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CHAPTER I. INTRODUCTORY.

    
    THE PERIOD OF THE Reformation had produced two great changes in the history of Europe. It had revolutionised religion and it had revolutionised commerce. Both changes were the result of a previous revolution in thought. It was not so much that men had not dared to think in the Middle Ages — many of them had, like Abelard and Wiclif, dared to attack the prevalent system — but it was rather that men, as a whole, had not taken the trouble to think, and few indeed were the incentives to such trouble. With the invention of printing it had, however, become a great deal easier to think. Thought was, so to speak, forced upon people, who at first would gladly have avoided the trouble of it, but who soon found it a pleasure, an excitement, a moral necessity, and then, as Ulrich von Hütten said: “Men began to awake and live.”

    
    The result of their awakening was that they began to desire to provide better for their bodies and better for their souls. It is rather characteristic of the end of the Middle Ages that they should have thought first of their bodies. It was all very well for Erasmus to say: “First I shall buy Greek books, and then clothes”; but, in the first place, the majority of men were not as Erasmus; and, in the second place, Erasmus did not mean what he said. But before any serious attack had been made upon the dominant form of Christianity, serious attacks had been made upon the dominant system of trade and commerce. That there was an open-sea route to the Indies had long been an idea of the Portuguese navigators, who crept stealthily along the coast of Africa year after year, in search of the Cape of Good Hope. Columbus undertook his western voyage with the same idea, and called the naked Hispaniolans, upon whom he lighted, Indians. But what he went to seek he found not. The prize fell to the Portuguese, although it was not until many wars had been fought with the natives on the coasts of Malabar that they began to reap the fruit of their adventures. About the year 1503, merchants from Lisbon began to appear in the markets at Antwerp and Bruges, offering for sale cargoes of sea-borne spices at about one tenth of the price at which the same commodity, land-borne by the old Venetian trade route from the East, had previously been offered. And why, it may be said, should a fall in spices affect the history of the world in general, and of Sweden in particular? Because spice was a prime necessary of life in the days when there were no green vegetables. And because the spice trade had become oceanic, all commerce became oceanic too. And the nations that lived upon the ocean would be the inheritors of the riches of the world. The old trade routes would be and were destroyed. The mighty organisation, which had brought the East and the West and the North, however feebly and expensively, together, whose pivot had been the Flemish towns, and whose two wings had stretched up the Mediterranean to Venice and Alexandria, and up the Baltic to Dantzic and Novgorod; — that was to fall. And not merely to fall, but to tumble down in sudden collapse. Venice, and Bruges the Venice of the North, — on hantoient toutes les nations étrangères, — soon retained but shadows of their former importance. The haughty spirit of the former, and her wars against the Turks, enabled her to disguise the fact for three centuries. But these centuries were a lingering agony.

    
    And the Northern wing of this great European machine, the Hanseatic League, decayed as rapidly. It is with this wing that we are more immediately concerned. The great German cities ranged along the Baltic coast, or in the Northern Interior of Germany, had elaborated a system of territorial as well as commercial dominion over the Baltic, which had absolutely precluded for a time the normal development of the Scandinavian kingdoms. Their business had been that of the carriers of northern Europe; the Scandinavian kingdoms lay directly across their path. The temporary union of those three kingdoms, under Queen Margaret of Denmark, at the end of the fourteenth century, had been the first blow to the Baltic supremacy of the Hansa. The rupture of this union by Gustavus Vasa seemed for a moment to put the game in their hands again. But it was too late. The date of that rupture was the third decade of the sixteenth century, and the change had already begun. The Hansa was out of the race before Sweden entered it. Yet the Baltic commerce was worth having, and the new Swedish dynasty was well aware of the fact. That “Dominium Maris Baltici,” about which we read so much in all contemporary records, was a prize worth struggling for; it meant the dominion over the coasts of the Baltic as well as its commerce. Now the first point we have to bear in mind is, that the period of Sweden’s greatness is precisely the period in which this question of the “Dominium Maris Baltici” is the question of Northern politics. I shall hope to shew that if this was not the mainspring of the lifework of Gustavus Adolphus, it was eclipsed, and eclipsed pro hac vice only, by his duty to the Protestant faith.

