not want his name sullied for future
readers of the annals of his house. They must tell him again whatthe Emperor
demands of his possessions. Then for long minutes the Saxon wordlessly shook his
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his courtiers: Had they heard, their Fatherland is in danger, the Protesant cause
threatened. Lebzelter took him off to bed.

Next morningz his sleep was disturbed all night by unease about his loyalty to the
Emperor, and the restitutions z he concluded a treaty with the Swede. With a resigned
expression he explained to his counsellors: It has come to this: he must defend his
house against the Roman Emperor.

They confirmed it. (Gustavus Adolphus hadgiven them gold chains and coin.)
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The gentle Saxm was moved to tears; as he left he gave the Swede his blessing.

As the Saxon carriage rolled away he stood with Oxenstierna, a paltry figure of a
man on whose neck a monster of a skull was gingerly balanced, and limping Grubbe,
his secretary. Looked fromi T A 01 OEA 1T OEAOh AAI 6OAAg O) O
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the Bavarian would ally himself with me, than the Saxon. What advantage does he
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07 A 1 A UsaptAaBol hhs blessed your Majesty. You may say other things as
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These were hot summer days. Gustavus Adolphus marched out quite unruffled to

engage with Tilly. His route lay through Frankfurt on the Oder, where in a single day

he dislodged seven imperial foot regiments and one of horse. Twentpne guns fell

into his hands, twenty-six standards, nine hundred quintals of powder, twelve

hundred quintals of lead, seven hundred quintals of $ow match, a thousand iron balls.

Seven hundred bodies to be buried.

He was no longer merely a Swedish king. His voice rang like metal: it is a religious
war he wages. All should come to him, as Saxons Brandenburgers Pomeranians have
come. The hour of rekoning is here for Catholic arrogance. His voice domineering,
stirring rage and fear. Upon thosenear him, spiritual and temporal, his anger rained
down. All bland smiles at first, and then tottering distraught as he smoked them from
their holes; hands fumbling for the sword they strove to stand tall and face him.

They will be avenged z that voice from on high z those poor wretches at
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tormented, all worldly goods lost, forced into exile from Bohemia their dear homeland.

The good Protestant Christian will never forget that country as long as the true faith
shall endure; will never forget the evil monster, conjured by the Emperor out of that
land to turn the Empire into the Pit of Hell: Friedland, who perpetrated his unholy

deeds as far afield as Denmark.

More and more emerged from their holes, tottered into his camp. As he advanced
on Wittenbe rg his army had thirty thousand infantry and five thousand mounted. And
many, many of them were Germans. Running with the Swede because he had taken
many towns, and paid with good French gold.

He was so fat and heavy in his armour that in the whole army here were hardly
five horses able to bear his weight. He was stern and puritanical. Bigotry formed a part
of his rectitude, determination, vehemence. He never indulged in reflection, believed
in Luther and the Gospel as firmly as in the solidity of his warhammer. Had no fear
that anyone could best him.
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But the ghostly little Brabanter, who had now crossed the Saale not far from
Leipzig to close in on him, also had no such fear. He felt a profound distaste for that
man who never ceased mouthing religion, rever ceased defaming the pious Catholic
faith, he the fighting man, disgusted that the other was no honourable warrior. He
longed to make an end of him, pushed rapidly on. In no previous battle had he felt
such a strong desire to smash his adversary. As heported plainly to Vienna: this man
is no true enemy. Relished the joy of yielding unrestrained to the urgings of his heart.

He reached the high ground north of Breitenfeld, just outside Leipzig, under the
beat of drums and the clank of arms as his massf troops formed up. Sixteen infantry
regiments, sixteen mounted took up positions. The Swede and the Saxons advanced
on them.

They could not wait to mingle their blood.
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soldiers became corpses, five thousand Swedes and Saxons. Gustavus Adolphus
rampaged like a berserker among his heavy cuirassiers, his mighty steed had to carry
him whereverhA x AT OAA O1 Cci18 4EA xT OlA xAO 11 OEET C
unthinking, his sword raged, was one mind with his. The lives from the corpses
stormed into him, dimmed and fuddled his brain, stretched him fit to burst. He
snorted as he fought, neighel like a warhorse. His sword was a comb, the comb ran
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choking within him, he could not evade them, there were too many. Cannonballs
whooshed past, one took his white hat wih the wide grey feather; he sucked in the
draft that came behind: send me another soon.

They fought with great cunning, tried to catch the wind to blind the other side
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the battle-line ten ranks deep, divided into huge deep squares. On came the enemy,
Livonians Courlanders Finns Swedes Saxons, wind in their faces, pushed across broad
Lober brook, thrust through bankside vegetation, mobile brigades, on the wings
cavalry interspersed with musketeers. His cavalry leaped three deep, fired when they
saw the whites of their eyes, two salvos, drew swords.
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standards and guns. Furious imperials leapé into the breach, turned Saxon guns on
the Swedish regiments. These were stuck in churnedip ground, massed ever more

densely.

And like a trumpeter who at the end of a long note squeezes from the depths of his
breast a last shattering cry that flies like a swallow to be lost in the clouds, so the
Swedes unleashed from twentyfour guns waves of fire over the Germans, a quarter
hour, half an hour, an hour, two hours, filling the air with five -pounders ten-pounders,
pounding relentlessly with half-cartouwes,thundering thundering with full cartouwes.
Like a wall shaken to its foundations the German army at long last toppled heavily
over the battlefield, and away. Cavalry storming on, guns and infantry buried.

Wallenstein - Volume 2 Page368



Amid the rushing dust storm of the fleeing horde, # OT 1T AAOC8 O OACEI AT O
up the lost Brabanter. Behind them the slaughter continued. In the dark they heard
the frenetic king fire Victory on the field. He screamed, pouredsweat, laughed half out
of hismind, CAOOOOAA O AOAOU EOAEGAII® CODMBHO OOOE RAAIT
night came on more dead were sown far and wide, the Swedes kept at their work.

Tilly fled, fled, did nothing but flee. Hard on his heels the regiments of
Starrschéadel blackyellow, Ldser redwhite, Klitzing blue -white, Arnim red-black,
Schwalbach redyellow, Stalhandske, Wunsch, Tott, West Gotland, Smaland, East
Gotland.

38. Mantuan Aftermath

AS MIST DRIFTED white under the bridges from meadows and the lake, crawled
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cold out of his carriage in order to walk to the buildings. At the Carmelite church by
San Giorgio bridge, where as a girl she had received her first Communion, the empress
would be waiting in her carriage. Hatschiers riding on ahead sought among the ruins;
down a steep lane they espied a train of carriages, mounted men in front, imperial
carriageand-OE @h AT T OO0 Al T OAA8 &AOAET AT A6 OGcaE AOOAEE
the doors remained closed. Ferdinand stepped slowlydown the ruined muddy lane;
when he opened the door of the first carriage he heard sobbing. He had expected this;
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The horses pulled them on. He said softly, arm around the blackbDAET AA 1 AAU
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Nevers would have done better to leap at ny peace proposal. Now all lies in ruins, and
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O" OO wiin ybuApower, nevertheless. In Regensburg you dismissed your field
AT T 1T AT AAOh OEAO xAO Ob O Ui 086
O.1 Al Ai A AOOAAE ==

Al AT A AOOAAEAO O EEI 8 . AOAOO AAEAOAA
iAs ) T xAA EO Ol iU Dbl OEOGETTh % AT1T10ARh 1160
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091 60 M IN® ¥o0,Fdu. And I? To me you owe nothing. My home has been

AAOGOOT UAA AO TTA AAOGOOTUO A EAOAOGEA AEOUh AC
071 1T AT AT A AEEI AOAT xAPO E1 -ACAAAOOCHh OI1T
She threw back her veil, offered him a pale shiny face.

The carriage continued on, they bumped slowly over rubble. She sat close beside

EEih EATAO AO EAO OAi pIi AOGh xEEOPAOAAJ O51 AA

weep in Magdeburg and yet you give te order to destroy the city z | cannot

understand. And if the women weep, for my sake, say, they are just any women. But I,

- AT O6ARh TTTE AO EOh - A1 OOAh xEAOA Ui O EAOA A
0) 106060 I160Th T U AEEIAh A O QOGAM AEITA IO
She stared a long while without understanding into the calm melancholy eyes;

OEAT OAEA EAOEOAT Ol Ug 091 O ETTxh &AOAET AT Ah

person is helpless against his endowment. But one like you, wanting to be \al,

ETTxET¢C EA EO AOEIi h OEAO EO i1 OA OEAT AAA Al
O7TEAO EO EO OEAT eo
O(1 OOEAT A OEAO UIT O AOAT AOGE8 910 xAT O O E

Her eyes blazed into him, she pulled the veil down again.

They drove silent through aseaofnfc 008 (A AACAT ¢4 O) 080 1 U DI (
become through my position. There was a time when | might have understood you in

AGAOU PTET Oh xEAT ) OAT O OEEO 7A11 AT OOAET OI

were reported to me. | wanted to digmiss him then, he even offered to go, my doubts

OAAIT AA AT T EAAIT O EEiIi8 !'11 OEA AT O1T OAI 1100 1

Oi EOh 1T1Tx ) ETix 11T TOEAO xAUS8O
They halted in the mist by the Ursuline convent outside the city. After a while they

climbed out. They entered the chapel through a side door. The long dark space

stretched away, light flickered from candles at the altar onto brightly coloured

pictures. A deep male voice sounded from above, to one side. Nuns kneeling, heads

bowed, row upon row.

0910 Z#ZAAIh EO AAOOAOG UI O PAET h OEAO UIT O Ac
you become agitated that a curse lies upon you. The Devil plays his game with you; to

whomever Satan bears his teeth most horribly, it is the image of a woman he holds out;

so it were best if the whole female sex were uprooted, once and for all.

0/ E AT 1106 AAOPAEOh OEOOAOO ET #EOEOOh TE
one who hung on the Cross, for all of us.
O(EO IiTOEAO xAO - AOU8 9 A OmouryduseelChristhiie A 11 ¢

Lord, crucified, see his lamenting mouth, his tearful eyes, you weep at the holes
pierced through his holy limbs, see the blood welling from his side, with which he will
care for the whole world.
091 0 OAA *AOOO AtCEANMagERA A8D 9EHAD MAEAIOIOOAR O
blessed smile, her prostration before the Cross, the numb horror of that is happening
to her son.

Wallenstein - Volume 2 Page370



O4EA ¢i1AAT EAEOh OEA 11 0AT U TEDBOh OEA AOA
arms in which she lulled him, the lap on which she held him, the feet with she walked
about with him. Mary you have never seen.
O3EA AEA 110 EAT¢C 1 EEA EAO OiI1T 11 OEA #0160
almost annihilated, had already experienced it all. Every terrible sorrow tha her son
must suffer for our salvation z she had already felt it all. For the flesh of her body was
Al OAAAU AAOI OOAA Au OEA 1T1TO0A T &£ "1 Ah OAAOET ¢
not like that of a rose petal falling on a face, whose passing le@s behind a scent to
make the eyes close in a blessed daze. It is no flutlereath, no summer gossamer in the
breeze. Whoever is stirred by God knows only the meaning of Death. Bitter, so bitter,
so full of deadly thorns is his bliss. Whoever is stirred byGod knows not that it is God
who stirs. He knows no comfort. Whoever is taken up is granted only death and
eternity as his destination, and cannot tarry long on this Earth. When God stirred
Mary, already the Cross was erected for Jesus. He is the son okhnother; the horror
of humankind from its contact with God he carried within his body and in our own
existence. Seething contact of fire and water; his life no more than smoke, a flight
upwards, filled with pain.
O- AOUA - AOUA -1 OEARO i &£ #EOEOOA
O, A O aifehermddall women she was chosen, of all humanity she was chosen,
our advocate at the Eternal Throne, our consciousness, our liberation, comfort,

AT 01 611 AT 68 (AAGATT U OEA xAoOh O1 10600 COAAO
drawn to her, she the worAAO 1T £ OEA x1 Ol A8 4EA AOEAACO]
NOAT AEET ¢ COAPA8 -AOQOUA 4ET O 11 O0AITEAOOh OET O
ADOlI OEOAOAA CAOAAT 8 4EA x1 01 A0 OxAAO O1 61 A8
0&01T I EAO AT AU OPOEIT CcO AOAOU OOOAT ctheEh EAO

heart of the earth, like roots. All that lives, sun and stars, draws her close. Her heart
rises up to bear us all, ye sisters all, we brothers. Her body dances and turns. Her feet
shiver and beat like a frost beneath her garments. She bleeds, she hgs forth our
happiness.
0, A0 006 xAAbph AAAO OEOOAOOh xAADP AT A DPOAU
OAET EAAS8O
+++
Slowly the Emperor made his way back to Vienna, through the Tyrok the bishopric of
Brixen, Lienz, on to Judenburg.

Back at the caske he had to receive many nobles and Estates come to greet their
returned Emperor. A huge salon was readied for them. Anyone looking towards the
door across the shiny wide squares of flooring became helpless, overcome by dizziness.
The ceiling was a jungleof rectangles, right angles, octagons, beam upon beam, black,
rampant with pictures overflowing their frames, flooding across half the ceiling,
suddenly breaking off. And close under the ceiling, against the pillars, along the wall
pierced by twenty windows, antlers jutted, pillar after pillar crowned by enormous
deer heads staring wildly from a painted tangle of leaves, flowers, branches; in many
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places along the wall animal bones too. Gigantic painted panels loomed down from
the walls, heads bending forward over the floor.

Through the low ornate door in the narrow wall guarded by stony-grey Romans
with lances z above it a heaving battle scene rose to the ceiling in a garish profusion of
colour z through this narrow dark opening poured the gaily costumed court. On the
purple-draped dais beneath the smooth golden baldachin of wood, the Emperor and
empress, behatted, sat side by side. Bright morning light from the twenty bay windows.
Over the parquet floor tripped these men and women, happy glories of the eeh come
down from the castle. They tripped like wedding-guests performing the torch-dance,
ornamented couples, beards swinging, skirts flying. Over the door a beam, divided by
a silver St George jumping down from the lion; voices sang in turn from one sid, from
the other side red-gowned men blew long golden trumpets. Wide-skirted silk-shod
ladies, heads of wheat in the hair of blonde laughing creatures. Proud neckbending
heads, teeth flashing, throats encircled by chains, shoulders erminelad, fleshy arns
bare, breasts swelling from the lowcut blouse. Slow obedient knees in and out
beneath swathes of flowing atlassilk, trains trailing behind like the scent of a bitch.
White arms used to the whip and bridle hauled and gathered flouncing finery. On the
pedestals of strong shanks, bending in time to the music, they bore the clean smooth
OEETTAA OAAT OAA AT Aun ET EO AO ET A O OAAOA
deep-breathing lungs, wine-thirsty stomach, the long pale intestines sated and stuffel
with pastries, peaches, roasted fieldfares and the hot tasty secrets and byways of
procreation. Eyes that open for splendid pictures masquerades sleigh rides, hounds
casting, dances in crowded salons, mouths that command pray kiss, sing songs, ears
that open to happy words. In garments of atlassilk, gathered in by white lowered arms.
Proud knee-bending Chaos advancing, defying sun, air, flowers, storms.

Hunched on the purple seat, greybearded mouth slightly open, the Emperor took
in the sight, waved hands at them. His head shrank between shoulders drawn high,
the tall white ermine collar was pushed up onto his neck and behind the ears. His legs
planted side by side kept his body upright. He flicked his frilled wrist free of the heavy
throne-cloak. They svept confidently past, bowed their strong smiling bodies to him;
he beamed back at them as if this were all a happy commonplace, while wordlessly
extending both arms to the imperious mournful lady at his side as if to say: not me.
She smiled, and as if thg warmed to the blaring pounding music and the procession
of human splendour, her eyes grew dark and moist.

Ever more of these sturdy mouths for eating drinking praying singing, knee
rustling atlas-cloth gathered in by white bare arms, on its pair of pedetals the greedy
heart quite shameless, the stomach craving its wine. The golden trumpets blared; none
in the huge bustling salon noticed as clouds darkened the daylight.

+++
The empress, swathed in loose satins, toying with her gold crucifix, sat in a covered

balcony, feet stretched on a low footstool. Bluntfaced Countess Kollonitsch, sweet
and full-bosomed, leaned over the marble balustrade, one arm around the leg of a
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Cupid, peered happy and exhausted into the green jungle of the park, trilledO 7 E |
AAT Ui O OAAed OEA %i POAOO AOEAAS
O)e 7TEAOG ) AAT OARe ) OAA OOAAO8G
O7ET 80 OOTTEIC AAT OO OEAOAe ) AAT EAAO DPAT;
0)1 OEA DPAOEh , 1 0OAeo
09 AbOh xEAOA AOA OEAU8 7ET EO EOebd
The countess still in her silks, dark carnations in her highpiled hair, faced the

chair where the empress leaned forward supported on her elbow, looked quizzically
down at her.

As they both poised listening intently towards the park, an indistinct scuffling
came from below, intermittent, like someone rubbing against a tree, like a branch
falling, or someone shuffling cautiously through sand. At once the empress rose to her
AAAO8 wUAO EAAA EATAO EIT A DPATEA8 O#Al Ul O
thAOA86 91 OT C +1T111T1TEOOAE OEOATE AAAE 1 A0O1 OC
staring wide-eyed down at what was only green park and gravel paths; she sprang back,
£ZA1 O &£ O OEA Al O1 OAOOG8 O7EAO Al Ui O EAOA8 si
They hurried indoors. The countess wanted to summon the guard, the empress
EAT A EAO AAAER EAO #ZAAA xEI As O"A NOEAO8d6 o0C
let the pike drop, ran with the club to the balustrade, looked about for a moment and
flung the glinting weapon overhand into the trees. Listened; when all remained quiet
she ran past the speechless countess back indoors, dragged the pike behind her, tried
grunting to lift the huge shaft onto the balustrade. And as it rested on the ledge she
shrilled, IUGEAA xEOE AT CAOq O#1 1 A EAI DPA6 4EA Al O1
IT OEA AibpOAOOh OITE EITTA 1T &£ OEA OEAEO xEOE
her calm questioning face, then rested on her, their hands together on the shaft. They
staredatd A AT 1T OEAO8 +1 11171 EOCAE AOEAAR CAT Ol U DI
The empress made another thrust, stared into the foliage, pulling back gazed
AATiTU AO OEA AAxEI AAOAA Al O1 OAOOh AOI PPAA
xET EO Al xI OEAOAS85H
Thed O1 OAOGO 1T AAA 11 11 0Ag O4EAOA AAT 86O AA Al
The empress stood a long while staring down, her whole body trembling a little,
OEAT OOOT AA AAAEd O* OO0 OEETEh EZ EO EAA AAA
Kollonitsch dragged the pike back indoors. Asthey both stood rubbing their hands
OEA AOAAOGEAAd O. 17T TTA xAO Al x1 OEAOASB8O
O, AAGA T An 1 AAOGA 1 Aho OEA Ai POAOO xAOAA EA
very pale, dropped sobbing into her chair, asked for her footstool. She repeated,
glaringtowardsthA AA1T AT 1T Ud O4EETER ) xI1 Ol A EAOGA EEI I
After considering a moment, dark Kollonitsch gathered her train, sat down beside
EAO8 0" 00 ) NOEOA &I oci 60 01 AOGE Ui O AAT OO
were waitingto consoleyl 68 . 1T x OAlI 1 1T Ah AEA Ui O ATEIT U EC
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0) o611 xAO AOECEOAT AAh , AT TT10A8 YO xAO 11 0]
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frightened, andz ET x OOOAT CAh )h A xi T AT h AAT A OPIT ¢

shuddered, her clothes rustled.
0) O xAMiAhi TEG x OEA AET EO OAlT C80
4EA AI DOAOO OEITE EAO EAAAR AUAO AOAAI Uh O
, AOAOg O) Ai bi OOAOGOAAR !''TCAIT EEARh ) EAAO I
"Ail AAOC xAOA O1 EETA 100h EA x1 O A AOOT 1A
bl OOEAI Aeo
After Kollonitsch retired, the empress absentmindedly took up a little mirror from
the table. It lay in a hexagonal frame of ivory, carved with people, men and women
emerging naked from the smooth polished edge, floating towards the height vinere
Christ the judge of the world sat enthroned with a sword; at his feet two figures
kneeling in prayer. She held it to her face without seeing, then noticed her reflection,
Al OAOAA EO xEOE A EAT A8 O(1x AAT ) Ag@dAOAOA
Au OEA AAOGEI 8 ) Ais8 (A EAO I AAA EEO xAU EIT O]
+++
From Halberstadt, four days after the battle, the pale German lieutenant Regensberger
set off with a letter from the pious wounded general. In Vienna was at once conducted
to Prince Eggerberg. Festoons hanging from the ceiling of the long rectangular space
OO0O0T AA ET OEA AAT Al Al ECEONn OAAOO AOEBDPAA £O
report. The old prince kept him close, in his utter dismay invited his friends
Trautmannsdorf and Abbot Anton to attend. When they entered some hours later,
they found him sitting in the same chair from which he had heard the lieutenant. His
face grey, chin resting angrily on his hand. Shaking his head, he declared himself
unable to master his thoughts, they must read for themselves what dear fieldmarshal
Tilly has written about the battle with the king of Sweden.

And as they read he wailed: He cannot think, he will leave, must withdraw from
court. He shuffled over the carpet in his blue silk nightshirt; they spoke among
themselves, he sat there, played with his hands blue with cold, not listening, then
suddenly glared accusingly at them one after the other, attended to what they were
saying as if awaiting judgement.

4EA EOT AEAAAE AT O1 660 AT Al UOGEO xAO AOOOAI 8
any event collapse, the electoral princes with it; we feared this before, without really
believing it. The prince turned almost desperately to the abbot, who stared anxiously
at him: But just now he had plumped for the electors, as safer for the Empire than
Friedland! Trautmannsdorf crossed his arms frostily, snuffled at the letter: We were
wrong, wrong, wrong.

Wallenstein - Volume 2 Page374



O7TEAO 11 xeod6 EIiBDIT OAA %CCAT AAOCS nadgdori®d ' T OT
insisted: The main point is first to acknowledge that we were wrong. Eggenberg
xEEI PAOAAG T1OGEADT @11 M 1 A8 ve bedotef inyiself toBHex ) &
ancestral house and the imperial house, how | planned it for the Emperor from his
youth onwards. | was wrong, you could have stopped me. Save us, have pity,
4 0A001I AT1T OAT O&806 '101I1T OOITA AARAEET A Q@EA DOE
O1 ZAEOh | U b omdatdterméntyourd RG@I 6x AT 0O Al AOEOU8 9
4 0A00I1 AT 1T OnlebsQoEgek Eobdugions from the situation. We must only
1ETA Obp OEA EAAOO T &£ OEA 1 AOOGAOh AT A OEA ATI1d
GCGCAT AAOC OAAOAEAA OEA AAIT ZAAAnh AOGEAA
drummed nervously: He will not force his pearls of wisdom on the prince, let alone
trivialities.
031 xEAO OEATh xEAO OEAT ed wCCATAAOC bl AAA
count grew more cordial, spoke softly, read the letter through with them again, and
declared: A reset is necessary. When ondislocates a limb that has served one well, in
the belief that it will go even better, well then, one must reset it as soon as the damage
becomes evident.

But the prince was too distraught; he fell into a despairing selfreproach, they had
to calm him, then again he insisted: | am blameless.

Next morning the Emperor received him; Lieutenant Regensberger was invited to
an audience, delivered a halting report. Ferdinand asked mildly after his parents, and
where he had been placed in the battle, expressed joyhat he had escaped. He
summoned his Lord Chamberlain: Look after the lieutenant well at court, give him a
hundred thalers as thanks for his report, and let the lieutenant present himself again
before he leaves.

Then alone with Prince Eggenberg, who had hardly said a word, the Emperor
regarded his unhappy old friend for a long while. What had got into him, how he
1TTEAAR AEA EA £AAT O1 xAl1l ACAETh EA& O EA
bothered himself with this business. After gulping and clearing his throat at length,
%CCAT AAOC UEAI AAAh OEOAx EEI OAl £ AO OEA %l ¢
sobbed sniffled helplessly. Ferdinand stepped back in surprise: What is he up to.

Eggenberg, quite beside himself, stammered out: Forgive me.

Ah, for what? Had he lost the battle at Breitenfeld against those dreadful heretics;
does his dear old Eggenberg think himself God, who arranges everything; and finally:
O07A 160600 AAAADPO OEA AEAAOO h AT A AT1OEAAO EI x
The old prince stood up, his face bloodred. Ferdinand smiled, tugged at his frilled
cuffs, stepped closer: But Eggenberg does not look well, during the convocation in
Regensburg he should have followed orders and stayed in Istria. Eggenberg sighed,
and looked up: He had been un#le to rest for his worries about the imperial house.
10O OEA AAI1 O T &£ 30 30APEAT SO0 DPAAI AAn OEA
AAAT 060 AEAEOh AAOE AAAAExTT AR 11 OEA AOI O
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moved against the hands and neck of the sier, wrinkled men, praying women, girls
singing hair-plaiting. Women with an infant at the breast, bishops blessing, leaning on
a crosier.

He has thought about it, he muttered. They pressed him so, pressed him, wanted
power in their hands and then were unable to master it. Now there they stand like
poor sinners, and have a sinking feeling. Ferdinand had crossed his knees, his hand
AAOAOGOAA AT ET £ZA1 O OI EPPEI C &£OI i EOO i1 OEAOG
is his cousin Maximilian, that proud man; not far from his frontiers lies a pitiless foe.
We must not let ourselves become oppressed by circumstances, we must promise the
Bavarian adequate and timely assistance.

