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FOREWORD

I am glad to welcome in its present form the
reappearance of Henry Morgenthau's memoirs, which 1
first read as a young soldier in 1918 or 1919 under its
English title, Secrets of the Bosphorus. Morgenthau was
United States ambassador at Constantinople from 1913
to 1916 and the book is memorable both for its full and
graphic details and for its insights into the fears,
calculations, and brutalities of the Turkish leaders; it
does something too to explain the paralysis of the
watching powers. The chapters on the Armenian disaster
made a lasting impression on the world, and have never

been superseded.

Morgenthau did not hesitate to describe the
destruction of the Turkish Armenian population in the
course of the savage deportation policy of 1915 as, of its
kind, “'the most terrible in the history of the world,”” and

certainly in modern times there is only Hitler's policy of



deliberate genocide to compare with it. The tragic
element in the modern problem has been the awareness
by foreign powers of a situation which they could never
control. The unrelenting resistance of Abdul Hamid in
the early years of his reign to Lord Salisbury’s attempt to
supervise reforms in Asia Minor my have been due to
little more than the threat to the aura of arrogant
omnipotence which the sultan was believed by his
deluded subjects to have inherited from his more glorious
ancesters. But as the fading hopes of a survival of
Ottoman imperialism were replaced by the concept of a
Turkish national state based on the Turkish homeland in
Asia Minor the aspirations of Armenian nationalists to a
homeland in the same regions came to appear as a
mortal threat. After Gallipoli the Turkish leaders felt
free to seek a ‘final solution’, free also to ignore any
cautious representations from their German allies.
Morgenthau, now representing the interests in Constan-
tinople of Britain, France, Italy, and Belgium, made his

almost solitary protests in vain.



Hardly less tragic than the actual destruction of life
has been the disruption of an agelong cultural and
religious heritage and the loss of an ancestral home
tenaciously defended for over 2000 years. It is well that
these events should be recorded and that we should pay a
tribute to the courage of the survivors of the massacres
and their descendents, scattered though they now are
throughout the world.

W.N. MEDLICOTT
14 September 1974
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CHAPTER 1

THE TURK REVERTS TO THE ANCESTRAL TYPE

1 -'\HE withdrawal of the Allied fleet from the Darda-
nelles had consequences which the world does
not yet completely understand. The practical

effect of the event, as I have said, was to isolate the

Turkish Empire from all the world excepting Germany

and Austria. England, France, Russia, and Italy, which

for a century had held a restraining hand over the

Ottoman Empire, had finally lost all power to influence

or control. The Turks now perceived that a series of

dazzling events had changed them from cringing depen-
dents of the European Powers into free agents. For the
first time in two centuries they could now live their
national life according to their own inclinations, and
govern their peoples according to their own will. The
first expression of this rejuvenated national life was an
episode which, so far as I know, is the most terrible in
the history of the world. New Turkey, freed from

Juropean tutelage, celebrated its national rebirth

by murdering not far from a million of its own sub-

jects.

I can hardly exaggerate the effect which the repulse
of the Allied fleet produced upon the Turks. They
believed that they had won the really great decisive
battle of the war. For several centuries, they said,
the British fleet had victoriously sailed the seas and
had now met its first serious reverse at the hands of
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the Turks. In the first moments of their pride, the
Young Turk leaders saw visions of the complete res-
urrection of their empire. What had for two cen-
turies been a decaying nation had suddenly started on
a new and glorious life. In their pride and arrogance
the Turks began to look with disdain upon the people
that had taught them what they knew of modern war-
fare, and nothing angered them so much as any sug-
gestion that they owed any part of their success to their
German allies.

“Why should we feel any obligation to the Ger-
mans?” Enver would say to me. “What have they
done for us which compares with what we have done
for them? They have lent us some money and sent us
a few officers, it is true, but see what we have done! We
have defeated the British fleet—something which neither
the Germans nor any other nation could do. We have
stationed armies on the Caucasian front, and so have
keptbusy large bodies of Russian troops that would have
been used on the western front. Similarly we have
compelled England to keep large armies in Egypt, in
Mesopotamia, and in that way we have weakened the
Allied armies in France. No, the Germans could never
have achieved their military successes without us; the
shoe of obligation is entirely on their foot.”

This conviction possessed the leaders of the Union and
Progress Party and now began to have a determining
cffect upon Turkish national life and Turkish policy.
Essentially the Turk is a bully and a coward; he is brave
as a lion when things are going his way, but cringing,
abject, and nerveless when reverses are overwhelming
him. And now that the fortunes of war were appar-
ently favouring the empire, I began to sce an entirely

*The principal Turkish and German officials are listed at the end of the last
chapter.
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new Turk unfolding before my eyes. The hesitating
and fearful Ottoman, feeling his way cautiously amid
the mazes of European diplomacy, and seeking oppor-
tunities to find an advantage for himself in the divided
counsels of the European powers, gave place to an
upstanding, almost dashing figure, proud and assertive,
determined to live his own life and absolutely con-
temptuous of his Christian foes. I was really witness-
ing a remarkable development in race psychology—an
almost classical instance of reversion to type. The
ragged, unkempt Turk of the twentieth century was
vanishing and in his place was appearing the Turk of
the fourteenth and the fifteenth, the Turk who had
swept out of his Asiatic fastnesses, conquered all the
powerful peoples in his way, and founded in Asia, Africa,
and Europe one of the most extensive empires that
history has known. If we are properly to appreciate
this new Talaat and Enver and the events which now
took place, we must understand the Turk who, under
Osman and his successors, exercised this mighty but
devastating influence in the world. We must realize
that the basic fact underlying the Turkish mentality
is its utter contempt for all other races. A fairly in-
sane pride is the element that largely explains this
strange human species. The common term applied
by the Turk to the Christian is “dog,” and in his esti-
mation this is no mere rhetorical figure; he actually
looks upon his European neighbours as far less worthy of
consideration than his own domestic animals. “My
son,” an old Turk once said, “do you see that herd of
swine? Some are white, some are black, some are
large, some are small—they differ from each other
in some respects, but they are all swine. So it is with
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Christians. Be not deceived, my son. These Chris-
tians may wear fine clothes, their women may be very
beautiful to look upon; their skins are white and
splendid; many of them are very intelligent and they
build wonderful cities and create what seem to be
great states. But remember that underneath all this
dazzling exterior they are all the same—they are all
swine.”

Practically all foreigners, while in the presence of a
Turk, are conscious of this attitude. The Turk may
be obsequiously polite, but there is invariably an
almost unconscious feeling that he is mentally shrink-
ing from his Christian friend as something un-
clean. And this fundamental conviction for centuries
directed the Ottoman policy toward its subject
peoples. This wild horde swept from the plains of
Central Asia and, like a whirlwind, overwhelmed the
nations of Mesopotamia and Asia Minor; it conquered
Egypt, Arabia, and practically all of northern Africa
and then poured into Europe, crushed the Balkan
nations, occupied a large part of Hungary, and even
established the outposts of the Ottoman Empire in
the southern part of Russia. So far as I can dis-
cover, the Ottoman Turks had only one great quality,
that of military genius, They had several military
leaders of commanding ability, and the early conquer-
ing Turks were brave, fanatical, and tenacious fighters,
just as their descendants are to-day. I think that
these old Turks present the most complete illustra-
tion in history of the brigand idea in politics. They
were lacking in what we may call the fundamentals of
a civilized community., They had no alphabet and no
art of writing; no books, no poets, no art, and no archi-
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tecture; they built no cities and they established no
lasting state. They knew no law except the rule of
might, and they had practically no agriculture and
no industrial organization. They were simply wild
and marauding horsemen, whose one conception of
tribal success was to pounce upon people who were
more civilized than themselves and plunder them.
In the fourteenth and fifteenth centuries these tribes
overran the cradles of modern civilization, which have
given Europe its religion and, to a large extent, its
civilization. At that time these territories were the
seats of many peaceful and prosperous nations.
The Mesopotamian valley supported a large indus-
trious agricultural population; Bagdad was one of
the largest and most flourishing cities in existence;
Constantinople had a greater population than Rome,
and the Balkan region and Asia Minor contained sev-
eral powerful states. Over all this part of the world
the Turk now swept as a huge, destructive force.
Mesopotamia in a few years became a desert; the great
cities of the Near East were reduced to misery, and the
subject peoples became slaves. Such graces of civili-
zation as the Turk has acquired in five centuries have
practically all been taken from the subject peoples
whom he so greatly despises. His religion comes from
the Arabs; his language has acquired a certain literary
value by borrowing certain Arabic and Persian ele-
ments; and his writing is Arabic. Constantinople’s finest
architectural monument, the Mosque of St. Sophia, was
originally a Christian church, and all so-called Turkish
architecture is derived from the Byzantine. The mech-
anism of business and industry has always rested in the
hands of the subject peoples, Greeks, Jews, Armenians,
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and Arabs. The Turks have learned little of European
art or science, they have established very few educa-
tional institutions, and illiteracy is the prevailing rule.
The result is that poverty has attained a degree of
sordidness and misery in the Ottoman Empire which
is almost unparalleled elsewhere. The Turkish peasant
lives in a mud hut; he sleeps on a dirt floor; he has no
chairs, no tables, no eating utensils, no clothes except
the few scant garments which cover his back and which
he usually wears for many years.

In the course of time these Turks might learn cer-
tain things from their European and Arab neighbours,
but there was one idea which they could never even
faintly grasp. They could not understand that a
conquered people were anything except slaves. When
they took possession of a land, they found it occupied
by a certain number of camels, horses, buffaloes, dogs,
swine, and human beings. Of all these living things
the object that physically most resembled themselves
they regarded as the least important. It became a
common saying with them that a horse or a camel was
far more valuable than a man; these animals cost
money, whereas “infidel Christians” were plentiful in
the Ottoman countries and could easily be forced to
labour. It is true that the early Sultans gave the sub-
ject peoples and the Europeans in the empire certain
rights, but these in themselves really reflected the con-
tempt in which all non-Moslems were held. I have
already described the “Capitulations,” under which
foreigners in Turkey had their own courts, prisons, post-
offices, and other institutions. Yet the early sultans
gave these privileges not from a spirit of tolerance, but
merely because they looked upon the Christian nations
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as unclean and therefore unfit to have any contact with
the Ottoman administrative and judicial system. The
sultans similarly erected the several peoples, such as
the Greeks and the Armenians, into separate “millets,”
or nations, not because they desired to promote their
independence and welfare, but because they regarded
them as vermin, and therefore disqualified for member-
ship in the Ottoman state., The attitude of the
Government toward their Christian subjects was illus-
trated by certain regulations which limited their free-
dom of action. The buildings in which Christians lived
should not be conspicuous and their churches should
have no belfry. Christians could not ride a horse in
the city, for that was the exclusive right of the noble
Moslem. The Turk had the right to test the sharpness
of his sword upon the neck of any Christian,

Imagine a great government year in and year out
maintaining this attitude toward many millions of
its own subjects! And for centuries the Turks simply
lived like parasites upon these overburdened and
industrious people. They taxed them to economic
extinction, stole their most beautiful daughters and
forced them into their harems, took Christian male
infants by the hundreds of thousands and brought them
up as Moslem soldiers. I have no intention of de-
scribing the terrible vassalage and oppression that went
on for five centuries; my purpose is merely to empha-
size this innate attitude of the Moslem Turk to people
not of his own race and religion—that they are not
human beings with rights, but merely chattels, which
may be permitted to live when they promote the in-
terest of their masters, but which may be pitilessly
destroyed when they have ceased to be useful. This
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attitude is intensified by a total disregard for human life
and an intense delight in inflicting physical human
suffering which are not unusually the qualities of prim-
itive peoples.

Such were the mental characteristics of the Turk in
his days of military greatness. In recent times his
attitude toward foreigners and his subject peoples
had superficially changed. His own military decline
and the ease with which the infidel nations defeated his
finest armies had apparently given the haughty de-
scendants of Osman a respect at least for their prowess,
The rapid disappearance of his own empire in a hun-
dred years, the creation out of the Ottoman Empire of
new states like Greece, Serbia, Bulgaria, and Rumania,
and the wonderful improvement which had followed the
destruction of the Turkish yoke in these benighted
lands, may have increased the Ottoman hatred for the
unbeliever, but at least they had a certain influence in
opening his eyes to his importance. Many Turks also
now received their education in European universities;
they studied in their professional schools, and they
became physicians, surgeons, lawyers, engineers, and
chemists of the modern kind. However much the
more progressive Moslems might despise their Chris-
tian associates, they could not ignore the fact that the
finest things, in this temporal world at least, were the
products of European and American civilization.
And now that one development of modern history
which seemed to be least understandable to the Turk
began to force itself upon the consciousness of the
more intelligent and progressive. Certain leaders
arose who began to speak surreptitiously of such things
as “Constitutionalism,” “Liberty,” *“Self-govern-
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ment,” and to whom the Declaration of Independence
contained certain truths that might have a value
even for Islam. These daring spirits began to dream of
overturning the autocratic Sultan and of substituting
a parliamentary system for his irresponsible rule, I
have already described the rise and fall of this Young
Turk movement under such leaders as Talaat, Enver,
Djemal, and their associates in the Committee of
Union and Progress. The point which I am emphasiz-
ing here is that this movement presupposed a com-
plete transformation of Turkish mentality, especially
in its attitude toward subject peoples. No longer,
under the reformed Turkish state, were Greeks, Syrians,
Armenians, and Jews to be regarded as “filthy giaours.”
All these peoples were henceforth to have equal rights
and equal duties, A general love feast now followed
the establishment of the new régime, and scenes of
almost frenzied reconciliation, in which Turks and
Armenians embraced each other publicly, apparently
signalized the absolute union of the long antagonistic
peoples. The Turkish leaders, including Talaat and
Enver, visited Christian churches and sent forth prayers
of thanksgiving for the new order, and went to Arme-
nian cemeteries to shed tears of retribution over the
bones of the martyred Armenians who lay there.
Armenian priests reciprocally paid their tributes to
the Turks in Mohammedan mosques. Enver Pasha
visited several Armenian schools, telling the children
that the old days of Moslem-Christian strife had passed
forever and that the two peoples were now to live to-
gether as brothers and sisters. There were cynics who
smiled at all these demonstrations and yet one develop-
ment encouraged even them to believe that an earthly
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paradise had arrived. All through the period of domi-
nation only the master Moslem had been permitted
to bear arms and serve in the Ottoman army. Tobe a
soldier was an occupation altogether too manly and
glorious for the despised Christian. But now the
Young Turks encouraged all Christians to arm, and
enrolled them in the army on an equality with Moslems.
These Christians fought, both as officers and soldiers, in
the Italian and the Balkan wars, winning high praise
from the Turkish generals for their valour and skill.
Armenian leaders had figured conspicuously in the
Young Turk movement; these men apparently believed
that a constitutional Turkey was possible. They were
conscious of their own intellectual and industrial superi-
ority to the Turks, and knew that they could prosper in
the Ottoman Empire if left alone, whereas, under Euro-
pean control, they would have greater difficulty in meet-
ing the competition of the more rigorous European
colonists who might come in, With the deposition of
the Red Sultan, Abdul Hamid, and the establishment
of a constitutional system, the Armenians now for the
first time in several centuries felt themselves to be free
men.