    
    The Protestant faith; that was the other conquest of the age. That was the conquest which England and Sweden in the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries were called upon to defend against a wave of reaction. We may make what fine distinctions, theological and other, that we will; we may accuse and with justice, Protestant persecutors of being very nearly as bad as Catholic, and with far less excuse than they; but to go back to what Macchiavelli called the “effectual truth of things,” the fact remains that the spirit which animated Philip II. and Alva, Ferdinand II. and Maximilian of Bavaria, was but little different from the spirit which animated the persecutors of our own Puritan forefathers; whereas the spirit of the Pilgrim Fathers was essentially one with the spirit of Gustavus and of Cromwell. And on that side was Freedom; not as fully known as now; the Goddess had hardly yet

    
    “Stepped down through town and field

    To mingle with the human race,”

    but had only partly

    
    “To men revealed

    The brightness of her face.”

    Yet she was the same in essentials as she is to-day.

    
    It would be interesting to speculate whether there is or is not anything in the fact that Spain and Portugal, the two nations who were first in the race of the new commerce and discovery, were by that fact in any way blinded to the contemporary revolution in Thought. They rejected the Reformation from the beginning, but they had perhaps their hands too full to allow them to consider it. The Northern nations, on the other hand, less occupied at first with the commercial question, seem to have owed their subsequent commercial success to the spirit which the Reformation awoke in them.

    
    Now it is remarkable that Sweden and England, who were to be the two champions of Protestantism, had both accepted that form of faith more as a matter of political necessity or convenience than anything else. Gustavus Vasa, the founder of his dynasty, was not a very religious man. He had determined to make Sweden a Lutheran country for two main reasons: first, because he wanted the lands of the Church, both in order to enrich the crown and also to attach the nobles to his cause; secondly, because, as he said, the “priests were all unionists in Sweden” — that is, they all wished to maintain the union of the three Scandinavian kingdoms which he had broken, and they were, therefore, irreconcilably hostile to his dynasty.

    
    Three other great services were rendered to Sweden by Gustavus I.: (1) at the Diet of Westeräs, in 1544, the hereditary character of the monarchy was definitely declared. This was a great victory over the nobles, who in nearly all the Northern and Eastern Kingdoms of Europe — and in Sweden itself at a later time — succeeded in erecting an oligarchy, which oppressed the peasants and crippled the activity of the State. (2) Again, by his consistent favouring of the middle classes, and his conclusion of commercial treaties with Russia, France, and the Netherlands, he became the founder of Swedish commerce, and dealt a serious blow at the Baltic supremacy of the Hanseatic League. (3) And lastly, he appears as the founder of that policy of territorial aggression (toward the South and East), which, however we may judge of its morality in this age of peace, was certainly looked upon then as the prime duty of all Kings, and which in the case of Sweden was the direct path toward the great part which she was destined to play in the seventeenth century.

    
    His first enemy was Russia, a recently consolidated State, already bordering on the half-Polish province of Livonia and the Swedish province of Finland; already extending her flanks to the Caucasus and the Don on the south and to the White Sea on the north. The English Captain Chancellor, attempting the N. E. passage in 1553, was astonished to find himself on Russian ground at Arkhangel; a somewhat close commercial connection between England and Russia followed upon his adventure, and soon afterwards Elizabeth founded her “Muscovy Company.” Thus Russia had her interest in oceanic commerce, and it looked at one time as if she might become successor to the Hansa in the Baltic. But the wars of Ivan the Terrible (1534-84) for Finland and Livonia were unsuccessful, and the chief interest which they possess for us is that in 1561, the year after the death of Gustavus I., his son Eric acquired for Sweden the province of Esthonia, which appears to have previously fluctuated between dependence on Denmark and on Russia. This was the first of the so-called “Baltic provinces” of Sweden; herewith began the exclusion of Russia from the “Dominium Maris Baltici.” But this possession brought Eric face to face with Poland, a country which was disputing with Russia the possession of Livonia.

    
    Poland, under the last of the great Jaghellon line, was already displaying the fatal tendency to anarchy which at last devoured her. It must always be remembered that the huge, unwieldy carcase, which bears the name of Poland on any sixteenth-century map, was in reality a conglomeration of conquered provinces of at least as many different nationalities as the Austrian Empire of our own day.

    
    Poland turned for help to the King of Denmark, in whom Eric, with keen insight, recognised the most dangerous foe for Sweden. In 1563 Eric concluded peace with Russia, and the nations of the North began to assume their natural relation to each other. The Baltic question rapidly became an European one. English sympathies were with Sweden and Russia; Spain and the Emperor as naturally took the other side, and suggested to the King of Denmark, Frederick II. (1559-1588), that he should ask for the hand of Mary Stuart; to counteract which King Eric indulged in an elaborate flirtation with Elizabeth. The powers of North Germany took sides in the war (1565), but the war itself produced but little result. The able Eric displayed symptoms of insanity and was extremely unpopular with the Swedish nobles, and Denmark was as yet too powerful an enemy for Sweden to overthrow. In 1567 Eric was deposed by a revolution, the fruit of which was reaped by his brother John.