O7A AOA AEOAOI AAR U1 60O - AEAOGOGU8S 7A Al 1160
O 7 OE Oifn thatihe dBould not worry. If he fears for his father, he can send him
EAOA O 1 A8 4EAU AAT 1 EOA EAOA AO iU CcOAOGOOS
O- AEAOOUR xA Ai1806 ETITx EIx xA811 OAOGA 1.
advances with such dreadful force; the Saxon Elector is alliedt EEI 8 4EI 1 U860 A&
I dooh AOA 11 OEA 00186

O(AAOGAT & OAEAR T U AAAO wCCAl AAoch OEAO Ul
house would be lost. Gather your courage, sly Odysseus. Why so depressed, Eggenberg?
7EUe0

The prince held out trembling arms, let them drop. The Emperor waved him gently
I £#£h EAT AO OI EEO AUAO8 O, AAOA EOh AAAO EOER
from us as friends. The princes will overcome their objections to him. We may all
depend on him, he has come throughx T OOA OEOOAOEI 1 0686 !'T A Ol
x AOA OEA %i PAOT 060 x1 OAO AO EA 1T AU AT i & O
impression the matter had little to do with him, was none of his business. The whitish
bright eyes flickered somewhat distracted over he privy counsellor, about the room,

sideways to the amberinlaid drawers of his writing cabinet.
Ferdinand brought his wandering gaze to a stop for a moment, hoisted himself
i OxAOA T OAO OEEO Al @EI 001 U NOAOGOEITTHI C AOA
Eggenberg, why are you upset. Did Regensberger frighten you that much. Go
O1 &OEAATI ATA8 (A EO 1 00 Oxi OA8 *0OO OAEA EO

O/ £ AT BOOGA ) AiT18060 ETi x EA EASI1T OAO AAT 60O
foragi T A OAOOOT EIT OEA % PEOA8 4EAO80 xEU EABC
EEIi AAAE8 (A EO Oi Aii A ACAEiI 8 (A&11 AA CIiA
EEI 80

And when the old man bowed, Ferdinand dismissed him amid hums and tootling
as he sankdeeper among the wrinkled men, praying women, singing girls.

Cloakless hatless without a swordbelt, that evening Ferdinand came face to face
with the lady from Mantua at the door of his antechamber. Servants closed the doors.
Eleonore gathered the folds ofher golden dress, as she came rustling pressed him onto
the window bench, pressed her fists down on his shoulders, rubbed her face against
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to all this. Sitting here like this. Before me. No, | shall not let it go. | shall set myself
down in the ruins of Mantua. With the Ursulines. To show the world: this is what
EAPPAT O O A xiiT Alh A [T AOOEAA 1 AAUh CITA 1/
made no protest, pulled herto him by the waist, his fingers played with her long chain
I £ DPAAOI 6h CAT OI U EA O1 1 OEAA EAOd 091 0 xAOA
wander here and there seeking comfort. Never had | so much to atone for and smooth
overas now. Ourgood ECAT AAOC 1100 1T &£ All 8o

And off he went to supper. She did not accompany him.

He guzzled and caroused in the long Spanish Hall, where the whole wall was
divided into squares and from every wooden square a princely visage painted by Pietro
Rosa from Brescigpeeped out. Sixty princes peeping into the rotunda where Ferdinand
among his merry chamberlains officers guests had bears fircones windmills wagons
ships borne in and circulated z these were drinking-vessels; and where a dog and a cat
were tied to the leg of a fat pig that the Emperor chased through the hall with his
golden dagger. A brown shorttailed ape sat in the middle of the table, drank from
OOAET Oh 1 OGAOOOOT AA OEAT AO EO 1 AAPAA8 &1 O O
one of sustained unstinting merriment.

39. In the Grotto

14 -18)-),)!.83 AT OO0 OEAOA xAO EAPO A 1 EOOI
unbelievable glutton. Mostly he loitered around kitchens cellars tables sideboards in

order, as he said, to check out the dung in which his asparagus grew. He truly loattee

all the guzzlers and tipplers, they had nothing to do with him. A pork belly, calf-gristle,

a nicely steamed and peppered beef stomach meant more to him than stuffing himself

full. As a horse sets up a little dance at the sound of bells, so his bluesd slack

wrinkled old face would become animated, his heart would grow lively and his hands

grasp for a forked meatknife whenever his little nostrils sniffed a spicy odour.

He went at his food like a warrior. He would squat beside his booty, hold it down
like a not quite vanquished opponent. He preferred it when they left him alone, not
even looking at him. Growled like a dog as he ate. He let his long rubbery tongue hang
out through the teeth, his hands lifted the food, the mouth snapped at it. When the
demolition was in full swing, gravy dribbling like blood from the corners of his mouth,

a snorting smacking cracking crunching tearing slurping grinding would begin. Here
was no eating and swallowing, but rather total destruction and bodily assimilation.
And this was the procedure that enraptured him. He could not resist all the while
uttering foul comments, even though from time to time he was beaten half dead for
them; he blasphemed about the new better style of Mass he was performing, now he
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was calf withtEA AAl £#h PEC xEOE OEA PDPECh AZEOEh AAD]
above, but down here below. He uttered heated vengeful remarks to besmirch their
pious thoughts, was flung helplessly about by the passion of his rage and agitation.
And sometimes it was thus that he greeted some group of nobles outside the church
or the New Chapel, preceding them with a ceremonious splaylegged gait, holding
aloft a cowbone with a little banner on a skewer as a choirboy holds a censer or a
crucifix; with a nasal whine: 0/ T 01 DOAUAOO AAZEI OA OEA EAOQI 7
vomitorium, the nightsoil potty. On, my dear sirs, no slacking now, no slacking in your
UAAT 8 4AEA OOI AE T &£ Ui OOOAI OAOASG

In these times the ladies and gentlemen at table were very sensitive to noisend
had no desire to hear him. The dwarf was hauled out from his lair under the table; he
hung sleepily, chewing dribbling groaning growling from the hands of the pages
shaking him. He hit out, knew he should not snap and gnash like a dog. Whipped and
let back in, the bent jingling freak crept back to his lair, now in silent rage, now
regaling the guests with a toxic flood of obscenities, stopping from time to time to
gasp asthmatically, embarrassing the young lads and pages, the attending servants,
with hi s ribaldry and smut.

O(A AT AO EO 11 bDOOPI OAh OEAO Cci1 AOEET CA®
triumph, looking around at him as they pushed him on. The dwarf saw with disgust
how the gentlefolk supped from full plates, shoved the selected morsel in tleir mouths
without a thought, conversing softly, one ear on the music. Such betrayal of food;
dolts presented with roasts. He stumbled towards the door. The Lord Chamberlain
bent his head over his plate in revulsion.

One afternoon the dwarf was escorted o the Grotto Courtyard of the Residence.
The old longbearded ivory carver Angermaier was just leaving, his face gloomy; behind
him two assistants carried out a whole ivoryinlaid table. Among opened boxes and
tapestries in the middle of the flower-bright yard, the extravagant blackhaired Hans
van der Biest, painter, to whom Maximilian was not listening. Beside the prince
elector, who was seated by the rim of the fountain dressed in a tight Spanish costume,
the young counsellor Kittner leaned on his siver A OAT OUI AT 80 Ox1 OAh
twitching.

0) 16060 E£ETA OiiAOCEEI ¢ O AEOGCOOO i Ahod - ¢
DAET OAO OOAPPAA AAAE Al xEI ¢ OOEEZLZI U AO A CAC
told me | must feel revulsion. That would be ofthA ODAAAEAOO AAT AEZEO Ol

O) ETTxh 3AO0ATEOU8 4EA &ill EO EAOAS8S

O"ACET he -AQEIEI EAT EEOOAAS

O7TEAO Ai ) OObpbPi OAA O1 Aled OEA AxAOA& AOE,
pale.

O" ACET h OAOI AO8S
031 ETC xEAOed
O7EIT Ui O AACEIh OAOAAI AG

Wallenstein - Volume 2 Page378



O7EU OEA ADodd Odilet?GDped Aour own mouth and say what you
x AT 080
- AgEI ET EAT xAAOEI U OOOT AA AOEAA EEO EAAAN
OET 0080
Kattner, a young man of Gallic elegance, proud, went blade in hand right up to the
nostril-flaring dwarfh x EEODAOAAd OO0OAOA&AI O0i UI 6O OOEAEOh
Os$iCe 'TA xEU EOBO0 EACBE &OAI PEBBEE 1 Ah UIT O
091 6h UT O60A OEA &iiilh AIT1T86806 UIT O ETIx xE
brandished his blade in anger, he came from Parishad spent little time at court, had
no idea what tricks the Fool played. The prince fixed both with an embittered stare, so
ADAOGEAOGEA EA xAO ET 11 AITAEOQGEIT O OPAAES8 C
With stately gait on tall red stilts, a tame stork approached from the terrace, now
and then stabbed its beak into the boggy ground. It followed the watercourse leading
back to the spring. In impotent rage Kuttner began to assail the dwarf with the flat of
his sword. Maximilian followed the scene, fists clenched. The atraged dwarf leaped
AAT 66 O1 AAO OEA OAET 1T &£ Ali1 x08 OwA08 (A 1 006C
AEA AxAOL OAT EOAAR Ei xI ETc8 O7TEAO 106006 )
"AEI OA - AQGEI EI EAT 60 EAOA CAUAh-aiiAdd Bldws, D OAUET
flung himself howling, arms outstretched in despair, onto the sandy bank by the
spring.
And now with ponderous grave steps the longlegged bigoeaked bird approached.
When the dwarf heard it he pulled himself together. In deathly fear he rose to his €et,
ATA Tix EA &£ O ¢ EEI OAl £ AO OEA 0OOI OE8 (A
£Oi Al AA xEOE EEO AOIi O OI xAOAO OEA AOAAOOOAG
its wings, shook itself, and flew at the little man. Again and again the beak flailel
down on the dwarf; defenceless, he took a direct hit just under the chin. His cap was
torn, his knees bent, otherwise he seemed not to notice. His gaze was fixed on the
COAAO AEOA3O AZAAOGEAOAA AOAAOGORh EA xAO Al OAA
neck that twisted and turned, tried to shake him off. His feet scrabbled, the strong
creature stood a moment cawing cawing, and then fell forward. The Fool coiled about
OEA OOI OE ET OEA OAT A8 (EO EAAA xAO AOOEAA
were almost human. He spat feathers, chewed bit at the tough skin, the convulsively
OxEOAEET ¢ &£ AOEN EEO 1T x1 AITTA xAO A£11 xETCN
And now, wits still addled from the sword-blows, he forgot who it was behind him,
who it was leaning forward in his chair watching him with a long startled face. He
began to work his jaws, and at first reluctantly, then with a wild abandon began to eat,
to annihilate, destroy the frantic screeching creature. The stork, lying on its side,
stretching its neck and kicking out like a fallen horse, tried to stand. The munching
AxAOASO EAAOU xAECEO EAIT A EO Al x1 8
As the bird emitted a shrill penetrating trumpet -cry, the prince desired Kuttner,
who was squinting on from the side playing with his sword, to pull the dwarf away.
+1 00T A0 AAT O Ai xiT h COAAAAA OEA AxAOESEO AAA

Wallenstein - Volume 2 Page379



+i O0T A0 AOAGCGCAA AO OEA AEOAh OEA AxAOAZ£& 111 02
ghastly manner his face hung like a growth in the sticky redi AOO OEAO xAO OE/
breast. Blood dripped and spattered bright red all around on the ground. With an oath
OEA AAOAT EAO Al Ai PAA OEA Ox1 OA AAOxAAT EEO
grunting slurping gulping was clearly audible as his arms soughagain to dangle from
OEA AEOAGO T AAE8s 4EA OOI OE EAI A EOO TAAE ObBC
rained down lightning-£A 0O 11 OEA | OOAAOAOGO AAI OAO AT A
DPEAOAET ¢ OAOAAI 68 +i 001 AO Ouy e Sviury thedvarA AAA O
around, dumped him heavily among the flowers. The bird staggered, cawed, stood a
moment, blood dripping down, then flapped its wings, turned, stumbled quickly away.
4AEA AxAOABO EIT OOEAT U Oi AAOAA EA b#vragd ieAOCAA
4EA DOETAA 101 CAA DPAOOh OITE OB +i 001 A0GO
A1 T xAOAAAR DI 01T CAA OEA Al AAA OOOAECEO AT x1 C
fixing it to the ground.

In the art gallery in front of a sumptuous chest z club-swinging centaurs in relief
vainly assailing a gentle group of humans, Righteousness Wisdom Strength
Moderation z the prince and Kuttner stood half-shadowed by a pillar. Maximilian told
him to retrieve his sword; the dwarf was still loudly complaining. When Kiittner
returned with the bloody blade, the prince was sitting by a window. They listened as
the laments faded into the distance. In the silence Maximilian, on the chest, shook
EEI OA1 £/¢ O- U AT AOT O OET OI A EI xid 1CGHEA WEG Osiol
+1 00T Aoh xEAO AAU EO EO O1T AAUeo

O- EAEAAI I AOF 3AOAT EOUS8SH

030 -EAEAAIT 80 AAU8 0AOOIT OAET O 1T &£ OEA ' A
DOAEOA 0086 -AQEIEIEAT 60 1 AOCE xAO 1 EI AAOh x
forward, long-£ZET CAOAA EAT AO OAEOAA Oi OEA 1 AAU OE
Serd EOU8 (i x AT Ol A OEAOA AA OOAE A OEEIT ¢ EIT O

O"1TO0E T £ OO &£ OCEO xAi18 )1 OEA TATA 1T &£ -1
AOT I 3A0OAT 8 910 &I OCEO 1 EEA OEAO8 ) Al AOAEI

The other smiled politely, kept silent.

O 9ulare to me the dearest man at my court, Kiittner. | trust you more than almost
AT Ui T A8o 30AAATT UR AEOAO OT T A OAAOAEET Ch - Ag
CAOOOOAR OAOPAAGg O+i 6O1T AOh xEAO EO O EADDAI
EAT Aamisd)1z6 (A OOAI T AOAAdq O) Ai DPOI OOOAOA AA
OEA xi1 Ol Anh AAEI OA OEAO '1 OE8 (Ad11 OAEA DI/
3AOETI OOh xEAO EAOA xA ATT A 0186 4EA DPOET AA C
up at Kuttner whining, grinding his teeth.

The other looked away embarrassed: Germany lies under heavenly protection.

O3AU OEAO ACAETh +i1i 6061 A08 916 AOA OI |1 OAE
protection z | see no help for us. | strove so hard, it was too muckor me. Sit here
AAGCEAA T A8 $1160 AA OEuUs ,AO0 T A TAAT 11 Ul Oc¢

) xAT O OI OAU OiTi AOEEIT Ch UIT O xiI180 AAOOAU i,
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CEAZO O 1 As )6i TEEA A A£ i1 %EIEOEAQI QAIOBIGAA

xAO OAATT U xAAPEI Ch EEO AOi 11 +i 001 A060O OEI
+1 OOT AO NOEAEI U OOPPOAOOAA EEO AOGAOOGEIT N E

AlT11¢cd O7TEAO 0100 1 A& -EAEAAITAOG xI OIA EO A

penitent. We shall not yield, Satan will not be our master, be he ever so armed with

OEA 1 AAGEAO AATTIT1T 1T& OEA &ETTOh AT A All OEI

O) xI O A EAAT AAOOAOR +i 60T Adoh EZ OEEO AAI
father | felt when he was forced to hand over b me this realm that lay almost ruined.
"00 A "0O0O0 ))A 3AA OEAOAR 1T1Th AITT80 OAA OEAO
waged war on the Palatinate and Bohemia, not bothered by the burning villages, the
corpses along the roads were a joy to us, wearched through as victors. The things we
saw. We were victors, Kuttner. Our land, our Bavaria, for which we have cared and
scrimped and saved, must now endure everything. | let them mock me as a miser and
a fraud, but see how we all thrived so splendidly | staked everything on this land,
myself included, my noble house, the honour of my name, the fame of bygone
generations. Do you know who will come along now, who it is. A fat rude coarse man,
who from morn till night rolls Lutheran curses around in his mouth like tasty morsels.

(A1 1 xAllix 1TEEA A OxETA ET 100 POOA 11 6AI L
OEAI xAl 1 h EAGIT ATTA O1O0&& ET ¢ AOI O1T Ah xEI |
OEAT 860 AA OEAOAR )d11 AA 0O IAAABO0 A AAIOO L BB

EAT CEI C T OAO i A8 $1 ) AAOAOOA OEEO £ O iU Ot
head drooped to his breast, he gulped, stammered.

+1 O0OT A0 ET AT O AAEI OA EEih OOOTEAA EEO ETA
Wallls have ears. Look at me, lift your head, see me. | am your envoy in Paris. Think of
+ET ¢ ,T0EO08 $1160 AOOU Ui 60 OT1 Ol -dispose®ta A Ox Al
you, he needs you. Count Tilly was not destroyed, there by Leipzig. The Swede will be
halt OAA8O6

091 &6 AAI EAOA EOh +i O0O1T AOGe "A Ccl AA8 )d8i Al C
my poor people of Munich, the pious monasteries, all the wonderful sights. There is no
AOGAADPABS

O0)1 O0OAOEO OEAU AT O61T O 11 UI OO 3AmokenEOUS 4|
AT OOAAOI U8bH

O- AAT ET Ced

0916 AOA 11 mEOEATA T &# (AAOGAOOCh O1 OEAU A,
because he deprives you of the Palatinate. They say in Paris that after the battle at
Leipzig you understand the true import of the situation. T hat somehow you will make
DAAAA xEOE OEA 3xAAA8 &OATAA EAO ATTA O AlC

The prince wiped his brow; averting his face he invited Kiittner to sit at his side.
01180 ETAAl OEAOA8 4A11 1A86

0) AAT T1T1U OAPI OO xEAO &AOE kdgeldcaneAanE OT 1 A
to ensure my electoral lord does not feel this disaster as a setback for him. It was the
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imperial army that was defeated. It was a warning to go on beyond the Regensburg
road, towards Vienna; a sign to your electoral Serenity not to keepwith the wrong
DAOOUB8DS
0) EAOA 1106 AAAT AAEAAOAAR ) EAOA 11086
O2A0EAO OEA 1 A Avdé Hather Aifjgésteck iowHavk linBact gained an
advantage. It lies in your hands to let the Emperor know how matters stand and how
you see them. And finally, i is not for you to defend Pomerania and Lower Saxony.
4EA , AACOA xAO 110 m 01 AAA O 1EAAOAOGA o
ITTEAA OEAAITTC AO EEidq 091 0h AAAO +i O0I
xI OE 100 xAll ACAEI 86
Gserenity, your hour has come. | repeat what the Cardinal and the priest have often
emphasised: you must take courage. The Emperor is judged. All German Estates turn
from him, after those dreadful deeds of Friedland that he sanctioned. Seize the hour.
You must act now in self defence. YourlandUT OO 11 AT A EIT OO0A AOA AO
O7TEAO AEA 2EAEAT EAO OAUeod
01 116 O0OATA ET OEA xAU 1T &£ OEA 3xAAA8 $I
favour him, and seek your advantage. France advises this. She advises this because yo
are her ally, her natural ally, in the struggle against Habsburg. France has an
AAOAT OACA ET Uil Oh OEA xElIl 110 1T &£EAO0 AAA AAC
- AgEI ET EATh AT AOi 11 OEA OIEI Ui doic 1 A1T60
1171 ¢c EAAARh xOET EI AIAOEGB®ET E ORA BEIHOAALNJOBAT 0D

s A s~

+i 001 AOh A 1 EOOI A OAEAT AAAAEJ O4EA xi O A
!

1A
AO

o«

6] AEOCOOOET ¢ PAOOGIT8 ,AO TA 1TTTE AO Ul O8
i A8 ) OEAI1l EAOA O1 EAADP Ui 6 AITOA8 t1TA EI
iT11TEEU OEA 3xAAAeo

O-T11EAUR ! phlodsifrankiydas you will permitz that is actually not

TAAAOOAOU8 7EiT h ET UT OO0 OEAxh EO OEA 3xAAAsS8
calculating as you or I. Like any stupid Lutheran he has hislEAOOAAOh AOO OEA
upset his calculations. First of all, your League is out of the game. You have no need to
111 EAU EEI xEOE x| OAO850
O(T x ) AAAT 1T AT AARh AO EA& &Odull achk, afEydings ) A
dread. Am I notin aterriblewil A AOAAI OEAO xEI1l 110 1 AAGA 1,
O4EAT A1l OEAO08O TAAAAAh 3AOATEOUR EO U
EEI OAl £#8 |/ OAAO EEI O1 1T £EAO A1 AOIi EOOEAAS8G
O) xI O1TA 110 AA AAEAAOCAAR xT O A 11060 AA AAA
O AAAEOGEIT xEIBAQAT EAUB&EDOI O1 Uil 60
O0)0 EO O1 6OEET EAAT A8 -U AOih T U Ai1TAO86
O4EA OEOOAOGEIT EAO OOOTAA O Ui 6O AZEAOI OOs8
O) OEAIlT OOAT A OP 11 x8 910 xEIl EAI DB 1 Ah +
Al cl AAs8 ) &£AAI AAOOAO Al OAAAUSBSHG
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Maximilian hobbl ed on the arm of the slim gentle man the length of the art gallery.
They crossed the courtyard. The autumnal air caused the prince to shiver. He regarded
his companion with a smile. The chamberlain was waiting at the wide stairs up to the
entrance. The prince felt he would be able to fall asleep earlier than in a long time. But
when he awoke in the night and lay there on his back, he felt the strange sensation of
bruising, broken bones, crushing in all his limbs. He fled, struggling against it, back
into sleep.

The French envoy Charnacé, redheaded soldier, and Kiittner, received together
next day by the prince and his privy council, set off to meet Gustavus Adolphus. They
had not far to ride. He was camped at Erfurt, just across the mountains of the
Thuringi an Forest, having bypassed Leipzig Halle and Querfurt. Fourteen thousand
Swedes occupied the town. The king was lodged at the sign of the Tall Lily. He took
the visitors on a little ride around; their discussion began on the Petersberg, with its
Jesuit morastery. The fat king was surrounded by German princes, he was loudly jovial
with them, they came to no conclusion. Making ready to depart he invited them, as
they pondered their dubious situation, to follow him a few days.

Via Gotha and Schmalkalden in ore heave, through Armstadt and Schleusingen in
another, the Swedish army pressed on across the Thuringian Forest. During this push
the king and his entourage would speak to no one. The envoys were entertained
splendidly, soft Kittner was distressed and paied to see how quickly they came south.
Charnacé declared with a curse that he would leave in two or three days. He too was
alarmed; he said two or three days, but could not tear himself away from the
intoxicating advance, had to see where it was heading; mybe it would turn west
towards the Rhine. The Wiurzburg fortress of Konigshofen surrendered at the first
bugle blast. With drums silenced the small imperial garrison at Schweinfurt slipped
away. Paniestricken terror ran ahead of the Swedish horde. They aproached
Wiurzburg, wealthy seat of the prince-bishop Franz von Hatzfeld. The town
capitulated as soon as it heard the bugles. On the left bank of the Main, on a steep cliff,
the strong fortress Marienberg. The commandant would not surrender. During the
night it was stormed within a single hour. None of the garrison survived.

They inspected the booty: relics, silvergilt busts regalia chalices church treasures.
Everyone rode into the town; in the princely Silver Room Gustavus, his fat hand
pointing out to Ch arnacé this or that object, selected gems pearls gold and silver items
for himself; most was left to the disposal of his officers. And there too was the prince
AEOET P60 1 EAOAOUh AOOAIT AT AA T OAO ARAAAAAO AU
they rode past it; the king ordered that it, and the libraries of the university and the
Jesuit college, be packed up in due course for transport back to Uppsala.

At last the king deigned to sit with the two foreign envoys in the Armoury for a
discussion. Charnacé ifst spoke on his own account with the king, who sat on the
edge of a drum, banged his sidearm on the booming skin; he embraced Charnacé,
Ol AOAAg OS$OET Eh | AONOEOh AOETEA 41 OEETE 160
AEEO AAI1 O £&I OEIACAMEA Kigioh ' BO®@E AATEA AAAEAOO
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Charnacé drank without enthusiasm; he hoped for still greater victories from this
campaign and how does the king see it ending. That, said Gustavus slurping, is what
OEAU Al 1l xAT O OI If Enbw exdgtly, Anl wAr@larbe(Fortire hald the
cards. Then he pretended not to understand the Frenchman, how far he meant to
advance towards the Rhine, presented an exaggerated jovial demeanour; the other had
a hard task to interject that his sovereign had taken himself to Metz, which for
decades had lain under French protection, and there aimed to soothe the populace,
who had called for him. The Swede with a shattering laugh: Glad to hear it, he knows
OEAU E£AAO EEiIi h O OEAI EAGSGAAON DO BOAERA hE AJISIC
game. He was inscrutable.
When the Bavarian joined them, the Swede exceeded himself with his loud
overdone compliments. Now chairs and benches had to be dragged in, Grubbe and
Oxenstierne must celebrate with them here in the Armoury, everyone being so high
spirited. Kittner had to mention that he would like a private session with his French
friend. Gustavus enjoyed this, found it lovely. So let them sit here all three together,
having a nice chat; he, Kuttner, of whom he hadalready heard, was a splendid young
AAT 11T xn Eix AAI ECEOA&EOI ¢ Ui O AAT Al i1 00 AAI E/
and distinguished; and for that he deserves to be taken up with doubled hospitality by
him and his headquarters, in good Swedish style

Now Kiuttner, pale and miserable because he could not bring the foreign king
around to his line of discussion amid the swaggering tittletattle and snickering, began
softly to present his pleadings. With no change of demeanour Gustavus urged them
not to disrespect all this here, these extraordinary wines; Kuttner should stop worrying,

EA6O A ObpI AT AEA Ui Ol ¢c E£AlT11Txh EOGBO A OAAI
cautiously seconded by Charnacé at his side, had to clarify what his master had tasked
hii xEOE9 " AOAOEAS8O AAOEOA 110 O EiIi PAAA OEA

and to enter into a state of neutrality. Gustavus, rising from the drum and setting
down his beaker, cried: What a lucky day, never was such a lucky day, what could be
dearer to him than to live in peace with his fellow man. Standing there huge in his
leather jerkin with the big scarf, he stretched his arms high on either side: So let them
be smashed, those who bring discord and death into the world with their hateful
tyrannical behaviour; | brim over with joy that everything has turned out as | thought.
He embraced blushing Kittner z Charnacé smiled a melancholy smilez: In you |
embrace the Bavarian princeelector. And he gave a great belch. You will soon have my
reply. He made his hearty farewells, still bellowing laughter like an ogre, and referring
them to his chancellery.