But, as I have already described, all these aspirations
vanished like a dream. Long before the European War
began, the Turkish democracy had disappeared. The
power of the new Sultan had gone, and the hopes of
regenerating Turkey on modern lines had gone also,
leaving only a group of individuals, headed by Talaat
and Enver, actually in possession of the state. Having
lost their democratic aspirations these men now sup-
planted them with a new national conception. In place
of a democratic constitutional state they resurrected the
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idea of Pan-Turkism; in place of equal treatment of all
Ottomans, they decided to establish a country ex-
clusively for Turks. I have called this a new con-
ception; yet it was new only to the individuals who
then controlled the destiny of the empire, for, in
reality, it was simply an attempt to revive the most
barbaric ideas of their ancestors. It represented, as
I have said, merely an atavistic reversion to the original
Turk. We now saw that the Turkish leaders, in
talking about liberty, equality, fraternity, and consti-
tutionalism, were merely children repeating phrases;
that they had used the word “democracy” merely as a
ladder by which to climb to power. After five hundred
years’ close contact with European civilization, the
Turk remained precisely the same individual as the
one who had emerged from the steppes of Asia in the
Middle Ages. He was clinging just as tenaciously as
his ancestors to that conception of a state as consisting
of a few master individuals whose right it is to enslave
and plunder and maltreat any peoples whom they can
subject to their military control. Though Talaat
and Enver and Djemal all came of the humblest fam-
ilies, the same fundamental ideas of master and slave
possessed them that formed the statecraft of Osman
and the early Sultans. We now discovered that a paper
constitution and even tearful visits to Christian chur-
ches and cemeteries could not uproot the inborn pre-
conception of this nomadic tribe that there are only
two kinds of people in the world—the conquering
and the conquered.

When the Turkish Government abrogated the Capitu-
lations, and in this way freed themselves from the

domination of the foreign powers, they were merely
13



taking one step toward realizing this Pan-Turkish
ideal. Ihave alluded to the difficulties which I had with
them over the Christian schools. Their determination
to uproot these, or at least to transform them into
Turkish institutions, was merely another detail in
the same racial progress. Similarly, they attempted
to make all foreign business houses employ only Turk-
ish labour, insisting that they should discharge their
Greek, Armenian, and Jewish clerks, stenographers,
workmen, and other employees. They ordered all for-
eign houses to keep their books in Turkish; they wanted
to furnish employment for Turks, and enable them to ac-
quire modern business methods. The Ottoman Govern-
ment even refused to have any dealings with the repre-
sentative of the largest Austrian munition maker unless
he admitted a Turk as a partner. They developed a
mania for suppressing all languages except Turkish. For
decades French had been the accepted language of for-
eigners in Constantinople; most street signs were printed
in both French and Turkish. One morning the aston-
ished foreign residents discovered that all these French
signs had been removed and that the names of streets,
the directions on street cars, and other public notices,
appeared only in those strange Turkish characters, which
very few of them understood. Great confusion resulted
from this change, but the ruling powers refused to re-
store the detested foreign language,

These leaders not only reverted to the barbaric
conceptions of their ancestors, but they went to extremes
that had never entered the minds of the early sultans.
Their fifteenth and sixteenth century predecessors
treated the subject peoples as dirt under their feet,
yet they believed that they had a certain usefulness
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and did not disdain to make them their slaves. But
this Committee of Union and Progress, led by Talaat
and Enver, now decided to do away with them alto-
gether. The old conquering Turks had made the Chris-
tians their servants, but their parvenu descendants
bettered their instruction, for they determined to ex-
terminate them wholesale and Turkify the empire by
massacring the non-Moslem elements. Originally this
was not the statesmanlike conception of Talaat and
Enver; the man who first devised it was one of the
greatest monsters known to history, the “Red Sultan,”
Abdul Hamid. This man came to the throne in 1876,
at a critical period in Turkish history. In the first two
years of his reign, he lost Bulgaria as well as impor-
tant provinces in the Caucasus, his last remaining
vestiges of sovereignty in Montenegro, Serbia, and
Rumania, and all his real powers in Bosnia and
Herzegovina. Greece had long since become an in-
dependent nation, and the processes that were to
wrench Egypt from the Ottoman Empire had already
begun. As the Sultan took stock of his inheritance,
he could easily foresee the day when all the rest of his
domain would pass into the hand of the infidel. What
had caused this disintegration of this extensive Turkish
Empire? The real cause, of course, lay deep in the
character of the Turk, but Abdul Hamid saw only the
more obvious fact that the intervention of the great
European Powers had brought relief to these imprisoned
nations. Of all the new kingdoms which had been
carved out of the Sultan’s dominions, Serbia—let us
remember this fact to her everlasting honour—is
the only one that has won her own independence.
Russia, France, and Great Britain have set free all
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the rest. And what had happened several times be-
fore might happen again. There still remained one
compact race in the Ottoman Empire that had national
aspirations and national potentialities. In the north-
eastern part of Asia Minor, bordering on Russia, there
were six provinces in which the Armenians formed the
largest element in the population. From the time of
Herodotus this portion of Asia has borne the name of
Armenia. The Armenians of the present day are the
direct descendants of the people who inhabited the
country three thousand years ago. Their origin is so
ancient that it is lost in fable and mystery. There
are still undeciphered cuneiform inscriptions on the
rocky hills of Van, the largest Armenian city, that
have led certain scholars—though not many, I must
admit—to identify the Armenian race with the Hit-
tites of the Bible. What is definitely known about
the Armenians, however, is that for ages they have con-
stituted the most civilized and most industrious race
in the eastern section of the Ottoman Empire. From
their mountains they have spread over the Sultan’s
dominions, and form a considerable element in the
population of all the large cities. Everywhere they
are known for their industry, their intelligence, and
their decent and orderly lives. They are so superior
to the Turks intellectually and morally that much of
the business and industry had passed into their hands,
With the Greeks, the Armenians constitute the eco-
nomic strength of the empire. These people became
Christians in the fourth century and established the
Armenian Church as their state religion. This is said
to be the oldest Christian Church in existence.

In face of persecutions which have had no parallel else-
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where these people have clung to their early Christian
faith with the utmost tenacity. For fifteen hundred
years they have lived there in Armenia, a little island
of Christians surrounded by backward peoples of
hostile religion and hostile race. Their long existence
has been one unending martyrdom. The territory
which they inhabit forms the connecting link between
Europe and Asia, and all the Asiatic invasions—
Saracens, Tartars, Mongols, Kurds, and Turks—have
passed over their peaceful country. For centuries
they have thus been the Belgium of the East. Through
all this period the Armenians have regarded them-
selves not as Asiatics, but as Europeans. They speak
an Indo-European language, their racial origin is
believed by scholars to be Aryan, and the fact that their
religion is the religion of Europe has always made them
turn their eyes westward. And out of that western
country, they have always hoped, would some day
come the deliverance that would rescue them from their
murderous masters. And now, as Abdul Hamid, in
1876, surveyed his shattered domain, he saw that its
most dangerous spot was Armenia. He believed,
rightly or wrongly, that these Armenians, like the
Rumanians, the Bulgarians, the Greeks, and the
Serbians, aspired to restore their independent medie-
val®nation, and he knew that Europe and America
sympathized with this ambition. The Treaty of Ber-
lin, which had definitely ended the Turco-Russian War,
contained an article which gave the European Powers a
protecting hand over the Armenians. How could the
Sultan free himself permanently from this danger? An
enlightened administration, which would have trans-
formed the Armenians into free men and made them
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safe in their lives and property and civil and religious
rights, would probably have made them peaceful and
loyal subjects. But the Sultan could not rise to such a
conception of statesmanship as this. Instead, Abdul
Hamid apparently thought that there was only one
way of ridding Turkey of the Armenian problem—and
that was to rid her of the Armenians. The physical
destruction of 2,000,000 men, women, and children by
massacres, organized and directed by the state, seemed
to be the one sure way of forestalling the further dis-
ruption of the Turkish Empire.

And now for nearly thirty years Turkey gave the
world an illustration of government by massacre, We
in Europe and America heard of these events when they
reached especially monstrous proportions, as they did
in 1895-96, when nearly 200,000 Armenians were
most atrociously done to death. But through all these
years the existence of the Armenians was one contin-
uous nightmare. Their property was stolen, their men
were murdered, their women were ravished, their young
girls were kidnapped and forced to live in Turkish
harems. Yet Abdul Hamid was not able to accomplish
his full purpose. Had he had his will, he would have
massacred the whole nation in one hideous orgy. He
attempted to exterminate the Armenians in 1895 and
1896, but found certain insuperable obstructions to his
scheme. Chief of these were England, France, and
Russia. These atrocities called Gladstone, then eighty-
six years old, from his retirement, and his speeches, in
which he denounced the Sultan as “the great assassin,”
aroused the whole world to the enormities that were
taking place. It became apparent that unless the
Sultan desisted, England, France, and Russia would
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intervene, and the Sultan well knew, that, in case this
intervention took place, such remnants of Turkey as
had survived earlier partitions would disappear. Thus
Abdul Hamid had to abandon his satanic enterprise of
destroying a whole race by murder, yet Armenia con-
tinued to suffer the slow agony of pitiless persecution.
Up to the outbreak of the European War not a day had
passed in the Armenian vilayets without its outrages
and its murders. The Young Turk régime, despite
its promises of universal brotherhood, brought no res-
pite to the Armenians. A few months after the love
feastings already described, one of the worst massacres
took place at Adana, in which 85,000 people were
destroyed.

And now the Young Turks, who had adopted so many
of Abdul Hamid’s ideas, also made his Armenian policy
their own. Their passion for Turkifying the nation
seemed to demand logically the extermination of all
Christians—Greeks, Syrians, and Armenians. Much
as they admired the Mohammedan conquerors of the
fifteenth and sixteenth centuries, they stupidly believed
that these great warriors had made one fatal mistake, for
they had had it in their power completely to obliterate
the Christian populations and had neglected to do so.
This policy in their opinion was a fatal error of states-
manship and explained all the woes from which Turkey
has suffered in modern times. Had these old Moslem
chieftains, when they conquered Bulgaria, put all
the Bulgarians to the sword, and peopled the Bulgar-
ian country with Moslem Turks, there would never
have been any modern Bulgarian problem and Turkey
would never have lost this part of her empire. Simi-
larly, had they destroyed all the Rumanians, Ser-
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bians, and Greeks, the provinces which are now occu-
pied by these races would still have remained integral
parts of the Sultan’s domain. They felt that the
mistake had been a terrible one, but that something
might be saved from the ruin. They would destroy all
Greeks, Syrians, Armenians, and other Christians,
move Moslem families into their homes and into their
farms, and so make sure that these territories would
not similarly be taken away from Turkey In order to
accomplish this great reform, it would not be necessary
to murder every living Christian. The most beautiful
and healthy Armenian girls could be taken, converted
forcibly to Mohammedanism, and made the wives
or concubines of devout followers of the Prophet.
Their children would then automatically become
Moslems and so strengthen the empire, as the Janis-
saries had strengthened it formerly. These Armenian
girls represent a high type of womanhood and the Young
Turks, in their crude, intuitive way, recognized that the
mingling of their blood with the Turkish population
would exert a eugenic influence upon the whole.
Armenian boys of tender years could be taken into
Turkish families and be brought up in ignorance of the
fact that they were anything but Moslems.. These were
about the only elements, however, that could make any
valuable contributions to the new Turkey which was
now being planned. Since all precautions must be
taken against the development of a new generation of
Armenians, it would be necessary to kill outright all
men who were in their prime and thus capable of propa-
gating the accursed species. Old men and women
formed no great danger to the future of Turkey, for
they had already fulfilled their natural function of leav-
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ing descendants; still they were nuisances and therefore
should be disposed of.