    
    When the great Gustavus I. was dying, and could no longer speak, he made a sign that he wished to write, and wrote half a sentence of warning to his people: “Rather die a hundred times than abandon the Gospel. . . .” Then his hand failed, and he dropped back dead. He was not, I have said, a particularly religious man, but he marked out the true path for Sweden. Now in 1567 a certain reaction set in: many of the nobles, who had felt the yoke of Gustavus heavy and of Eric heavier, seemed ready to drift back to Catholicism, and John’s reign (1567- 1590) was one of reaction in many ways. John never openly went over to Catholicism, but he cast off all the Lutheranism that he dared to cast off. He made peace with Denmark and war with Russia; thereby he allowed the former country to develop her trade and foreign relations enormously and rapidly, and made the task of his successors doubly hard. Above all, he originated, by his marriage with Catherine Jaghellon, the disastrous connexion with Poland. That unhappy country, “the fatal byword for all years to come” of genuine anarchy, had just closed its period of prosperity. The last of the Jaghellon Kings died in 1572, and the elected King, Stephen Bathori, died in 1586. Ivan the Terrible sought the crown of Poland. Perhaps it would not have been a bad thing for the Poles if he had obtained it; on the ground of’ nationality his claim was overwhelmingly better than that of his rivals; but it would have brought Russian barbarism two centuries nearer to Europe. John of Sweden, on the other hand, saw an opening for the House of Vasa. His son Sigismund was, by dint of bribes and intrigue, elected King of Poland. But he had to become a Catholic. Poland was the one conquest of the Latin Church in the East, and the one honourable thing in the subsequent history of Poland is the way she adhered to her Catholicism. But the union of Sweden with Poland, which would necessarily follow, if Sigismund succeeded his father on the Swedish throne, would be almost certainly a Catholic union, and would mean a complete change in the Northern balance of power, which had been already so far settled that a hard fight would probably be made by those interests which were threatened.

    
    And the first of these interests was Swedish Protestantism. Sweden was still a free country, in the sense of being governed in a parliamentary way with the consent of the four estates, Nobles, Clergy, Citizens, and Peasants. Whatever the Riddarhus might think upon the subject, the three non-noble estates were red-hot Protestants and would have no Catholic king. Even the nobles were only induced to consent to Sigismund becoming King of Poland without forfeiting his right to succeed in Sweden, by the grant of extravagant privileges, practically so great, had they been observed, as to emasculate the Vasa monarchy. Luckily the people had a deliverer at hand. Charles, Duke of Sudermania, the youngest of the sons of Gustavus I., lived wholly in the best traditions of his father’s policy. He might be relied upon to head an insurrection, if necessary.

    
    Even before John’s death in 1590 murmurs began to be heard that he had been an usurper — was his son necessarily the heir? These murmurs increased, when in 1593, after waiting three years, Sigismund came home to claim his kingdom, with a present of twenty thousand crowns from the Pope in his pocket, “to defray the cost of the restoration of Catholicism in Sweden.” Duke Charles had already prepared his plans when the King arrived; there seems little doubt that he was playing a game, and for the crown. We are not concerned with his motives, it is sufficient to know that they corresponded with the interests of his country. In 1593, just before Sigismund had landed, Charles had been chosen Regent and President of the Council of State, which had sworn “to obey him in everything which he should think fit to do for the maintenance of the Confession of Augsburg.” These were ominous words for King Sigismund, who, however, being a thorough believer in the doctrine of the Jesuits, by whom he was guided, that all means are lawful for a good end, agreed in 1594 to accept the “decrees of Upsala,” i. e., the decision of the Council in the previous year, which confirmed Lutheranism as the one religion of Sweden. Thereupon he was crowned. It was afterward remembered that in that part of the coronation ceremony where the King had to hold his right hand aloft for some minutes, he let it fall, either through impatience or weariness, and that Duke Charles had to remind him to keep it upright. Sigismund’s coronation-oath included a promise to “preserve the Swedish Church,” which promise on his return to Stockholm he immediately broke. He made a Catholic noble governor of that city; he began to found Catholic churches and schools; worse than this, he began to rule Sweden through Polish ministers, and to treat it as a conquered province or a dependency of Poland.