By the railings outside the cathedral in Wirzburg Swedish soldiers entertained
themselves at four gaming tables open to all; beside them sacks of thale and ducats.
Livestock driven into the square bellowed; for one Imperial thaler a cow was cut loose,

a sheep for a few coppers. A few days later as the envoys rode across the cathedral
square amid the general din of military bands gamblers livestock, awyal courier came
hurrying behind them with a letter.
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cordially welcomed by the king; but in addition the League must reduce its strength
by ten thousand, and of course also tye back all that had been taken from the
Protestants, and leave the king in possession of all he had occupied and would occupy.
In return the king would not pass through Bavaria; he allowed a fourteenday
armistice for consideration.

Kattner was sure ofonly one thing: he must leave Wuirzburg at once, but to where
EA EAA 11 EAAA8s (A 1 Ai AT OAAg O) AAT 30 AAOOU
was the earnest senebff Maximilian had given him.
o#1 1 AA6 #EAOT AAi OOCAAN EA tH thelBEVArfaNn, vEio Ox A OA
EAA £ O OF 111 ¢ OAOGEOOAA Al Al 1 EATAA xEOE &C
O(Aip T Ah T AONOEOh 0OOBPPTI OO I A ET EEO DPOAOA
0910 AOA AZEOAEA T &£ UI OO I AOOAOGe " OO UT O AE.
Maximilian would not receive the Frenchman. Dejected beforeKlttner he groaned:
0) 660 A Al AGOGEI ¢cn xA EAOA &£ OOOGAAT AAUON )
drag it out for fourteen days and still it will happen, | must let my land and myself be
destroyed if | am to retain my honour. Do not betray me to my father, Kittner. Stay
with me these two weeks. It may happen that everything changes. Do you not think it
i AU Al 1l AEAT CA8 300AT U OEEO AAT 60 OAAITT U AA
Kattner wept, as soon as he was alone.

40. Sweden Victorious

AS THE FOREIGN conqueror pproached, mutinies broke out among the Bavarian
militias; many fled, tried to hide their property and bring themselves and their
dependants to safety. For the first time in this strictly governed realm it happened that
the Estates protested at new war tags, many absented themselves from the assembly
convened in Munich. Agitators went through the land. Near Preising a short fellow
O00T AA OPh EEO xI11TAOI AT60 EAAA A OATCI AA O
preached from the shingles of a cottage roof:

031 EAOA AT i1 A0 OEA 3xAAARh AT A EI h OEAOAGO
advantage! War is a matter for great lords. Before anyone can chop off their heads,
they make haste to divert the war onto the common people. The princeelector in
MunichhAGO EO ET EEO EATAO O 1 AEA PAAAAN AOO E
AAT O1T1T1T AA AxAus #00O Ai x1 OEA DOET AAOh Al
else to lose. You want to be dolts and scoundrels until that worthy gent has you by the
scruEFe 51 OEI EAG6O ONOAAUAA Ui O xEOE EEO DOl AI
EEO xEIT 1T A AAOEI 60 COAOA O &£ OAA Ul O O OAO«
struck dead and hacked to bits while the Swede devours your cattle, fires your barns,
rAOEOEAO UT OO0 xIT i1 AT £Z1TEh OEOI xO Ui 6O EEAO EIT
have their fun with you, just you watch. Lazy slowwitted folk you are. For what is a
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prince, a lord, an elector, a big powerful emperor. Bend your back before him and he@ O
ulr 60 Ai pAOT 08 "AOA UTI 60O AOOOTI AEO O1 EEI Al
Al PAOT 08 (A60 PI xAO0O&EOI AARAAAOOA UT 6 MEAAO EEI

DI xA0O8 ,11TE AO OEA OAAOG T &£ UI 6O DPAT OOh OEA
AODOET AOGO EO 11 OEET ¢ AODO AAAAEO AT A AAI BOEIT T
All Ui 60 E£ABI 6h O6EA 116 T &£ Ui 6h O6EADO xAdOA

as you stand there gawping with your mouths wide open. The war would do you god

if it made you see and feel and taste what kind of godforsaken rogues and scoundrels

ulr 6 AOA8 4EA OET O Ui O60A Al i1 EOOAA OEOI OCE

AAT AOAO 1T AEA c¢ciTAn (A ATOI A ATiT A O1 Ul O Al

tries to help you. Princes rule because of your stupidity and fear, their throne is in

your head, you stand surety for their wicked deeds and their arrogance. Your

x OAOAEAAT AOO EO OOAE OEAO )6A TAAA A 11 O0OO0OE

For the whole feared power of princes and tyrants is scarcely more than a drearscare,

an imagined nightmare. Cowardly dolts allow princes to grow big. Oh you wretched

TAGAOAT xAT 1 0 ATA 10IiPO 1T £ xI1 1T A8 0OET AAO AOA

devils incanAOAh AT A Ui O AOA OEA AAOGEI 60 AAI AT A

EAOA AT A UIT 0811 OAA EI x OEA AAOEI OAAEO 1 0OC

him up so sleek. Run off to Munich. There he sits on the throne you built for him so he

can slice stips from your hide at his leisure. Tell him: mister prince-AT AAOT Oh xAO&d |

OEA xAUA 7EIT OEA 3xAAA ATT A T0 xI1180 EA8 (.

to save himself. Pull yourselves together into a single heap of violence. Take up your

knives. And if his answer is not pleasing to you, you can have some fun: princes have a

throat between head and shoulders, have some fun with it. A man such as he sprays no

iTOA AITTA OEAT A AAIl £E86

+++

On beyond the Thuringian Forest to Konigshofen, Wirzburg. Westward down the

-AET h OEOI OCE xE1T O0OU &OATAITEA8 O4EA '1 OEO A
In Wirzburg the Swede had himself enthroned as Duke of Franconia; members of

the religious foundations, invited to the marketplace by mayor chancellor and

councillors, dazed and with expansive gestures of loyalty, swore an oath before God

and on the opened Gospels to acknowledge none other than his Royal Majesty of

Sweden, his heirs and government, as the sole territorial and hereditary sovereign. In

the tumultuous marketplace a Swedish general mounted steps to toast the

Wirzburgers in mangled German z they kept their heads down z as his new

compatriots and good Swedes. The Swede swarmed out to claim the rest of the region.

&OAT ATTEABO AAAAUOto Wd ganerhls. Nothd@Aiomdedess AsAd,

people and property. The towns of Minden, Eichsfeld near Mainz, came into the hands

of the general Duke George of Luneburg. The Free Imperial Knighthood sent their

director to pay homage, bigmouthed Adam von Rotenhan, along with two counts of

%OAAAEN OEA " AT AAEAOQGET A 111 AOOAOU T &£ i1 OAA]

001 OAOOAT O AEAEOE EO -l@deAFnhsOEnedeok Gnortng bael A E A A

steeds. None could refuse them anything, no one andhothing must be locked away.
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They practised righteousness with fire sword and torture; the Empire has hitherto lain
in shameful serfdom, no coddling for papists, and no better for Lutherans, the
invaders jeered.

Ever more Germans came creeping about the tasty banquet table. The Count of
Lowenstein-Wertheim was stuffed to the gills. The council of the imperial town of
Schweinfurt bowed to the cavaliers officers generals and His Royal Grace himself; the
town acquired fourteen Wirzburg villages, along with properties of the noble house of
Echter, monasteries. Nuremberg lay to the rear, they could not pass it by, it must
decide. The learned men and big names of the town took counsel, the awful new Duke
of Franconia enquired insistently via his intermediaries as to their attitude; they
submitted, promised to deliver whatever he wanted. The whole region, assailed by
whip and spur, pledged seventytwo Roman Months worth of taxes to support the
Protestant commons. In Regenburg the three clerical Electors had helped bring the
great Holy Empire into good order, they had chased away the mighty beast
Wallenstein from his army, the regiments scattered to the winds. Their power now
comprised letters written on flammable paper: Imperial Constitution, the capitulatio
caesareathe king of Sweden Goths and Vandals would not even read them. He asked
how many mounted men they had. Then he asked if they were his friends, in which
case they should provide him with forty thousand imperial thalers every month,
deliver provender, hand over their fortifications. Otherwise he would lay waste their
Ol xT 6h AT A EAL£ OEAU OAAATTAA xTOIA T10O0 OPAO
clerical lords spat.

With twelve thousand men he headed for Frankfurt am Main, and on out of the
Bockenheimer Gate to Hochst. Kastel Bingen and the Mouse Tower came under his
control. Icy winter. He needed no more troops to achieve victory. Eight Swedish
knights took the town of Eberbach on the Neckar. They looted; the authorities had
them interned. With six thousand foot and three thousand mounted, many English
among them, the army headed towards Mainz. Two days later the town hoisted the
white flag. Von Wittenhorst had been sitting there, he decamped to Luxemburg lock
stock and barrel z including two field guns.

And his Swedish Majesty, having come from Uppsala by ship across the Baltic Sea,
having conquered Pomerania and Brandenburg, and at Breitenfeld swept aside the
imperial field -marshal Tilly, now settled for the winter in the fortress of Martinsburg
in Mainz, on the bank of the Rhine. The Swedes, unmolested, indulged their barbaric
pleasures across the town. Horrendous sums were imposed on clergy and laity alike.
Such pillaging being insupportable, the foreigners invaled churches monasteries
colleges and auctioned off the chattels through the windows to burghers from
Frankfurt and Hanau. What the burghers owed was assessed house by house, the
houses of debtors torn down street by street and the timbers sold. Redoubts are
swiftly dismantled, monasteries and chapels demolished, churches were converted
into rubble for fortifications. As the demolition progressed, to annoy the Catholics
OEAU OAT ¢ O! [ ECEOU &£ OOOAOO EO 1060 "1 Ad8 3
Gustavus Fort at the confluence of the Main with the Rhine.
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Thus, said the Swedish general, do we help you to praise God.

The Swedish king lingered several months in Mainz. He lay in the harsh light of
Terror. Germans scurried about him. From back home, fom Sweden, he heard little.
What news came was cryptic: complaints over the heavy burden that lay on the land,
anger at the devouring German monster; trade suppressed, no silver anywhere, the
copper coinage debased; unprecedented price increases, wholestiicts a wasteland,
parishes that lack even one strong arm. The king enquired cautiously about six
regiments of foot; the Council approved just three. Their reply revealed that the
German war had never been envisaged as such a wild conquest. Gustavus peoh
PDiTEAA EEO AT 1T UATAAd - AUAA Oih AOO EA EAO
to become the prime Protestant power in Europe, and sit with his back straight facing
the emperor and the head of the papists, as head of the Protestant interest.

And in fact, although he may already have been pious, after his victories he let
actions speak. That winter every foreign house of God and chapel fell to him without
mercy; yet he said that as far as lay within his power, there should be no mocking the
name of God. Violent as he was, here he seemed to fear overstepping the mark.
| AT OOEAOT A EEI OA1l £ 1 AOOGAT 1T AA O1 OAA EI x OE
around him grew too loud, when he personally handed blaspheming cavaliers over to
the provosts and was not séisfied until he saw them on the gallows. In Martinsburg
that Christmas he addressed worthies from Nuremberg, showed them a document, a
book by an archdeacon at Rochlitz in Saxony about the Swedish triple laurel wreath
and the triumphant crown of victory; in it he was called Joshua, Gideon, Mattathias,
there was mention of the Apocalypse, it suggested that he go to Rome and destroy the
city. Terror gripped the worthies of Nuremberg, they listened humbly to it all. The
pot-bellied giant stood there in his plumeless hat, irresistibly sure of himself he gazed
into their faces as if they were lambs: What Bavaria and the Catholic hereditary lands
had once achieved! If it all comes together, Pomerania, Mecklenburg, Upper and
Lower Saxony, the Palatinate, Franconlh 3 x AAEAh OEA Ei PAOEAI AE!
They were glad to be allowed to leave.

And as the resting lion received ever more envoys from the timorous German
Estates and sent them off weighed down with alliances and obligationg duke of Celle,
bishop of Minden, counts of Wetterau, Westerwald, town councillors from Brunswick,
Ulm, Lubeck, Luneburg, Bremen, the deposed Duke of Mecklenburg lovely refined
Frederick of the Palatinate took his leave of theHoogmogende Herenat The Hague.
The millstone must be loaded once more onto the wagon. The entire company stood
on benches when he appeared in the doorway, doffed his gaily plumed hat, showed his
slack somewhat bloated very grave face and raised his left arm as his hard blue eyes
that pealed like bells pas&d over them. Now he is off to encounter happier times,
nodded the grey president earnestlyz remaining seated, with his hat on. They, his
hosts, are overjoyed to see their guest and friend so near to the fulfilment of his wishes;
he who perseveres will g1 OEA AOTI x1 8 &OAAAOEAESO 1 EDPO |
were elsewhere, he merely inclined his head, heard them bestow on him an
honorarium of fifteen thousand thalers. Dutch riders swept him up together with his
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gushing English Elizabeth and the court and escorted them into winter-blanketed
(AOCOGAT 8 (AOABO (AOOGATh EAOA8O &OAT EAZOOOh EA
buglers into the city. Outside the banner-fluttering tapestry -hung Martinsburg, amid
the rubble of houses, seething crowds of Swedeand Finns, there on an armoured
horse the enormous laughterbelching Gustavus Adolphus. Snow fell on their
shoulders. On the arm of his Swedish Majesty the blooming buxom Englishwoman
was led up into the great banqueting hall, its sideboards laden with boted German
landscapes. Behind them trudged the lean Winter King, silent, eyes helpless, he
touched the extended fingers of a long thin lady with hectic cheeks, heavy purple
brocade, her little screams became more hysterical from one minute to the next: he
£i OAECT A6 O NOAAT 8
At table the Palatine swooned a little when the foreigner addressed him as
O0- AEAOOUSG8 7TEAO AEA EO OAIl ET A -bash,itowdl; g OEAU
£I OAECT AO xAT OAA EEI O ¢i AZEOOOh h&RTdey OEA E
tried to liven him up with art. Masked ball. Pitch torches in the four corners of every
room, half-AAOE OEA 111¢c TETA T &£ 1PATAA OAIT108 6
trumpeters, lifeguards. The king danced ungainly folk dances dressed in &ssian
costume, his caftan was of cloth of gold, his head under the white eggshaped cap sank
into the high sable collar, his feet trod and stamped in clumsy red shoes, the toes
adorned with pearls. His arms in their wide tubular sleeves flung left and right. The
Palatine lady leaped beside him as a Turkish warrior, showed her plump legs in black
silk stockings, slit-sided boots; her widepleated skirt with violet flowers fell to her
ET AAON OEA EAA x1T OT A A COAAT OOOAhdhdAT OO E,
only her full sweaty glowing face. The Palatine himself not in costume, eyes dull,
drinking in a dark alcove, monopolising a little table. Sharp little Rusdorf approached
xEOE A COAAOEIT c8 0200A1 OFEA 7EAO0 AOA Ul O O0b C
Oamnotinvited, 3 AOAT EOU8S
00 E£DER AAT AAA 4EA EET C xAOI 80 ET OEOAAh EAS
O4EA EET Ce (A30O OEA EI 0086

O, AAGA T A AA8 (A0 110 ET OEOAAS8O

Rusdorf thought his master drunk, tried to see his face across the table.

0910 PAOGOAO T An Ui O CEOA T A 11T DPAAAAS8O

O-U 11 0A Al AAOT O EO OF AIT1TAR ) OEAIT 0011

0)d1 1 OAU OEEO 11 @GKAAAD BDERAGY A) yhadOB A1 K
reved AA OEEO O | AOCEEGAR EBIAG ORI GEADAEAA EAOAN

2 00AT O&h4 RAOEADI @@ 1011 U OAAT OOOA EO O1 OOAIE
O3ET Ol A EAOA ATTA Oisg 910 1TAOGAO AAOGEOAA 1A
O4EA EET CA0 xEEODPAOAA 200AT 0N OEA 3xAAA
drank, groaned. His eyes began to glisten.
+++
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Never, as the shattering news cane from the west, could the court in Vienna reconcile
itself to the recall of Wallenstein. To the terrible news from Mainz was added
intelligence that Philipp Sétern, electoral archbishop of Trier, had placed himself
O1 AAO OEA &OAT AE hiE ho@d @t the SwebeAhAdramndedhto tkel
French his fortresses of Coblenz and Ehrenbreitstein. A deeply shaming piece of news
arrived from Cologne: the prince-bishops of Mainz Wirzburg Osnabriick Worms had
fled to that town; through their spokesman archbishop Ferdinand of Cologne they
assured the Emperor of their continued devotion; but the Emperor was far away, their
lands, the Church, their own lives in dreadful peril; unable to delay while awaiting the
%l DAOT 060 AT 1T OAT O OEAU EWsAnosk GhAstioh hdiestDKingOAAE E
Louis; their representatives were already on the way to Paris.
O7TEAO 11 0A AAT AAEAI T 0OOCed AOEAA 40AOQO0I AT
eaten apple; Habsburg is rotten, the Swede is the worm, the Frenchman is the worm.
Hel B AOO OEAI AxAU86

O7TEAO xEIi1 AA 1TAEO6 i1 £# OEA ADPDPIi A8o
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O) ETiTx UIid xAT O &OEAAI &indt dishdide AndAdwA OE A
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O!'TA ) OEI OCEO OEA " OAEOAT AT A AT AT O8®AO E.
O&OEAATI ATA EO 00011 ¢ AO OEA AAOGEI h ) ETAx
the SwedeonourA AAE Oh A Befe bédk So®d diher calamity. Who knows if the
Emperor would still be in Vienna; if you and | would still be discussing imperial affaiO O 8 &
4EARA AT O1T O 1 AOGCEAA8 O71 01 A OEAO AA A bDOIAI
OEOOET ¢ EAOA8 916 ETix xAi1l )Y8A EAOGA 11 A1 O
pleasant to sip Swedish schnapps here? More pleasant than allowing Friedland to lop
offou0 EAAAOh DAETIT AOOI Ueo
Salvation could still be sought from Spain and the pope. Spain was ready to
shoulder any burden. From Pressburg the archbishop of Esztergom, Pazmany, that
beacon of faith, rode off to Pope Urban in Rome. Ferdinand had received his dl
counsellor Eggenberg kindly, had listened to his proposal, had read the letter he
drafted to the Holy Father:
O07A AOA AAATATTAA AU OEI OA xET OA EIT OAOAOGO
i AOAT U OEEOq OEA EET C xET CT AGnonkyanddthdr 1 Al A
means to the Swede, to make war on us. This is of concern not only to us, but to the
survival of the Church, and with it Your Holiness. Adherents of the Church in
Germany stretch imploring hands towards Your Holiness. We request that Your
Holiness admonish the most Christian king to cease his alliance with the Swede, into
which he has entered in contravention of the Regensburg agreement, and urge him to
ATiT A O 1T00 OEAA ACAET 0O OEA AAOGOOT UAO 1T £ OE
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O3 0AE DPOAOOU 1 AggedbkiQ.CPrettyisle, sudringhAput. What a

I AxUAO xA EAOA 1100 ET Ui 686
0/ 60 TAAA EO COAAOh 110060 COAAETI 6O OEOA8 ) O
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O/'TA EO EO 1106 OEAIEITC Al O 10O OAOKNOEOHA OOA
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'TA xEAT wGCCAT AAOC OEI AT Ol U EATA 10606 OEA N
stood rigid, held out the quill; after a while Ferdinand scribbled without saying a word.

And having signed, Ferdinand rose silently from his chair as if struck by a thought.
The jostling confusion of carved men and women on the arms sank away behind him,
his face was lowered, twisted in a smile of extement, his high voice held a slight
NOAOGOEITdg O)O EO CciT A OEAO ) EAOA OEcCi AA O
endorse it. | am with you. You pose a question to the Holy Father. It should be
pleasing to me to hear his answer. | should liketohd O EEO OT EAA86

I TA OEATh AO wCCAT AAOC A@POAOOAA EEO COAOQE
to this. How did you come to the notion? You pose a question to the Holy Father. So,
xA OEAI1T EAAO OEA (11U &AOEAOGO OI EAA8 7A OE

O(A xERATATO Ad856

&AOAET AT A OAEOAA EEO Aoinh EAI A Ob OEA ETAA
EEi8 (A AAT 60 AOAAA EO8 (EO OPEOEO xEIl EAOQO/
felt behind him for the chair, he lowered himself into it, his laugh go od-humoured and
AEOOOAAOAAN bPOTI PPAA EEO EAAA 1T OAO OEA OAAI A
AT OxAOh 50AAT OEA %ECEOE EIT 211 A856d

The great Pazmany had already set out to impel the Holy Father to the protection
of the faith that was the sole path to salvation in the Roman Empire. The journey from
Hungary, during which the awful Swede continued his devastations, took a month.
Roman nobles and cardinals came riding reverently out to greet him. Before he was
allowed to say a word, the pope bestowed onhim’A AAOAET A1 60 EAAACAAOS
sought to scare him off by warning him not to stoop to the level of ambassador, he a
AAOAET Al xEOE OEA OAI A OATE AO A EET C8 O0oUUI I
the pope could evade no longer.

How far would the Holy Father allow matters to go in his fear of Habsburg;
whether the many millions of pious German souls, adherents of the True Faith, were
to pay for it with their salvation as soon as the heretic fell upon them. Now the Italian,
nervously baring his tegh, forbade himself vulgar rhetoric. Pazméany stood unyielding,
though trembling. He thought of what Lamormaini had told him of the Emperor;
0001 6A 11 OEA %i PAOT 060 AAEAI £ 4EA DPiPAn O
bones, growled more angrily the mae he felt himself exposed; he shouted threatened
mocked became venomous.
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At the second meeting, as expected, there was no discussion. Urban, rubbing his
moustache and side whiskers, jovially smacking his lips, declared how matters stood;
he had made a litle note of the main points. Draw the French king away from his
alliance with Sweden? He has always taken King Louis for a pious Catholic, expects
from him nothing but good for the faith, will admonish him. Alliance with Spain and
Habsburg? No, he will fight as little against Habsburg as against France. Financial
O0DPDI 0O0e (A EAO T1 1177TAU8 O%wl 1 OCEN 110 ATT O
) 8 OA EAAOA AT 1 OCE £O1T i UT O AO Ai AAOGOGAAT 08 $I1
I £ POAAET 00 OEdeldmafionstrhass&A OAT AA O
And then, behind his back, jubilation breaking out among the nobles on the
#ADPEOI 18 O4EA Ei PAOEAI O AOA xEOEAOAXEI CA ' 11/
OEAI ®&EOI I AAEEAOEI C OEAEO CiAi8 .iIx OEAU xIilI
The greatteacher Pazmany departed in shame, accompanied for a while by papal
pomp. Shame and shock: clearly the Church was no longer united. The journey went
too quickly, he would like to travel two months, three months.
And three months later it was no better; he wanted to make haste, shuffle it all off,
bury himself in books. Ashamed before the heretics.
Like a fire-spewing dragon, the little inconspicuous ever so friendly Eggenberg
001 T A AAZEI OA EEi d 091 O080A 11 TAAA O do.AEA Ag
That fellow in Rome did not act like a man. It means ruin. It means treason against the
papal throne. We in dire need, the millions of Catholics in our land; and he thinks of

DI 1 EOEAO8 7A EEO 1100 11 UAI AAEAOAHL OKAITCER
I ££AO0 O0O6DPDPI OO6h EAO 11 xAADPTTO AT A 11 111AuUs
%CCAT AAOC COAx 11T OA AEOOAOh OOITT A OEAOOAOAZ

Wallenstein. Orders us to lay hands on ourselves. A low false stroke, so low. Rielieu

whE ODAOAA ELso DdfiumdalE cuhningsl@dve no idea how to counter it. No

AT OAO OEAUBOA Al OAAAU OAI EAA EO 1 OAO xEOE
AOl O1 A8 4EAUS1I 1T OAA OEAEO AOOI 08 (Ad&1 1 AEAII
popA AT A &OAT AA8 4EAUGI 1T OOA xEAO OEAUGBGOA AT’
OEAih 1TAO OEAI AA OEA OAOCAOO 1T &£ OEA AOEI
distraught friend, then confused words as they parted, and head over heels out of

Vienna, to Hungary.

Eggenberg pulled himself together next day for an audience with Ferdinand. Every
step cost him a resolution. When Ferdinand saw him he sat up with the same

OO0OAT CAT U AGAEOAA AAAAhR AOAAOEAAd O7AIT 1 xAIlIl
Ol | Agsnberg#aported how Pazmany had returned in anger from Rome, where he
EAA Opi EAT xEOE OEA DPibPA8 4EA %i DAOT Oh OOEI |
bl pA8 'TA OEA PIPAh xEAO AEA EA OAUed
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to send the king of France a sharp warning, or advise him to join our side, and as for
allyinghimsA1 £ xEOE OOh OEA biI PA £ AOI U OAEAAOAA (
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Old Eggenberg, beside himself, howled at his Emperor, tears ran to the corners of
his wide mouth, he wept without averting his face, rocked his head from side to side
shuddering in pain. Ferdinand, quite composed, played with his scarf, swung his
Golden Fleece. As if it were nothing, he suggested that Eggenberg might stop crying.

O7TAAPET ¢C8 7EI xElIl xAAp8 111 OI 000 1T £ OEEI
OEAT e 4EA OEEI ¢cO OEAO EAPDPAT 86 'TA AO EA UAx
He stood, OAOAA Al x1 AO EEO CAEOAOO DPAIT A AT A AAAE
OEA OOi Oous 4EA PIipPA8 /1TA OEI Ol AT6O OAEA AOA
pi AAAA A1 Aoi &£0i1i1 AARAEET A AOI OT A %wCCAT AAOCGS
Do you know ET x 1 AOA EO EOe . AAOI U &£ 0608 311 xU x
ATT AOG EoOiTi8 #1T i1 Ah T U EOEAT AR 1AO8O OAEA A Ol
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At the door Ferdinand yawned aloud, suddenly shook his flabby body. He heaved a
ragged grumbling sigh, said something under his breth. Said his farewell with
enthusiastic tenderness, strutted excited and lively as an actor before a visitor whose
hand he squeezes and presses to his breast.

41. On the Move Again

ON THE WOODED castle hill above broad flowing Moldau, the Bohemian lurked.