Unlike Abdul Hamid, the Young Turks found them-
selves in a position where they could carry out this
holy enterprise. Great Britain, France, and Russia
had stood in the way of their predecessor. But now
these obstacles had been removed. The Young Turks,
as I have said, believed that they had defeated these
nations and that they could therefore no longer inter-
fere with their internal affairs. Only one power could
successfully raise objections and that was Germany.
In 1898, when all the rest of Europe was ringing
with Gladstone’s denunciations and demanding in-
tervention, Kaiser Wilhelm the Second had gone to
Constantinople, visited Abdul Hamid, pinned his finest
decorations on that bloody tyrant’s breast, and kissed
him on both cheeks. The same Kaiser who had done
this in 1898 was still sitting on the throne in 1915,
and was now Turkey’s ally. Thus for the first time
in two centuries the Turks, in 1915, had their Chris-
tian populations utterly at their mercy. The time had
finally come to make Turkey exclusively the country
of the Turks.
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CHAPTER 11

THE “REVOLUTION"’ AT VAN

HE Turkish province of Van lies in the remote
I northeastern corner of Asia Minor; it touches
the frontiers of Persia on the east and its
northern boundary looks toward the Caucasus. It
is one of the most beautiful and most fruitful parts of
the Turkish Empire and one of the richest in historical
associations. The city of Van, which is the capital of the
vilayet, lies on the eastern shores of the lake of the sanre
name; it is the one large town in Asia Minor in which
the Armenian population is larger than the Moslem.
In the fall of 1914, its population of about 80,000 peo-
ple represented one of the most peaceful and happy
and prosperous communities in the Turkish Empire.
Though Van, like practically every other section where
Armenians lived, had had its periods of oppression and
massacre, yet the Moslem yoke, comparatively speak-
ing, rested upon its people rather lightly. Its Turkish
governor, Tahsin Pasha, was one of the more enlight-
ened type of Turkish officials. Relations between the
Armenians, who lived in the better section of the city,
and the Turks and the Kurds, who occupied the mud
huts in the Moslem quarter, had been tolerably agree-
able for many years.
The location of this vilayet, however, inevitably
made it the scene of military operations, and made the
activities of its Armenian population a matter of daily
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suspicion. Should Russia attempt an invasion of Tur-
key one of the most accessible routes lay through this
province. The war had not gone far when causes of
irritation arose. The requisitions of army supplies
fell far more heavily upon the Christian than upon the
Mohammedan elements in Van, just as they did in
every other part of Turkey. The Armenians had to
stand quietly by while the Turkish officers appro-
priated all their cattle, all their wheat, and all their
goods of every kind, giving them only worthless pieces
of paper in exchange. The attempt at general dis-
armament that took place also aroused their apprehen-
sion, which was increased by the brutal treatment
visited upon Armenian soldiers in the Caucasus. On
the other hand, the Turks made many charges against
the Christian population, and, in fact, they attributed
to them the larger share of the blame for the reverses
which the Turkish armies had suffered in the Caucasus.
The fact that a considerable element in the already
changed forces was composed of Armenians aroused their
unbridled wrath. Since about half the Armenians in the
world inhabit the Russian provinces in the Caucasus
and are liable, like all Russians, to military service,
therewere certainlyno legitimate grounds for complaint,
so far as these Armenian levies were bona fide subjects of
the Czar. But the Turks asserted that large numbers of
Armenian soldiers in Van and other of their Armenian
provinces deserted, crossed the border, and joined the
Russian army, where their knowledge of roads and the
terrain was an important factor in the Russian vic-
tories. Though the exact facts are not yet ascertained,
it seems not unlikely that such desertions, perhaps a
few hundred, did take place. At the beginning of the
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war, Union and Progress agents appeared in Erzeroum
and Van and appealed to the Armenian leaders to go
into Russian Armenia and attempt to start revolu-
tions against the Russian Government; and the fact
that the Ottoman Armenians refused to do this con-
tributed further to the prevailing irritation. The
Turkish Government has made much of the “trea-
sonable” behaviour of the Armenians of Van and have
even urged it as an excuse for their subsequent treat-
ment of the whole race. Their attitude illustrates
once more the perversity of the Turkish mind.
After massacring hundreds of thousands of Arme-
nians in the course of thirty years, outraging their
women and girls, and robbing and maltreating
them in every conceivable way, the Turks still ap-
parently believed that they had the right to expect
from them the most enthusiastic “loyalty”. That the
Armenians all over Turkey sympathized with the
Entente was no secret. ““If you want to know how the
war is going,” wrote a humorous Turkish news-
paper, “all you need to do is to look in the face of an
Armenian. If he is smiling, then the Allies are winning;
if he is downcast, then the Germans are successful.”
If an Ottoman Armenian soldier should desert and join
the Russians, that would unquestionably constitute
a technical crime against the state, and might be pun-
ished without violating the rules of all civilized coun-
tries. Only the Turkish mind, however—and pos-
sibly the Junker—could regard it as furnishing an
excuse for the terrible barbarities that now took place.
Though the air, all during the autumn and winter
of 1914-15, was filled with premonitions of trouble, the
Armenians behaved with remarkable self-restraint.
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For years it had been the Turkish policy to provoke
the Christian population into committing overt acts,and
then seizing upon such misbehaviour as an excuse for
massacres. The Armenian clergy and political leaders
saw many evidences that the Turks were now up to
their old tactics, and they therefore went among the
people, cautioning them to keep quiet, to bear all in-
sults and even outrages patiently, so as not to give the
Moslems the opening which they were seeking. “Even
though they burn a few of our villages,” these leaders
would say, “do not retaliate, for it is better that a few
be destroyed than that the whole nation be massacred.”

When the war started, the Central Government
recalled Tahsin Pasha, the conciliatory governor of
Van, and replaced him with Djevdet Bey, a brother-
in-law of Enver Pasha. This act in itself was most
disquieting. Turkish officialdlom has always con-
tained a minority of men who do not believe in mas-
sacre as a state policy and cannot be depended upon
to carry out strictly the most bloody orders of the Cen-
tral Government. Whenever massacres have been
planned, therefore, it has been customary first to re-
move such “untrustworthy” public servants and
replace them by men who are regarded as more reli-
able. The character of Tahsin’s successor made his
displacement still more alarming. Djevdet had spent
the larger part of his life at Van; he was a man of un-
stable character, friendly to non-Moslems one mo-
ment, hostile the next, hypoeritical, treacherous, and
ferocious according to the worst traditions of his race.
He hated the Armenians and cordially sympathized
with the long-established Turkish plan of solving the
Armeuian problem. There is little question that he
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came to Van with definite instructions to extermi-
nate all Armenians in this province, but, for the first
few months, conditions did not facilitate such opera-
tions. Djevdet himself was absent fighting the Rus-
sians in the Caucasus and the near approach of the
enemy made it a wise policy for the Turks to refrain
from maltreating the Armenians of Van. But early in
the spring the Russians temporarily retreated. It is
generally recognized as good military tactics for a vie-
torious army to follow up the retreating enemy. In the
eyes of the Turkish generals, however, the withdrawal
of the Russians was a happy turn of war mainly be-
cause it deprived the Armenians of their protectors and
left them at the mercies of the Turkish army. Instead
of following the retreating foe, therefore, the Turks’
army turned aside and invaded their own territory of
Van. Instead of fighting the trained Russian army of
men, they turned their rifles, machine guns, and other
weapons upon the Armenian women, children, and
old men in the villages of Van. Following their
usual custom, they distributed the most beautiful
Armenian women among the Moslems, sacked and
burned the Armenian villages, and massacred uninter-
ruptedly for days. On April 15th, about 500 young Ar-
menian men of Akantz were mustered to hear an order
of the Sultan; at sunset they were marched outside the
town and every man shot in cold blood. This pro-
cedure was repeated in about eighty Armenian villages
in the district north of Lake Van, and in three days
24,000 Armenians were murdered in this atrocious
fashion. A single episode illustrates the unspeakable
depravity of Turkish methods. A conflict having
broken out at Shadak, Djevdet Bey, who had mean-
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while returned to Van, asked four of the leading Ar-
menian citizens to go to this town and attempt to
quiet the multitude. These men made the trip, stop-
ping at all Armenian villages along the way, urging
everybody to keep public order. After completing
their work these four Armenians were murdered in a
Kurdish village.

And so when Djevdet Bey, on his return to his official
post, demanded that Van furnish him immediately
4,000 soldiers, the people were naturally in no mood to
accede to his request. When we consider what had
happened before and what happened subsequently,
there remains little doubt concerning the purpose
which underlay this demand. Djevdet, acting in
obedience to orders from Constantinople, was pre-
paring to wipe out the whole population, and his pur-
pose in calling for 4,000 able-bodied men was merely
to massacre them, so that the rest of the Armenians
might have no defenders. The Armenians, parleying
to gain time, offered to furnish five hundred soldiers
and to pay exemption money for the rest; now, how-
ever, Djevdet began to talk aloud about “rebellion,”
and his determination to “crush” it at any cost. “If
the rebels fire a single shot,” he declared, “I shall kill
every Christian man, woman, and” (pointing to his knee)
“every child, up tohere.” For some time the Turks had
been constructing entrenchments around the Armenian
quarter and filling them with soldiers and, in response
to this provocation, the Armenians began to make prepa-
rations for a defense. On April 20th, a band of Tur-
kish soldiers seized several Armenian women who were
entering the city; a couple of Armenians ran to their
assistance and were shot dead. The Turks now opened
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fire on the Armenian quarters with rifles and artillery;
soon a large part of the town was in flames and a regu-
lar siege had started. The whole Armenian fighting
force consisted of only 1,500 men; they had only 300
rifles and a most inadequate supply of ammunition,
while Djevdet had an army of 5,000 men, completely
equipped and supplied. Yet the Armenians fought
with the utmost heroism and skill; they had little chance
of holding off their enemies indefinitely, but they knew
that a Russian army was fighting its way to Van and
their utmost hope was that they would be able to defy
the besiegers until these Russians arrived. AsIam not
writing the story of sieges and battles, I cannot de-
scribe in detail the numerous acts of individual heroism,
the cotperation of the Armenian women, the ardour and
energy of the Armenian children, the self-sacrificing
zeal of the American missionaries, especially Doctor
Ussher and his wife and Miss Grace H. Knapp, and the
thousand other circumstances that made this terrible
month one of the most glorious pages in modern Arme-
nian history. The wonderful thing about it is that
the Armenians triumphed. After nearly five weeks of
sleepless fighting, the Russian army suddenly appeared
and the Turks fled into the surrounding country, where
they found appeasement for their anger by further mas-
sacres of unprotected Armenian villagers. Doctor
Ussher, the American medical missionary whose hospital
at Van was destroyed by bombardment, is authority for
the statement that, after driving off the Turks, the
Russians began to collect and to cremate the bodies of
Armenians who had been murdered in the province,
with the result that 55,000 bodies were burned.

I have told this story of the “Revolution” in Van not
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only because it marked the first stage in this organized
attempt to wipe out a whole nation, but because these
events are always brought forward by the Turks as a
justification of their subsequent crimes. As I shall
relate, Enver, Talaat, and the rest, when I appealed to
them in behalf of the Armenians, invariably instanced
the “revolutionists” of Van as a sample of Arme-
nian treachery. The famous “Revolution,” as this
recital shows, was merely the determination of the
Armenians to save their women’s honour and their own
lives, after the Turks, by massacring thousands of their
neighbours, had shown them the fate that awaited them.



CHAPTER 111

THE MURDER OF A NATION

destruction of the Armenian race in 1915

I involved certain difficulties that had not im-
peded the operations of the Turks in the mas-

sacres of 1895 and other years. In these earlier periods
the Armenian men had possessed little power or means
of resistance. In those days Armenians had not
been permitted to have military training, to serve
in the Turkish army, or to possess arms. As I have
already said, these discriminations were withdrawn
when the revolutionists obtained the upper hand in
1908. Not only were the Christians now permitted
to bear arms, but the authorities, in the full flush of
their enthusiasm for freedom and equality, encouraged
them to do so. In the early part of 1915, therefore,
every Turkish city contained thousands of Armenians
who had been trained as soldiers and who were sup-
plied with rifles, pistols, and other weapons of defense.
The operations at Van once more disclosed that these
men could use their weapons to good advantage. It
was thus apparent that an Armenian massacre this time
would generally assume more the character of warfare
than those wholesale butcheries of defenseless men and
women which the Turks had always found so congenial.
If this plan of murdering a race were to succeed, two pre-
liminary steps would therefore have to be taken: it
would be necessary to render all Armenian soldiers
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powerless and to deprive of their arms the Armenians
in every city and town. Before Armenia could be
slaughtered, Armenia must be made defenseless.

In the early parl of 1915, the Armenian soldiers in
the Turkish army were reduced to a new status. Up to
that time most of them had been combatants, but now
they were all stripped of their arms and transformed
into workmen. Instead of serving their courtry as
artillerymen and cavalrymen, these former soldiers
now discovered that they had been transformed into
road labourers and pack animals. Army supplies of all
kinds were loaded on their backs, and, stumbling under
the burdens and driven by the whips and bayonets of
the Turks, they were forced to drag their weary bodies
into the mountains of the Caucasus. Sometimes they
would have to plough their way, burdened in this fash-
ion, almost waist high through snow. They had to spend
practically all their time in the open, sleeping on the
bare ground—whenever the ceaseless prodding of their
taskmasters gave them anoccasional opportunity to
sleep. They were given only scraps of food; if they fell
sick they were left where they had dropped, their Turk-
ish oppressors perhaps stopping long enough to rob them
of all their possessions—even of their clothes. If any
stragglers succeeded in reaching their destinations, they
were not infrequently massacred. In many instances
Armenian soldiers were disposed of in even more sum-
mary fashion, for it now became almost the general
practice to shoot them in cold blood. In almost all cases
the procedure was the same. Here and there squads
of 50 or 100 men would be taken, bound together in
groups of four, and then marched out to a secluded
spot a short distance from the village. Suddenly the
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sound of rifle shots would fill the air, and the Turkish
soldiers who had acted as the escort would sullenly re-
turn to camp. Those sent to bury the bodies would
find them almost invariably stark naked, for, as usual,
the Turks had stolen all their clothes. In cases that
came to my attention, the murderers had added a re-
finement to their victims’ sufferings by compelling
them to dig their graves before being shot.

Let me relate a single episode which is contained in
one of the reports of our consuls and which now forms
part of the records of the American State Department.
Early in July, 2,000 Armenian “amélés”—such is the
Turkish word for soldiers who have been reduced to
workmen—were sent from Harpoot to build roads.
The Armenians in that town understood what this
meant and pleaded with the Governor for mercy. But
this official insisted that the men were not to be harmed,
and he even called upon the German missionary, Mr.
Ehemann, to quiet the panic, giving that gentleman
his word of honour that the ex-soldiers would be pro-
tected. Mr. Ehemann believed the Governor and
assuaged the popular fear. Yet practically every
man of these 2,000 was massacred, and his body thrown
intoa cave. A few escaped, and it was from these that
news of the massacre reached the world. A few days
afterward another 2,000 soldiers were sent to Diarbe-
kir. The only purpose of sending these men out in
the open country was that they might be massacred.
In order that they might have no strength to resist
or to escape by flight, these poor creatures were sys-
tematically starved. Government agents went
on the road, notifying the Kurds that the caravan
was approaching and ordering them to do their con-
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genial duty. Not only did the Kurdish tribesmen pour
down from the mountains upon this starved and weak-
ened regiment, but the Kurdish women came with
butcher’s knives in order that they might gain that
merit in Allah’s eyes that comes from killing a Chris-
tian. These massacres were not isolated happenings; I
could detail many more episodes just as horrible as
the one related above; throughout the Turkish Em-
pire a systematic attempt was made to kill all able-
bodied men, not only for the purpose of removing all
males who might propagate a new generation of Ar-
menians, but for the purpose of rendering the weaker
part of the population an easy prey.