    
    We must remember what a period it was, that last decade of the sixteenth century, and we must put ourselves in the position, as far as possible, of the men of that day. The great fact in European politics that presented itself to all eyes was the success of the Catholic reaction. It is not always easy for a man standing upon the seashore to perceive the exact moment when the tide begins to ebb. Some few great waves may even dash up beyond high-water mark when the flow has already ceased for many minutes. In this case the tide had turned, but men had hardly perceived it. It was but a few years since Philip II., master of the New World, of Spain, of Naples, of Milan, of Franche Comté, had swallowed Portugal and annexed her colonies; had apparently crushed the insurgent Netherlands; and had seemed on the point of crushing the heretic Elizabeth and the heretic Henry of Navarre. Now, it was true, the Armada had come and failed; Parma, the greatest of Philip’s captains, was dead (1592); the age of the great aggressive Popes was over. Yet all this had made as yet but faint impression; Henry IV. could hardly yet be called King of France, and if Spain had received one or two serious checks, she was still far and away the mightiest power in the world. By the close alliance of the two branches of the House of Hapsburg, she aspired to the dominion in Europe, and King Sigismund seemed a tool ready made to her hands, to assure to her the neutrality, if not the obedience, of the North; — a share in, if not the dominion over, the commerce of the Baltic. Sigismund’s two marriages with Austrian archduchesses had further cemented the union, and Denmark seems at this time, and for long after, to have been always ready to play into the hands of Spain.

    
    At the risk of repetition it seems worth while to remind the reader of the essential connexion of all the great European questions in the sixteenth and first half of the seventeenth century. After that period it is possible to trace a Northern, a Western, and a Southern set of policies, which by no means hang upon the same, or even upon similar, considerations. But the period before us is one, in which if you touch one nerve of the European body-politic, the shock will vibrate and revibrate throughout the whole frame.

    
    And one branch of the great European struggle now centred in the contest between Sigismund Vasa and his people. But, though unperceived, the tide had turned, and that contest could have but one end. Its details have little interest for us. When Sigismund went back to Poland at the end of the year 1594, he could not prevent Charles being chosen to administer the kingdom in his absence, and Diet after Diet subsequently confirmed the power of the Regent. The peasants of Dalecarlia, the great province of the centre, which had first come forward to the support of Gustavus I. in 1520, sent up a petition to the effect that there ought to be only one king in Sweden, and that Sigismund had forfeited the crown. Charles himself had been unwilling to lead a revolution, until it became apparent that Sigismund was massing troops and raising money in Poland for an attack upon his native land. In 1597 the civil war may be said to have begun; in the following year Sigismund landed (with only five thousand Polish troops) and was utterly defeated near Linköping (on September 25, 1598). On the next day a treaty was concluded by which Sigismund was acknowledged as King, but promised to send away his foreign troops and maintain Protestantism. It was obviously a mere effort to gain time, and in the following year on failing to keep the condition, which he never had the remotest intention of keeping, he was formally deposed (July, 1599).

    
    The contest, however, was by no means over, and it led to that perpetual hostility between Sweden and Poland which played such an important part in the history of Northern Europe in the seventeenth century. On the whole, Spain, Austria, and Denmark ranged themselves on the side of Poland, while England under James I., who was the brother-in-law of King Christian IV. of Denmark (1588-1648), hesitated between the two parties. The failure of the elder branch of the Vasas to assert their rights was very considerably due to the unwillingness of the Poles to fight for a foreign crown to be placed on the head of their King. On the other hand, Sigismund and his descendants became more and more thoroughly Polish, more and more imbued with the spirit of the Catholic reaction, and therefore any chance they might have had of return to the crown of Sweden rapidly vanished. In 1604 Charles was solemnly crowned King; that was the second birthday of the Vasa monarchy; the crown was entailed upon his eldest son, Gustavus Adolphus, and his descendants, being Protestants, and the descendants of Sigismund were forever excluded. “Every prince who should deviate from the Confession of Augsburg should ipso facto lose the crown. Anyone who should attempt to effect any change of religion should be declared an enemy and a traitor. Sweden should never be united with another kingdom under one crown; the King must live in Sweden.”

    
    



CHAPTER II. THE BEGINNINGS OF GUSTAVUS ADOLPHUS.