Michna, fat wheezing giant, seeing him squatting there hoped to save himself,
&OEAAI ATAGO cilTou EAA AOADPTI OAOCAAR EA 1T AATO
lordships welcomed him with delight. Abbot Anton purred like a cat, this man will buy

our way free of the Duke.

As Michna was sorting out his affairs, selling off a part of his properties to raise
AOT A0 A1 O 1TTATO O EEOI OPb EEO OOAT AET ¢ xEOI
He had thought the Bohemian dead and done for, his place seemedacated; and here
came his hand flying against him. The properties had been sold, the greater part of his
AOOAOAOG8 " OO AAZEI OA OEA TAx 1T x1TAOO AT O A PA
i ATh | OOEAOAAOO AT A AOEOAOOEAOGxpdndeFiradkk ET AA E
occupied the estates, and in flagrant contravention of the law refused to budge despite
missive after missive to the occupiers and the Duke from the chancellery of the

governor of Bohemia.
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Michna, raging at the Viennese court, thought it would be simple to counter the
dismissed general. But the war counsellors unexpectedly declined to take action.
Michna demanded troops: But the Swedes draw everyone to them. The counsellors
bestirred themselves to request the Duke to withdraw his mercenares. At first no
answer came from the Hradschin, and then: Wallenstein has no influence over bands
of deserters. They had to bend or break: the counsellors advised the Serb not to pursue
the deplorable business, he knows what dire straits the Empire is inthe army has
faded away; finally they can undertake nothing against the Duke of Friedland, they
dare not; is there anything that might be done in mitigation. So Michna, who had
OET OCEO Oi OO000DP &OEAAI AT A0 1TAOOh xAO 11 x A
Had to return from Vienna, go back to Prague, and since his letters and couriers
were not received had to go to the Hradschin, and was likewise not received. His
wealth declined day by day, soldiers frittering away his possessions, stealing his tools,
driving away his stewards. For half a week Michna ran about the streets, stood
bewildered at his house, waited by the door. When he was received at the Hradschin,
Wallenstein spoke softly, counting every syllable; returned a part of the estates, but
only a part. The Duke had a chit in front of him listing the released properties; Michna
sighing, his mind a blank, reached for the quill to acknowledge the list with his
signature. He remained in Prague.
4EEO AOGAT O AOAx T ECEOU AA 7EOOAhAe clriosityDEA AA /
headshaking, he heard the details. One must be careful, he warned, this shows that
the Duke does not see the game as lost, that Vienna still fears him. We must be on our
guard, there are rumours everywhere that the Duke has something up his Iseve.
Michna should perk up, with a Friedland still in the Empire one has ways to grow rich.
(A OI EI AAg O4EA EAU O AOAOU AODPAI AOAB8S6 - EA
EAA Al i OCE8d
The Duke lurked on the Hradschin. Playful polite respectful letters came from
Habsburg; the couriers were extravagantly rewarded, the letters read with ever greater
OAOEOZAAOQET T8 -1 OA EOANOGAT O U O OEA DPAI AAA
von Lipa, Count Adam Erdmann, a merry blondbearded man who spoke ina
rumbling basso, at dances escorted his sweet Maximiliane and with her sister, the
$OEAGO xEZAh AT 1T AOAOAA CAT OI A £l EOOAOQEIT I
EA 11T OAA EEO AOT OEAO ET 1 Ax8 40¢éEA 1AI
cousins who tried to stir the Duke up to lead a rebellion. Friedland, ailing, would not
let him return to his seat of Dimokur; the duchess too begged him to stay.

O Al
o A

Wallenstein was in a strange state. He was dreadfully changed. His hard face had
acquired deep winkles, the hair over his ears had turned white, stood in tufts, the eye
sockets were too big for the little pupils that lay far back behind the lids as if about to
disappear into his head. The Breitenfeld business had broken over him at a critical
juncture; he had been preparing a trip to Hamburg with de Witte to sell his entire
Bohemian holdings, in order to undertake some enterprise from this corner of the
Empire in conjunction with the Hansa towns, maybe with Christian of Denmark too,
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who was keeping \ery quiet. The courier who brought news of Breitenfeld z like
everyone else, he assumed the Duke would be delighteqg was upset when the
AEOI EOOAA CAT AOAi h OEOOET ¢ AAOEAA 40¢éEA ET «
shells, turned quite pale, his lips quivered. The sharp little eyes flicked left and right,
squinted unfocused; the long torso slumped over the arm of the bench, hung dangling

over the parquet.

T ET OO 1 AOAO &OEAAT AT A OOITA Obh OOACCAOA
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the Empire, waiting just for him. Where is the Swede. You must go to himz to Arnim.
yo6i 110 AARAAA UAOS86G
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hurled loud words at Vienna. They bore him off to his bedroom.

When the Master of Horse Neumann had joined them they debated far into the
night. It emerged that the Duke, through close-mouthed intermediaries, had long
since allied himself with the Swede; he had asked for several regiments to be sent to
Bohemia, meant to fall on the Emperor in concert with the Swede. The malevolent

man had delayed; once Johann Georg joined the Saxoregiments to his, the Satan

~

AARAAGAA A1l AT 1 OAAO8 4EA $OEA8O AEOOO Al AT AE
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his honour in that battle. | shall suffer as much, unless | mo\A 8 6
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released. Hsroom AU AEOAAOQI U ThénAdistén€lEnd WHold highttata
Duke cursed him, called down pestilence upon him.It stopped only an hour ago.

separated; the count and his four horses galloped for dear life away to the north. In the

carriage beside him, squeezed into a corner, sat a shabby popeyed villain, featherless

felt cap on unkempt Czech hair. Jaroslav Raschin, exiled Protestant, one of

7A1 1T AT OOAET 60 OAAOAO AT 6T UG O OEA 3xAAAn x|
out of Saxony to the Duke. Beyond the border town of Teplitz they took horses, rode
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across the mountains through days of fog. Then Raschin pushed on ahead to call
Arnim, now the Saxon field-marshal, to Chemnitz.

7TEAOQEAOh #1010 40¢EA xAT OAA O ETTxh ! O1EI
prepared to treat with him on matters of the common good. Then: whether the field-
marshal is ready at this very moment and without hesitation to leave for a meeting
xEOE OEA $OEA 1T &£ &OEAATI ATA AO 40¢EAGO0 A

The passionate insistence of the two men persuaded Arnim to hie carriage and
horses so they could all travel back together. So overwhelmed was he by the
suddenness of their request that they were already past Chemnitz before he handed
over to his lieutenant, and with some trepidation set down in writing, with absolut e
clarity, the order that no communication whatsoever from the Swedish HQ should be
acted upon unless he personally had seen it first. Then the man from the Uckermark
snuggled under the pile of sheepskins between the other two as they raced up into the
mountains, pondering his situation with growing dismay. A powerful sense of
attachment to the solitary Duke surged afresh in him. His Duke was calling him, he
had last seen him at the happy height of their success; then Friedland had packed him
off to Poland. Great Friedland needed him. He completed the journey in shame,
torment almost. Wallenstein was not yet at Kaunitz when they arrived.
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The field-marshal took a nag, and with Raschin encountered the Duke in his slow
litter along the highroad. A painful constriction of the throat and behind the
breastbone when the field marshal caught sight of his former master, who waved to
him from the litter, his face creased in laughter, head stuck out, congratulated him on

=7

And he prattled on in his old roguish way.

In his warm carpeted bedroom Wallenstein hopped restlessly up and down,
leaning on his swordstick. A little table with wine stood near Arnim. The tall Duke:
O.1 1TTA KTiAB0)B0OACOA8 4EA AT AOT O OEOO EI 1 U
AAA8 )Y6O0A 1T AET 111¢ ATTOCE AAAAh AiT60 Ul O
Obl ATAEA T AT h UI OO0 3xAAA8 "OET CO A AEOAOGE A0/
has you by the $ort hairs. Tilly has run away. You are such bold fellows, a joy to my

EAAOO8 91 0811 EAI P T A OAEA OAOGAT CA8 )d8i COA
OAT ¢ OEA 3xAAA3O DPOAEOAOG8 &Oi1T i 7A1T1 AT OOAET A
After pacing up and down in silence:0$1T AO EA EAOA Ui O ET OEA A

want to bring peace to Germany. Put an end to the butchery. The moment is
AAOT OOAAT Ah ) xAT OAA O1 OAI1T UT 6 OEEO8 $118¢
Au OEA 3xAAA8 )d8i CI AA3AGIA6 0AI AANOTANOTAAI A4 EAC
least partly due to me. Now we must act swiftly and decisively. Firmly committed left
AT A OECEO8 ) xAlT OAA O1 OAI1T Ui O OEEOS86O

After interrogating Arnim about his plans, he said suddenly: Emperor and League
face an imminent ultimatum: peace, or total defeat with merciless conditions. To
I OTEI 80 EI O0OT O OEA $OEA AAI AT AAA OEAO EA 1 Ac
of troops under negligent Marradas, who now commanded in Bohemia; the Saxon
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incursion would signal a Bohemian wrising, the Emperor pincered. He stood facing

Arnim, who was also on his feet; uttered bursts of speech close to his face, eyes cast

down, rapped the knuckle of his index finger on the table. Only as they parted did he

gaze long and hard at his former sulbrdinate, who had found it painful to listen to the

Ol AEOCOEOAA AEOOAO OEEOOO &I O OAOGAT CA OEAGQG

information on Bohemia was accuratez Arnim knew the numbers roughly; the Duke

staked his own enormous estates on the desim incursion. He rode off in a turmoil of

concern excitement joy confusion. Raschin tried with some passion to question hmn:

O(AO OEA 11 izhké ddestlon dsidee daily byBohemian exiles back at HQ.
&OEAAT AT A AT A -bl@iédghinto the bndvly cdudygrd & the palace on

Castle Hill. Happy mildly-OOA AT ET C 40¢éEA xAO COAAOAA xEOE

came running to meet them. Gentle Elisabeth took the Duke by the hand, led him

carefully indoors, her arm at his waist. How they all shuddeed under that wild cold

voice they had not heard for many months. Who was it walking at their side,led by

tEA CAT Ol A haddOWho Asquatidddthere telling with a laugh of his happy

encounter with old Arnim . The duchess withdrew her hand but only for a moment;

then her heart contracted at a blessed memory: how she, an unmarried lady of the

court, long years ago had for the first time trembled at this voice and had then fallen

under the spell of the Bohemian everyone cakd a savage and who, as they lalvarned

her, sought only a connection to the court. Tenderly she took his hands again, kissed

them. She listened in delight and humility to the snarling metallic voice. And already

at the door to his reception room the Duke, throwing off his furs, turned O1T 4 Oé EA AT A

his companions, bent down to whisper slyly to him: This lovely palace will soon see an

AT A O £l EOOAOGEI T Oh xA811 EAOA PAAEAA 1060 A
OEAT OI i1 00 xh OOAOA OEA bDPi OOEiwil EddiAdddo ET OT h

%l EUAAAOER xEI EAA OOO1T AA DPAI Aqg " 66 Ui 6811 .
AAO AEOT 1 Ui Oh AO UI O AAAON UAO xA 10660 A AAn

47 AOAOUTTAGO0 Al Aoi EA CAOA OEA 1T OAO OEA
Master of Horse Neumann with the greatest stealth spread word to pack up valuables
and important things. The wider household was not informed. Each day one or two
unobtrusive strongly covered wagons left the palace. To Moravia, supposedly. One
dark winter evening some weeks later, the Duke set off with his retinue. This occurred
while the Swede sat in Electoral Mainz, and two days before Arnim led his Saxon
troops into Bohemia.

&1 O ' OTEI 60 3A@i 10 xAOA Al OAAAU 11 OEA 11«
the populace. Marradas was supreme commander in Prague; as the danger became
apparent, Wallenstein advised him with a shrug to offer resistance. But against such a
rapid incursion no resistance was possible. Suddenly, as if in a dream, the Bohemians
saw the imperials fleeing from the capital; next day Saxon songs rang out in Old Town
Square and by the Thein church.

From the battlements of the bridge-gate at Old Town protruded rods and spikes
occupied by desiccated human heads from which the bodies had beesevered. While
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in the mouths and on the heads of the rebels did not share in this dayof Saxon

rejoicing: their nests were destroyed. Splendid coffins were made; into them were laid

the heads together with the spikes to which they had been attached and which had

become to them a second body. From dazzling sunlight the tired faces went dowrinto

the silent chambers beneath the earth.

Suddenly the Battle of White Mountain z had never taken place.
Suddenly the land wasz free.

The governor had fled.

Friedland, the supreme criminal, had fled.

Townspeople ran from their houses, took a look atthe square, ran to the bridge.
They came to a stop: the heads are gone. Should we rejoice? And outside the royal
castle stood a most unlikely figure, one of whom tales were told, though none now
believed him real: white-bearded Count Thurn. Stood there ina tumult of cheering
ecstatic Bohemians on the rainswept square beneath the curtained windows of the
castle built by Libussa and Wenceslas. The defensive towers Daliborka and Mihulka;
Matthias the emperor, Rudolf the emperor no longer dwelled there; was tle blind dog
Ferdinand, the idiot, still living in Vienna? The Bohemian Thurn and his protector the
Saxon field marshal Arnim von Boitzenburg lodged in the imperial apartments. In the
choking jubilation of those winter days, the doors of the secret conventtles sprang
open, the bearers of ancient renowned names ran about the streets and squares;
enormous processions formed spontaneously in all parts of the city. They climbed with
minds full of glory to the State Chancellery, waved ancient flags amid cheers ral
singing, before them the windows of the meeting hall from which men of liberty had
flung the traitors Martinic Slavata Fabricius into the dry moat. In the Wladislaw Hall,
in the ancient Hall of Homage, they stood before Thurn and could not believe it. Once
a tumultuous procession stormed into the cathedral, marched with clanking helmets
and weapons to the opulent Chapel of Wenceslas; a priest in the mob grasped the
bronze ring at the chapel door. Bowed in delight he rejoiced wideeyed: this ring the
one grasped by their Wenceslas as he died undaunted in Altbunzlau. The predatory
vengeful mob was ready to loot the great estates. Now Arnim took charge of several
abandoned houses and palaces, those of Friedland first of all; his troops patrolled with
pike and musket. Some looters were shot.

The mob was outraged. Count Thurn tried to restore calm. The nobility and their
unruly followers accused him of treason, because he would not sanction the storming
of properties belonging to imperials: they have a right b vengeance. He pointed to the

3Agi 109 OEAU x1160 OiIl AOAOGA EO8 )OO xAO 1160
They demanded the immediate summoning and arming of emigrants and refugees
AOT I 3A@iTUh OAOOEOOOEIT 1T £ OBRAEA AH GIARADHO QRUANE

around the castle square. Thurn, enraged and conflicted, threw his hat from a window,
cursed the hour that had brought him back to Prague. He was not allowed to speak;
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stones and shot crackled through the air. Along the highway came the waggering son

of Berka, who had escaped from prison after the battle by Prague, and Smil von
(TARET OOEL8 4EAU EAA £ AA OEAEO ETITAI AT A AO
Saxony that was not alloyed with homesickness for their mother on the Moldau. They

appeared clanking in armour, unconstrained determined men, before the crowd,

which had as little desire as they to be reined in. They were disarmed, and chained in

the castle dungeons.

Frustration swelled among families, doors slammed shut as the conventies came
together. An explosion must come. The Saxons were pleased when the first assaults by
the rampaging mob were directed at the Jewish quarter.

+++

The Duke took private lodgings at Znaim, in the south of Moravia near the Austrian
border, displacing the tenants of five houses. Dr Stroperus was amazed how the gout
erupted on his hands earlobes toes, how the face flushed so readily as he paced
restlessly through the rooms, each room quickly designated for a specific purpose;
how the Duke scolded only in the evening, struck out at servants, and in his old
detestable manner even threatened the doctor with death for allowing him to decay.
Letters and couriers once again flew out daily.

Stealthily the Duke summoned to him the colonels of nearby regiments, ad then
those stationed farther off. He ascertained how matters stood with the replenishing of
their ranks, with weaponry provisioning thirst for war. Encouraged them to boldness
in recruiting and training, they should stint in nothing that his coffers can provide.
The Empire is in danger; if the Emperor will not summon you or cannot afford you, |
will not look silently on as the Swede plays his hellish game to the end in every
German alley. If the worst comes to the worst, may you stand with the Imperial Pince
and Duke of Mecklenburg.

What rang out from the utterances of these officers attracted by his call, who at
first singly and then in little groups gathered in the mean little houses, was their anger
at defeat by the Swede, at how the Emperor had thraen the army into a stinking
slury-DEO8 O#1 01T O 4EI T U EO OOAI AtiewhereQtieisdt AOE A A
xEOE OEA OAI1 $OEAh OEAB8O0 AATAATTAA OEA ATl
EO A AOTAE 1 &£ AECI 008 7A00DBA8 1T7TETAdO CEO AEA
SOET CETAOO T &£# "AOAOEAS8SG
07A POAU O *AOOO AT A -AouUs8 "0OO 1060 001 OAO
xAO 11 TAAA O OAT A OEAI DPAAEEI ¢ AO EZ OEAU
O4EAU AAOAA TEEA xA xAOA C1 ET @rs.GNhoeverAO /I O
accords us honour and pays well enough is our man. Tilly was beaten, we sit in a
i TOOAETT A ATA TEAAT A AO OOOAx8 7AB80A OAOEIT C
O07A80A OOITA TTUAITU AU EEO ' OAAA 1T &£ &OE
treatment. Here we sit, his guests,not only to drink but to affirm how we turn to him
xEOE 111 CETC86
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Amid the shouts and heated footstamping and banging on the table z tall
Friedland in his brown leather cape-collar perched motionless, eyes darting as he let
the talk wash around him, like a raven on a branch, the breeze plays with him and
ruffles his feahers z a tall broad man with a little shaven head climbed onto his stool
trailing a scarf, his face shining and swollen, he held a beaker close to his bearded
mouth, kept silent as they called out to him. Then he scolded crowing, left hand
x AOET Cdl ©4iEA TEAAAT OEOO ET OEA %i PEOAS (ABO
in Bohemia. With how many men? Six thousand. Where are our armies? Run away.
Where are Conti, Savelli? Run away. Marradas? Run away. We are dogs. Ready to kick
the bucket. | tell you, CAT O1 AT AT h xA80A OAAAU £ O OEA E
£l OCAO OEEO xEAT AT UITA OPAAEO 1T &£ 006806 (A
mouth, drank from his beaker staring at the crowd.

First the colonels of regiments stationed in Moravia drew from the Duke of
Friedland cash, loans, hints to start recruiting, provisions. Then rapidly, making use of
these, he pulled more distant regiments into his ambit. In his rooms at Znaim toiled
officials from his former administration, now drummed up again. He declared he was
in constant correspondence with the Emperor, was authorised to support the colonels
in word and deed, bypassing their lordships in Vienna, as far as lay within his capacity
as a private person with professional knowledge and resources. This trouéd nobody.

, AOA TTA AOGATET ¢ OEA A1 01 OAGO 40¢EAh OOEDD
received a quick smack on the hand as she tried to entice the Duke away from his
creaking escritoire. With a sigh he hauled himself to his feet on the arm of theMaster
I £ (1 O6A . AOI ATT g O40¢EARh UI O AT180 1 AAOGA OE
91T 060 x1180 AT O1 xEAT Ul O60A OOAOOET ¢ O xEI
EEIi &O0i i OEA OITih EAAA OOAEAA AAOxAAM EEO
iU AAOI ET C xEEAR xEi ) Aied
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pedantic hearts. And the fat scoundrel. Tell me honestly, without compulsion, without
DOAOAOEAAOETITh OEAO Ui O EAOA 11 EAEOE ET 1 An
Ui 6 EOI D 1T AEOh 11T O®AWS OHEOEPDOOOAD | AE IEAE @I |
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Wallenstein - Volume 2 Page400



He allowed his table talk and dealings with the colonels to be cried far outin the
world. To the Court War Council at Vienna, along with casual responses to the
Emperor, he despatched a courier with the question: was the Council aware that his
duchy of Mecklenburg as well as his estates in Bohemia Friedland Sagan Grossglogau
Z were all lost and gone, and what could they offer him, a prince of the Empire, to save
him from unmerited poverty. Two weeks later a second menacing courier: they keep
silent, the elected Emperor of the Holy Empire leaves him in the lurch; he sits in
Znaim a refugee, supplied with only the most exigent necessaries. Has the Empire
fallen apart? Must he look to his own defence? Pray let him know. He is waiting,
seeking out as far as he can institutions that can save his skin.
#1 01T O 40¢EA OAARABDPABEAAAUI DEOOBPAEd &OEAAI A
and loyal face to take along on your trip. With these you are to present yourself to the
Swede, or to Oxenstierna, catch their attention and say that |, Friedland, am minded
to draw to me a mutinous imperial army and do with it as | please. Is he sure of the
kingdom of Bohemia? And how many Swedish and Saxon troops can reach him
quickly at the moment of breakout? You must bring a written answer from
| A1 OOEAOT A 10 OEA 3xAAA PAOOITAI T U8 | £& Ul C
Foramomd O 40¢éEA OOI T A Al AOi AA AT A O1 AAOOAET 8
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42. Recriminations

WEIGHED DOWN by the depressing intelligence from Cardinal Pazmany, which
made pdpable the danger of encirclement, and spurred by groaning letters from
Prince Maximilian, Prince Eggenberg came togetherwith the Privy Council in the
Hofburg.

-AQGEI EI EAT 80 OEOOAOQEIT xAO AlI AAO O A1l T4
again at the old alliance with the French, this time not to pit himself against Habsburg,
for now he sought to make his own way by settling with the Swede: there was no other
explanation for his recent armistice. And then the Bavarian saw that he could expect
no mercy from the Scandinavian Vandals; he had bought but a short respite. Even
before the armistice was quite over, Tilly in mad desperation had broken out, and in
this year of decision had hurled himself first at the Swedish ogre, at the relentlessly
trumpeting man: he would accept no pact between Protestant and Catholic, one or the
other must be laid in the green grass.

Little Prince Eggenberg, standing bowed and overtired behind his chair, informed
the others with painful nods of the head that now, perhaps for the first time, there
AT 01T A AA 11 Ai OAOEI ¢ OEA " AOAOEAT 80 GCilAx
ambassador, had flooded the imperial court with the most pitiable letters, the most
vigorous pleas: to help, not look on as all of them, Emperor and League,ated the
extreme peril of abject surrender. A most frightful, a barely mentionable event had
AAATT A OAAT EOU8S8 4EA T AT xEI 11Tx OAO 11 OEA
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wore the ring of the Fisherman, that very man Barberini, had with a coldness
bordering on scorn shown himself apathetic towards the interest of the Catholic faith.
It had been within his power to unite all that was Catholic in the world against the
sinister unstoppable invasion by the heretic king from the north. The most
trustworthy of men had been despatched to negotiate with him, the archbishop of
Gran, primate of all Hungary. Shamed and shattered he departed from Vienna after
delivering his report; all he said to supplement it was: He wishes in future to devote
himself entirely to his own work. And now, on top of every other misfortune, the final
pillar of the house of Habsburg, the former field-marshal Friedland, had begun to
waver. He had been forced to flee before the surprising incursion of Saxon troops; he
cannot ascertain whatportion of his estates, which constitute the source of his wealth,
remains unravaged. The Duke sits with his family and retinue in Znaim. And the
xAAOEAO EO AITOEI ¢ ET 11 EEiIi8 O7TEAO AAT xA E

From the tensely seated company, shortlegged moustaclteQuestenberg managed
a word: the misfortune had at least brought with it that uncertain friends have willy -
nilly become certain friends. One can depend on the Bavarian and Friedland, indeed
Friedland should count himself lucky if Habsburg makes common cawse with him to
retrieve his properties.

Silence.

In order to keep the discussion going, the hunchback Trautmannsdorf bowed

towards Questenberg: True, this Friedland, as his letters attest, now has nothing; and

so why should Habsburg make common cause witthim. And fixing a searching gaze

on Prince Eggenberg slouched in his armchair: Perhaps some might find it in their

ET OAOAOO 110 O EAI P OEA $OEAN &OEAAI AT A8 O

tested the water: Clearly it is good and effective to emove the fangs from a snake that

ITA EAAOOh AT A &£ O OEA OxAAO 3AOEI 6060 OAEA
Eggenberg held the gaze, and softly, trenchantly: This is the decisive point: how do

they view the situation without Wallenstein? Questenberg planted his fists on the

OAAT Aqd O7 lknsteikfidr A segoAditime,£1 O AO 111 ¢ AO EO OAEAO
At the table in a wide white ruff the slender swordsman Ofiate, the Spaniard, who
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curious. It may be that in his present situation, having lost his properties, he is ready
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No wolf compares with such big gaping jaws when he wants to bite. Our situation
pleases him, it holds much promise for im. What do you think, Eggenberg, and you,
Count Trautmannsdorf, will it really be necessary for you to seek rescue from him?

(A811 OAOAOGA Ui O OI OEA AgOAT O OEAO EA OAIl E«
sauce, onions, vegetables and pastrie|gs much as he wants. The Empire will have
another aspect after such a rescue. Enjoy your meglEEO | AAIT 86
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value him. Alas, events brought it to a point where he has become an enemy of the
AT AROOOAT EI OOA856
Trautmannsdorf relapsed into gloom, rested his head in his hands. More silence.
10O 10AO00AT AAOC6O OEAA OEA AEC #1171 £ZAO0O0T Oh , A
as they are. Instruments of power are availald to be used against the Duke. Friedland
seems prepared to make a move. Clearly he is still vigorous. One must seek somehow
to bring him to heel.