Dreadful as were these massacres of unarmed sol-
diers, they were mercy and justice themselves when
compared with the treatment which was now visited
upon those Armenians who were suspected of con-
cealing arms. Naturally the Christians became alarmed
when placards were posted in the villages and cities
ordering everybody to bring their arms to headquarters,
Although this order applied to all citizens, the Arme-
nians well understood what the result would be, should
they be left defenseless while their Moslem neighbours
were permitted to retain their arms. In many cases,
however, the persecuted people patiently obeyed the
command; and then the Turkish officials almost joy-
fully seized their rifles as evidence that a “revolution”
was being planned and threw their victims into prison
on a charge of treason. Thousands failed to deliver
arms simply because they had none to deliver, while
an even greater number tenaciously refused to give
them up, not because they were plotting an uprising,
but because they proposed to defend their own lives
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and their women's honour against the outrages which
they knew were being planned. The punishment in-
flicted upon these recalcitrants forms one of the most
hideous chapters of modern history. Most of us be-
lieve that torture has long ceased to be an adminis-
trative and judicial measure, yet I do not believe that
the darkest ages ever presented scenes more horrible
than those which now took place all over Turkey.
Nothing was sacred to the Turkish gendarmes; under
the plea of searching for hidden arms, they ransacked
churches, treated the altars and sacred utensils with the
utmost indignity, and even held mock ceremonies in
imitation of the Christian sacraments. They would
beat the priests into insensibility, under the pretense
that they were the centres of sedition. When they
could discover no weapons in the churches, they would
sometimes arm the bishops and priests with guns,
pistols, and swords, then try them before courts-martial
for possessing weapons against the law, and march
them in this condition through the streets, merely
to arouse the fanatical wrath of the mobs. The gen-
darmes treated women with the same cruelty and in-
decency as the men. There are cases on record in
which women accused of concealing weapons were
stripped naked and whipped with branches freshly cut
from trees, and these beatings were even inflicted on
women who were with child. Violations so commonly
accompanied these searches that Armenian women and
girls, on the approach of the gendarmes, would flee to
the woods, the hills, or to mountain caves.

As a preliminary to the searches everywhere, the
strong men of the villages and towns were arrested and
taken to prison. Their tormentors here woyld exer-
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cise the most diabolical ingenuity in their attempt to
make their vietims declare themselves to be “revolu-
tionists” and to tell the hiding places of their arms.
A common practice was to place the prisoner in a room,
with two Turks stationed at each end and each side.
The examination would then begin with the bastinado.
This is a form of torture not uncommon in the Orient; it
consists of beating the soles of the feet with a thin rod.
At first the pain is not marked; but as the process goes
slowly on, it develops into the most terrible agony, the
feet swell and burst, and not infrequently, after being
submitted to this treatment, they have to be ampu-
tated. The gendarmes would bastinado their Arme-
nian victim until he fainted; they would then revive him
by sprinkling water on his face and begin again. If
this did not succeed in bringing their victim to terms,
they had numerous other methods of persuasion. They
would pull out his eyebrows and beard almost hair by
hair; they would extract his finger nails and toe nails;
they would apply red-hot irons to his breast, tear off his
flesh with red-hot pincers, and then pour boiled butter
into the wounds. In some cases the gendarmes would
nail hands and feet to pieces of wood—evidently in
imitation of the Crucifixion, and then, while the suf-
ferer writhed in his agony, they would cry:

“Now let your Christ come and help you!”

These cruelties—and many others which I forbear to
describe—were usually inflicted in the night time.
Turks would be stationed around the prisons, beating
drums and blowing whistles, so that the screams of the
sufferers would not reach the villagers.

In thousands of cases the Armenians endured these
agonies and refused to surrender their arms simply be-
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cause they had none to surrender. However, they
could not persuade their tormentors that this was the
case. It therefore became customary, when news was
received that the searchers were approaching, for Ar-
menians to purchase arms from their Turkish neighbours
so that they might be able to give them up and escape
these frightful punishments.

One day I was discussing these proceedings with
a responsible Turkish official, who was describing the
tortures inflicted. He made no secret of the fact that
the Government had instigated them, and, like all Turks
of the official classes, he enthusiastically approved this
treatment of the detested race. This official told me that
all these details were matters of nightly discussion at the
headquarters of the Union and Progress Committee.
Each new method of inflicting pain was hailed as a
splendid discovery, and the regular attendants were
constantly ransacking their brains in the effort to
devise some new torment. He told me that they
even delved into the records of the Spanish Inquisition
and other historic institutions of torture and adopted all
the suggestions found there. He did not tell me who
carried off the prize in this gruesome competition, but
common reputation throughout Armenia gave a pre-
eminent infamy to Djevdet Bey, the Vali of Van,
whose activities in that section I have already de-
scribed. All through this country Djevdet was gen-
erally known as the “horseshoer of Bashkale” for
this connoisseur in torture had invented what was
perhaps the masterpiece of all—that of nailing horse-
shoes to the feet of his Armenian victims.

Yet these happenings did not constitute what the
newspapers of the time commonly referred to as the
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Armenian atrocities; they were merely the preparatory
steps in the destruction of the race. The Young Turks
displayed greater ingenuity than their predecessor,
Abdul Hamid. The injunction of the deposed Sultan
was merely “to kill, kill”, whereas the Turkish democ-
racy hit upon an entirely new plan. Instead of mas-
sacring outright the Armenian race, they now decided
to deport it. In the south and southeastern sec-
tion of the Ottoman Empire lie the Syrian desert and
the Mesopotamian valley. Though part of this area
was once the scene of a flourishing civilization, for the
last five centuries it has suffered the blight that be-
comes the lot of any country that is subjected to Tur-
kish rule; and it is now a dreary, desolate waste, with-
out cities and towns or life of any kind, populated only
by a few wild and fanatical Bedouin tribes. Only the
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most industrious labour, expended through many years,
could transform this desert into the abiding place
of any considerable population. The Central Govern-
ment now announced its intention of gathering the
two million or more Armenians living in the several
sections of the empire and transporting them to this
desolate and inhospitable region. Had they un-
dertaken such a deportation in good faith it
would have represented the height of cruelty and
injustice. As a matter of fact, the Turks never
had the slightest idea of retstablishing the Armenians
in this new country. They knew that the great major-
ity would never reach their destination and that those
who did would either die of thirst and starvation, or
be murdered by the wild Mohammedan desert tribes.
The real purpose of the deportation was robbery and
destruction; it really represented a new method of
massacre. When the Turkish authorities gave the
orders for these deportations, they were merely giving
the death warrant to a whole race; they understood
this well, and, in their conversations with me, they
made no particular attempt to conceal the fact.

All through the spring and summer of 1915 the
deportations took place. Of the larger cities, Con-
stantinople, Smyrna, and Aleppo were spared; prac-
tically all other places where a single Armenian family
lived now became the scenes of these unspeakable
tragedies. Scarcely a single Armenian, whatever his
education or wealth, or whatever the social class to
which he belonged, was exempted from the order. In
some villages placards were posted ordering the whole
Armenian population to present itself in a public place
at an appointed time—usually a day or two ahead,
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and in other places the town crier would go through
the streets delivering the order vocally. In still others
not the slightest warning was given. The gendarmes
would appear before an Armenian house and order
all the inmates to follow them. They would take wom-
en engaged in their domestic tasks without giving
them the chance to change their clothes. The police
fell upon them just as the eruption of Vesuvius
fell upon Pompeii; women were taken from the wash-
tubs, children were snatched out of bed, the bread was
left half baked in the oven, the family meal was aban-
doned partly eaten, the children were taken from the
schoolroom, leaving their books open at the daily task,
and the men were forced to abandon their ploughs in the
fields and their cattle on the mountain side. Even
women who had just given birth to children would be
forced to leave their beds and join the panic-stricken
throng, their sleeping babies in their arms. Such things
as they hurriedly snatched up—a shawl, a blanket,
perhaps a few scraps of food—were all that they could
take of their household belongings. To their frantic
questions “ Where are we going?”’ the gendarmes would
vouchsafe only one reply: “To the interior.”

In some cases the refugees were given a few hours, in
exceptional instances a few days, to dispose of their
property and household effects. But the proceeding,
of course, amounted simply to robbery. They could
sell only to Turks, and since both buyers and sellers
knew that they had only a day or two to market the
accumulations of a lifetime, the prices obtained
represented a small fraction of their value. Sewing
machines would bring one or two dollars—a cow would
go for a dollar, a houseful of furniture would be sold
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for a pittance. In many cases Armenians were pro-
hibited from selling or Turks from buying even at these
ridiculous prices; under pretense that the Government
intended to sell their effects to pay the creditors whom
they would inevitably leave behind, their household
furniture would be placed in stores or heaped up in
public places, where it was usually pillaged by Turkish
men and women. The government officials would also
inform the Armenians that, since their deportation was
only temporary, the intention being to bring them
back after the war was over, they would not be per-
mitted to sell their houses. Scarcely had the former
possessors left the village, when Mohammedan mohad-
Jirs—immigrants from other parts of Turkey—would
be moved into the Armenian quarters. Similarly all
their valuables—money, rings, watches, and jewellery—
would be taken to the police stations for ““safe keep-
ing,”” pending their return, and then parcelled out among
the Turks. Yet these robberies gave the refugees
little anguish, for far more terrible and agonizing scenes
were taking place under their eyes. The systematic
extermination of the men continued; such males as the
persecutions which I have already described had left
were now violently dealt with. Before the caravans
were started, it became the regular practice to separate
the young men from the families, tie them together
in groups of four, lead them to the outskirts, and shoot
them. Public hangings without trial—the only offense
being that the victims were Armenians—were taking
place constantly. The gendarmes showed a particular
desire to annihilate the educated and the influential.
From American consuls and missionaries I was con-
stantly receiving reports of such executions, and many of
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the events which they described will never fade from my
memory. At Angora all Armenian men from fifteen to
seventy were arrested, bound together in groups of four,
and sent on the road in the direction of Caesarea.
When they had travelled five or six hours and had
reached a secluded valley, a mob of Turkish peasants
fell upon them with clubs, hammers, axes, scythes,
spades, and saws. Such instruments not only caused
more agonizing deaths than guns and pistols, but, as
the Turks themselves boasted, they were more eco-
nomical, since they did not involve the waste of powder
and shell. In this way they exterminated the whole
male population of Angora, including all its men of
wealth and breeding, and their bodies, horribly muti-
lated, were left in the valley, where they were devoured
by wild beasts. After completing this destruction,
the peasants and gendarmes gathered in the local
tavern, comparing notes and boasting of the number of
“giaours” that each had slain. In Trebizond the men
were placed in boats and sent out on the Black Sea;
gendarmes would follow them in boats, shoot them
down, and throw their bodies into the water.

When the signal was given for the caravans to move,
therefore, they almost invariably consisted of women,
children, and old men. Any one who could possibly
have protected them from the fate that awaited them
had been destroyed. Not infrequently the prefect of
the city,’as the mass started on its way, would wish them
a derisive “pleasant journey.”” Before the caravan
moved the women were sometimes offered the alter-
native of becoming Mohammedans. Even though
they accepted the new faith, which few of them did,
their earthly troubles did not end. The converts were
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compelled to surrender their children to a so-called
“Moslem Orphanage,” with the agreement that they
should be trained as devout followers of the Prophet.
They themselves must then show the sincerity of their
conversion by abandoning their Christian husbands
and marrying Moslems. If no good Mohammedan
offered himself as a husband, then the new convert
was deported, however strongly she might protest her
devotion to Islam.

At first the Government showed some inclination
to protect these departing throngs. The officers
usually divided them into convoys, in some cases
numbering several hundred, in others several thousand.
The civil authorities occasionally furnished ox-carts
which carried such household furniture as the exiles had
succeeded in scrambling together. A guard of gen-
darmerie accompanied each convoy, ostensibly to
guide and protect it. Women, scantily clad, carrying
babies in their arms or on their backs, marched side by
side with old men hobbling along with canes. Children
would run along, evidently regarding the procedure, in
the early stages, as some new lark. A more prosperous
member would perhaps have a horse or a donkey, oc-
casionally a farmer had rescued a cow or a sheep, which
would trudge along at his side, and the usual assort-
ment of family pets—dogs, cats, and birds—became parts
of the variegated procession. From thousands of Ar-
menian cities and villages these despairing caravans
now set forth; they filled all the roads leading southward;
everywhere, as they moved on, they raised a huge dust,
and abandoned débris, chairs, blankets, bedclothes,
household utensils, and other impedimenta, marked the
course of the processions. When the caravans first
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started, the individuals bore some resemblance to
human beings; in a few hours, however, the dust of
the road plastered their faces and clothes, the mud
caked their lower members, and the slowly advaucing
mobs, frequently bent with fatigue and crazed by the
brutality of their “protectors,” resembled some new
and strange animal species. Yet for the better part
of six months, from April to October, 1915, practically
all the highways in Asia Minor were crowded with these
unearthly bands of exiles. They could be seen winding
in and out of every valley and climbing up the sides
of nearly every mountain—moving on and on, they
scarcely knew whither, except that every road led to
death. Village after village and town after town was
evacuated of its Armenian population, under the dis-
tressing circumstances already detailed. In these six
months, as far as can be ascertained, about 1,200,000
people started on this journey to the Syrian desert.

“Pray for us,” they would say as they left their
homes—the homes in which their ancestors had lived
for 2,500 years. “We shall not see you in this world
again, but sometime we shall meet. Pray for us!”

The Armenians had hardly left their native villages
when the persecutions began. The roads over which
they travelled were little more than donkey paths; and
what had started a few hours before as an orderly
procession soon became a dishevelled and scrambling
mob. Women were separated from their children and
husbands from their wives. The old people soon lost
contact with their families and became exhausted and
footsore. The Turkish drivers of the ox-carts, after
extorting the last coin from their charges, would
suddenly dump them and their belongings into the
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road, turn around, and return to the village for other
victims. Thus in a short time practically everybody,
young and old, was compelled to travel on foot. The
gendarmes whom the Government had sent, supposedly
to protect the exiles, in a very few hours became their
tormentors. They followed their charges with fixed
bayonets, prodding any one who showed any tendency
to slacken the pace. Those who attempted to stop
for rest, or who fell exhausted on the road, were com-
pelled, with the utmost brutality, to rejoin the moving
throng. They even prodded pregnant women with
bayonets; if one, as frequently happened, gave birth
along the road, she was immediately forced to get up
and rejoin the marchers. The whole course of the
journey became a perpetual struggle with the Moslem
inhabitants. Detachments of gendarmes would go
ahead, notifying the Kurdish tribes that their victims
were approaching, and Turkish peasants were also in-
formed that their long-waited opportunity had arrived.
The Government even opened the prisons and set
free the convicts, on the understanding that they should
behave like good Moslems to the approaching Arme-
nians. Thus every caravan had a continuous battle for
existence with several classes of enemies—their ac-
companying gendarmes, the Turkish peasants and
villagers, the Kurdish tribes and bands of Chéiés or
brigands. And we must always keep in mind that the
men who might have defended these wayfarers had
nearly all been killed or forced into the army as work-
men, and that the exiles themselves had been syste-
matically deprived of all weapons before the journey be-
gan.

