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Between the village of Ranschurtz and a 

new inn, in a hollow of the road, some of 

the marauders were overtaken by the 

enraged peasantry, and murdered. 
At the same moment a French baggage- 

wagon came by, with a feeble escort. As 

soon as these soldiers saw what had hap- 

pened to their comrades, fearing a similar 

fate, they cut the traces of the wagon, left 

it sticking in the road, and fled to relate 

what had happened. “Very early in the 

morning of the 16th of October,” relates 

Govéan, “ Guigner de Revel sent for me. 

He was commandant of the 3rd regiment 

of the Line, in which I was captain of 

grenadiers, and which was then quartered in 

Naumburg. He showed me an order from 

Marshal Davoust, to surround the village 

of Priesnitz, and, as some French soldiers 

had been murdered there, to shoot all the 

inhabitants, with the exception of women 

and children, and to burn their houses to 

the ground. 

The commandant was in the highest 

state of excitement at this cruel order. He 

threw his sabre on the ground and. ex- 

claimed : ‘ Have I lived to my present age 

to see such horrors, and to be entrusted 

with their execution?’ He declared that he 

would rather break his sword to pieces than 

burden his conscience with such a bloody 

deed, and tarnish the French arms with 

such barbarity.” It was difficult for Captain 

Govéan to pacify his brave Commandant, 

and to convince him that it would be giving 

a bad example of insubordination, if he 

dared to oppose so plaina command. With 

a heavy heart, Guigner at last gave the 

order to march back to Priesnitz. The 

village was surrounded. Those of the 

villagers who were able, concealed them- 

selves or escaped. In a moment, however, 

the soldiers were in the houses. All whom 

they met were driven out of the village, just 

as they were—no one knew whither or 

wherefore. Grossman, who was in the 

house of his father the pastor, was among 

the inhabitants who were driven out. He 

understood French, and courageously ap- 

proached the commandant, to ask him what 
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they had done, and what destiny awaited 

them. In answer, he received a written 

proclamation to this effect: “The inhabit- 

ants of the village of have had the 

audacity to murder Frenchmen passing 

through their territory, and have stopped 

and plundered a transport. It is necessary 

to make a terrible example. The inhabit- 

ants of the aforesaid village, with the 
exception of old men, women, and children, 

are all condemned to death, and their 

houses to be set on fire.—Naumburg, Oct. . 

16th, 1806.” 

When Grossman understood the state of 

affairs, and the impending danger, he had 

a conference with the French officers, in 

which he forcibly represented the innocence 

of the inhabitants of Priesnitz, and called 

their attention to the mistake through 

which they were to suffer. Grossman’s 

warm representation made a deep impres- 

sion on the commandant Guigner de Revel, 

and he wished to march his battalion off 

without executing the marshal’s orders. 

He was only prevented from pursuing this 

plan by his officers making a new pro- 

posal. . They wished to send a messenger 

to Naumburg, to inform Marshal Davoust 

that the village of Priesnitz appeared to be 

innocent of the alleged crime; that there 

were other villages with somewhat similar 

names, and that it seemed desirable to sus- 

pend the execution of the punishment. 

A horse was accordingly brought, and 

Lieutenant Sico mounted and rode off ; but 

who can depict the terror which was felt 

during his absence. At seven in the morning 

the people had been driven out to the spot, 

since called the Place of Terror, and it would 

be eleven before Sico could return. 

Meantime, more men and women, who 

had concealed themselves, were driven out. 

Children cried for bread; an old man of 

eighty, leaning against a hedge, seemed 

almost frozen ; the women, mostly half clad, 

wept aloud ; and even strong men trembled, 

for a cold wind blew, and thick hoar-frost 

covered the ground. 

At length the returning officer was seen 

approaching at full gallop, Did he bring 

 