Questenberg, bitterly to Trautmannsdorf: Does the count know that Friedland has
drawn almost every colonel inBohemia and Moravia to his side. Imperial colonels. The
army sundered, desperate, HDAEAh OEA 1T AZEAAOO8 OAT OA 1 A
OACEI AT OO AT O1 A ¢ci T OAO O1 7AI1I1 AT OOAET AT A
nothing. We are losers, poor politicians, because we took Wallenstein from them. And
he: he has the wherewithal, takes the regiments, the Jews pay whatever he needs, he
OAATT NOAOO EEO 1 x1 DOI DAOOEAOh Al 1 EAO EEI OA
leave him be, we can be sure of OEET C8 6
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most secret of the secret books of the ancestral house. We shall inscribe it in the

imperial memorandum books not only to guide future politicians, but to inform

everyone ingde and outside the Empire with an interest in the Catholic faith. It is
impossible, it cries out to Heaven, that the dreadful peril facing Bavaria and Austria,

the several kingdoms and ancestral lands, finds the pope with blind eyes. He has
declined to give support to a tottering Roman Empire in dire danger, facing almost

01 OAl AAOOOOAOEIT T8 (A611 EAOA O1 AT OxAO A& O
not. You too, Prince Eggenberg, will have to answer for it. It was all unnecessary. We

were in power, we sat in the saddle, and then came that devious treetrunk of a plotter,

that disloyal despoiler of the Empire, the Bavarian. He stirred the electors up against
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Habsburg. We could and should have remained strong. But instead, you were afraid.
From the start. Friedland was loyal, | tell you, up until that moment in Memmingen
when we let him go and he saw: he means nothing to the Emperor. After all his service
to us he was kicked out like a mangy cur. His imperial Majesty, in his personal love for
the general, was barely able to protect him from extreme consequences: public infamy,
demotion, removal of titles and estates. Why? You all know why: for nothing. Because
of the old hatred of the Bavarian who stands behind Habsburg like a brake, goaded on
by his madness. What would have happened? Germany would almost have become an
empire, with a single head. Now here we sit whimpering about the pope; we shall
whimper about the Duke. Now he intends rebellion, | have no doubt. He makes use of
our dire situation. He would have to be a seraph not to. He hates every one of us
OEOOEI ¢ EAOA8 ) AAT 860 AiTAAAI 1TU 11T06A &£ O EE
are at fault, Prince Eggenberg. You drove a wedge among us and made us weak. You
took away so much of @O0 AT OOACAh 1T 000 AT A OEA %i DPAOI O
were rendered mute. The Empire will never be allowed to forget this. Not in a hundred
UAAOOh TO A OEI OOAT A86o
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Prince Eggenberg, where | musspeak quite plainly. After the battle at Breitenfeld you
should have offered the Emperor your head. It was all the result of your politicking.

91 &6 AAOEOAA OEA % PAOI O OI @HEil1i1x A PAOE 1 &
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Trautmannsdorf, that what you are doing to me is starting to become unbearable.
7TEAO AT UIT O ET OAT Aed
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him. | must protest against the ruination of the strongest position in the world that
the Empire has ever had. Friedland could have held the Habsburg Empire together.
Now he has been rendered a nullity, blighted, transformed into a horrible demon
before whom we can only tremde. But let us weigh them both: Wallenstein nothing,
and Habsburg nothing. You, who made them both into nothing, are still something -
is that just? | say this here at the table: | love Habsburg and am loyal to his imperial
Majesty. But you, Prince Eggenbry, would do well to hide yourself away now and for
all time, because responsibility for that accursed Regensburg convention lies with you
AT A 11T T1TA Al OA8o
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091 6 CATOI AT AT xEIl APPOAAEAOA OEAO OEEO
accepted whatever wa advised here and reported it to the Emperor. He knows every
standpoint and point of view. This discussion has been concerned more with my head
than with anything else. | invite you, Count Trautmannsdorf, to come with me to the
%l DAOT 086

041 xEAOQ 4EROBII ®ALHTI O EO PI xAOI AGO 11 x86

O(A EO OEA EOACAS8O

O0- AAT ET Ceo

6#1 1A xEOE (A8 ) IxA UI O OAGEOAAAOCEIT A& ©O
Ul 0860

6- AAT ET Ced

6) EI1A 11 GCOOAGA AGAETI 0O Ul 08 ) O AAOGOAT.

+++

4EA % DAOT Oh EBEADEAxRAGRI BO6O OOOCAAI O T &£ EOI,

almost a court of judgement. You the complainant, and Prince Eggenberg the

i Al AEAAOT O8 / O OEAA OAOOAS8OG
%CGCAT AAOGCqg O) OETOI A TEEA O ETTx OEA OAOA
O6 AOAEAOh %CCAT AAOCeo
O) eEséfféred greatly under the latest events. Your Majesty knows of them. But

matters are in fact so monstrous in their consequences and circumstances, and may

turn out so disastrous, that | cannot be content merely to mitigate and acknowledge

errors, but must request an overall verdict. | have accepted full responsibility. It must

AA 1 EEOAA £OTT 1 A8 1 O OEA EAAA OEAO DPOAOGAOOA
4EA %i PAOT O O!'TA OEEOh EO OAAI Oh EO Al Ol
40A001 ATT OAI OAODE MEATTA AZOEAT A OEA DPOET A/
4EA %i DPAOT Oq zATL 11 AOEBADAOCOAAT T U OOAT A Ol ed
Both men looked at the floor.

O/'TA TU CiTA %wCccCAl AAOC xAT 660 O1F bpi AAA COEI
dismissal of the general, Sweden, Breitenfeldah OT 11 e o

O4EA CATAOAI 60 AEOI EOOAT EO 11T 1 U EAAAS8O

4EA %l PAOT O 00T T Ah PAAAA AAT OO OEA COAAT i
EO 1T OEAOxEOA86 (A TECEOI U 1 AEA A EATA 11 %
Ol £01 Uq Os$1 110 OBOARE EidE EOGKA GAGOQE OO A£AODI
xEQOE UI O AO Aiil 8 4EAOA EO 11 Al AI A8 $1 1680 DI
%l PAOT O xAT O 11d O0%$1180 OPAAES8 )OO EO AO )

AOGOAT PO O1 AOOOI A ApkdA Helsaw his(reflg@tiorA swimGveritkiel D

pillar. Went towards the tall doorway, observed the two courtiers; his face showed

something of boredom, hostility. It faded slowly as he sat back in his chair. Then he

barked out little laughs, gestured to both mend, OO0 AAAAh CAT O1 Al AT 8 7A
xEAT AAA AU xEIT OA EAT AOh ) xiTAAO8 ) EIPAh OE
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The two men gazed past one another.

The Emperor, pacing dreamily about, tugging at the pompoms on his nightshirt:
ONOAOQUOEET CI ETEOUGT Y@&xETI U ) ETAx xEI EO EO
%CCAT AAOCY O%EBAQBIxARAABOGEHh OEA 3xAAA8 ) OI 1
have to set Wallenstein up against him. Iz would like to see this Wallenstein again.
See, luckily | did not let Wallenstein be toOT A£0T 1 [ A8 ) AEA xAlI
OET OCEO EO 1 6AOh &EO1T xT ETch AO OEAU OAO OEAOA
When the prince and the deeply shamefaced count separated, they were in accord,
embracing, squeezing arms, apologising for eveming: they must not let themselves
AA AEOEAAA xEOE OACAOA Oi OEA % pAOi 060 AOA.
AAAEOEIT O ETEIT Ol Un OEA AZ£ZEO0O0O AAET ¢ O OAT Ax
a counterbalance, to assure themselves of Bavariand Spain.

+++

As word arrived that Eggenberg would visit, the Duke, who was immersed in his

endless scheming, was so shocked he suffered a nervous breakdown in the room of

Master of Horse Neumann. For half an hour he sat sobbing on a stool at the open

window overlooking the desolate garden. His narrow nose was the colour of wax, he

often clutched his breast, his vacant gaze indicated he was not quite in his senses.

Then, still sobbing, he swore at Neumann, and his doctor. He sat wide eyed in his

bedroom, AEOOOAOCEOh AAAE Ol Oil PAAR T A@0 O %l EOA
x AOh %l EOAAAOQES -ABOATOS | AIEN AETxd ODEAUGOA 1 AAA
x| Of 686 30ATAET ¢ EIT A OACAh EEOOO xAOGET ch O

me worm-eaten. POAEAA Al 1l 1T U EAAOEAOO8 4EAOB80O0 xEAO (
OEAOA8O A '"T A ET (AAGATh EZE -AOU EO OEA 11C¢C
EITTO060 ATA T U OAI OGAGET T h UIT 6 AAT AAIl 1 A OE,

donotpaymeeDAOUOEET ¢ OEAU EAOA8s , A0 OEA EATA 1 &
Standing before a picture of a wading St Christopher, he seethed. The veins on his
OAOACCU OEOI AO OOTT A 1066h EA AOOIi i-Brds, EEO E
gallowsAEOA O86 3 A OA Alleth left HivElR@Ee, | chinlbs histbiedsOuleeping.
Later, his entourage having retired, he sat with her in his little parlour alone at a
bare table; smiled suddenly as he pulled himself together, wrathful, hatefilled, eyes
Cl ET OET ch AEUUO REAHBAEI OgAD' EROEAI U EAT AO8 )
AAOxAAT 1T U £EET GCAOT AEI 080
She leaned into him. Could not stop herself, she loved him in his misfortune more
every day, and was obscurely ashamed of her love.

The Duke walked, leaning on his swordstik, a few hundred yards down the frozen
Znaim highway to greet Prince Eggenberg. They spoke of the gout that afflicted both.
YT ATT OO0 OEA $O0EA xAO AOOOOAA 1T &£ OEA wi PAOI O
Wallenstein offered, without committing himself, to raise an arm of forty thousand,
which he would gradually bring to one hundred thousand. But he rejected any formal

appointment to the position of general, cited his frailty.
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And Eggenberg, conducting the negotiation with calm assurance, had to concede
as he observed the tall sallow holloweyed man fiddling with his too-wide cape-collar
and groaning as he sat, that it would be as well not to enter into any long term

AOOAT CAi A1 68 '1T A ET O wCCAT AAOC6O O1 01 OEAO
and sad weariness at the strangely unexpected ways in which events shaped
OEAI OAl 6GAG8 O7A Ail EAOA O AEAhROe OECEAA %C

bent back his head, turned down the corners of his mouth in mockery, cast a
searching happy eye down over thether man.

At court they were anxious to know what demands the Duke had laid down. The
ITA POETAA ET A TAITATAEITT U OITA OAEA OEAU OF
soon come.
And, invited to Vienna, he did come. Not as on the occasion of his fist
appointment as generalz twenty carriages, escort brandishing silvered partizans, fine
AOEAT AO AT A OAAAT A PAAO EOOO 1 EEA OEA %wi PAOI
fabrics, half a company riding ahead, half behind. Silently now, escorted bytwenty
men and three personal carriages. On the icy steps of his little house at Znaim he had
murmured words with hot-AT T T AAA UiT 01T ¢ 2A0AEET AT A EEO 4
situation vis & vis the Emperor should not cause them for a moment to interrupt their
efforts to strive the utmost for an alliance with Sweden and Saxony. All must proceed
as if nothing has changed. No written delegation of plenipotentiary powers: he would
not, he rasped out of the carriage window before closing the curtain, make himselfa
slave of Electoral Saxony or Gustavus.

They realised that the Duke, as he progressed slowly along the highway, had
something special in mind for the Emperor.

In the knife -sharp January light the Bohemian, shuffling tall and gaunt on his cane,
presented himself to the Emperor, who with his own hands pushed a chair towards
him. Both could see in the dreadful clarity of day that Death had laid its mark on eyes,
nose, mouth, even the hands. Each saw this only in the other.

Ferdinand, flustered, real out a letter from the empress that had just reached him
from Schonbrunn; the lady from Mantua let him know she would soon return. As he
did so, and the first hoarse words came from the Duke, his view of the Duke changed,
and once again there rose in himthe insatiably writhing lindworm, the long creeping
lashing thousand-footed body. Once he had feared it. Now all was clear. There must
once again be something like war, and he had to take a moment to think: against
whom? The first to come to mind wasthe BAOAOEAT 8 ' Eh O 11 x EO0B80
4EA $OEA EAOA POAAEAOGAA EOG8 .1 AT OAO EASII
Swede will defeat him; such matters are inscrutable. A strange business.
The Duke spoke of measures already taken to set up an aynand the fact that all
advantages lay with the Swede and Electoral Saxony. His voice so loud and hoarse;
how his wet Bohemian eyes glisten. Could use such men here. Rewards are an
Al DAOT 060 AOOET AOOG8 30A00A OEAI h a&hdnial OEAT £

A N £ o~ A AN

OEA 11 OA OOAAOAAI A8 4EAO08O xEAO A1l AipPAOI O
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every realm. Without such games you lose your throne. Perhaps the throne should be
yielded to these men; that would be the best, the smoothest course.

When they had finished their téte a téte the Emperor, without moving from his
chair, silently summoned Prince Eggenberg, asked what he must do next. Suddenly
the Emperor seemed to lose his balance, became dizzy, and in tittering unconscious
merriment forgot what day it was, what tomorrow would bring, what rooms he was
going through, whose rooms. Not to Prince Eggenberg, but maybe to the lady from
Mantuaz OEAS 1 1  OT 4 He mihk bethask thé- enormous amusing secret: that
sometimes he had no idea in whose clothes heavas walking around, whose the two
legs that lifted and felt, the head that moved; and that the signatures traced by his
hands fettered him soz manu propria, the wording went, by his own hand See there,
OAAh OEAOGO &AOAET AT A8

And Eggenberg was embraced&  AOAET AT A ET EAAd 31T UI O xAO
AAAOE AU 40AOQOI ATTOAT O&8 .1 x EA x1OI A | OAE
the Duke, how he should be rewarded and recompensed, even the Privy Council is
placid now. Friedland is back with them, the Swedewill soon be found nowhere on
the map.

The prince wearily closed his eyes. No one knows how the Duke can be
recompensed; he keeps his lips sealed. No one knows how the Duke will pay for the
army he is raising; everyone has the same wish: not too much, naoo much. On his
AAOE AO OEAU DPAOOAA 1T AU OEA $OEAGO DPAOAT O
%l DPAOT 060 CEZO 1T £ £ 00 EOTI AOAA OEIT OOAT A EIE
debts to the Bohemian Chamber for supplies delivered; consideration wasding given
to pledging the Silesian duchy of Grossglogau, to help with the outlay.

Next afternoon, the empress not having sought out the Emperor even though her
return had been announced the previous evening, the Emperor went to find her. She
was not in her apartments, not in the courtyards, nor in the gardens. A little while ago,
together with Miss Kollonitsch z so the watch reported z she had slipped out of the
castle heavily veiled and on foot. And he was seized by such longing for her. He lay
half an hour alone in his room, his heart full of sorrow, and then had them change him
into brown knee-hose, simple jacket, wide loose trousers, like an ordinary man, an
artisan, a beertapper; he put on coloured socks and ribbons, unthinking pulled a low
brown cap on his head, his valet followed him a few minutes later, kept twenty paces
behind like a constable patrolling: small sword, tall brown felt hat, simple yellow suit,
red stockings over thin shanks.

The artisan, holding a willow switch, at first wandered up and down outside the
castle, strode past the arsenal to the Lower Austrian Chancellery, and back. The
weather was rainy, muck lay deep, it was misty, would soon be dark.

As Ferdinand walked past the imposing hulk of the Minorites building, he saw a
hurryi ng figure. And an unaccountable feeling impelled him to follow. It turned down
lane after lane, stopped in doorways, fidgeted. Through the Coalmarket to the Graben.
Back; they went separated by chairs and carts over a long narrow wooden bridge. He
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felt nervous, may be a whore, he hesitated. A church tower: St Niklas. It turned into

OEA TEOOIA 10160 EI OOA AAOGEAA OEA AEOOAES8 ¢

OOOAT CA OEAO )61 OOAT AET C EAOAS8 !-rbph akdlAO ) £
C

whohadEOOO Ai 1T A ET18 ' CEOI EAA 1T PATAA OEA ATl
Someone hurried down the dark passage, looked him in the face, stood trembling.
O7TEAO AT ) xAl Oe %l AT 11T OAh AOGAT ) AIT180 EI
xAl E xEOE UI O86¢
0910 OAAs .1 x UT O AiiT A O ZEAOAE 1TA8 .1 x UI.
(A Al OOAEAA EAO AOih OEA x1 O A OEA OAEI AO
i AATh %l AT11 0A8 , A080 110 OPAAE 1T &£ EO8 ) x1iC
Across the bridge:O0 OT I EOA [T A8 ) OEAI1T OAU 11 O0EETC 1

00T T EGA T A Ui ©0 xeElI1l 110 EAOAE AAAE OEAO AAOE

O'1T 1186

O) £ UT O 16060060 OO6A EEih Ul O 1606060 1 AOGOAO EEI h
A OAOOAT Oh A xAUxAOA ATiTiITTAO 11T 1TTA 06000606008
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591 6 AOA Ai OOET C UIT OOOAI £# xEOE 1| Aeo

O.1Th ) TEEA Ol xAlE xEOE Ul 686 4EAU Ai1OET
4EAU xA1T O OEOI O6CE A OEAA AiiT O OEAO A OAOO.
%l ATTT OA86o

O4EAO EO Alled 3EA xApPOs

He,sof01 Uq O%l AT 11T OA8 ) 1T UOGAT £ AT 110 EITT x xE

Everything brings me joy. Your voice delights me, your tears delight me, your
AT i bl AET OO AATECEO i A8 'O EA ) EAOA AOEI O A
3EA OOGEI1T xAADPET cBI QAR O ADI Hhed 1 O AOET ¢
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43. Tilly

SOUTHWARD FROM the River Main the army of unlucky Count Tilly surged on its
last legs.

With the rump of his troops, twelve thousand men, together with eight thousand
peasant conscripts, in the depths of winter he engaged the Swedish general Horn,
drove him into the city of Bamberg. Within the walls all Swedes apart from a fleeing
remnant were massacred.

Now the bloodsoaked king heaved up from his camp in Mainz, left the Rhine to
itself. Behind him remained a young Duke Bernhard of Weimar, and a Count Palatine
of Birkenfeld.

At the approach of the snorting Swede, frightened Tilly retreated aut of Bamberg
alongside the swollen Regnitz, through Ansbach territory past Nordlingen to
Donauworth. Planned to hide himself away across the Danube.
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Behind him the unsteady footfall of the Swedish king, ponderous and slow;
slurping to the right, guzzling to the left, he chewed, spat, snuffled. He laid himself
upon Nuremberg; the city council, tails between their legs, hurried through the gate to
i AAO EEih AAAEAOO T &£ GCi1 A ET OEAEO Ail A EAT/
"EAAT T A *1 OEsAkyesand, dncaltititkiediniin, tolerated it.

O)OORAAT A CITAxAET ORODEAEAT Alsiimerwill keb1 AAOA
EOOO AQ ICIBHOMBAAES OEA ' 1T OPAT O Ui 6 ET A 1A1
stretched his legs, spilled dustand sRAT ET 01 OEA AEO08 O"A PEI 60O
EAI B Ul 086

He left a garrison behind. A hundred thousand thalers stuffed in his bags as he
went on his way.

Tilly could not linger in Donauwdrth; the Bavarian prince -elector hurled courier
after courer AO EEIl d (1 x Z£ZAO OEAT AT AOG EA OEETE OI

OEAIT &I AA 11T EAOOEAO OEAT ) 1 000hd CcOI xI AA
OEA PAPAO ET EEO EAT A8 O) OEAIT [T AEA A OOAT A

Butthe Swede d i1 A OOT I PET ¢ GCOOi Al ET ¢ Ol AOI ET ¢ OOA
OOAT As8o !'TA OEEOAOET ¢ xEOE AT O1 OPAAEAAI A 1 4

the Danube, over the Lech bridges. Dizzy, mouth hanging open, he halted on fields of
stubble, Bavaria athis back. Dizzy with whirling thoughts he addressed his officers,
OAAOE EAOAIT U OEI xET ¢ AAEET A EEO Oi EI Aqg O7A (

7A OEAI 1T AAEAT A "AOAOEAS8H6

Orders were given to rush troops downstream to defend Ingolstadt, blocking tre
access roads to Augsburg and Ingolstadt with fourteen companies. Then the army
encamped behind the Lech in thick woods. And as Tilly was inspecting the terrain at
his rear, riders came galloping to sound the alarm, alarm, alarm. Fleeing peasants,
villages villages whole villages on long lines of waggons. As if the Swede had uprooted
them, was sweeping them like a hurricane before him lock stock and barrel. Day and
night. Day and night. It rained towns.

Tilly, blown apart, held himself upright. Went about, a creaking structure of bones
meanly padded with muscles sinews nerves; bellychest, skull gaping. The very blood
soaked soul itself oozing out. All around him cries, screams, roars, grinding, growling,
shrill piping. His thoughts dangled like too -long nose hairs over his face, his forehead
and eyes, blinded him. He smiled sweetly in a mindless rapture, dark surging looming
despair. He prayed and could not come to himself. He was a man tarred and feathered,
completely hidden behind his deeds. He had no maee thought for Wallenstein. He
tried to rethink his life, his supreme commander Mary with whom every day of his life
EAA AAcOin EA AbOOI AA Obps8 0O0)80OA AAAT A PEI 6O
field chaplain, who stood bemused, addressed him irringing tones.
As the first shots landed he rushed about, tried to hear from somewhere if he
should not after all fall farther back towards Ingolstadt. Was afraid, afraid, understood
for the first time that he feared himself. A thought twitched, surprised: O) 61 AT 11 A
i ATh TAOGAO T EOOAA - A0O86G
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Seventytwo cannons were aimed by Gustavus at the woods where the imperials
lurked. Trunks splintered with a dreadful crackling rattling. When the enemy,
fearsome Finns, discovered an island near Oberndorf, squad aftesquad swam across
like water rats. Some were battered to death, more came. Swedish cannon came over a
bridge that in the night none had seen still standing. A howling teeth-baring mud-
trampling battle began, half in water, half on land. Swedes, Finns, tlkey were hardly
human. There were never creatures like these, emerging muddy from the water,
greybrown skin, weeds dripping, arms flailing, they waded crookedly, gulped gnawed
frothed whistled. So evil were they, so abhorrent, so fit to be beaten to deaththat only
hesitantly at first did the imperials, the driven peasants advance on them, and then it
xAO OACA AT A OEAI Ah AEOCOOOh OEAO EOOI AA OEA

The screamed in their hundreds, thousands, the imperials, on the raised leveef
the Lech when they saw the unprecedented muddy quaking horror approaching out of
the water. Few among them at that moment who were not beset by the thought: either
die here, or wipe these monsters from my memory. They swept down on the ghouls.

Behind them the murderous roar of cannon, the bursting crashing tearing of
groaning subterranean violence. But Tilly on his longlegged skittering grey rushed
back and forth between the foreigners and the guns, dreaming he knew not what,
laughing, whimpering. His officers could obtain no response. His eyes, opened wide to
the whites, were constantly drawn to the silver Brabant flashes on his own left sleeve.
These flashes held a secret. At each roar he flinched, ducked, looked around. He
COl 61T A OEA x1 éef hidteethOas tis dydsGearched over the wooden
bridge, the splashing water. His yearning helplessness climbed into the tenuous air as
if on a thread descending from Heaven. A threepounder, from a shot he did not even
hear, overturned the grey, shatteed his right thigh above the knee. For a long while he
had no thoughts or dreams.

He emerged from bottomless blackness; snow was falling. Evening, a baggage cart,
pain gouging his leg. Creaking carts, commotion all around. A surgeon crouching in
the straw beside him. The general on blooddrenched woollen blankets, voice flat:
7TEAO060 EAPPATET Ch xEAOA Ai )8 .AAO )i clii OOA/
Bavaria, failed, the king himself almost lost his life.

O7EAOh xEAOQOAS 4EI T ARAEOERU ARAQIOEGODAE AGADGO ATOA
Then he groaned, officers riding nearby must come to him. They crawled in one at a
time, told him a dozen times what had happened; he seemed half deaf. He rubbed his
nose, forehead, asked anxiously again, groadled, O2 ACAT OAOOCh 2ACAT OA
them by the hand, pleading. Then all at once he noticed the crippling heaviness that
nagged so strangely in every joint, deep in his bones, his entrails, lungs, climbing to
his shoulders; how dry his mouth.

The chaplain squatted beside the surgeon. The cart rattled over potholes, he often
turned crookedly on his side. Emerging again from the bottomless blackness, slowly,
TTO60 NOEOA OAI AAOGAAY O#EADPI AETA ' Eh 2ACAT OAC
chaplain. Last rites. Hold fast now, keep a grip. Mary, Heaven, the saints; just empty
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xI OAOh UT O AAT OAU OEAIih OEAU xi160 1AO OEA
twisting in his leg, the discomfort welling up into his body, lameness that flooded and

ebbed and came surging again, this darkening bonefilling bonecracking spinetwisting

deadly lameness.

Now the decision. Be done with it all. Mary, Jesus. He spat, rolled his eyes, this is
no business of the Swede. The chaplain hdlhis hands; Tilly asked him to call on Mary

xEAT AOGAO EA #ZAET OAA8 311 x& AEAO Al Ax AEEI T E
) OAOOAA - AOUh xAT O O1 EITTA 11 O EAOh 1 O¢
AAOI 1 OOETTh EOBIT AA All OECEOS8G

Dark paralysing waves rolled stormily in, mixed with cold pain. Every limb fell
AxAU £EOT I EEIi8 (A AACAT O1 0O006006cci As )1 AAOx

\\\\\

They rolled crashing in, from yellow grassgreen brown clouds crashed into his leg
and body. They rattled through his shoulderblades into his throat. Odious clouds, they
were damp sponges writhing into one another. They were Finns wading nearer, spawn
of incest. He spat, cried louder, screamed, gasped in terror.

Dreadful hammer blows from the clouds. With every blow he convulsed. His
breath taken; he was an anvil. What was the chaplain saying. He had to know what the
chaplain was saying.

Rumbling thunderclaps, grinding, swooping arms outstretched.

Arms outstretched.

He lay curled, thrown onto his side.

Rattling in the throat, arms crossed protectively over the breast.

Now out of the little warm bleeding body the ghost-army came swarming.
Flouncing torsos of slaughtered Turks Frenchmen Palatines; hounds howling hanging
mangled; scrambling horses, their hooves clung to him. Drawn limply on among them,
still damp, his own choked soul.

They flew in a tangle, called incessantly through the sowy air, to their dark place.