When the victims had travelled a few hours from
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their starting place, the Kurds would sweep down from
their mountain homes. Rushing up to the young
girls, they would lift their veils and carry the pretty
ones off to the hills. They would steal such children
as pleased their fancy and mercilessly rob all the rest of
the throng. If the exiles had started with any money
or food, their assailants would appropriate it, thus
leaving them a hopeless prey to starvation. They
would steal their clothing, and sometimes even leave
both men and women in a state of complete nudity. All
the time that they were committing these deprada-
tions the Kurds would freely massacre, and the screams
of women and old men would add to the general horror.
Such as escaped these attacks in the open would find
new terrors awaiting them in the Moslem villages.
Here the Turkish roughs would fall upon the women,
leaving them sometimes dead from their experiences or
sometimes ravingly insane. After spending a night in
a hideous encampment of this kind, the exiles, or such as
had survived, would start again the next morning.
The ferocity of the gendarmes apparently increased as
the journey lengthened, for they seemed almost to
resent the fact that part of their charges continued to
live. Frequently any one who dropped on the road was
bayoneted on the spot. The Armenians began to die
by hundreds from hunger and thirst. Even when they
came to rivers, the gendarmes, merely to torment
them, would sometimes not let them drink. The hot
sun of the desert burned their scantily clothed bodies,
and their bare feet, treading the hot sand of the desert,
became so sore that thousands fell and died or were
killed where they lay. Thus, in a few days, what had
been a procession of normal human beings became a
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stumbling horde of dust-covered skeletons, ravenously
looking for scraps of food, eating any offal that came
their way, crazed by the hideous sights that filled
every hour of their existence, sick with all the diseases
that accompany such hardships and privations, but
still prodded on and on by the whips and clubs and
bayonets of their executioners.

And thus, as the exiles moved, they left behind them
another caravan—that of dead and unburied bodies, of
old men and of women dying in the last stages of typhus,
dysentery, and cholera, of little children lying on their
backs and setting up their last piteous wails for food and
water. There were women who held up their babies to
strangers, begging them to take them and save them
from their tormentors, and failing this, they would
throw them into wells or leave them behind bushes,
that at least they might die undisturbed. Behind was
left a small army of girls who had been sold as slaves—
frequently for a medjidie, or about eighty cents—and
who, after serving the brutal purposes of their pur-
chasers, were forced to lead lives of prostitution. A
string of encampments, filled by the sick and the dying,
mingled with the unburied or half-buried bodies of the
dead, marked the course of the advancing throngs.
Flocks of vultures followed them in the air, and rave-
nous dogs, fighting one another for the bodies of the
dead, constantly pursued them. The most terrible
scenes took place at the rivers, especially the Euphrates.
Sometimes, when crossing this stream, the gendarmes
would push the women into the water, shooting all who
attempted to save themselves by swimming. Fre-
quently the women themselves would save their honour
by jumping into the river, their children in their arms.
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“In the last week in June,” I quote from a consular
report, “several parties of Erzeroum Armenians were
deported on successive days and most of them mas-
sacred on the way, either by shooting or drowning.
One, Madame Zarouhi, an elderly lady of means, who
was thrown into the Euphrates, saved herself by cling-
ing to a boulder in the river. She succeeded in ap-
proaching the bank and returned to Erzeroum to hide
herself in a Turkish friend’s house. She told Prince
Argoutinsky, the representative of the °‘All-Russian
Urban Union’ in Erzeroum, that she shuddered to re-
call how hundreds of children were bayoneted by the
Turks and thrown into the Euphrates, and how men
and women were stripped naked, tied together in
hundreds, shot, and then hurled into the river. In a
loop of the river near Erzinghan, she said, the thousands
of dead bodies created such a barrage that the Eu-
phrates changed its course for about a hundred yards.”
It is absurd for the Turkish Government to assert
that it ever seriously intended to “deport the Arme-
nians to new homes"’; the treatment which was given
the convoys clearly shows that extermination was
the real purpose of Enver and Talaat. How many
exiled to the south under these revolting conditions
ever reached their destinations? The experiences of
a single caravan show how completely this plan of
deportation developed into one of annihilation. The
details in question were furnished me directly by the
American Consul at Aleppo, and are now on file in
the State Department at Washington. On the first of
June a convoy of three thousand Armenians, mostly
women, girls, and children, left Harpoot. Following
the usual custom the Government provided them an
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escort of seventy gendarmes, under the command of
a Turkish leader, a Bey. In accordance with the com-
mon experience these gendarmes proved to be not
their protectors, but their tormentors and their execu-
tioners. Hardly had they got well started on the road
when Bey took 400 liras from the caravan,
on the plea that he was keeping it safely until their
arrival at Malatia; no sooner had he robbed them of
the only thing that might have provided them with
food than he ran away, leaving them all to the tender
mercies of the gendarmes.

All the way to Ras-ul-Ain, the first station on the
Bagdad line, the existence of these wretched travel-
lers was one prolonged horror. The gendarmes went
ahead, informing the half-savage tribes of the moun-
tains that several thousand Armenian women and girls
were approaching. The Arabs and Kurds began to
carry off the girls, the mountaineers fell upon them
repeatedly, violating and killing the women, and the
gendarmes themselves joined in the orgy. One by one
the few men who accompanied the convoy were killed.
The women had succeeded in secreting money from
their persecutors, keeping it in their mouths and hair;
with this they would buy horses, only to have them
repeatedly stolen by the Kurdish tribesmen. Finally
the gendarmes, having robbed and beaten and violated
and killed their charges for thirteen days, abandoned
them altogether. Two days afterward the Kurds
went through the party and rounded up all the males
who still remained alive. They found about 150, their
ages varying from 15 to 90 years, and these they
promptly took away and butchered to the last man.
But that same day another convoy from Sivas joined
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this one from Harpoot, increasing the numbers of the
whole caravan to 18,000 people.

Another Kurdish Bey now took command, and to
him, as to all men placed in the same position, the
opportunity was regarded merely as one for pillage,
outrage, and murder. This chieftain summoned all
his followers from the mountains and invited them to
work their complete will upon this great mass of
Armenians. Day after day and night after night
the prettiest girls were carried away; sometimes they
returned in a pitiable condition that told the full story
of their sufferings. Any stragglers, those who were so
old and infirm and sick that they could not keep up
with the marchers, were promptly killed. Whenever
they reached a Turkish village all the local vagabonds
were permitted to prey upon the Armenian girls.
When the diminishing band reached the Euphrates they
saw the bodies of 200 men floating upon the surface.
By this time they had all been so repeatedly robbed
that they had practically nothing left except a few
ragged clothes, and even these the Kurds now took;
and the larger part of the convoy marched for five days
almost completely naked under the scorching desert
sun. For another five days they did not have a morsel
of bread or a drop of water. “Hundreds fell dead on
the way,” the report reads, “their tongues were turned
to charcoal, and when, at the end of five days, they
reached a fountain, the whole convoy naturally rushed
toward it. But here the policemen barred the way
and forebade them to take a single drop of water.
Their purpose was to sell it at from one to three liras a
cup and sometimes they actually withheld the water
after getting the money. At another place, where
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there were wells, some women threw themselves into
them, as there was no rope or pail to draw up the water.
These women were drowned and, in spite of that, the
rest of the people drank from that well, the dead bodies
still remaining there and polluting the water. Some-
times, when the wells were shallow and the women
could go down into them and come out again, the other
people would rush to lick or suck their wet, dirty clothes,
in the effort to quench their thirst. When they passed
an Arab village in their naked condition the Arabs
pitied them and gave them old pieces of cloth to cover
themselves with. Some of the exiles who still had
money bought some clothes; but some still remained
who travelled thus naked all the way to the city of
Aleppo. The poor women could hardly walk for shame;
they all walked bent double.

On the seventieth day a few creatures reached Aleppo.
Out of the combined convoy of 18,000 souls just 150
women and children reached their destination. A few
of the rest, the most attractive, were still living as cap-
tives of the Kurds and Turks; all the rest were dead.

My only reason for relating such dreadful things as
this is that, without the details, the English-speaking
public cannot understand precisely what this nation
is which we call Turkey. I have by no means told the
most terrible details, for a complete narration of the
sadistic orgies of which these Armenian men and wo-
men were the victims can never be printed in an
American publication. Whatever crimes the most per-
verted instincts of the human mind can devise, and
whatever refinements of persecution and injustice the
most debased imagination can conceive, became the
daily misfortunes of this devoted people. I am con-
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fident that the whole history of the human race con-
tains no such horrible episode as this. The great mas-
sacres and persecutions of the past seem almost insigni-
ficant when compared with thesufferings of the Armenian
race in 1915. The slaughter of the Albigenses in the
early part of the thirteenth century has always been
regarded as one of the most pitiful events in history. In
these outbursts of fanaticism about 60,000 people were
killed. In the massacre of St. Bartholomew about
80,000 human beings lost their lives. The Sicilian
Vespers, which has always figured as one of the most
fiendish outbursts of this kind, caused the destruction
of 8,000. Volumes have been written about the Span-
ish Inquisition under Torquemada, yet in the eighteen
years of his administration only a little more than 8,000
heretics were done to death. Perhaps the one event in
history that most resembles the Armenian deporta-
tions was the expulsion of the Jews from Spain by
Ferdinand and Isabella. According to Prescott 160,000
were uprooted from their homes and scattered broad-
cast over Africa and Europe. Yet all these previous
persecutions seem almost trivial when we compare
them with the sufferings of the Armenians, in which
at least 600,000 people were destroyed and perhaps
as many as 1,000,000, And these earlier massacres,
when we compare them with the spirit that directed
the Armenian atrocities, have one feature that we can
almost describe as an excuse: they were the product of
religious fanaticism and most of the men and women
who instigated them sincerely believed that they were
devoutly serving their Maker. Undoubtedly religious
fanaticism was an impelling motive with the Turk-
ish and Kurdish rabble who slew Armenians as a

51



service to Allah, but the men who really conceived the
crime had no such motive. Practically all of them were
atheists, with no more respect for Mohammedanism
than for Christianity, and with them the one motive
was cold-blooded, calculating state policy.

The Armenians are not the only subject people in
Turkey which have suffered from this policy of making
Turkey exclusively the country of the Turks. The
story which I have told about the Armenians I could
also tell with certain modifications about the Greeks and
the Syrians. Indeed the Greeks were the first victims
of this nationalizing idea. I have already described
how, in the few months preceding the European War,
the Ottoman Government began deporting its Greek
subjects along the coast of Asia Minor, These out-
rages aroused little interest in Europe or the United
States, yet in the space of three or four months more
than 100,000 Greeks were taken from their age-long
homes in the Mediterranean littoral and removed to the
Greek Islands and the interior. For the larger part these
were bona-fide deportations; that is, the Greek inhabi-
tants were actually removed to new places and were not
subjected to wholesale massacre. It was probably for
the reason that the civilized world did not protest against
these deportations that the Turks afterward decided to
apply the same methods on a larger scale not only to the
Greeks but to the Armenians, Syrians, Nestorians,
and others of its subject peoples. In fact, Bedri Bey,
the Prefect of Police at Constantinople, himself told one
of my secretaries that the Turks had expelled the
Greeks so successfully that they had decided to apply
the same method to all the other races in the empire.

The martyrdom of the Greeks, therefore, comprised
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two periods: that antedating the war, and that which
began in the early part of 1915. The first affected
chiefly the Greeks on the seacoast of Asia Minor. The
second affected those living in Thrace and in the
territories surrounding the Sea of Marmora, the Dar-
danelles, the Bosphorus, and the coast of the Black Sea.
These latter, to the extent of several hundred thousand,
were sent to the interior of Asia Minor. The Turks
adopted almost identically the same procedure against
the Greeks as that which they had adopted against the
Armenians. They began by incorporating the Greeks
into the Ottoman army and then transfarming them
into labour battalions, using them to build roads in the
Caucasus and other scenes of action. These Greek
soldiers, just like the Armenians, died by thousands
from cold, hunger, and other privations. The same
house-to-house searches for hidden weapons took place
in the Greek villages, and Greek men and women were
beaten and tortured just as were their fellow Arme-
nians. The Greeks had to submit to the same forced
requisitions, which amounted in their case, as in the
case of the Armenians, merely to plundering on a whole-
sale scale. The Turks attempted to force the Greek
subjects to become Mohammedans; Greek girls, just
like Armenian girls, were stolen and taken to Turkish
harems and Greek boys were kidnapped and placed in
Moslem households. The Greeks, just like the Arme-
nians,were accused of disloyalty to the Ottoman Govern-
ment; the Turks accused them of furnishing supplies to
the English submarines in the Marmora and also of
acting as spies. The Turks also declared that the
Greeks were not loyal to the Ottoman Government,
and that they also looked forward to the day when the
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Greeks inside of Turkey would become part of Greece.
These latter charges were unquestionably true; that the
Greeks, after suffering for five centuries the most un-
speakable outrages at the hands of the Turks, should
look longingly to the day when their territory should be
part of the fatherland, was to be expected. The Turks,
as in the case of the Armenians, seized upon this as an
excuse for a violent onslaught on the whole race.
Everywhere the Greeks were gathered in groups and,
under the so-called protection of Turkish gendarmes,
they were transported, the larger part on foot, into the
interior. Just how many were scattered in this fashion
is not definitely known, the estimates varying anywhere
from 200,000 up to 1,000,000. These caravans suffered
great privations, but they were not submitted to general
massacre as were the Armenians, and this is probably
the reason why the outside world has not heard so much
about them. The Turks showed them this greater
consideration not from any motive of pity. The
Greeks, unlike the Armenians, had a government which
was vitally interested in their welfare. At this time
there was a general apprehension among the Teutonic
Allies that Greece would enter the war on the side of
the Entente, and a wholesale massacre of Greeks in
Asia Minor would unquestionably have produced such
a state of mind in Greece that its pro-German king
would have been unable longer to keep his country
out of the war. It was only a matter of state policy,
therefore, that saved these Greek subjects of Turkey
from all the horrors that befell the Armenians. But
their sufferings are still terrible, and constitute another
chapter in the long story of crimes for which civilization
will hold the Turk responsible.
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CHAPTER 1V
TALAAT TELLS WHY HE “DEPORTS"” THE ARMENIANS

WAS some time before the story of the Armenian
Il;trocities reached the American Embassy in all its
horrible details. In January and February frag-
mentary reports began to filter in, but the tendency was
at first to regard them as mere manifestations of the
disorders that had prevailed in the Armenian provinces
for many years. When the reports came from Urumia,
both Enver and Talaat dismissed them as wild exag-
gerations, and when, for the first time, we heard of the
disturbances at Van, these Turkish officials declared
that they were nothing more than a mob uprising which
they would soon have under control. I now see, what
was not apparent in those early months, that the
Turkish Government was determined to keep the news,
as long as possible, from the outside world. It was
clearly the intention that Europe and America should
hear of the annihilation of the Armenian race only
after that annihilation had been accomplished. As
the country which the Turks particularly wished to
keep in ignorance was the United States, they resorted
to the most shameless prevarications when discussing the
situation with myself and with my staff.