    
    IN THE YEAR IN which Sigismund was first conditionally recognised as King of Sweden, 1594, on the 9th of December, Gustavus Adolphus was born in the Palace in Stockholm. Duke Charles, as he still was, had by his first wife (a daughter of the Elector Palatine) only one daughter who survived infancy; she was called Catherine, and became in after years her half-brother’s most trusted friend and adviser. By his second wife, Christina of Sleswick Holstein, he had two sons and one daughter. The eldest was our hero; the second, Charles Philip, became at one time a claimant for the crown of the Czar, but died childless in 1622. The daughter, Mary Elizabeth, married her cousin John, the only one of Sigismund’s brothers who took the Swedish side in the succession wars, and who honourably refused himself to trouble the existing entail of the crown. 

    
    When the grandfather of the new-born Crown Prince had seized the throne, Sweden was a barbarous country. Gustavus I. used to complain that his people understood civilisation so little, that they invariably robbed the merchants who came to trade with them. Their culture was perhaps about on a level with that of Poland and Russia. With the lapse of eighty years all this was changed. Sweden was a civilised country, if not to the extent of the England of Elizabeth or the France of the days before the League wars, yet so far that it might at least compare favourably with the neighbouring German and Scandinavian states. We know what an impetus to literature and especially to theological study was given by the Lutheran Reformation in Germany; Lutheranism was essentially in its early days a scholarly faith, and when engrafted upon the rugged Swedish stock it did produce very rich, if not very enduring, fruit. That there is something in “national character” is a doctrine which will probably survive the destructive efforts of modern historians. And the character of the Swedish people seems to have been actually new-created by the Reformation. The same was the case in Scotland, but one difference is readily perceptible : Scotland became Calvinist and learnt only the sterner lessons of Protestantism; Sweden took in all that was brilliant, attractive, and progressive from her Lutheranism, while her fresh Northern blood prevented her from relapsing, as the German Lutherans so easily did, into an indolent fatalism. By the end of the sixteenth century the Swedish nobles were by far the most cultivated aristocracy of the North.

    
    The traveller of to-day who approaches Stockholm by the Mäaläar Lake, and sees the houses spreading out upon the numerous islands and up the heights of the Söodermalm, is looking upon a very different city from that in which Gustavus was born. Yet, as in the case of London, the integral kernel of Stockholm is still called “ the city “ (Staden), and with the adjacent island of the Riddarholm presents an aspect not altogether modern, though, in consequence of the only recently abandoned Scandinavian habit of building all houses, even in the cities, of wood alone, few ancient buildings remain, and the palace itself is an eighteenth-century erection. The palace of “ Birger Jarl,” a huge mediaeval pile, went the way of all Swedish buildings in the conflagration of 1697, but it stood upon the same site as the present “ Slots.” Before the birth of our hero, the Norrmalm, which is now the fashionable quarter of the city, had been at least partially invaded by buildings, although these were not incorporated in the city until 1635. The true old capital of Sweden had been, in fact, not Stockholm at all, but Upsala, which long continued to be the crowning-place of the kings, as well as the seat of the Metropolitan, but which the Vasas by this time had pretty well abandoned as a place of permanent residence.

    
    The other chief towns of importance in the country at the time of Gustavus’s birth were Westeräas, Örebro, and Kalmar. Gothenburg was only founded during his boyhood; Malmö, Lund, and Helsingborg were still Danish possessions. Any one who wishes to know what the conditions of life in the country were, could hardly do better than study Whitelocke’s journal of his embassy to Queen Christina in the year 1654. Whitelocke was, it is true, only a passing visitor, but he performed the journey across Sweden from Gothenburg to Stockholm in the rigours of a northern winter, and he records his experiences with great intelligence and some humour. Great allowance must be made in reading his account for the corruption of morals and manners, which had been produced by the later years of the long war, and the great influx of previously unknown luxuries upon a poor and hardy people. It is, however, probable that this corruption had not largely affected the peasant class, into whose habits Whitelocke diligently enquired, and with whom he came during his journey into frequent contact, and, therefore, it is quite permissible to regard him as a valuable first-hand authority for any one who wishes for a peep into the life of Sweden at the period of our story. The one practice which struck our traveller with uniform disgust was, that he was very frequently asked to dine off the flesh of animals which had died a natural death, a practice which he attributes not so much to the poverty as to the thriftiness of the “ primaeval peasantry,” who had won so many victories for the cause of Protestantism.