44. Nuremberg

ON CAME THE KING of Sweden behind dead Tilly; Torstenson on the left bank of the

Lech covered him with heavy cannonfire. He reached Nuremberg. To his camp at

Furth just outside the city came daily deliveries d thirty -six thousand loaves of bread

and a hundred barrels of beer. He smacked his thigh for joy as he rode through the

Laufer Gate. The city council presented him with a terrestrial anda celestial globe in

OEl OAOh Ox1 AAOOI T AAOd dodRer havd Prédicted xhe Last/E T AO
*OACAT AT Oh OEAT OEAO ) TPhérwadnohd@dresistandelHe. OOAT £
booted the prince-elector from his splendid Munich Residence; all that Maximilian
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had spent his life building was left behind. The Swede kng that memories of Munich

x| Ol A AAOOA OEA " AOAOEAT 80 EAAOO O AT 1 OOOEA
Munich, Friedrich von Ligsalz, the patricians Barth and Parstorffer, had ridden out to

offer him the keys to the city. Music blared along the highway as the king drew his

Ox1 OAd ) EAOA OEA EAU Al OAAAUhR halfEasdliordl 00 1 .
thalers. And he rodeescorted by threeinfantry and cavalry regiments ahead of dozens

of German princesinto the city whose churches he deserated with his presence.

It was now warm showery spring. The king gathered the Jesuits in the garden of
OEAEO AEOOAEh AAAOAOOAA OEAI ET AADIT OAAT U
of the Catholic church is near its end. Its pillars have bent like straws: the Emperor
and the prince of Bavaria. Be peaceable and behave yourselves. You see that God is not
ACAET 00 i A86

At first the Swedish army was intent on plunder, and the council of war spent
hours in inconclusive debate, for it was from this placethat measureless hatred for the
001 OAOOAT O EAEOE EAA ODPOAAA AAOT OO OEA %l PDEC
with a contribution of three hundred thousand guilders. He distributed a small part of
this as honoraria to the accompanying princesjn particular the Palatine Frederick.

Blond Frederick had not recovered from his melancholy. He strolled about the city
of his Wittelsbach cousin, on whom he blamed his misfortunes. The Swede had not
even enabled him to go to Prague, to the kingdom that ha been torn from him.
Gustavus resided on lovely Schrannesplatz, by the cathedral. In mute resignation the
still handsome puffy Palatine followed the king, followed him like his nemesis, head
down and unresisting. Beside him his unfaded voluptuous wife, deadfully
untouchable, hardly human; now and then she dragged him off to revelries. Little
Rusdorf encouraged him to cheer up. Cheer up! Where in Europe were such victories
as with the Swede! Did the king not lead them on like a pillar of fire?

Spurs janging, hands at his back, the Palatine with his adviser paced the long
circular corridor of the Neue Veste, its walls thick with Wittelsbach portraits. He saw
Esther, pleading desperately with Ahasuerus to spare her people. He listened in silence
to hisadviOA 08 O DOAOOI A8 091 66 OA OECEOh 200AT O&hG
AAAA8 O) Al 11008 ,1008 ) OAAIT U 10060 AEAAO
, AOAOd O) AiT180 OAPOI AAE Ul Oh 200AT OFE8 ) A
successors will probably be grah £01 h OOAAO UT O 1 EEA A EAOI 8 |
All of us. | myself and the princes of Saxony, of Brandenburg. And the prince of
Bavaria, who wears my electoral crown. We are reduced to nothing. A Swedish era is
beginning for the German Empire.h ) AAT 11T 0 AAAO EO8 ' O ) OAE.
4EAT EA EAIT A OEA 1 EOOI A AAOEOAO AAAE ET A
200AT O&F806 (EO AEC Al OA AUAOG Al AUAA8 O4ET OA
OEA %i PAOT 060 A&I OCE O AimAdiiGne nol favddrs. §ou ko A AT A A I
xI O A EAOA AOI T AAn x1 Ol A EAOGA 1100 A 1108 |
£l OAECT A0O6O EEOAT EI ¢ch A OOAEOI 08 9AOh OEAOGGC
these Wittelsbachs of my own bloodwe OET 60 OEAI A OAAPEIT ¢ ET O1 i

Wallenstein - Volume 2 Page413



Rusdorf tried without success to calm him down. Frederick laid an arm on the little
AAEAAOAA 1T AT 80 OEI 01 AAOh OAEA O1 £01 Ud O4EA
there might come a day when the Swede is defted? God does not let trees grow up to

OEA OEU8 ) xAEO8 ) Eilix xEAO ) OEAIIT Al 86
O7EAQeo®
O4EA %l PAOT 060 A CITA 1 AOOAO8 (Ad11 OUI PA«
AAAP8 ) xAO UiI 01T ¢ AT A ECiIT OAT 08 (A811 A&l OCEC

and down past painted Wittlesbachs. And Rusdorf never found out about, and had no
way to prevent, the handwritten letter Frederick sent in strictest secrecy to the fugitive
Maximilian, asking his pardon for visiting Munich without his invitation. He was no
enemy of Maximilian, they were both Wittelsbachs, of the same blood; Max could rest
assured that none of his pictures or buildings would be harmed. It was not | who
brought the Swede into the German Empire. No, not I. And Frederick humbly
requested Max toassure his imperial Majesty that he felt himself as always to be a true
loyal son of the Holy Roman Empire of the German Nation.

Following this letter he felt better than he had for many years. It rang well in his
AAOOg OOOOA 11T UAI DODPEORAAE BEAEATI BORAT AT AGET 1
hard task during these few weeks to keep him with his Swedish overlord. Rumours of
his inclination to flee reached even the king, who delivered the goodhumoured
I DPETEITd O, A0 EEI cCi 8 ' AdéstbredbnlEn® hafsh meris.OAT E A
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Through emissaries Gustavus informed the Reichstag, meeting now in Warsaw,
that he was thinking of merging the crown of Poland, already his, with those of
Bohemia and Hungary. Venetians who cane to him with letters and presents were led
by him through the Residence past the Palatine, who greeted them in silence. They
took a breather in the Hall of Four White Horses; he thanked them: The Signoria can
rest assured that the House of Austria, alsan ltaly, is laughing today and tomorrow
will be gone.

The Swedes had advanced so vigorously across the Danube; as far west as
Strasburg z that the great lords in Paris began to shiver. An unbearable sight, this
Goth king, lumbering across the huge feare empire like a mediaeval siegetower,
hurling bombs and streams of pitch. The silly sly clod from Uppsala. They began
needling the Saxon princeAlT AAOT 0 )OO EEO ' AOi AT AECT EOU A
beadle? Who should one see as head of the Protestacause in the Empirez him, or
Gustavus? They went uneasily from one Protestant court to another. They implored
the almost desperate Catholic rulers to remain steadfast.

In his agitation King Louis could not control his fears, neither Richelieu nor Father
Joseph could hold him back. He feared that the Swede would come before him to
Alsace and along the Rhine. He was given his head. He led the army to Metz, took
Moyenvic, Pont-a- T 000118 .10 UAO AT 1 OCE8 4EAOAS8O . A
make haste to the Rhine while Gustavus is still occupied in Bavaria. We must go on, to
Trier. The time is ripe for us.
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Meanwhile Friedland was calmly forming his enormous army in Moravia. Laments
from the bishop of Bamberg, from the free city of Regensburg, the fugitive Maximilian,
cries from Alsace, the Westphalian foundations z all fell on deaf ears. He kept
gathering, left the Empire to its own devices, yielded not a single company.

His estates all occupied. Not for a minute did his business partners lose faith. The
exchange in Hamburg, banking houses in Augsburg advanced to him and Messrs de
Witte and Bassevi whateverenormous sums they asked. By roundabout routes the
desperate Jewish community in Prague despatched big gold bars and vessels of silver
to his headquarters, concealed in common haywains.

The Empire was bursting apart. He tucked his army away in winter quaters. Stop
pestering me, he told Vienna; it will take three months to assemble my forces.

The old machinery was in motion again. His recruiting patents were valid in the
Empire, in Spain and the Italian states. General staffs were created in the blink ofra
eye for the various branches of the army, commissargeneral named for Bohemia,
among them Count Michna of Weizenhofen z the appointment hit him like a bolt of
lightning; for Silesia Stredele de Montani, for Moravia, Colonel Miniati, for Lower
Austria, Questenberg. Holk became head of Cavalry Justice, Ludwig von Sestich
provost-marshal; the vicarCAT AOAT xAO &AOEAO &I T OEOO A&EOT I
lieutenant-general Z successor to Collalto, who had been blown away near Mantug
was Gallas from Trentinoz he had grown up with Aldringen in Spanish service.

He took over the rabble Tilly had left behind, ten thousand men, a recalcitrant

almost weaponless horde. There was something raging, shattering in the way the

Bohemian now sought to impose himself on eents. The moment he drew near to his

task he had something about him of a flame that rises smoking from a tall chimney,

and now smashes the chimney to the ground, howling storming out into the horrified

air. Representatives of the banks who busied themseges in his offices were astonished

at the uses to which their funds were put. It ran from him by the shovelful, evaporated

from him; it seemed he could not scatter it quickly enough among the people. His

ardour, said some, arises from the way he squeezesd last life out of his evident

AT AET U AAAAU8 |/ OEAOO OAT £EEAA9q EABO EOOO AACA
Those closest to him had long sensed a change in him; wilder and more brutal than

ever, he was engaged passionately in some obscure venture. He nevexrics a word

about his lost estates, either of interest or of sorrow. They knew Hans von Arnim had

some particular connection with these losses, for he spared the estates and castles as if

OEAU xAOA EEO i x18 .AxATT AOO O tvéehierhoi OOAET ¢

and disgust: these are the actions of a megalomaniac. The whole world knew that

Wallenstein had taken innumerable coaches and Russideather carriages into the

Danish campaign. Now vehicles and stables stood neglected in Prague, he showed no

interest in them, or any other fripperies.

Assault troops had to be provided with pikes and breastplates; in Pardubitz whole
streets of wooden sheds were built to house the enormous stocks of weaponry. It was
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known that Wallenstein multiplied every require ment by two or three, and was then

still dissatisfied and demanded more. Extravagant quantities of powder were stored

along the Bohemian border. Around Pardubitz were clamps storing every Bohemian

potato, paid for with tax credits. Wallenstein had specified the size to which he would

bring the army, but he seemed to set no limit. Colonel after colonel was named; but

when his exhausted HQ asked how many more patents, roughly, should be issued,

they were told: as many as can be given out until March. The nam& Fugger Colloredo

Holk Merode Chiesa appeared again in the headquarters of the Duke of Friedland,

who had not long ago lain at Memmingen, a dreadful threat to Italy and Alsace, and

had then gone from them like a light gone from the earth. They rode blisstilly towards

the man who had made their name, to their true father. In his vicinity they, like others,

stood stunned by the drumming and the almost infernal prodigality and expansion.

Some representatives of the financial houses galloped away, not up to érole of

spectator at this Armageddon taking shape around the Duke. Michna was no comfort;

they were puzzled by the laughter of that clever man; likewise Bassevi, who assured
OEAid )O0860 Al xAUuO 1 EEA OEEO AOI OT A g&faE AAT AT |
waving, gulped down the peculiarly refractive air that wafted about the Duke,
experienced the lightning flash, the enchantment that scorched and charred away all
AAOAO8 "AEET A OEAI OEAU DPOI1TAA ET -11O0AOA A
Lamboy, Giesenburg, Felipe Corrasco.

In early April, squinting morosely into the wind, ignoring his gentlemen in their
bright scarves, firing off salvos of curses, now carried in a litter, now on foot, now
mounted, Friedland inspected the army on the hill at Rakonitz, northwest of Prague.
Two hundred and fourteen squadrons of cavalry, a hundred and twenty infantry
companies, forty-four field guns, two thousand wagons were to pass in front of him.
He lasted just a few hours.

Five days later the army was readyThen he wanted to resign. And when their
Ei PAOEAT 11 OAOEEDPO / dAOA AT A %CCAT AAOC CAOA
remain commander in chief for the duration of the war, he carped at first, then raised
his old hoarse cry: have they not done enougha him already, from Hungary all the
xAU Ol 2ACAT OAOOch xEAO Al OEAU OAEA EEI Al (
his own way, save himself from them. His appearance, as he hobbled crept on his cane
through the rooms at Rakonitz, was decrepit.

The visitors had expected nothing else. They sat, waited. Prince Eggenberg knew
the Duke saw himself beaten by an odious victor, and was minded to counter the
dreadful Swedish impositions. It did him good to be reminded of earlier good times,
he grew hard, bracedhimself. It became clear that the Duke would treat them with
unprecedented ferocity; Eggenberg and Ofate did not demur; the Duke would break
himself against them. His scolding ended, Wallenstein asked, casting a venomous
cunning eye over them, what had they brought him; and louder: how will they buy
their way out. Now the pair could take their leave: They looked forward to receiving
his written proposals in their quarters, he must set out the scope of his wishes in all
clarity.
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Without further ado they accepted all that Wallenstein set down in writing, the
most monstrous demands a man could make of an emperor of the Holy Empire, short
of killing him: absolute command; appointment as Generalissimo of the Houses of
Austria and Spain; right of confiscation in the Empire without reference to the Privy
Council, Court Chamber or Court of Appeal; a lien on the ancestral lands as
compensation; defrayment of all requested expenses; the ancestral lands to be open to
him at all times as a refuge; he must take part in ay peace negotiations. Having read
OEEO OEA Oxi 1T ACi OEAOT OO OECi AAh OEOAAAOQEI
plenipotentiary power. As they did so they were filled with furious glee: they had
smoked him out, now we see where we stand. Here was no fieldeneral negotiating
his appointment, but a tyrant out to satisfy his lust for revenge.
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halted, Bohemia freed, Bavaria freed; then the League can recover its strength, a
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The Duke at once broke off hs dealings with Gustavus and the Saxon. Losing no
time he put the army on full alert, sent a courier to fetch Arnim, head of the Saxon
Aoiu ET "TEAIEA8 10 :1TAEi OEA $OEA 1T AO EEO
you must take your Saxons out of Bohema. You will see to it; the question remains:
xEAO O1 Al OEAT 86
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This aroused the Duke: What a stubborn boneheaded backwards way of thinking.

What would he be defending in Saxony? And whom? Are they Laplanders, to have

their heads broken for nothing? When Arnim asked what then should happen next,

and should he perhaps disgrace himself before the Duke by throwing himself and his

army with all its weapons away into the cornfields, the Duke abruptly ended the

discussion: Arnim should think over what he, the Duke, had just said; he really wanted

EEI T OAO OEAOA AiiTi1c¢c OEA AT Aius (Ad11 O1 AAOC
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After more insults at Sweden and tre politicians in Vienna the Duke dismissed
Arnim, who cursed himself for a fool, had no clear idea what the conversation meant.

Wallenstein gave him a few weeks. Then he hurled his army, which could no
longer feed itself where it was based, at Bohemia. Tén Saxons scattered. Friedland
stormed down from the White Mountain onto Prague. The city was imperial again.

Arnim, still unsure if the Duke had serious intentions, tried to make a stand in
Leitmeritz. He felt terror mixed with disgust when Wallenstein su rrounded him and
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seemed about to cut him off from his forces. Then he pulled together what troops he
had, inflicted damage left and right on the Friedlanders, hacked through from place to
place. He had to give Bohemia up.

The Jews laughed. The oppressed Bemians jeered, waited. Old Count Thurn,
creeping after Arnim, fled embittered towards Dresden. And a shudder of fear ran
across Saxony when Friedland did not stop in Bohemia, approached the Erzgebirge
along a wide front, set about reducing the mountainousregion.

Suddenly he veered towards Bavaria. No one knew his target: prineelector? or the
Swede?

The Swede, fattening himself on southern and western Germany, had with him
only twenty thousand men. On the Rhine, the Main, to north and south four armies
under Banér, Tott, the Duke of Weimar, the Landgrave of Hessen were laying waste,
having their fun with the populace.

10 EEOOO OEA OOOADPPEIC I1T1AOAE EAA AAAT A
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the defeated man; kicked himself for not having been more forthcoming in
negotiations with him. He still hoped. Then came the attack on the Hradschin, the
incredibly treacherous encirclement of Arnim. Unease stormed through Gustaus.

Before any soundingsout could be arranged, the Duke declared himself. Wallenstein
has turned. Is marching on me. The game is clear: Wallenstein wants to speak violence
with me.

The king headed east, to prevent Friedland from linking up with the Bavaran. Too
late. Near Eger the Duke absorbed the tattered remnants of the League army. The
hostile forces swooped down from Weiden and Eger, pushed towards Tirschenreuth.
Friedland meant to enforce his will with overpowering superiority. Deeply shocked,
sick with hate, astonished by Friedland the king fell back; hurling curses at Germany
he barricaded himself in at Nuremberg. The Duke had him by the ears, if he wanted
could destroy him in his weak condition. In a huge loop, both ends touching the River
Pegnitz, the king dug fortifications. The city was called on to defend the Protestant
faith. With a slight lack of confidence detected only by his closest entourage, the king
assailed the town council with one of his devastating addresses. It worked. The council
swore to stand like Magdeburg by its Protestant flag, to the bitter end.

With four thousand eight hundred mercenaries, three hundred cavalry,
. OOAT AAoc AT OAOAA OEA EET C60O0 OAOOEAAN OEOA,
trained in weaponry, from fifteen to forty years old. They would serve God and the
true religion. They displayed twenty-four banners with slogans; the king eyed them
xEOE AEONOEAO8 4EAU OAAA9g O4EEO AATTAO £ME EA
DOOA AT AGBYED AR 6tarddost thoupdksBcute me? Desist, desist, and be
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The king felt no gratitude. During those weeks, with a strange vengefulness alien
to him he attacked the Germans, at formal balls in the town indulged in endless
imprecations against the German princes; their cure must be hard and relentless. Even
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Hall by the Laufer Gate: Frederick marched out of the hall together with the Margrave

Christian, who had sponsored the banquet. Outside on the dark steps Christian

tearfully beggeA OEA O0AI AOET AG6O A& OCEOAT AOO8 4EAU A
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Earthworks, redoubts, palisades, ditches, batteries were flung up around the town

in the warm June days, encompassing thesuburbs of Wohrd and Gostenhof. The
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and Lichtenhof. The strongest position was by Lichtenhof, where he settled in with

ninety-four mounted cornets, a hundred banners of infantry, thirty -eight cannon, two

thousand wagons.

The imperials approached from Tirschenreuth via Sulzbach. Into this swarm
blundered Colonel Taupadel with dragoons and four companies from the Swedish
Sperreuter regiment; they were squashed to a pulp. They madeheir way around
Nuremberg, headed west along both banks of a little clear stream called the Bibert
towards Zirndorf. There in the sweet sheepdotted landscape they found a low plateau
of meadows that led at the rear to cool dense woodland. They halted jusa few miles
from the Swede, settled in and dug trenches.

Bavarian Max, accompanied by Kittner, rode across to the Duke every day through
the tumultuous camp, never raising his eyes from the neck of his grey. He was a
prisoner, about to end his imprisonment. Friedland lodged in the middle of the camp
in a looted pink Turkish tent decorated in oriental white and blue. It covered a huge
square space, topped by a beribboned canvas cupola. At the entrance, a row of
bamboo poles supported a fringed baldachin. he Duke received him in the carpeted
reception room, in the midst of his colonels and HQ staff. They seldom spoke alone.
4EA $OEA 1060600 ci 11 OEA 1 ££#A1 OEOGAh xAO OE
alluded to the enormous superiority in numbers they enjoyed at the moment, and
might lose in two or three weeks. Initially the Duke, busy with a thousand tasks,
drinking, paying him no respect, rebuffed him with vague generalities: the strength of
the Swedes must first be better assessed, a battle is easy to lalmand hard to end.
The prince-A1 AAOT O AEA 1710 EAAO Eix OEA $OEA I1IT1TA
brought Max so far along that he not only obeys me, but waits for me with shouldered
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devastation, no need to mention that an imperial defeat will cost him his land and his
life z when the colonels came to the Duke with the results of their deliberations. The
refrain: we have superior numbers, but are not certain of morale among the
mercenaries; they must first become accustomed to fighting; it will be enough to harry
the Swede, nip his heels, take some loot. And so it went. They drew it out; the land fell
into ruin. From the company of these gentlemen, who lived in Friedlandian luxury and
strutted like well -fed princes, there came one day the arrogant question: did the
Bavarian camp consider itself able to conduct war better than the Duke; at Breitenfeld
they had the opportunity to put it to the test.
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halberds in parade order, massively extended spearpoints with tassels and balls at the
blade insert, etched with dreadful skulls and jabbing beaks. Through the whirling
tumult of Hungarian and Polish horsemen, ead with copper kettledrums at the saddle;
they rode across the churnedup meadow, faster, faster, mouths pouting, the
drumheads of human skin pounding stridently.
O7TEAOG EO OEA $OEA PIATTEICed -Ag AOEAA EEO
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The adversaries faced each other week after week. July passed, August; broiling
heat descended. The meadowland where Friedland camped was boggy; water could be
fetched from the Pegnitz only with fighting. Every day they fought for water. They sent
criminals and sick men out first, let them be shot, and only then made a rush under
cover of musketfire. Fifteen thousand women streamed into the camp, thirty
thousand horses along with the people. The aly task of man and beast: lie there, lie
there, chase away forage from the Swede, starve him out. Hordes of refugees fled to
OEA 3xAAA3O AAibh £EI T AA . OOAI AAOC8 4EA "1 ER
the town as if it were their hostage, mowed down anything living.
In stealth Friedland pursued his plans. Gave Arnim no respite. He had been chased
out of Bohemia with his Saxons; let that be a warning to the princeelector of Saxony;
they should come to an understanding. The reply from Saxony: the pmce-elector,
mindful of his loyalties, does not propose to distance himself from his Swedish ally.
Now a mass of cavalry poured from the camp at Zirndorf, first hundreds, then
thousands. Holk with his Croats set off for Saxony, the undefended Vogtland. Orthe
way they pressed vagrants, sprang prisoners, caught up common rogues and put them
in the saddle; they were to spread devastation about them such as had never been seen,
so that people would acknowledge their strength. As towns and villages began to bur
from Plauen and Zwickau eastwards, as the populace was slaughtered and defiled,
even Arnim and the prince-elector fled. The earth-shattering demons left word behind
them: We are not alone, Count Gallas is on the way with twice as many.

At Nuremberg the adversaries sat facing one another.

In the Swedish camp, the horses had to chew dry grass. Pestilence crept among the
people.

The Swede, awaiting reinforcements, preached courage discipline. Pale and
irascible he rode daily along the palisades, peered aoss. Out there is no field
commander, no warrior, who with a tenfold advantage dares not go into battle. He has
Al ETEOI AT bl AT g O OEOA OO0 16068 10 O111 A
every day Gustavus feasted on his loathing. The German prinsewere slipping away,
the Palatine was openly making ready to leave.
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Rhine, Banér and Duke Bernhard with troops from Upper Swabia, four thousand
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Hessians, Duke William with six thousand. They made rendezvous some leagues west
of Nuremberg, at Windsheim. The grey-haired Saxon elector, all hopes pinned on the
Swede, brought six regiments of foot and two mounted. All piled into the city of
Nuremberg, which stank of corpses, greeted byears and terrified cries that now they
would all for sure die of hunger. And so bitter was the famine, so horribly crowded
together were the plagueridden people, so wound up with his rage was the king, that
a decision was expected within the day.

His army tackled the north side of the imperial camp. The Saxons overwhelmed
the trenches. Such fearsome roaring salvos of artillery fire came in that the treetops in
the woods disappeared in smoke, the plateau of the camp was swathed in fire and fog.
For twelve hours the Swedes came on. Just as they had secured the strong eastern
outpost of the high land, the Burgstall, it began to rain, and they were unable to bring
up their cannon. The massed troops engaged at close quarters far into the night; two
thousand Swedes were left lying. Darkness and pouring rain. The Swede pulled back.

Back in Nuremberg. Sent feelers out for negotiations, surely the other has had
enough. No reply. Sent a message across: leave Mecklenburg to me, and you can have
Franconia. Grim and enbittered, Gustavus gave the signal to break out. From six
thousand men the Swedish cavalry was reduced to four thousand; infantry companies,
instead of a hundred and fifty men each, had not even sixty. Most of the German
princes, the Palatine too, had abawnloned him in the past few days. He marched past
the northern flank of the camp, sent cannon-fire to draw the enemy out to battle.
Nothing stirred. A few women ran happily down to the unguarded stream. Cheered
OEOI OCE ETIT1TxAA EAT AGWAQI'I06MA O AAA AOEAI G AAIA
£ O OEA 3xAAA86 &OEAAI AT A AOGAT 1AO OEA AAC
garrison remained behind in the city; Friedland took no notice of it. As the Swede
headed west, slowly, on full alert, he expected the Dukeo pursue him. But he stayed
where he was, by Zirndorf. Only five days later broke camp; his vanguard scouted
north towards Forchheim.

Once again the slowly retreating beaten Swede was seized by a savage desire to
attack, realising now that he was of no oncern to Friedland. He divided his assault
forces, suddenly turned back with eleven thousand men, followed the old victorious
trail south to Donauwdrth, and across the Danube. Only the Bavarian could be enticed
away from the Duke, coming to the Swede witha wretched little band in the hope of
protecting his realm. The Duke stayed put. Maximilian had failed to persuade
Wallenstein to take over Bavaria. The Bavarian regiments knew that on the last
occasion when the princeelector pleaded for troops from the Duke, he had been met
with screaming anger. Maximilian tried to put a fine gloss on the situation before his
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freedom to decide. All his scouts reported: the monster Wallenstein is marching north.
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prince-elector a hiding; would make for the coast, cut the Swedes off from their base.
When this shocking news reached him, Gustavus was camped near Donauwoérth, his
nerves overtaut with plans to free himself from the trap. For two hot gentle days his
army rested in the hilly summer landscape. Here was peace, no enemy near. The king
retreated into the woods, lay like a sick man outside his open tent. Guards patrolled a
wide silent arc around the tent; they wore the local long brown smock, on the round
blond head was set firmly the tall blue cap with red bands. Now and then women
approached whispering over the soft grass; lovely blond hair, plaits down to the breast,
bright red fairytale hats; their blue pleated skirts hardly moved: that was Sweden.
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what do you say. After they had spoken, the big heavy man, his sweatrenched face
the colour of lead, kept silent. In shame, head sunk between his shoulders, he said:
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went too far. It did not please the Lord. | was vain. | did not keep his cause pure.