In early April the authorities arrested about two
hundred Armenians in Constantinople and sent them
into the interior. Many of those who were then de-
ported were educational and social leaders and men who
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were prominent in industry and in finance. I knew
many of these men and therefore felt a personal interest
in their misfortunes. But when I spoke to Talaat
about their expulsion, he replied that the Government
was acting in self-defense. The Armenians at Van, he
said, had already shown their abilities as revolutionists;
he knew that these leaders in Constantinople were
corresponding with the Russians and he had every
reason to fear that they would start an insurrection
against the Central Government. The safest plan,
therefore, was to send them to Angora and other interior
towns. Talaat denied that this was part of any general
concerted scheme to rid the city of its Armenian popu-
lation, and insisted that the Armenian masses in Con-
stantinople would not be disturbed.

But soon the accounts from the interior became more
specific and more disquieting. The withdrawal of the
Allied fleet from the Dardanelles produced a distinct
change in the atmosphere. Until then there were
numerous indications that all was not going well in the
Armenian provinces; when it at last became definitely
established, however, that the traditional friends of
Armenia, Great Britain, France, and Russia, could do
nothing to help that suffering people, the mask began
to disappear. In April I was suddenly deprived of the
privilege of using the cipher for communicating with
American consuls. The most rigorous censorship
also was applied to letters. Such measures could
mean only that things were happening in Asia Minor
which the authorities were determined to conceal
But they did not succeed. Though all sorts of impedi-
ments were placed to travelling, certain Americans
chiefly missionaries, succeeded in getting through.
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For hours they would sit in my office and, with tears
streaming down their faces, they would tell me of the
horrors through which they had passed. Many of these,
both men and women, were almost broken in health
from the scenes which they had witnessed. In many
cases they brought me letters from American consuls,
confirming the most dreadful of their narrations and
adding many unprintable details. The general pur-
port of all these first-hand reports was that the utter
depravity and fiendishness of the Turkish nature, al-
ready sufficiently celebrated through the centuries, had
now surpassed themselves. There was only one hope of
saving nearly 2,000,000 people from massacre, starva-
tion, and even worse, I was told—that was the morsl
power of the United States., These spokesmen of a
condemned nation declared that, unless the American
Ambassador could persuade the Turk to stay his de-
stroying arm, the whole Armenian nation would dis-
appear, It was not only American and Canadian
missionaries who made this personal appeal. Several
of their German associates begged me to intercede.
These men and women confirmed all the worst things
which I had heard, and they were unsparing in denounc-
ing their own fatherland. They did not conceal the
humiliation which they felt, as Germans, in the fact that
their own nation was allied with a people that could
perpetrate such infamies, but they understood German
policy well enough to know that Germany would not
intercede. There was no use in expecting aid from the
Kaiser, they said—America must stop the massacres,
or they would go on.

Technically, of course, I had no right to interfere.
According to the cold-blooded legalities of the situation,
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the treatment of Turkish subjects by the Turkish Gov-
ernment was purely a domestic affair; unless it directly
affected American lives and American interests, it was
outside the concern of the American Government.
When I first approached Talaat on the subject, he
called my attention to this fact in no uncertain terms.
This interview was one of the most exciting which I had
had up to that time. Two missionaries had just called
upon me, giving the full details of the frightful hap-
penings at Konia. After listening to their stories, I
could not restrain myself, and went immediately to the
Sublime Porte. I saw at once that Talaat was in
one of his most ferocious states of mind, For months
he had been attempting to secure the release of one
of his closest friends, Ayoub Sabri, and Zinnoun, who
were held as prisoners by the English at Malta. His
failure in this matter was a constant grievance and
irritation; he was always talking about it, always making
new suggestions for getting his friends back to Turkey,
and always appealing to me for help. So furious did
the Turkish Boss become when thinking about his
absent friends that we usually referred to these manifes-
tations as Talaat in his “Ayoub Sabri moods.” This
particular morning the Minister of the Interior was in
one of his worst “Ayoub Sabri moods.” Once more he
had been working for the release of the exiles and once
more he had failed. As usual, he attempted to preserve
outer calm and courtesy to me, but his short, snappy
phrases, his bull-dog rigidity, and his wrists, planted on
the table, showed that it was an unfavourable moment
to stir him to any sense of pity or remorse. I first spoke
to him about a Canadian missionary, Dr. McNaughton,
who was receiving harsh treatment in Asia Minor.
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“The man is an English agent,” he replied, “and we
have the evidence for it.”

“Let me see it,”” I asked.

“We'll do nothing for any Englishman or any
Canadian,” he replied, “until they release Ayoub and
Zinnoun.”

“But you promised to treat English in the employ
of Americans as Americans,” I replied.

“That may be,” rejoined the Minister, “but a
promise is not made to be kept forever. I withdraw
that promise now. There is a time limit on a promise.”

“But if a promise is not binding, what is?” I asked.

““A guarantee,” Talaat answered quickly.

This fine Turkish distinction had a certain meta-
physical interest, but I had more practical matters
to discuss at that time. So I began to talk about the
Armenians at Konia. Ihadhardlystarted when Talaat’s
attitude became even more belligerent. His eyes lighted
up, he brought his jaws together, leaned over toward
me, and snapped out:

““ Are they Americans?”

The implications of this question were hardly diplo-
matic; it was merely a way of telling me that the matter
was none of my business. In a moment Talaat said
this in so many words.

“The Armenians are not to be trusted,” he said, “be-
sides, what we do with them does not concern the
United States.”

I replied that I regarded myself as the friend of the
Armenians and was shocked at the way that they
were being treated. But he shook his head and refused
to discuss the matter. I saw that nothing could be
gained by forcing the issue at that time. I spoke in
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behalf of another British subject who was not being
treated properly.

“He’s English, isn’t he?”” answered Talaat. “Then
I shall do as I like with him!”

“Eat him, if you wish!” I replied.

“No,” said Talaat, “he would go against my diges-
tion.”

He was altogether in a reckless mood. “Goti strafe
England ! he shouted—using one of the few German
phrases that he knew. “As to your Armenians, we
don’t give a rap for the future! We live only in the
present! As to the English, I wish you would telegraph
Washington that we shall not do a thing for them
until they let out Ayoub Sabri and Zinnoun!”

Then leaning over, he struck a pose, pressed his hand
to his heart, and said, in English—I think this must
have been almost all the English he knew:

“Ayoub Sabri—he—my—brudder!”

Despite this I made another plea for Dr. MeNaugh-
ton.

“He's not American,” said Talaat, “he’s a Cana-
dian.”

“It’s almost the same thing,” I said.

“Well,” replied Talaat, “if I let him go, will you
promise that the United States will annex Canada?”

“I promise,” said I, and we both laughed at this
little joke.

“Every time you come here,” Talaat finally said,
“you always steal something from me. All right, you
can have your McNaughton!™

Certa.m]y this interview was not an encouraging be-
ginning, so far as the Armeniens were eoneerned
But Talaat was not always in an “Ayoub Sabri m
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He went from one emotion to another as lightly as a
child; I would find him fierce and unyielding one day,
and uproariously good-natured and accommodating
the next. Prudence indicated, therefore, that I should
await one of his more congenial moments before ap-
proaching him on the subject that aroused all the
barbarity in his nature. Such an opportunity was
soon presented. One day, soon after the interview
chronicled above, I called on Talaat again. The first
thing he did was to open his desk and pull out a hand-
ful of yellow cablegrams.

“Why don’t you give this money to us?” he said,
with a grin.

“What money?” I asked.

“Here is a cablegram for you from America, sending
you a lot of money for the Armenians. You ought not
to use it that way; give it to us Turks, we need it as
badly as they do.”

“I have not received any such cablegram,” I
replied.

“Oh, no, but you will,” he answered. “I always
get all your cablegrams first, you know. After I
have finished reading them I send them around to
You."

This statement was the literal truth. Every morn-
ing all uncoded cablegrams received in Constantinople
were forwarded to Talaat, who read them, before
consenting to their being forwarded to their des-
tinations. Even the cablegrams of the ambassadors
were apparently not exempt, though, of course, the
ciphered messages were not interfered with. Ordina-
rily I might have protested against this infringement
of my rights, but Talaat’s engaging frankness about
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pilfering my correspondence and in even waving my
own cablegrams in my face gave me an excellent open-
ing to introduce the forbidden subject.

But on this occasion, as on many others, Talaat
was evasive and non-committal and showed much hos-
tility to the interest which the American people were
manifesting in the Armenians. He explained his
policy on the ground that the Armenians were in con-
stant correspondence with the Russians. The definite
conviction which these conversations left upon my mind
was that Talaat was the most implacable enemy of this
persecuted race. “He gave me the impression,” such
is the entry which I find in my diary on August 3d,
“that Talaat is the one who desires to crush the poor
Armenians.” He told me that the Union and Progress
Committee had carefully considered the matter in all
its details and that the policy which was being pursued
was that which they had officially adopted. He said
that I must not get the idea that the deportations had
been decided upon hastily; in reality, they were the
result of prolonged and careful deliberation. To my
repeated appeals that he should show mercy to these
people, he sometimes responded seriously, sometimes
angrily, and sometimes flippantly.

“Some day,” he once said, “I will come and discuss
the whole Armenian subject with you,” and then he
added in a low tone in Turkish:

“But that day will never come!”

“Why are you so interested in the Armenians, any-
way?” he said, on another occasion. “You are a Jew;
those people are Christians. The Mohammedans and
the Jews always get on harmoniously, We are treating
the Jews here all right. What have you to complain
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of? Why can’t you let us do with these Christians as
we please?”

I had frequently remarked that the Turks look upon
practically every question as a personal matter, yet this
point of view rather stunned me. However, it was a
complete revelation of Turkish mentality; the fact that,
above all considerations of race and religion, there are
such things as humanity and civilization, never for a
moment enters their mind. They can understand a
Christian fighting for a Christian and a Jew fighting
for a Jew, but such abstractions as justice and decency
form no part of their conception of things.

“You don’t seem to realize,” I replied, “that I am not
here as a Jew but as American Ambassador. My
country contains something more than 97,000,000
Christians and something less than 8,000,000 Jews.
So, at least in my ambassadorial capacity, I am 97
per cent. Christian. But after all, that is not the
point. I do not appeal to you in the name of any
race or any religion, but merely as a human being.
You have told me many times that you want to make
Turkey a part of the modern progressive world. The
way you are treating the Armenians will not help you
to realize that ambition; it puts you in the class of
backward, reactionary peoples.

“We treat the Americans all right, too,” said Talaat.
“T don’t see why you should complain.”

“But Americans are outraged by your persecutions
of the Armenians,” I replied. “You must base your
principles on humanitarianism, not racial discrimina-
tion, or the United States will not regard you as a friend
and an equal. And you should understand the great

changes that are taking place among Christians all
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over the world. They are forgetting their differences
and all sects are coming together as one. You look
down on American missionaries, but don’t forget that
it is the best element in America that supports their
religious work, as well as their educational institutions.
Americans are not mere materialists, always chasing
money—they are broadly humanitarian, and interested
in the spread of justice and civilization throughout
the world. After this war is over you will face a new
situation. You say that, if victorious, you can defy
the world, but you are wrong. You will have to meet
public opinion everywhere, especially in the United
States. Our people will never forget these massacres.
They will always resent the wholesale destruction of
Christians in Turkey. They will look upon it as nothing
but wilful murder and will seriously condemn all the
men who are responsible for it. You will not be able
to protect yourself under your political status and
say that you acted as Minister of the Interior and not
as Talaat. You are defying all ideas of justice as
we understand the term in our country.”

Strangely enough, these remarks did not offend
Talaat, but they did not shake his determination. I
might as well have been talking to a stone wall. From
my abstractions he immediately came down to some-
thing definite.

“These people,” he said, “refused to disarm when
we told them to. They opposed us at Van and at
Zeitoun, and they helped the Russians. There is
only one way in which we can defend ourselves against
them in the future, and that is just to deport them.”

“Suppose a few Armenians did betray you,” I said.
“Is that a reason for destroying a whole race? Is that
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an excuse for making innocent women and children
suffer?”

“Those things are inevitable,” he replied.

This remark to me was not quite so illuminating as
one which Talaat made subsequently to a reporter of the
Berliner Tageblatt, who asked him the same question.
“We have been reproached,” he said, according to
this interviewer, “for making no distinction between
the innocent Armenians and the guilty; but that was
utterly impossible, in view of the fact that those who
were innocent to-day might be guilty to-morrow”"!

One reason why Talaat could not discuss this matter
with me freely, was because the member of the embassy
staff who did the interpreting was himself an Armenian.
In the early part of August, therefore, he sent a personal
messenger to me, asking if I could not see him
alone—he said that he himself would provide the in-
terpreter. This was the first time that Talaat had
admitted that his treatment of the Armenians was a
matter with which I had any concern. The interview
took place two days afterward. It so happened that
since the last time I had visited Talaat I had shaved
my beard. As soon as I came in the burly Minister
began talking in his customary bantering fashion.

“You have become a young man again,” he said;
“you are so young now that I cannot go to you for
advice any more.”

“I have shaved my beard,” I replied, “because it
had become very gray—made gray by your treatment
of the Armenians.”

After this exchange of compliments we settled down
to the business in hand. “I have asked you to come
to-day,” began Talaat, “so that I can explain our
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position on the whole Armenian subject. We base
our objections to the Armenians on three distinct
grounds. In the first place, they have enriched them-
selves at the expense of the Turks. In the second
place, they are determined to domineer over us and to
establish a separate state. In the third place, they
have openly encouraged our enemies. They have
assisted the Russians in the Caucasus and our failure
there is largely explained by their actions. We have
therefore come to the irrevocable decision that we shall
make them powerless before this war is ended.”