    
    Of the manner of life of the Court and aristocracy Whitelocke’s book has less to say, and what he says concerns us very little, as there can be no doubt that a complete revolution had been effected in these in consequence of the spoils of Germany, which the Swedish commanders brought home between 1632 and 1648. But we may perhaps picture the Brahes and De la Gardies, and all the best of the Swedish aristocracy, old and new, at the end of the sixteenth century, as, if we put aside “the different conditions of climate, leading a life in time of peace not essentially different from the Pembrokes and the Arundels, the courtiers of Kings James and Charles, of whom Clarendon has left us such a vivid picture. They were undoubtedly rich from the spoils of the Church, and they were undoubtedly cultivated and lettered men.

    
    But nothing is more remarkable than the way in which the Royal Family of Vasa towered above their people and their contemporaries in this last respect. Gustavus I., though previously a comparatively uneducated man, developed when on the throne a passion for literature, art, and music, which amazed his somewhat jealous Court. Theology—to many non-religious minds (such as our own Elizabeth’s) the engrossing study of the age—was his greatest delight. Eric based his claim to the admiration of posterity no less upon his foreign policy than upon his proficiency as a painter, a musician, a mathematician, an astronomer, an orator, and a writer on military tactics. Poor man, he had much need of these arts to console him in later life, for he spent seventeen years in prison between his deposition and his murder. In him also first appeared that taint of madness which sometimes accompanies great genius, and which has reappeared from time to time in the Vasa race down to their latest descendants. John, the fratricide and would-lb /> be apostate, was a man of almost greater ability than Eric, and Sigismund was hardly behind them. Charles was the least naturally able and the worst educated of Gustavus’s sons ; but his second wife, the mother of Gustavus Adolphus, was a great patroness of literature, and he himself was a considerable composer of hymns, prayers, and catechisms. The great point about him, however, was, that he was a more practical man than any of his brothers. War and the Gospel were undoubtedly the true business of a King of Sweden, and Charles understood both thoroughly. He endeavoured steadily throughout his reign to bring the whole resources of Sweden into a condition to contribute liberally to the defence of the kingdom, and to organise that defence upon the most practical method. Thus, without being a great or original genius, he prepared the way for his son.

    
    And to him that son owed the priceless boon of an excellent education. The boy was a Vasa from head to foot, and the father knew it. “ Ille faciet,” said the dying King looking at him lovingly, when his counsellors stood round, pulling long faces about “the state of the nation, should any unforeseen accident to your Majesty deprive us,” etc., etc. And the next day when they told him of the loss of some fortress or other at the hands of the Danes, he replied calmly : “The concerns of this world trouble me no more; I leave all in better hands than mine.” They were not Court ladies, to whom the early years of the Lion of the North were entrusted. Charles deliberately took the advice of his Estates as to the choice of a tutor, and the person selected was John Skytte. Skytte drew up a plan of education, “such as a prince should have.” He was a Swede who had passed ten years in travel to most places in Europe which were worth seeing. A German, Von Möorner, also a travelled man, was to assist Skytte, and the Count de la Gardie, a Swedish noble of French origin, took care of the military side of the Prince’s education. The seed fell on good ground; Gustavus, when he arrived at man’s estate, knew a good deal of seven languages, and could converse fluently in four besides his own. His letters, like those of many of his contemporaries, are the strangest mixture of Latin, German, French, and Swedish; they read as if the languages were all in his head and he used the shortest and readiest word in each case to explain his thoughts, quite indifferent to which tongue it belonged. It must be remembered that Latin was the universal language of diplomacy of the day, and that German, owing, no doubt, to the wide-spread influence of the Hanseatic merchants, was the Lingua Franca of the Baltic nations. But Gustavus’s knowledge of Greek was a rarer accomplishment, and enabled him to read Xenophon in the original, and to pronounce him the greatest ancient writer on the military art. Even when in camp he always carried in his pocket a copy of Grotius’s treatise “ De Jure Belli et Pacis.”

    
    The stories which gathered round the infancy of Gustavus are of the usual slight merit, and demand but little recognition here. Of course his horoscope was cast for him, and of course a glorious career and a violent death were easily discoverable therein. It was not unsafe to predict either of these things of a Vasa and a Protestant King in that age. Nay, the old books are full of the “ marvellous discovery,” by Tycho Brahe ten years before our Hero’s birth, of a new star in the constellation of Cassiopeia, which clearly could have no other meaning than that “a Protestant prince should arise in the North, who should procure great advantages to those of the Protestant faith.” (Is it not written that Louis XIII. was born under the sign of Libra, and was therefore called “ Louis the Just “ ?) How natural, too, that in the name Gustavus—a good honest family name—which was given to him, men should discover the anagram of Augustus; a play upon words, of which his admirers knew how to make good use, when he afterwards restored the Reformed faith in the city of Augsburg (Augusta).