When the light within is but Darkness z what a darkness. No one can serve two

masters. Sweden was everything to me. Now the Germans are coming. They mean to

drive me out because of this. The Saxons and Pomeranians and Brandenburgers will

not stand by me. If | had not served false idols, they would stay. If the Lord still
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They waited nearby while he brooded all that day and night, struggling with
himself. Next morning he was brighter, pulled on his mail shirt, gave orders to break
I 60h AAI EOGAOAA A OAOGITT O1 EEO InetEAO@OAOA 11
yourselvestreasuresupon earth, where moth and rust doth corrupt, and where thieves
break through and steal: but lay up for yourselvesreasurese T EAAOAT 86 (EO CA/
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measure your worth by your desire to master all things. We shall draw a clear line
between what is desirable and what is superfluous andarmful. Friedland will shortly
be forced to engage in a battle with us, it will demonstrate whose side God is on. We
must win God over to our side. You all, think on it as | think on it. Once we have
AOAxT '"TA OF OOh xA OEAI1T AA ET OET AEAI A8o

This northward retreat, undertaken by the troops with threats and grumbling, saw
no mounted raids, no cruel foraging and plundering. The king himself kept moving
day and night.

45. The King is Dead

THE EMPEROR WENT hunting at Wolkersdorf; he left his Mantuan lady back at the
Hofburg.

How the autumn wind soughed and rattled against his narrow timbered bedroom.
The candle flickered in the gusting draft, almost went out as he stood barefoot on the
carpet. He tugged at his loose nightshirt, his cap lay on the floor. His arms flailed:
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stamping vigorously one before the other. Elbows out, as if he were wading through
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Next morning Eggenberg and Trautmannsdorf came over. They praised the Duke
of Friedland; prospects seemed much improved. At Nuremberg the king of Sweden
had drawn in his horns, oh yes; nowhe was chasing after Friedland, who would soon
finish him off.

The Emperor thought: the Swede and Friedland, hurling themselves at one another,
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What was this? Defeat this one, then defeat this one. Now Friedland again.
Everyone wants power. The Emperor asked after Friedland, and what particular
concerns they had.

He has amassed too much power; his passion means ermust be on guard.

That too. On guard against Friedland. How quickly the world changes when you
AiTT1T60 EAAD A AT 1T OOAT O AUA 11 EOS

The visitors posed a strange question: Doesik Majesty plan to spend long out here,
and will he delegate to them plenipotentiary powers in case of emergencies

What were they up to? Did the dogs mean to haul Archduke Leopold to the fore
ACAET e 'O TTAA ET OEI OA AAUO 1T &£ ATl EOCO8 0)
hiding his eyes. Resentment in his voice: It is as yet ndecided, for my part. He
shivered as he watched them watching him; they seemed inquisitors. He dismissed
them with mild threats, waved them away. After they had gone saw the room as if
through a mist. Went hunting.

On the way back they realised Lamormainiwould have to be sent to the Emperor.
The Emperor, in some strange way, was retreating into himself; both thought, without
saying it, of the mad emperor Rudolf.

When evening came and the moon stepped out from the birch woods, the Emperor

Al

stood barefoot d OEA AAOPAO O1T 1 OOET Cch xAOEIT Cqg O- AE

heartily, stamped; a little human figure, shroud-white moon-dipped. All was again
clear to him. Before he grew tired out he pulled on fur slippers, threw a green padded
coat over his shoulders. Deamily, eagerly, almost lewdly he settled on the ledge by the
open window, stared into the jagged rustling mass of greenery.

It came rushing past. Out of the room. Back into the room. Over his shoulder, past
his ear. It sped unhindered this way and that.Rattled headlong into the moonlit gravel.
Slid warm across his throat, out past his arms, a big cat, long hairy creature with a tail.
Creatures that knew him. Creatures of many kinds, here was their abode; they took no
notice of his presence. He was smackn the middle. Felt so dizzy and tired in all the
excitement that his head drooped and he closed his eyedidis room was on the ground
floor. He felt impelled to pull up a chair and climb over the window sill into the open
air. They helped him, left and right. Held his hands as he climbed down. He went a
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few times in and out of the black trees. Broke into a run, imitating them, run fast,
brush gently past, lift himself, fly. They whirred about in the branches and treetops,
swooped down, came to a clatteringstop. You can tread on them, they seep away like
shadows into the earth, Such calling, shouting, sudden silences.

1 AAOEI h ET OEA AAOE EA AT OI AT80 OAA EI x
asked him where he wanted to go, its strangely sniveling ¥ EAA EADO OAUE
&AOAET AT Ah AAAO &AOAET AT A8d )OO 1 AA EEIh
himtothe sillsohecoulA O EAA ET 8 s6 EddtheAvkhddl Was &)l blAch A E

O0- AEA xAUASd &AOAET AT A OEI bBedAddiepti UET ¢ A£OI1 1

0) 1666 c¢ci 061 A POEAOOhe EA OI 1T A EEI OAl £ A
AAT O 11 EAAO T &£ , AT O AETE8S8 O)&£ 1110 ) A1 01 .
Cil A0 xEOE '1TA8d6 (A pPi1TAAOAA AAAmistaonghts. EOET OO0

On days with no hunting he was allowed to wander undisturbed in the woods. He
would go out in a white and green smock. He went slowly, tried to think about
7A1 1 A1 OOAET 8 41 OEETE 1T1TA AAT EAOGA DPixAO 10O
want it, not at all. All he wanted was to press deeper into the forest.
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As he wandered lost in thought they steered him left, right. Went no faster than he,
wide cosy creatures, one at his right hand, one at the left. He went along.

Back at the house a rport awaited from Questenberg: further information about
OEA AT AT 61 6AO AO . O6OAiT AAoch AT A OEA $OEA 1T,
EET C6O0 AAAAOO O OEA AT AOGOh EAOET ¢ Al OAAAU A
O$A1 EAETI OOhdé OEA An6b suddéniy@e sbiveteds refaembeded iheEs
fat thousand-foot, the Wallenstein dragon, these two coiled about each other, their
white throats, knees, the smooth revolting bellies. He was so disgusted that a gout of
bile spilled from his mouth.

Timidly he crawled towards the tall silver crucifix, laid himself silently and very
cautiously at its feet. Waited, raised his head, looked at it. Sighed.

+++

Prince-elector Maximilian returned without fanfare to an empty Munich. He was
informed of the size of the contribution s that had been paid. He sat bowed in his Neue
Veste. The opulent buildings of Munich were to him a too-large set of clothes; the
Duke of Friedland was off to conquer the Empire. He had allowed himself to be bullied.
The clerical electors were no help; th&) x AOA ET & OAT AABO Ai AOAAAc:
rumour, wants to abdicate, has no interest now in the Empire. Doctor Leuker sent
confidential reports from Vienna: the king of Spain has equipped a strong army for
Germany, it will be of use in the Spanish Netlerlands but will also form a reserve to
defend the imperial house against all and any dangers, even Friedland. One can go
along with Spain; from Richelieu one expects nothing. Leuker comforted the forlorn
Maximilian: he can avenge himself on Richelieu by Hying with the Spanish party.

But it all depended on what happened in the field. They heard that the Duke was
heading north; another defeat for the Swedes like Nuremberg and no one would be
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able to touch Friedland. He would erect a despotism over GermanyMaximilian felt
unable to bestir himself. Never had he felt so abandoned, threatened by such spine
chilling danger.

+++

Behind Holk came Gallas, via Wunsiedel, Hof. Behind Gallas the Duke. Through
Forchheim, Bamberg, the county of Reuss in the territory of Meissen, which was
pillaged. On to the Saale; the river crossings must be secured.

Ahead of the army, couriers sped on steaming horses to Arnim, now in Silesia; and
from Raschin to Count Thurn: the Saxon princeelector must, must sever himself from
the Swede. Peace should must and will be made, whether he hides himself away or not.
And Johann Georg, deeply despondent after the devastation inflicted by Holk, beat his
breast when the dreadful swarm set out from Nuremberg: he will make peace, or else
he will suffer the same fate as the Palatine, will have to tramp behind the Swede
dragging an empty sack, he, a German, head of the Protestant cause. And his
counsellors had already prepared an offer to Friedland and the Roman Emperor when
couriers arrived from Gustavus himself, telling the prince-elector to stay calm:
' OOOAOO0O0 EO EI DPOOOOEO T £ OEA $OEAnh OEAOGGO |
EA xI1 160 1AO EEI CciI #Z£ZAO8 'O A1 O ' OTEih EA Al
In a rage, intolerant of T AEAAOET T Oh *T EATT " AT OC AAAI AO
must come. Somehow. Let no one tell me how. If the Swede cannot bring it, then let
the Emperor. We are all Christians, not cattle to suffer so unspeakably. And now again.
) 60A EAA AT 1 OCES86
The Duke hurled himself across Saxony, made his base in Leipzig, pushed north to
Torgau. The Swede was soon there; the passes at Hildburghausen and Schleusingen,
south of the Thuringian Forest, had been kept open for him by furious cavalry charges
led by Duke Bernhad of Weimar. The king broke through the Forest, his route taking
him near to the scene of his first decisive victory over that Tilly who had now departed
the Earth. Through Arnstadt Késen Naumburg. Desperate people begging for help lay
abandoned along theroad.
O7EAO Ai OEAU xAT O &O01i 1Aho
iu AOOuUs "I A | OO0 OAOGA OEAIiI 80
before attacking.

OEA EET C OEO
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But when Friedland sent out his general Pappenheim to repel the oncormg forces
of Hans von Arnim, who kept his intentions to himself, the Swede, filled with solemn
self-assurance, thought his moment had come. He would not wait for the onset of
xET OAOh AT OIA 1T10 EITTA 100 O1 OEiI ODPDEDERG O&
EA £A1 O xEAT EA EAAOA 1T £ 0ADPPATEAEI 80 AAPAOC
Swarms of people around him: men from Smaland, East and West Gotland, troops
IT£ (10T h "ATiOh 41 00h 30ai EATAGEAnh +1 EOQOUET C
ants under a heel if we do® O xET 8 4EAU EAA OEA OECEO ZEAE
Sweden, had given them all it had; they would not be defeated. These were the
thoughts that obsessed him as he closed his eyes.
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shape his plans.

Friedland was reluctant to responded. The word from his headquarters when they
saw the vengeful Swede approaching: not to win, but weaken the enemypread terror,
withdraw in stealth as soon as our losses grow too big. The call went out to
OAPPAT EAEI 4 AOT P xEAO UI O60A ATETC zZAeA EAO(
insisted on riding z were padded with silk.

The Swedish regiments: Karberg, Duke Brnhard, Wrangel, Dieshausen, Courville,
Stechnitz, Steinbach, Brandenstein, Anhalt, Lowenstein, Hofkirch. And then Usslar,
the Landgrave of Hesse, Bulacher, Goldstein, Wilhelm of Weimar, the lifeguard in
yellow, the blue regiment under Winkel, major-general Count Brahe.

The German regiments: Colloredo, Chiesa, Savelli, Gallas, Holk, twentgight
squadrons of Hungarians and Croats under Isolani, twentyfour squadrons of
cuirassiers under Octavio Piccolomini, Strozzi, Gonzaga, Coronini.

From misty morn until evening, for eight hours the armies heaved against each
other among the mill-races and canals near Markranstadt and Litzen, southwest of
Leipzig; onthe gallowsE E1 1 OEOAh &£ OOOAAT T &£ 7A11 AT OOAEI
fell and on into the night t he two armies remained on the field, tearing at each other.
Gustavus Adolphus was dead, as were thousands from every regiment of Swedes
and imperials.

Chainshot swept Count Pappenheim to his death.

Unconcerned about opinion, the Duke went purring back to Leipzig, and out of
Saxony.

+++

The Swedes made only feeble efforts to pursue him. They were too weak to move.
Days passed. They lay in fear. Croats scavenging for cannon were chased off. Those
who had been around Gustavus swore not to let themselves becattered. Oxenstierna
took up the reins. The army would be led by Bernhard of Weimar. Winter must not be
allowed to ruin them; they were determined to show no fear.

Into a wintry Prague came Wallenstein, and pronounced judgements. Gifts of
eighty-five thousand guilders were bestowed on Count Merode, the Marquis of Grana,
the regiments of Comargo, Breuner.

In front of the Council House in Prague, on a blackdraped stage, eleven officers
xAOA AGAAOOAAR Al1l 1T &£ AEOOET COEOEmA weeAl EI Uh
hanged on the newly-built gallows, some had their sword broken beneath the gallows
as they were declared rogues; the names of forty fugitive officers were inscribed on the
gallows.

Finns z the brown swarming rats Tilly had facedz and Stlhandked O A AOAIl OUI A

found the ponderous body of Gustavus Adolphus, the lifeless face crushed into the
mud. Four hundred Smaland horsemen, sabres drawn, all that remained of the
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regiment at whose head he had fallen, escorted it through Weissenfels to Wittenberg,
to Wolgast, where the funeral ceremony took place at the edge of the sea over which
he had sailed with cogs galleons corvettes, the flagshipercury with thirty -two guns,
behind it Vastervik, Pelican Apollo, Andromeda Rainbow, Stork, Dolphin, Parrot,
Black Dog

Here by the salty restless sea, as winter storms raged, a silent company composed
of metal wood cloth had gathered to await the decaying eviscerated corpse. Tall silver
altar-tables, wax candles wreathed in flowers, in the church acastrum doloris, an
elaborate catafalque. Living people and animals crowded around the unconscious
objects, the body that last had feelings months before at Lutzen and which now was
no more than another object amid those that had been carved sewn forged for it. The
hundredweight shrouded leaking mass of flesh and bones had been squeezed into a
coffin of cypress wood, placed on a satirdraped hearse. The life guards preceded it,
drawn sword tucked under the arm, warhorses followed, bloodied banners, adjutants,
marshals, bodyguards with reversed guns, heralds, drummers, the coat of arms. The
corners of the coffin-cover were held by officers, cavalrymen in drab, gloveless beside
the creeping cart, bodyguards holding reversed flowetwreathed partizans. Behind the
hearse cane marshals with staffs, ministers, mounted courtiers, officials, heavily
veiled women led by the hand, followed by trainbearers. The queen, dressed in grey
and white.

No coffin had yet been constructed for her, as for her dead consort. She joined the
procession horrified. In a cypress coffin in front of her under a black satin blanket held
taut by officers lay a bloated thick mass, leaking, its face blueblack, on its arms and
legs hung something that reminded of flesh and was supposed to be Gustavus
Adolphus, strong singing irascible husband, father of her little leaping daughter. It
disgusted her. She could not run away, they were leading her. She felt nauseous, she
was being violated, she floundered blindly on the arm of her court ladies, trembling in
her leg muscles.

)T 61 OEA AAOE EECE 1AOA8 "OCI ADO Al ADAA 16
Behind the huge sumptuous busily looming castrum doloris a metal man of
sorrows on a cross; hands and feet nailed, groans from the open mouth, trickles of

blood before the ears, ribs squeezed by gasps, the body hollowed out.

Roar of cannonfire.

END OF BOOK FIVE
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Book Six:

Ferdinand






46. Carthage must be Destroyed

WALLENSTEIN REMAINED in Bohemia. The pleas that issued from the counsellors in
Vienna even as he was marching past Leipzig that he should not come to Bohemia,
OET O1I' A OPAOA OEA %i bAweie dan. NoAdspbise GwmeOunti | AT AO
the entire army was already spread across Bohemia; and it was hardly comforting:
Here is the safest place, best for keeping an eye on the foe, and for most rapidly +e
assembling our forces. The Empire offered better regions for quartering troops than
the hereditary lands; but the Duke declined all negotiations. He even extended the
quartering over Moravia. In Vienna they had expected nothing else; but all were
shocked when it happened. The Duke had become as logical as Fate. He meant to
bring the Emperor to heel as quickly as possible. He would squeeze the income the
Emperor drew from the hereditary lands z his only income z and thereby turn heavy
debts into actual poverty. The cruel usurer and moneygrubber would lord it over them.

P z - A z A e

That winter, supplicants madA OEOEOO O 00ACOA AT A *EéEI]
minster; Breuner; then Trautmannsdorf himself, who was a guest of the commander in
chief during the holy period of the Twelve Nights. Together they enjoyed the local
traditions: children ran with blackened faces from house to house, collected cooked
tidbits, men crept solemnly from tree to tree along the avenues, wrapped them in
straw to ward off evil. Trautmannsdorf observed the Duke as if he were an interesting
natural object, then undertook to lure him in, speak tender words so this strange great
phenomenon would not be lost to Vienna. What an endless pity, he said often, that
they could not be friends. Mistakes had occurred, misunderstandings. One might
think about straightening things out, putting them ba ck on a sensible track. Clever
imaginative man that he was, he worked himself into an almost cordial mood as he
spoke, but soon reverted to a respectful observant distance. This had no visible effect
on the Duke; but it seemed his interest was piqued. Fodays they did not meet, and at
new encounters the Duke was the same as ever: courteous, false, inclined to threaten,
inscrutable.

Nothing changed with regard to the occupation of Bohemia and Moravia. The
Duke insisted it was his right in accordance with agreements to withdraw into the
hereditary lands. Trautmannsdorf realised that Wallenstein had formed this plan at an
early stage, and looked at him in admiration.

Claiming to lack ready funds for remobilisation, Friedland demanded the swift
amassing of speific sums through the Imperial Court Council. Before Abbot Anton
accepted this evil measure he consulted the Spanish ambassador on the reply to be
made to Prague. With the utmost discretion he learned that Madrid was inclined, and
had so promised the insstent gentlemen Eggenberg and Trautmannsdorf, to protect
the Emperor from any attack by Friedland, but the situation was not yet critical, the
Duke not insubordinate; best to wait and see his attitude to the Spanish Army of the
Netherlands that would soon arrive from Milan.
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With a sigh the abbot saw that once again Spain looked only to its own interest.
The sums had to be amassed. Treasurers and comptrollers were ordered to make
payments to Friedland. Lower and Upper Austria had to levy previously unknown
taxes on carriages and coaches, sleighs. Every tun of Hungarian wine brought in fifteen
kreuzers for the Emperor. Bankers and Jews had to pay a two percent property tax,
every builder, organist, schoolmaster, musician, minstrel, churchwarden,
chimneysweepin any of the hereditary lands had to pay five guilders, the peasantry in
Upper Austria a monthly contribution of fifty -two thousand guilders. And when they
xAOA AO OEAEO xEOO8 AT A OF EEITA 11T 0OA OAOGI OO
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incitement: confiscations on religious grounds should be given priority. Anton and the
other counsellors rebelled; only the Jesuits snapped their jaws when they heard it.
O(Tx OEA S$OERAEBAOOCEEAT I AOCEAAN OEOOO EIT x E
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on an immediate urgency; tempers flared.
An imperial decree at the New Year specified that in the Duchy of Agtria below
the Enns, any members of the nobility not adhering to the one true saving Roman
Catholic faith must within fourteen days present themselves in person to the
custodian of the Court Chamber on pain of the loss of noble liberties, the highest
imperial disfavour, and physical and monetary penalties. Recalcitrants to be be exiled,
or required to sign an undertaking to quit the realm without delay; a part of their
property to fall to the Emperor. Non-Catholic foreign merchants to be summarily
expelled, their trade goods confiscated, along with a certain proportion of their
monetary possessions.

Most counsellors were laggard in enforcing these measures; they flinched from the
calculations of the finance people. Only a few at court knew that negotiationswith
wealthy men were already in progress, driven by Wallenstein, for the sale of towns in
Hungary and elsewherez towns that had placed themselves under imperial protection,
imperially protected towns z a deeply shaming action from which everyone recoilél.

+++
(A EAA Ol EPPAA AxAU £EOIT i . OOAI AAOCh OEA 1Al
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acquaintance with the Swedish overlords would bring him no joy.

He and English Elisabeth made their leisurely way to Frankfurt. Swedish patrols

became fewer; he calmed down, managed now and then to look at his wife. She was
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open carriage; Frederick lay facing backwards, covered to the ears in sheepskins; she

sat upright glancing left and right, her expression peevish and unhappy. She yawned

I £0AT h OAPPAA EAEGT £&iI0OBE E@®OO®DNID DA EARGOROGAAAC
And she was mollified when, in the fine lodgings that this rich free city placed at

their disposal, her old friend, the gallant greybeard Louis Camerarius, who had long
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resided in Hamburg and Stockholm, called on them. No cubt he had an urgent task
to perform on behalf of Sweden: to assure himself of the Palatine, and take care not to
let him defect. A smiling teasing man, clever, interested in everything, pleasant, he
fussed about his Palatine charges, showed them Franki@d O A OOET OEOEAOh Al
for the lady, rustled up money for her from unknown sources, brightened the lodgings
with ornaments, arranged entertainments for the ladies in waiting. Meanwhile, with
help from little determined Rusdorf, he kept an eye on the prince-Al AAOT 06 O
correspondence, especially as it appeared that Frederick, without letting a word slip
out, was writing to various relatives with whom he had long had no contactz men
who had some connection to the imperial court.
Rusdorf was beside him&1 £9¢4 ©0) 660 Al 1 OEA EEI C 1T &£ 3xA
amenable to the king in all matters. But the king overstretched his bow. The prince is
not unmindful that the Swede obtained for him some recompense in terms of his
outlays and sacrifices inthe Emgc OAh AOO EO OAAI O O ¢ci AAADPAC
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Rusdorf stepped close to Camerarius, who stood by his chair stroking his grey
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unhappy as he. But you overdo it: you have no need to serve the Swede the way you do.

What we cannot prevent, we cannot prevent. If the prince seeks an alliance with the
Emperor and the Emperor is gracious: God forbid! We have endured enough. We have
AT OE CcOl xI CcOAuso

The other man, shaking his head, stepped across the room, checked that the door
xAO OEOO OECEO8 O!'l1l OECEO8 7A AOA ET AAAI OA
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But Frederick wrote seldom, seldom opened a letter He amused himself in the city,
AOAT Eh xAO AT OAEAIT OI EEO 1 AAU wl EOAAAOQES
reached the Palatine quarters. At once all was thrown in turmoil, everyone flailed in
bewilderment. The princess wanted to travel on to The Hayue, demanded a return to
England, cursed the Empire.

Now Frederick took up his correspondence with Vienna in a livelier manner. He
threw parties unconstrained, the English lady channelled her agitation into pleasures,
ostentatious outings on horseback, $eigh rides, and high jinks that had the whole
town whispering.

Towards Christmas Frederick felt a curiously intense urge to broach to his drinking
companions his views on dead Gustavus, the war and whatever else. But no one came;
they were scattered abou the town making merry. He sat alone with his Fool, who
oiri11 AA11 AOGI AAD 11 EEO 1EOOIA AEAEO8 O) EA.
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would regain his realm. Sud an upheaval in his breast.
As grey day dawned he sat in the enormous salon where beakers and hats and
swords lay around, picked up a tankard and began to drink. The others will soon be
EAOAhR )61 1 xAEO A& O OEAI &haif Ae hddGHoled Bito 4 A OAO
corner. Sat there brooding.
The sun was bright when Elisabeth opened the door behind him. Short nose
reddened by cold, tall black fur hat pulled down over her ears, stray blond wisps
falling over her eyes. She tripped on a sleeping lackeyhtee small stools lay upended,
three rugs were rumpled to thrones on the parquet. Lifting in both hands her gown of
silver-grey silk set with pearls, she stepped across to the thronehair; a hand dangled
down one side. Her grave bold gaze rested on his t& z for days she had not seen iz
and her heart leapt with tender joy. She removed her white gloves, brushed back the
wine-spattered hair, dabbed at the fat sweating neck under the crumpled Spanish ruff,
took his chin in her hand to kiss him on the mouth as he gazed back mute and grave.
His neck was limp and heavy, the head slipped a little sideways against the back of the
chair. Bending over him, fur-lined cheek against his face, she called behind her:
O30AxAOARh AT OIATh xET A8a ThAEAAGEITANT AEGHON | O A
pushed her away, tried to rise to its feet. He beamed lovingly at her, arms out, eyes
fixed on her. His mouth opened, he seemed about to laugh, or cry, or weep piteously.
Nose and upper lip lifted in a sort of sorrow. He fdl back with a thump. His throat, his
head flushed redblue, swelled as the cheek muscles twitched gently and then more
violently, and as the blue eyes dimmed the head lolled from his shoulder onto his
chest. The legs were caught under the chair, the bodgeemed about to collapse to the
floor. Loud snores, the left arm fumbled down at a chair leg. The princess cried out in
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fear through clenched teeth. Then with a brisk movement the head flopped back onto
the shoulder, the cheek still twitching, pale eyes sghtless and unfocused, the whole
body rocked gently.

She stood there hesitant, chewed a finger, waded slowly back through the salon,
arms lifting and falling of their own volition, and only at the door did she turn around
at the sound of groans and thumps The man in the corner had tumbled head first
onto the parquet. She went blindly across the courtyard, rubbed her nose, shook snow
from her skirts. Every four or five steps she looked back, looked down, shook her skirts.
She saw a groom emerge from a staé and whistle to two ladies looking on from a
window; he pointed frowning at the floundering woman. The pale trembling ladies
took hold of her flailing hands. She cried out, ground her teeth, after a few groans
threw herself into their arms.

+++

With Gustavus and the Palatine both dead, the war mood in Vienna intensified. Even
the well-informed at the top made no attempt to rein it in. The successes of the
imperial armies resounded across Europe.