On every one of these points I had plenty of argu-
ments in rebuttal. Talaat’s first objection was
merely an admission that the Armenians were more
industrious and more able than the dull-witted and
lazy Turks. Massacre as a means of destroying busi-
ness competition was certainly an original conception!
His general charge that the Armenians were ““con-
spiring”” against Turkey and that tuey openly sym-
pathized with Turkey’s enemies merely meant, when
reduced to its original elements, that the Armenians
were constantly appealing to the European Powers to
protect them against robbery, murder, and outrage.
The Armenian problem, like most race problems, was
the result of centuries of ill-treatment and injustice.
There could be only one solution for it, the creation of
an orderly system of government, in which all citizens
were to be treated upon an equality, and in which all
offenses were to be punished as the acts of individuals
and not as of peoples. I argued for a long time along
these and similar lines.

“It is no use for you to argue,” Talaat answered,
“we have already disposed of three quarters of the
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Armenians; there are none at all left in Bitlis, Van, and
Erzeroum. The hatred between the Turks and the
Armenians is now so intense that we have got to
finish with them. If we don’t, they will plan their
revenge.”

“If you are not influenced by humane considera-
tions,” I replied, “think of the material loss. These
people are your business men. They control many of
your industries. They are very large tax-payers. What
would become of you commercially without them?”

“We care nothing about the commercial loss,” re-
plied Talaat. ““We have figured all that out and we
know that it will not exceed five million pounds. We
don’t worry about that. I have asked you to come
here so as to let you know that our Armenian policy
is absolutely fixed and that nothing can change it. We
will not have the Armenians anywhere in Anatolia.
They can live in the desert but nowhere else.”

I still attempted to persuade Talaat that the treat-
ment of the Armenians was destroying Turkey in the
eyes of the world, and that his country would never be
able to recover from this infamy.

“You are making a terrible mistake,” I said, and I
repeated the statement three times.

“Yes, we may make mistakes,” he replied, “but™
—and he firmly closed his lips and shook his head—
“we never regret.”

I had many talks with Talaat on the Armenians, but
I never succeeded in moving him to the slightest degree.
He always came back to the points which he had made in
this interview. He was very willing to grant any
request I made in behalf of the Americans or even
of the French and English, but I could obtain ne
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general concessions for the Armenians. He seemed to
me always to have the deepest personal feeling in this
matter, and his antagonism to the Armenians seemed to
increase as their sufferings increased. One day, dis-
cussing a particular Armenian, I told Talaat that he
was mistaken in regarding this man as an enemy of the
Turks; that in reality he was their friend.

“No Armenian,” replied Talaat, “can be our friend
after what we have done to them.”

One day Talaat made what was perhaps the most
astonishing request I had ever heard. The New York
Life Insurance Company and the Equitable Life of
New York had for years done considerable business
among the Armenians. The extent to which this people
insured their lives was merely another indication of their
thrifty habits.

“I wish,” Talaat now said, “that you would get the
American life insurance companies to send us a com-
plete list of their Armenian policy holders. They are
practically all dead now and have left no heirs to
collect the money. It of course all escheats to the
State. The Government is the beneficiary now. Will
you do so?”

This was almost too much, and I lost my temper.

“You will get no such list from me,” I said, and T
got up and left him.

One other episode involving the Armenians stirred
Talaat to one of his most ferocious moods. In the
latter part of September, Mrs. Morgenthau left for
America. The sufferings of the Armenians had greatly
preyed upon her mind and she really left for home be-
cause she could not any longer endure to live in such a
country. But she determined to make one last in-
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tercession for this poor people on her own account.
Her way home took her through Bulgaria, and she had
received an intimation that Queen Eleanor of that
country would be glad to receive her. Perhaps it was
Mrs. Morgenthau’s well-known interest in social work
that led to this invitation. Queen Eleanor was a
high-minded woman, who had led a sad and lonely
existence, and who was spending most of her time
attempling to improve the condition of the poor in
Bulgaria. She knew all about social work in Ameri-
can cities, and, a few years before, she had made all
her plans to visit the United States in order to study
our settlements at first hand. At the time of Mrs.
Morgenthau’s visit the Queen had two American
nurses from the Henry Street Settlement of New York
instructing a group of Bulgarian girls in the methods of
the American Red Cross.

My wife was mainly interested in visiting the Queen
in order that, as one woman to another, she might make
a plea for the Armenians. At that time the question
of Bulgaria's entrance into the war had reached a
critical stage, and Turkey was prepared to make con-
cessions to gain her as an ally. It was therefore a pro-
pitious moment to make such an appeal.

The Queen received Mrs. Morgenthau informally,
and my wife spent about an hour telling her all about
the Armenians. Most of what she said was entirely
new to the Queen. Little had yet appeared in the
European press on this subject, and Queen Eleanor
was precisely the kind of woman from whom the truth
would be concealed as long as possible. Mrs. Mor-
genthau gave her all the facts about the treatment of
Armenian women and children and asked her to inter-
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cede in their behalf. She even went so far as to sug-
gest that it would be a terrible thing if Bulgaria, which
in the past had herself suffered such atrocities at the
hands of the Turks, should now become their allies in
war. Queen Eleanor was greatly moved. She thanked
my wife for telling her these truths and said that she
would investigate immediately and see if something
could not be done.

Just as Mrs. Morgenthau was getting ready to leave
she saw the Duke of Mecklenburg standing near
the door. The Duke was in Sofia at that time attempt-
ing to arrange for Bulgaria’s participation in the war.
The Queen introduced him to Mrs. Morgenthau; His
Highness was polite, but his air was rather cold and
injured. His whole manner, particularly the stern
glances which he cast on Mrs. Morgenthau, showed that
he had heard a considerable part of the conversation.
As he was exerting all his efforts to bring Bulgaria in on
Germany's side, it is not surprising that he did not
relish the plea which Mrs. Morgenthau was making
to the Queen that Bulgaria should not ally herself
with Turkey.

Queen Eleanor immediately interested herself in
the Armenian cause, and, as a result, the Bulgarian
Minister to Turkey was instructed to protest against
the atrocities. This protest accomplished nothing,
but it did arouse Talaat’s momentary wrath against
the American Ambassador. A few days afterward,
when routine business called me to the Sublime Porte,
I found him in an exceedingly ugly humour. He
answered most of my questions savagely and in mono-
syllables, and I was afterward told that Mrs. Morgen-
thau’s intercession with the Queen had put him into
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this mood. In a few days, however, he was as good-
natured as ever, for Bulgaria had taken sides with
Turkey.

Talaat’s attitude toward the Armenians was summed
up in the proud boast which he made to his friends:
“I have accomphxhed more toward solving the Armenian
problem in three months than Abdul Hamid accom-
plished in thirty years!”
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CHAPTER V

ENVER PASHA DISCUSSES THE ARMENIANS

LL this time I was bringing pressure upon
Enver also. The Minister of War, as I have

already indicated, was a different type of man
from Talaat. He concealed his real feelings much
more successfully; he was usually suave, cold-blooded,
and scrupulously polite. And at first he was by no
means so callous as Talaat in discussing the Armenians.
He dismissed the early stories as wild exaggerations,
declared that the troubles at Van were merely ordinary
warfare, and attempted to quiet my fears that the
wholesale annihilation of the Armenians had been
decided on. Yet all the time that Enver was attempt-
ing to deceive me, he was making open admissions to
other people—a fact of which I was aware. In par-
ticular he made no attempt to conceal the real situa-
tion from Dr. Lepsius, a representative of German
missionary interests. Dr. Lepsius was a high-minded
Christian gentleman. He had been all through the
Armenian massacres of 1895, and he had raised con-
siderable sums of money to build orphanages for
Armenian children who had lost their parents at that
time. He came again in 1915 to investigate the
Armenian situation in behalf of German missionary
interests. He asked for the privilege of inspecting the
reports of American consuls and I granted it. These
documents, supplemented by other information which
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Dr. Lepsius obtained, largely from German missionaries
in the interior, left no doubt in his mind as to the
policy of the Turks. His feelings were aroused chiefly
against his own government. He expressed to me
the humiliation which he felt, as a German, that the
Turks should set about to exterminate their Chris-
tian subjects, while Germany, which called itself a
Christian country, was making no endeavours to pre-
ventit. From him Enver scarcely concealed the official
purpose. Dr. Lepsius was simply staggered by his
frankness, for Enver told him in so many words that
they at last had an opportunity to rid themselves of
the Armenians and that they proposed to use it.

By this time Enver had become more frank with
me—the circumstantial reports which I possessed made
it useless for him to attempt to conceal the true situa-
tion further—and we had many long and animated
discussions on the subject. One of these I recall with
particular vividness. I notified Enver that I intended
to take up the matter in detail and he laid aside enough
time to go over the whole situation.

“The Armenians had a fair warning,” Enver began,
“of what would happen to them in case they joined our
enemies. Three months ago I sent for the Armenian
Patriarch and I told him that if the Armenians at-
tempted to start a revolution or to assist the Russians,
I would be unable to prevent mischief from happening
to them. My warning produced no effect and the
Armenians started a revolution and helped the Rus-
sians. You know what happened at Van. They
obtained control of the city, used bombs against
government buildings, and killed a large number of
Moslems. We knew that they were planning up-
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risings in other places. You must understand that
we are now fighting for our lives at the Dardanelles
and that we are sacrificing thousands of men. While
we are engaged in such a struggle as this, we cannot
permit people in our own country to attack us in the
back. We have got to prevent this no matter what
means we have to resort to. It is absolutely true that
I am not opposed to the Armenians as a people.
I have the greatest admiration for their intelligence
and industry, and I should like nothing better than to
see them become a real part of our nation. But if
they ally themselves with our enemies, as they did in
the Van district, they will have to be destroyed. I
have taken pains to see that no injustice is done; only
recently I gave orders to have three Armenians who
had been deported returned to their homes, when I
found that they were innocent. Russia, France, Great
Britain, and America are doing the Armenians no
kindness by sympathizing with and encouraging
them. I know what such encouragement means to a
people who are inclined to revolution. When our
Union and Progress Party attacked Abdul Hamid, we
received all our moral encouragement from the out-
side world. This encouragement was of great help to
us and had much to do with our success. It might
similarly now help the Armenians and their revolution-
ary programme. I am sure that if these outside
countries did not encourage them, they would give up
all their efforts to oppose the present government and
beeome law-abiding citizens. We now have this
country in our absolute control and we can easily
revenge ourselves on any revolutionists.”

“After all,” I said, “suppose what you say is true,
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why not punish the guilty? Why sacrifice a whole
race for the alleged crimes of individuals?”

“Your point is all right during peace times,” re-
plied Enver. “We can then use Platonic means to
quiet Armenians and Greeks, but in time of war we
cannot investigate and negotiatee. We must act
promptly and with determination. I also think that
the Armenians are making a mistake in depending
upon the Russians. The Russians really would rather
see them killed than alive. They are as great a danger
to the Russians as they are to us. If they should
form an independent government in Turkey, the
Armenians in Russia would attempt to form an inde-
pendent government there. The Armenians have also
been guilty of massacres; in the entire district around
Van only 80,000 Turks escaped, all the rest were
murdered by the Armenians and Kurds. I attempted
to protect the non-combatants at the Caucasus; I
gave orders that they should not be injured, but I
found that the situation was beyond my control.
There are about 70,000 Armenians in Constantinople
and they will not be molested, except those who are
Dashnaguists and those who are plotting against the
Turks. However, I think you can ease your mind on
the whole subject as there will be no more massacres of
Armenians.”

I did not take seriously Enver’s concluding state-
ment. At the time that he was speaking, massacres
and deportations were taking place all over the Arme-
nian provinces and they went on almost without inter-
ruption for several months.

As soon as the reports reached the United States
the question of relief became a pressing one. In the
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latter part of July, I heard that there were 5,000
Armenians from Zeitoun and Sultanié who were receiv-
ing no food whatever. I spoke about them to Enver,
who positively declared that they would receive proper
food. He did not receive favourably any suggestion
that American representatives should go to that part of
the country and assist and care for the exiles.

“For any American to do this,” he said, “would
encourage all Armenians and make further trouble.
There are twenty-eight million people in Turkey and one
million Armenians, and we do not propose to have one
million disturb the peace of the rest of the population.
The great trouble with the Armenians is that they are
separatists. They are determined to have a king-
dom of their own, and they have allowed themselves
to be fooled by the Russians. Because they have
relied upon the friendship of the Russians, they have
helped them in this war. We are determined that they
shall behave just as Turks do. You must remember that
when we started this revolution in Turkey there were
only two hundred of us. With these few followers we
were able to deceive the Sultan and the public, who
thought that we were immensely more numerous and
powerful than we were. We really prevailed upon
him and the public through our sheer audacity, and in
this way we established the Constitution. It is ourown
experience with revolutions which mekes us fear the
Armenians. If two hundred Turks could overturn
the Government, then a few hundred bright, educated
Armenians could do the same thing. We have there-
fore deliberately adopted the plan of scattering them
so that they can do us no harm. As I told you once
before, I warned the Armenian Patriarch that if the

76



Armenians attacked us while we were engaged in a
foreign war, that we Turks would hit back and that
we would hit back indiscriminately.”

Enver always resented any suggestion that American
missionaries or other friends of the Armenians should
go to help or comfort them.

“They show altogether too much sympathy for
them,” he said over and over again.

‘T had suggested that particular Americans should go
to Tarsus and Marsovan.

“If they should go there, I am afraid that the local
people in those cities would become angry and they
would be inclined to start some disturbance which
might create an incident. It is better for the Armen-
ians themselves, therefore, that the American mission-
aries should keep away from them.”

“But you are ruining the country economically,”
I said at another time, making the same point that I
had made to Talaat. And he answered it in almost
the same words, thus showing that the subject had
been completely canvassed by the ruling powers.

“Economic considerations are of no importance at
this time. The only important thing is to win. That’s
the only thing we have on our mind. If we win, every-
thing will be all right; if we lose, everything will be all
wrong anyhow. Our situation is desperate, I admit
it, and we are fighting as desperate men fight. We are
not going to let the Armenians attack us in the rear.”

The question of relief to the starving Armenians
became every week a more pressing one, but Enver still
insisted that Americans should keep away from the
Armenian provinces.