    
    Of the usual child stories, however, I am inclined to like two, which were narrated of our infant Hero. One is that, when he was five years old, his father took him down to Kalmar to see a fleet which was preparing to pay a visit of observation to the Hanseatic city of Lüubeck, which had threatened to behave unpleasantly to Sweden. “ Which of the ships does your Highness like best?” said an officer of distinction to the boy. “That one."—"Why?"— “Because she has more guns on board than the others.” Guns were to be the essentials of his trade. The other story is equally characteristic: “ You must not go into that wood, my dear,” said his nurse to him one day, when they were walking in the country near Linköoping; “there are huge serpents in that wood.” “ Give me a big stick then,” said the boy; “ I’ll soon kill them.”

    
    From his earliest years the young Prince was systematically “ accustomed to affairs.” His father lost no opportunity of bringing him forward in the Council, and, at the audiences given to foreign ambassadors, sometimes made the child of ten years old reply on behalf of the Crown of Sweden. The period was a deeply interesting one at the Court of Stockholm, for as the Spaniards began to slacken in their efforts against Holland after the death of Philip II. (1598), a large number of adventurers— Germans, English, French, and above all Scotch officers—came to Sweden to put their swords and their somewhat cosmopolitan Protestantism at the service of a King who was engaged in a struggle with Catholic Poland, which might easily develop into a struggle with Catholic Europe. One great reason that King Charles had for thus calling attention to his brilliant son was the uncertainty of the succession. In spite of the settlement of 1604, a revolution in favour of the elder line might easily follow upon his death, for Gustavus’s cousin John was five years older than he, and was “ much seen of all men.” It was in no jealous or narrow spirit that the old monarch resolved to extend to John as much of his favour as possible. By bringing up the boys together, and treating his nephew almost as a son, he seemed to be leaving to his people the choice between them. Yet he lost no opportunity of secretly directing that choice, and before his death could have had no doubt where it would fall.

    
    “Before all things, fear God,” writes Charles to Gustavus, “honour thy father and mother, be tender to thy sisters, love those who have served me faithfully, reward them according to their deserts, be gracious to thy subjects, punish the evil, trust all men fairly, but only entirely when thou hast learnt to know them. Be no respecter of persons before the law; invade no man’s just privileges, provided they clash not with the law; diminish not thy regal possessions in favour of any man, except thou art sure that he will recognise the benefit and do thee good service in return.” This last sentence was a wise bit of instruction in a country where the crown subsisted entirely upon domains, and where the nobles, provided they served in the field, were free from the burdens of taxation.

    
    The father needed to give no instruction in regard to his son’s duty as a soldier, for Gustavus stole hours from his books and his sleep to listen to the tales of the great Prince Maurice, and his heroic deeds against the Spaniards, told by the immigrant officers who had made a campaign or two in the Low Countries. So early was his passion for soldier in developed, that he was profoundly hurt at being forbidden to serve in the Russian campaign of 1610, when he was between sixteen and seventeen, and proportionally elated when, in April, 1611, Christian of Denmark having declared war on Sweden, he was solemnly knighted, and sent to collect troops in West Gothland for the relief of Kalmar, then the most important Swedish port, which Christian had besieged, and which he shortly afterwards took. His first successes were the destruction of the towns of Christianopel in the province of Schonen, and the reconquest of the isle of Öland in the same year. Here, as elsewhere, Gustavus began to prove true the saying of a contemporary historian concerning the Swedish troops: “ They don’t defend their men with walls, but their walls with men.” The sword in the boy’s hand woke in him the Viking spirit of his race; a spirit which, it must always be remembered, is not merely one of sheer fighting, but of adventure as well; not merely one of conquest, but also of colonisation, but which on more than one occasion in the history of the Vasa family (e. g., in Eric) degenerated into mere “ Berserkir” passion. Even the sober Charles once challenged his “ dear adversary of Denmark “ to decide the war by a single combat; and his son’s one great fault as a general —and it was a serious one—was that, in the moment of victory, and sometimes, as in the last fatal field of Lüutzen, too soon for life if not for victory, he would throw prudence to the winds, and charge like any Crusader. But, on the other hand, his swift and dashing courage was precisely what was wanted in an age of Spanish captains, slow movements, and heavy battalions; and when off the battlefield, his higher qualities—his ready habit of command over a a temper naturally fiery, his knowledge of the occasional necessity of silence and reserve, above all his deep and unaffected piety—almost invariably got the better of his Viking blood.