In Rome the Holy Father, having just coldly spurned Vienna almost caused a
breach with Spain too when Cardinal Borgia, the brutish Spanish ambassador, accused
him in the Consistory of being heartless and dilatory in pursuing Catholic interests.
Urban, big bushy-bearded warrior, well aware how the luck of battle could turn, dug
in his heels, chased the cardinal out of Rome. Now this other barbarian, this Friedland
who had allowed Mantua to be destroyed, was taming the Goths. It almost seemed he
would become master of the German situation. A pontifical letter arrived in Vienna,
which the nuncio read out at the castle before Emperor Ferdinand and his proud court
ET All EOO £ET Aous 51 AAO OEA OAAl 1T &£ EEO £EE
tenth year of his Pontificate, what great blessing had been broughto all by the death
of Gustavus. The complaints and lamentations of his sons had reached to the throne of
His Holiness, plunging his soul into a constant state of sorrow. All Christendom felt
satisfaction, having watched with horror as a king, an enemy ofthe very name of
Catholic, defiant in his armed might and his victories, laid waste with fire and sword
from the shores of the Baltic Sea to the foot of the Alps, and boasted of how he had so
OxEZOI U AOTI OCEO OEA xET 1 A ORWeEMtieChurciddf OOAE A
OEA ' AOi AT . AOGEIT 1T4&£ OEA 11060 Al AOOAA 6EOCEI
the greatest joy a Holy Mass, and together with Our beloved sons the Cardinals of the
Holy Church and a large congregation of the Roman populace acaveyed Our thanks to
"TA £ O OEEO COAAO 1 AOAUS8S
Ferdinand on his purple-decked bench listened in friendly silence to the throaty
orator; as he stood up kissed the hairy hand. Wordlessly, as if thinking things over, he
stood a little while blandly facing the expectant man, then slowly uttered the words:
O, A0 00 POl AARAAA ET EOI EI EOURh AT A T OAARAO AEEAE
Behind him a triumphant clamour. The nuncio, who was playing an unenviable
role, perceived with unease what waves the excitement was sting up; he found it
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necessary to ride away. The Fathers of the Jesuit Order, wherever they could gain
admission at court, demanded war to the finish, total destruction of the Swedish army.
The dismaying reports from Bavaria roused them to utmost fury. Wheever they could
gain accesg to the confessors of the Emperor, the empress, young Ferdinand and his
gueen, any lords of the civil administration, especially Count Schlick, president of the
Court War Council z they insisted that in all the conquered territories the highest
tolerable contributions must be extracted as compensation; every Protestant property
in those places must be confiscated. They were not at all confident of the Duke of
Friedland and his advice on the confiscation of religious properties,and thought,
making the best of their position, that they might now force him over to their side. He
had felt their power at Regensburg; he should not believe he could continue to follow
his inscrutable whims and his merely military policy.

The worthies of the College formed a special deputation comprising the Provincial
and a few rectors and prefects, who set down in writing how the war must be
prosecuted to a conclusion redounding to the fame of the holy Catholic Church,
whereby neither blood nor treasure should be of any consideration; how their
involvement and intervention at this moment cannot be deemed presumptuous,
especially if one shares with Azorius, Cornelius a Lapide, Santarelli, the idea that
[ ATEETABO Ci Al EO OOAT Gpdséniitilelnighedt eartry AingDEA O P
namely the pope. Their words reflect the view of the General of their Order. And if
what they have mentioned regarding the ending of the war is already assured, then so
much the more regarding Saxon matters. And then came flood of vituperation about
the negotiations his Grace the Duke of Friedland was conducting with the Elector of
Saxony, a princeling and supporter of heretics in the Empire on a par with the Swedish
king now swept away by God and the Virgin and plungednto the very pit of Hell.

The learned disputants came pouring out of their residences hostels colleges,
sharp-faced broad slow men, hot eyes, stern gaze, determined mouth. Long black
gown, open cloak, very wide sleeves, underskirt like a cassock with aopen outer skirt,
flat-brimmed hat, the brim held high by cords left and right, black four -cornered cap.
They flooded into the great hall of the College House. Its walls were of white stucco,
the yard-wide wall paintings depicted fantastical gorgeouslycoloured saints in radiant
sun-discs. The Virgin stood more than life-size, face golden, white silk garments,
heavy jewelled chains beneath a rubystudded crown on a striped marble column
behind the pulpit by the wall. They sang a song of praise to Mary, oncehey had
settled bareheaded onto the creaking benches.
4EA xAEEIET C AAOEAO ATT £AAOGOT O O Ul 01T ¢ &A
spoke: Wherever Jesuits come into the Empire they should point out to princes and
subjects the dangers in which the Empie is embroiled. As the great Mariana explains,
the greatest source of violence lies in the common people, who must put their
understanding to the proper use. Leaders and rulers, like anyone else, can err and can
fall into sin. Armies are there to serve, rot the rulers and generals, but the entire
population. He who commands an army can make unconstrained use of it only when
EA EO OOOA 1T &£ OEA PAT PI AGO AT 1T EEAAT AA8 " OO0
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of the people, then the people, and with them the army, must turn from him and a
curse must be uttered over him. Doublefaced like the heathen idol Janus is the
supreme imperial field-marshal von Wallenstein, Duke of Friedland; one face looks the
holy Church and her consecrated sons amicably in the ey, his hands strew gifts like
few other princes. But the other face has fangs protruding from the mouth, it glares
and grins greedily and full of spite; the hands on that side wrestle with those of the
other, and one to whom a bushel of grain was given isnow robbed of two three
bushels by these furious iron arms. This lovely mouth recites the Ave and the rosary,
this head bows piously at the blessed offering; that ferocious maw finds only joy in the
gloom of the heretic, praises their wicked desires and dmands, and the head is filled
with assaults on the freedom and power of the sweet Catholic Church. Such a man is
he, arisen from Bohemian soil; only with effort was he torn away from the false
confession, but the horrid weeds were not hoed clear with sufftient resolve. The
drunken heretic who to the sorrow of every pious person wears the electoral crown of
Saxony, Johann Georg by name, believes he has a claim on properties and districts that
he and his predecessors stole from the Catholic Church initstirh T £ xAAET AOOS
measureless the sorrow when we were robbed of these foundations, monasteries and
properties; many lost hope in the soundness of our frail vessel. Measureless our
rejoicing when our properties were to be restored through the decree of a wnderful
wise just and pious Emperor. But the man with two faces intends our ruin. He will
reach an accommodation concerning these thefts with the heretic in Dresden, and
make a timely exit from the war with his winnings. Victory and defeat mean nothing
to him. We hear this from every side. Yes, he wants peace, even if that peace be sealed
xEOE OEA EIi bi OAT AA AT A OEAI A T&£ 100 EITU #EC
Then they stood and sang a Latin hymn. They chatted in groups. During the
oration the big limping Luxemburger, confessor to his Roman Majesty, entered the
hall, stood at the door, mingled with the groups, listened. His face was weary and
indecisive, and he spoke not a word.

When they had settled down again, their whispering was drowned by the sharp
provoking voice of a reci 08 (A AACAT xEOE A EAT £AAOAq O
militans! Such are those who serve the Society of Jesus. We ourselves! A company of
Ol 1 AEAOOh 1T 00 Al AOGOGAA & O1 AAO AATT AA OONn xA
against the heathen, aboad and in Christendom. No peace! Battle is our cry, until the
bi PA EO OEAOI OET 0068 7A A1 &£0ITO OEA 11006 i
warrior would compel us to peace. We are to cease to be. The Church is to be crippled.
We shall not cease to live,his wealth shall not kill us, poverty shall be the bulwark of
our Company. Couriers have come to us from Saxony, couriers from Bohemia, who
make clear that the battle for existence or annihilation must now blaze up; the
%l DPAOT 060 x AOOET ©wamAt®unify Ad EndpiceAWe afe Gatholic and
shall remain Catholic. On this fact, unity can only founder. We lay bare the
superficiality of his religious peace: it is a cover for the defeat of the one true faith.
Ecclesia militans! Provincial, professes, masters, adjuvants: the armies of the
Bohemian Wallenstein are marching against us. | call out to you: will you count for
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any less than his chief of artillery, his generals, colonels, captains, lieutenants and
cornets? The soul against armaments! Blessiness against politics! Under the sign of
OAET OAA )cCcl AOEOO xA OEAIT [ AOOAO OEEO &OEAAI

They murmured happily, formed gesticulating groups as they stood up from their
benches. The Bavarian Dr Leuker was in Vienna, accompanied by young Kuttner.
Maximilian had only reluctantly released his young aide, who could not bear the
helpless sitting around in the imperial confines of the palace at Munich, could not
bear to see the dreadful isolation in which his sovereign found himself, and without
considering that he was the only joy his prince could find those long long weeks, he
broke loose, rode off to Vienna, to Leuker, in order to attempt something on his own.
He relished the Jesuit spectacle, the fathers understood the moment, but lacked power.
He tried to flush out those who might help Bavaria. As the equally perplexed Leuker
wandered among the worthies of the conference organisers, the Court War Council
and the Chamber, the canny envoy found that he was positively provoked to speak out
against the Generalssimus. As if they found satisfaction in hearing such complaints.
And they wanted something from him, as a secret ally against somebody. He looked
left and right: something was afoot at court against the Duke. No one spoke clearly.

During those days, in the corridors of the castle an encounter occurred between
the Bavarian envoy Leuker and the supreme head of the Bohemian administration,
William Slavata. Slowly they strolled through courtyards into the town. The count
drew the Bavarian along with him. He 1T EA D1 AAOAT OOEAOh OOEAA (
mood. They pushed on aimlessly into the crowded inner city wrapped in their heavy
furs, several times circled the Plague Tower at the Graben, evading ruffians of the
Watch who eyed them suspiciously, on to the High Market where they vanished
among the cries of hawkers.

How has his Electoral Serenity of Bavaria overcome his severe losses, wondered
pretty Slavata, and what remains to be done. The Bavarian muttered a furtive lament:
4AEAOB3O0 AGAAOI U" AB®DOOEHADGE! OIOIOE RB xEOE ( AAOAOGC
hunky-dory; but who can deny the alliance is a joke. Seriously: never have things gone
Ooi AAAIT U &£ O O0OETAA -AgEIi EI EAT AO AOOEI ¢ OEI
him at Nuremberg bewail the situation. He launched into a wide-ranging recitation of
the injuries Friedland had heaped on Electoral Bavaria at Nuremberg, and even earlier
from Eger. As Maximilian had told his father, the vengeful man has tormented him
EAIl £ O AAAOE8 &!0 IOERAEINT @ERIOA ORAIEAMARMA T AAAT ET C
EATAO T &£ TTA80 AT AT Uh £ O UIT O AAT SO0 Al Al A &
2ACAT OAOOC Al 1T OAT OET 1 86

As they made their way among chicken baskets across Lobkowitz market, they
bumped into Kittner shuffling merrily along through the snow in a plain featherless
cap, swordless; he confessed with a laugh that he was off on the prowl, was heading for
Red Tower Street where a hotsausage shop had the finest mead. It was scowling

brief words Kuttner wanted to be on his way. Slavata suggested they all head for Red
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Tower Street. A few paces on Leuker took his leave, for the Bohemian grandee was
giving all his attention to the young insignificant jackanapes. The Bohemian had
become snagged on Kittner, something drew him to the lad.

| OOOEAA OEA OAOOACA OEI bh OAI EAOEOA +i1 OOT A
EAOA AU OEA OOOAI CA AxAOEEOE DOI £FAOOI O A&£OI i
kinds of pocket tricks and so on. When asked about Maximilian he grew quiet, then
burst out tearfully how he had abandoned the prince; to think so much misfortune
could befall such a pious clever deep man. There he sits back in Munich, for how long,
and the Swedes will be there again from whatever direction; who could bear to witness
EOh E Asbrén frdni thelplace. Seated in his dark nook, fur cloak across his knees,

Slavata took this in with lowered eyes; now and then his dull satiny gaze darted swiftly
over the agitated youngster; he had nudged him onto the desired path, and when he
seemed urable to proceed, remarked with an ambiguous private smile, playing with
his gingerbread, that they were no farther forward than at Regensburg a few years ago:
Carthage must be destroyed. Kittner found this naive and Jesuitical, hesitantly he
asked if therewere no concrete measures that could help.

Again: Carthage must be destroyed.

The Bavarian acknowledged pleasantly that even the house of Habsburg might be
deposed; what should happen first.

Is Carthage to be destroyed, or not?

Well now, the Bavarian laughed and took a swig: stick to the point. But the dogged
slow dignitary would not be drawn; first they must agree the principle. Now, faced
with such unmistakable insistent certitude, Kuttner for the first time was unsure, put
down his tankard, stared penetratingly at the delicate man with the bowed head.
What, then. Slavata noticed the change of mood, stared back from beneath lowered
brows: How, at this point, does it stand with Carthage. Maybe it can be destroyed, it
seems the Bavarian prince wants ths also.
O#ATdnh Oi AUAAGh OOAAI 66h EEO 3A0OATEOU EI
cannot, one must, one will have to. Or else?
031 h TU AARAAO Al AGAO Uil 01 ¢ AEOEAT Ah Ui O AOAI

has something of the Deluge about©8 +1 1T x OEAO ) Al 110 AOAAI
EAO 110 COAT OAA I A OOAE COAAO &I OAOECEOS86G
O4EAO80 Ei x EO OOAT AOh Ui O OEETES8S
O-ATU I ATl EAOA COAOPAA OEEO Al OAAAU8 4EAUG
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Kattner, stooping over the barrelhead, tapped rhythmically with the index finger of
EEO 1AEO EATA 11 OEA xiI1TA A O A xEEI A8 O'1

silver coin onto the counter; they stepped out into the rapidly gathering dusk.

As the Bohemian made his way alone back to his quarters he puzzled over this
sudden wintry adventure: sitting in a hot-sausage shop, this Kittner cheeky, strangely
cordial and childlike. How had he been drawn into conversation with the lad. There
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was something lovely, sweetly lyrical about it; he felt compelled, and in him there still
surged something of the joy, the strange invigoration of the encounter. As if he
himself walked with a jaunty youthful step.

Such were his thoughts as he sat in the d& oriel. It had almost nothing to do with
&OEAAT AT Ah EA OET OCEOh CAUET ¢ OAT AAOI U AO E
face smiled into the darkness he thought and dreamed: | shall entangle Friedland in
OEA 1 AAh EAGO 1 U AAADTT AT xEAGAVAEACAET 00 &c
nightingale, flitting about the lion. What a curious death it would be for the lion, were
| to kill it. And he relished the lovely mellow notion. And what is it | want from the
strong tawny lion; what is he doing to me. How much it would take for me to idolise
him. But | stand ready and willing to kill him. Wheels, how strange, are in motion,
heading in that direction.

47. The Final Act Begins

AT SHROVETIDEA masked ball was held at the Wallenstein palace. Thongs of Turks
Hungarians savages goblins. Redostumed Satan slipped among them, his tail lashing

horribly. A green-EAEOAA xAOAO ODPOEOA xAO OOEAA AU A
heated mezzanine: he refused to recognise marriage among humans, and kst amid

yells and whinnying was sentenced to wed a plump muddy weasel. And then Count
40¢eEAh ET (O1T CAOEAT AT OOOIi Ah T AA PIiTAAOI OO
War Council, just turned up from Vienna, to greet Friedland. The Duke, a dreadful

sight from his ailments and his restlessness, was pacing about behind a clump of

palms, his lanky body bent and cadaverous, leaning on a pair of crutches. His cropped

hair was snowwhite, the pointed beard grey and white mixed, blue-red bags under the

small aggessively darting eyes, nose drooping over thick lips. The duchess and a few
notables sat on cushioned chairs around a table. The Duke drew the visitor to him.

While they were engaged in lively conversation, a villainous figure came from the
salon towards this group. He had a long blond beard, tangled hair down to the
shoulders. He strode along in hip-high tawny boots, musket in the right hand, which
he brandished as if intent on murder. He was decked out in the biggest white ruff and
an enormous plumed hdmet, and with his left hand dragged a brown mutt by the
scruff. He grabbed a tankard, drained it. Then, just before the table, he stood the
musket on its rest and with a drunken laugh made as if to fire at the Duke or the count.

YT AT ET OOAd away4he éed. Me thsEled FoAa minute with the grunting
laughing gleeful figure z it burbled away in Czech z then the wretch crashed
backwards into the palm trees in their huge containers, sent them skidding and
swaying. The duchess in her wide red dres white Spanish ruff jumped up with a
scream. Masks bobbed closer. Guards in the hall came rushing, roughly cleared a path
with their partizans, and as more and more arrived formed a circle around the ducal
company. Two piqueniers dragged the whooping drunkard away; he tried to grab his
tyke, jeering at the masks.
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twisted; he was dreadfully short of breath, felt his way to a chair, gazed around at the
company. Half the salon was blocked off from them.

Schick, huge ponderous man, head tucked into his shoulders, sagloomily; his
beard long and white, black bushy eyebrows raised. His arms lay slack on his thighs.
He sat mute, grey and weatherworn as if made of porous stone. He grunted soothingly:
Strong ducal lifeguard! Wallenstein, hands on the heavy crutches, his teath still
laboured, vehement: One must take every precaution, at home no less than in the field.
You never know from what direction an attack with come. And by the way, does
Count Schlick believe what people say, that the Swedish king was shot by his own
bribed people. The guest nodded: Perhaps Swedes or a German did for him; no bad
way to wage war, killing the leader; saves on cannon.

(Ah DPOOOAA 7AI 1 AT OOAET h ATAO 110 £AEAOI 6O
AAOPEAAAT A AAT OO EO8 perAtheGiptaid of 4h® Efdguard @fiat FET A
OEAU EAA 1 AAOT AA mEOii OEA AOOT EAOA8 3 AEI E/

Heinous or not, who can choose the means; everywhere temporal power is exercised
basely, through murder and arms; and everyone knows that priges exist by the grace
of God.

7EAOe 91 00 11 OAOEED ADPDPOT OAO OEA 1 OOAAO 1T £
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So, so, my lord brother follows the pious Jesuits. | rejoice to hear it, for | too adhere to
their salutary teachings. Yes, came from the ponderous mass, power is everywhere
exercised basely, everywhere one must find supportinwA O EO AAOOAO O E¢
actions.

The Duke, taking a swig, interrupted to send the still flustered Isabella out to
dance, and began to talk of Bernhard of Weimar, who after the Danish war had come
ETTAEET ¢ ACAET AO OEA %l BnBeQ&n®d Ho@ heAdedvernto A AT |
Oxenstierna. How lightly one speaks of treason. Let Schlick take care that those at
court do not drive people to desperate measures by their obdurate malicious
utterances.

Z What does his brother mean.

Z This flare-up of religious politics. Protestants in the Empire must be recognised.

Z So itis said.

Z Bygones should not be stirred up.

Z Crimes know no statute of limitations.

Z There can be no progress on that basis. This is an imperial war, not aatholic.
The Jesuits should shoulder their own sack instead of trying to drive a donkey.
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When Schlick made no reply, Wallenstein drew back, biting his lips: The lies of the
quill -pushers: is Sweden now out of play, is France not waiting in the wings. Scick
smiled for the first time: My brother really does not like the Jesuits.

Friedland chewed his moustache. The grey man stared dumbly at the fior:

I T UxAUh AO /A 0onckrbed, "ady PlinEeAod thed Empire will know what
treason is.

Friedland let his crutches fall against the table edge, reached for his sabre: Well, he
too is a prince of the Empire. He received his authority honestly and legitimately from
the Emperor, he represents the monarchyz so they all shout at him z and observed at
Regensbug what princes of the Empire are capable of. He felt their power in his own
body. And so with all due respect he sings this song: let no one step too close and hold
his imperial title as nothing; the foundational fact is that the Empire is nothing
without the Emperor, but is also nothing without the princes of the Empire. When
Wallenstein after a long pause said no more, Schlick replied: The Duke once spoke
otherwise. One hopes he will soon retake his Duchy of Mecklenburg from the Swedes.

This, or something similar, will happen, by grace of the Emperor. He strives for
peace, peace, nothing is more important. They should put their heads together to
consider how blessed peace can be brought nearer.
4EA AOAEAOO AT A EAO OEOOAOhstlifdkdd] giydlilgE AA AU
about the goings-on in the salon. The Duke at once grabbed at a crutch, shouted:
O! xAU xEOE Ul OAb
| EFOAO 3AEI EAE 1 AEO EA OAO CiixAOEIC AO )¢
%l Al EAOh AT AT EAOh AOGAO 1 1CEAR AITA BA® S AgioA 'OH!/
xAAET AOO AAOOGAA EEO EAAA O1 AoiiBh EA Al ETERA
| have done bad things in my life. God will have to grant me much mercy. | mean to
give rein to my wickedness a good while yet, and brinp AAAA O1 OEA OOAEAOE
He let spring arrive; April passed, and he made no move out of Bohemia. Rumour
said he was driving his creditors and himself to exhaustion. Everyone knew what the
treasuries were saying: the army cannot remain mobilised fordng; the Empire faces
ruin, the Duke is planning a decisive blow to bring a decisive turn to the war, because
he surveys every circumstance and in particular because the house of Habsburg is fast
approaching bankruptcy; then, somehow or other, he will retire with his overweening
power and his continent-spanning financial supremacy. This we know from him and
from his friends Michna and de Witte and the mighty money houses that stand behind
them; they think to snip the threads of war by denying credit. The pressure exerted by
these financier folk on sympathetic money exchanges would surely bring the desire for
peace to a breakthrough; those in the know watched events unfold that year with the
greatest excitement; everyone said the dice were about to roll.

And the excitement grew to match the mounting influence of the Jesuit party at
court, their insistence on helping the one true saving faith to victory, and their
aversion to compromise. In Hamburg and London they said: It will avail the Duke of
Friedland nothing to be victorious, he will have to quarrel with the imperial court z or

Wallensteinz Volume 2 Paged42
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peace.

Influential men and the citizenry of great towns tried to intervene in these fateful
developments. Pious Catholic men from middle Germany entered into
correspondence with bishops, concocted an audacious plan to drain the Jesuit
pressure at court. They strewed pamphlets and illustrated broadsides among the
people, had them distributed to mercenaries, sent them to rulers and governing
corporations, missives that breathed forgiveness, lamented the calamity of war, in
glowing words swore to those responsible that the Empire would not be allowed to
drink the cup to the last, to the very dregs; ruin stood at the door; the hour of
"AAT UAAOA8O OOEOI PE xAO TECE8 "EOEIBPO xEI A
the fathers were accorded a hearty welcome, albeit with hinted accusations of country
bumpkin ineptitude. They shrank in the face of the fatheOO8 OODBDAOET O AEAI A
warmth no match for the scorching fire of the fanatic; some of these visitors found
their own opinions wavering. The Jesuits knew only one goal: pure faith; they were
dreadful in their undeviating consistency, impossible to close your eyes to them, they
beguiled people on all sides, Christendom their watchword; how to save yourself from
them. In many places those in the know burrowed themselves away: lamenting for
Germany, on whose soil the decision would be sought, and secrstlblessing that land
whose people felt impelled to bring on this great battle.

In May the Duke sluggishly roused himself from Prague in all his former pomp:
fourteen dress coachesand-six, forty knights of his court, a hundred and twenty
servants in new livery; baggage wagons; ten trumpeters ahead with silvegilt trumpets.
Near Koniggratz was the mustering ground: sixty regiments totalling four hundred
and eighty-five companies. Then all of a sudden the whole lot set off east, northeast; a
small force coveed northwest Bohemia.

They headed for Silesia, towards Glatz. There, Imperials under Matthias Gallas
faced an enemy force, the core of Electoral Saxony commanded by Hans Arnim von
Boitzenberg; with him were the white-haired Bohemian leader Thurn, and Cobnel
Duwall.

In silence Friedland settled down across from them. Feeble skirmishing, back and
forth.

Ten days later peace negotiators in Heidersdorf signed an armistice.
The gigantic machine had come to a stop.

+++

Shrill many -voiced outcry, in Vienna.

They bent together like willows, came whistling erect. There he stands, stands! in
Silesia, his gigantic force, countless companies, masses of artillery munitions paid for
by taxes squeezed from the Estates, not a move, not a twitch, not even out of shame
Al O xEAO xAO EAPPATEI C8 (AOAGO OEA pPOI T A£h E
Scoundrel traitor to every hereditary land, every one of them, to the house of
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Habsburg, to the Empire, the Catholic faith. He must be punished, compelled. Have
his army taken from him. A new head should be placed over the army. Friedland, the
arch-villain, must begone.

The endless roaring of Jesuit priests filled every office, they scurried about by
routes direct and indirect, calm was banished from their monasteries. Not me among
them who did not realise in a flash that in Heidersdorf the die had been cast, for each
of them; Friedland would sooner or later be at their throats. No compromise was
possible. Standing there a Colossus, exposed, he was to them more horrible and
menacing than Sweden and Saxony and all the Protestants. In their excitement the
*AOOEOO 1 AAA A 1 AAbd OEAU OOEAA O AOOOOA Ol
confession; but it turned out he had no regular father confessor. Messages were
delivered OEOT OCE &£OEAT A0 ET OEA 3EI AGEAT AAIi B OI
money, extravagant clerical promises, if he would consider the troubles of the Church
and see how the holy Church trembles in danger. Achieved nothing, except to make
the litle dT AOT Oh Al OAAAU T AOOT OOh AOGAT 1 AOO OAIlI EA
the patient, as soon as the spiritual sermon commenced, to burst out in a great laugh.
They thronged about the man they deemed the most competent, president of the
War Council, successor to Collalto, squat ungainly Schlick. Who stared bullike at
them from devout questioning eyes. He agreed with them, but there was no life in it.
What was he supposed to do; the Duke will give reasons.
Z He must be brought in, someone must go © his camp.
$AADP AEOOOT xO xOET EI AA OEA [T AT 860 AQwihdg " OEI
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They pressed him further; unmoved he pointed them to the abbot of Krems
minster, Breuner, the Exchequer. These provided much intelligence. And armed with
this booty they withdrew, teeth gnashing robes rustling, made delirious plans, egged
one another on deermined not to give up, swarmed out afresh, fell upon civil
dignitaries of the imperial household. These were unwilling to concede that the Duke
might march on Vienna itself, retreated from the fathers, who pursued them. The
members of Privy Council weremore than the Jesuits dared. Icy silence around those
1T OAOEEDPO8 O0OET AA %CCAT AAOC OOOAOAA EIT OOEI A
grip from his hands.
A shudder ran through every continental capital as the Duke lay immobile facing
the Saxon amy. The Duke had taken up the struggle. The final act had begun.

+++

In only the loosest sense consulting the imperial court, Friedland had sent the enemy
a formal peace proposal. He would negotiate, he had told Vienna, not saying what why
how. No one wasprepared for such shocking autonomy. Meeting with Arnim in the
little church at Heidersdorf, Wallenstein revealed his hand: hostilities between the
armies of Electoral Saxony and the Empire should cease; both should unite to turn
their weapons on any who attempted to disturb the Empire further and limit the
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