    
    Here, with his maiden sword in his hand, we must leave the young Hero for a few moments, in order to recapitulate briefly the events of his father’s reign, and to consider the state of Europe at the date of his own accession to the crown. We have got to clear the stage for the main actors, and the main act in the drama; we have to dispose of Denmark, Russia, and Poland, before we can send a soldier to Pomerania. The main questions in this period have their roots some distance back and do not appear at first sight directly connected with the Thirty Years’ War. Shall the Baltic be a Danish lake? Shall Sweden have the keys of the province of Livonia, which again is the key of Poland? Lastly, the long-standing dynastic quarrel between the Polish and Swedish branches of the House of Vasa has to be cleared out of the way. If these questions seem to the reader to be unimportant, I must beg leave to put him in mind of one of the sayings of Gustavus himself : “ All wars in Europe hang together.”

    
    How European these Baltic questions were becoming, we may learn at a glance from the number of Powers which interested themselves more or less directly in these early wars of Sweden. 

    
    [image: Image]

    THE BASIN OF THE BALTIC IN THE 17TH CENTURY.

    
    In the first place, there is Denmark. She was perhaps then at the height of her power; she had recently founded on either side of the Sound the two strong fortresses of Kronborg (or Elsinore) and Helsingborg, thus giving herself command of the only practicable passage from the Baltic to the North Sea, which Sweden could possibly have disputed. And Sweden could not at present dispute it, for the very good reason that her three Southern provinces (those provinces that have been called, from the shape of the Scandinavian peninsula, the “bear’s paws)"—Halland, Schonen, and Blekingen—were then, and until some time after Gustavus’s death, in the hands of the Danes. It was just this part of his country which Gustavus I. had been unable to liberate. Sweden, therefore, if she wished for any share in extra-Baltic commerce, was compelled to seek it from the only point at which she touched the open sea. This was at the mouth of the river Göota, where, in addition to the already existing strong fortress of Elfsborg, Charles IX. was now founding Gothenburg, in modern times the most important commercial city in Sweden. The central point of the strife between Sweden and Denmark at this time will therefore be found to be round these two fortresses, over against which the Danes had recently rebuilt and strengthened the fortifications of Bohus. But we must not wholly divert our eyes from the Sound, where the tolls levied, and often arbitrarily raised, by the Danes were a second great cause of strife; and Denmark had recently put forward the monstrous demand, that no commerce should pass round the North Cape to Arkhangel, under pretence that this would be an evasion of the tolls of the Sound. One other burning grievance was the claim of the Danes to free commercial access to the Swedish possessions in Esthonia and (as soon as Sweden got hold of the province) in Livonia. During the seven years of Charles IX.’s rule Denmark had kept herself fairly quiet, but when King Christian perceived that his rival was growing feeble, and that there might possibly be on his death a dispute for the Swedish succession, a succession to which he, too, might lay claim (for Denmark had never given up the idea of reuniting the three Scandinavian crowns), he declared war at the beginning of 1611, and took with little trouble Kalmar and Elfsborg. A war with Denmark meant more to Sweden than a war with any other country, for their frontiers converged everywhere; and along the long Norwegian boundary there was seldom any real peace at all. In estimating the position of the Danish monarch vis-à-vis with the Swedish, it must not be forgotten that the former was by no means so completely master of his own kingdom as the latter. Charles IX. was harassed by a rival claimant to the crown, but the Swedish nobility were almost to a man loyal to the decision of the Estates; whereas Christian had constant troubles with the Danish nobility. He himself always affected—and perhaps it was not altogether affectation—the manners and feelings of a bourgeois, and endeavoured to rely upon the bourgeoisie for support against the aristocracy ; but the course of Danish history during the previous hundred years had by no means resulted in the establishment of a popular monarchy, in the sense in which the Vasa monarchy could claim that title; and over and over again Christian was compelled to desist from some enterprise which he had begun, owing to murmurs and even threats of deposition which became audible among his nobles. It was only in 1660 that the Kings of Denmark, finding themselves called by the popular voice to undertake the defence of their country against Charles X. of Sweden, were able to overthrow for a time the dominion of the aristocracy.
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