“How can we furnish bread to the Armenians,”
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Enver declared, “when we can’t get enough for our own
people? I know that they are suffering and that it is
quite likely that they cannot get bread at all this
coming winter. But we have the utmost difficulty
in getting flour and clothing right here in Constanti-
nople.”

I said that I had the money and that American
missionaries were anxious to go and use it for the bene-
fit of the refugees.

“We don’t want the Americans to feed the Armen-
ians,” he flatly replied. *“That is one of the worst
things that could happen to them. I have already
said that it is their belief that they have friends in
other countries which leads them to oppose the Govern-
ment and so brings down upon them all their miseries.
If you Americans begin to distribute food and clothing
among them, they will then think that they have
powerful friends in the United States. This will
encourage them to rebellion again and then we shall
have to punish them still more. If you will give such
money as you have received to the Turks, we shall see
that it is used for the benefit of the Armenians.”

Enver made this proposal with a straight face, and
he made it not only on this occasion but on several
others. At the very moment that Enver suggested
this mechanism of relief, the Turkish gendarmes and the
Turkish officials were not only robbing the Armenians of
all their household possessions, of all their food and
all their money, but they were even stripping women
of their last shreds of clothing and prodding their
naked bodies with bayonets as they staggered across the
burning desert. And the Minister of War now pro-
posed that we give our American money to these same
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guardians of the law for distribution among their
charges! However, I had to be tactful.

“If you or other heads of the Government would
become personally responsible for the distribution,”
I said, “of course we would be glad to entrust the
money to you. But naturally you would not expect
us to give this money to the men who have been
killing the Armenians and outraging their women.”

But Enver returned to his main point.

“They must never know,” he said, “that they have
a friend in the United States. That would absolutely
ruin them! It is far better that they starve, and in
saying this I am really thinking of the welfare of the
Armenians themselves. If they can only be convinced
that they have no friends in other countries, then they
will settle down, recognize that Turkey is their only
refuge, and become quiet citizens. Your country is
doing them no kindness by constantly showing your
sympathy. You are merely drawing upon them greater
hardships.”

In other words, the more money which the Americans
sent to feed the Armenians, the more Armenians Tur-
key intended to massacre! Enver’s logic was fairly
maddening; yet he did relent at the end and permit me
to help the sufferers through certain missionaries. In
all our discussions he made this hypocritical plea that
he was really a friend of this distracted nation and
that even the severity of the measures which he had
adopted was mercy in disguise. Since Enver always
asserted that he wished to treat the Armenians with
justice—in this his attitude to me was quite different
from that of Talaat, who openly acknowledged his
determination to deport them—I went to the pains
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of preparing an elaborate plan for bettering their
condition. I suggested that, if he wished to be just,
he should protect the innocent refugees and lessen this
suffering as much as possible, and that for that purpose
he should appoint a special committee of Armenians
to assist him and send a capable Armenian, such as
Oskan Effendi, formerly Minister of Posts and Tele-
graphs, to study conditions and submit suggestions for
remedying the existing evils. Enver did not approve
either of my proposals; as to the first, he said that his
colleagues would misunderstand it, and, as to Oskan,
he said that he admired him for his good work while he
had been in the Cabinet and had backed him in his
severity toward the inefficient officials, yet he could
not trust him because he was a member of the Armenian
Dashnaguist Society.

In another talk with Enver I began by suggesting
that the Central Government was probably not to
blame for the massacres. I thought that this would
not be displeasing to him.

“Of course I know that the Cabinet would never
order such terrible things as have taken place,” I said.
“You and Talaat and the rest of the Committee can
hardly be held responsible. Undoubtedly your su-
bordinates have gone much further than you have ever
intended. I realize that it is not always easy to con-
trol your underlings.”

Enver straightened up at once. I saw that my
remarks, far from smoothing the way to a quiet and
friendly discussion, had greatly offended him. I had
intimated that things could happen in Turkey for
which he and his associates were not responsible.

“You are greatly mistaken,” he said. ““We have this
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country absolutely under our control. I have no
desire to shift the blame on to our underlings and I am
entirely willing to accept the responsibility myself for
everything that has taken place. The Cabinet itself
has ordered the deportations. I am convinced that
we are completely justified in doing this owing to the
hostile attitude of the Armenians toward the Otto-
man Government, but we aré the real rulers of Turkey,
and no underling would dare proceed in a matter of
this kind without our orders.”

Enver tried to mitigate the barbarity of his general
attitude by showing mercy in particular instances.
I made no progress in my efforts to stop the programme
of wholesale massacre, but I did save a few Armenians
from death. Ome day I received word from the Ameri-
can Consul at Smyrna that seven Armenians had been
sentenced to be hanged. These men had been accused
of committing some rather vague political offense in
1909; yet neither Rahmi Bey, the Governor General of
Smyrna, nor the Military Commander believed that
they were guilty. When the order for execution
reached Smyrna these authorities wired Constantinople
that under the Ottoman law the accused had the right
to appeal for clemency to the Sultan. The answer
which was returned to this communication well illus-
trated the extent to which the rights of the Armenians
were regarded at that time:

“Technically, you are right; hang them first and send
the petition for pardon afterward.”

I visited Enver in the interest of these men on
Bairam, which is the greatcsi Mohammedan religious
festival; it is the day that succeeds Ramazan, their
month of fasting. Bairam has one feature in common
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with Christmas, for on that day it is customary for
Mohammedans to exchange small presents, usually
sweets. So after the usual remarks of felicitation, I
said to Enver:

“To-day is Bairam and you haven’t sent me any
present yet.”

Enver laughed.

“What do you want? Shall I send you a box of can-
dies?”

“Oh, no,” I answered, “I am not so cheap as that.
I want the pardon of the seven Armenians whom the
court-martial has condemned at Smyrna.”

The proposition apparently struck Enver as very
amusing.

“That’s a funny way of asking for a pardon,” he
said. “However, since you put it that way, I can’t
refuse.”

He immediately sent for his aide and telegraphed
to Smyrna, setting the men free.

Thus fortuitously is justice administered and decision
involving human lives made in Turkey. Nothing
could make clearer the slight estimation in which the
Turks hold life, and the slight extent to which principle
controls their conduct. Enver spared these men not
because he had the slightest interest in their cases,
but simply as a personal favour to me and largely be-
cause of the whimsical manner in which I had asked
it. In all my talks on the Armenians the Minister of
War treated the whole matter more or less casually;
he could discuss the fate of a race in a parenthesis,
and refer to the massacre of children as nonchalantly
as we would speak of the weather.

One day Enver asked me to ride with him in the
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Belgrade forest. As I was losing no opportunities
to influence him, I accepted this invitation. We
autoed to Buyukdere, where four attendants with
horses met us. In our ride through the beautiful forest,
Enver became rather more communicative in his
conversation than ever before. He spoke affectionately
of his father and mother; when they were married, he
said, his father had been sixteen and his mother only
eleven, and he himself had been born when his mother
was fifteen. In talking of his wife, the Imperial
Princess, he disclosed a much softer side to his nature
than I had hitherto seen. He spoke of the dignity with
which she graced his home, regretted that Mohamme-
dan ideas of propriety prohibited her from entéring
social life, but expressed a wish that she and Mrs,
Morgenthau could meet. He was then furnishing a
beautiful new palace on the Bosphorus; when this was
finished, he said, the Princess would invite my wife to
breakfast. Just then we were passing the house and
grounds of Senator Abraham Pasha, a very rich Armen-
jan. This man had been an intimate friend of the
Sultan Abdul Aziz, and, since in Turkey a man inherits
his father’s friends as well as his property, the Crown
Prince of Turkey, a son of Abdul Aziz, made weekly
visits to this distinguished Senator. As we passed
through the park, Enver noticed with disgust that
woodmen were cutting down trees and stopped them.
When I heard afterward that the Minister of War had
bought this park, I understood one of the reasons for
his anger. Since Abraham Pasha was an Armenian,
this gave me an opportunity to open the subject again.

I spoke to him of the terrible treatment from which
the Armenian women were suffering.
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“You said that you wanted to protect women and
children,” I remarked, “but I know that your orders
are not being carried out.”

“Those stories can’t be true,” he said. “I cannot
conceive that a Turkish soldier would ill-treat a woman
who is with child.”

Perhaps, if Enver could have read the circumstantial
reports which were then lying in the archives of the
American Embassy, he might have changed his mind.

Shifting the conversation once more, he asked me
about my saddle, which was the well-known *“General
McClellan” type. Enver tried it and liked it so much
that he afterward borrowed it, had one made exactly like
it forhimself—even including the number in one corner—
and adopted it for one of his regiments. He told
me of the railroads which he was then building in
Palestine, said how well the Cabinet was working, and
pointed out that there were great opportunities in
Turkey now for real-estate speculation. He even sug-
gested that he and I join hands in buying land that
was sure to rise in value! But I insisted in talking
about the Armenians. However, I made no more
progress than before.

““We shall not permit them to cluster in places where
they can plot mischief and help our enemies. So we
are going to give them new quarters.”

This ride was so successful, from Enver’s point of
view, that we took another a few days afterward, and
this time Talaat and Dr. Gates, the President of Robert
College, accompanied us. Enver and I rode ahead,
while our companions brought up the rear. These
Turkish officials are exceedingly jealous of their pre-
rogatives, and, since the Minister of War is the ranking
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member of the Cabinet, Enver insisted on keeping a
decorous interval between ourselves and the other pair
of horsemen. I was somewhat amused by this, for I
knew that Talaat was the more powerful politician; yet
he accepted the discrimination and only once did he
permit his horse to pass Enver and myself. At this
violation of the proprieties, Enver showed his dis-
pleasure, whereat Talaat paused, reined up his horse,
and passed submissively to the rear.

“I was merely showing Dr. Gates the gait of my
horse,” he said, with an apologetic air.

But I was interested in more important matters
than such fine distinctions in official etiquette; I was
determined to talk about the Armenians. But again
I failed to make any progress. Enver found more
interesting subjects of discussion.

He began to talk of his horses, and now another inci~
dent illustrated the mercurial quality of the Turkish
mind—the readiness with which a Turk passes from
acts of monstrous criminality to acts of individual
kindness. Enver said that the horse races would take
place soon and regretted that he had no jockey.

“I'll give you an English jockey,” I said. “Will
you make a bargain? He is a prisoner of war; if he
wins will you give him his freedom?”

“I'll doit,” said Enver.

This man, whose name was Fields, actually entered
the races as Enver’s jockey, and came in third. He
rode for his freedom, as Mr. Philip said! Since he
did not come in first, the Minister was not obliged,
by the terms of his agreement, to let him return to
England, but Enver stretched a point and gave him his

liberty.
85




On this same ride Enver gave me an exhibition of
his skill as a marksman.

At one point in the road I suddenly heard a pistol
shot ring out in the air. It was Enver’s aide practising
on a near-by object. Immediately Enver dismounted,
whipped out his revolver, and, thrusting his arm out
rigidly and horizontally, he took aim.

“Do you see that twig on that tree?” he asked
me. It was about thirty feet away.

When I nodded, Enver fired—and the twig dropped
to the ground.

The rapidity with which Enver could whip his weapon
out of his pocket, aim, and shoot, gave me one con-
vineing explanation for the influence which he exer-
cised with the piratical crew that was then ruling Tur-
key. There were plenty of stories floating around that
Enver did not hesitate to use this method of suasion
at certain critical moments of his career; how true
these anecdotes were I do not know, but I can cer-
tainly testify to the high character of his marksmanship.

Talaat also began to amuse himself in the same
way, and finally the two statesmen started shooting in
competition and behaying as gaily and as carefree as
boys let out of school.

“Have you one of your cards with you?” asked
Enver. He requested that I pin it to a tree, which
stood about fifty feet away.

Enver then fired first. His hand was steady; his
eye went straight to the mark, and the bullet hit the
card directly in the centre. This success rather
nettled Talaat. He took aim, but his rough hand and
wrist shook slightly—he was not an athlete like his
younger, wiry, and straight-backed associate. Sev-
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eral times Talaat hit around the edges of the card, but
he could not duplicate Enver’s skill.

“If it had been a man I was firing at,” said the bulky
Turk, jumping on his horse again, “I would have hit
him several times.”

So ended my attempts to interest the two most power-
ful Turks of their day in the fate of one of the most
vaiuable elements in their empire!

I have already said that Said Halim, the Grand
Vizier, was not an influential personage. Nominally,
his office was the most important in the empire;
actually, the Grand Vizier was a mere place-warmer,
and Talaat and Enver controlled the present incum-
bent, precisely as they controlled the Sultan himself.
Technically the ambassadors should have conducted
their negotiations with Said Halim, for he was Minister
for Foreign Affairs; I early discovered, however, that
nothing could be accomplished this way, and, though I
still made my Monday calls as a matter of courtesy, I
preferred to deal directly with the men who had the
real power to decide all matters. In order that I might
not be accused of neglecting any means of influencing
the Ottoman Government, I brought the Armenian
question several times to the Grand Vizier’s attention.
As he was not a Turk, but an Egyptian, and a man of
education and breeding, it seemed not unlikely that he
might have a somewhat different attitude toward
the subject peoples. But I was wrong. The Grand
Vizier was just as hostile to the Armenians as Talaat
and Enver. I soon found that merely mentioning the
subject irritated him greatly. Evidently he did not
care to have his elegant ease interfered with by such
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disagreeable and unimportant subjects. The Grand
Vizier showed his attitude when the Greek Chargé
d’Affaires spoke to him about the persecutions of the
Greeks. Sald Halim said that such manifestations did
the Greeks more harm than good.

“We shall do with them just the opposite from what
we are asked to do,” said the Grand Vizier.

To my appeals the nominal chief minister was
hardly more statesmanlike. I had the disagreeable
task of sending him, in behalf of the British, French,
and Russian governments, a notification that these
Powers would hold personally responsible for the
Armenian atrocities the men who were then directing
Ottoman affairs. This meant, of course, that in the
event of Allied success, they would treat the Grand
Vizier, Talaat, Enver, Djemal and their companions
as ordinary murderers. As I came into the room to
discuss this somewhat embarrassing message with this
member of the royal house of Egypt, he sat there,
as usual, nervously fingering his beads, and not in a
particularly genial frame of mind. He at once spoke
of this telegram; his face flushed with anger, and he
began a long diatribe against the whole Armenian race.
He declared that the Armenian “rebels” had killed
120,000 Turks at Van. This and other of his state-
ments were so absurd that I found myself spiritedly
defending the persecuted race, and this aroused the
Grand Vizier’s wrath still further, and, switching
from the Armenians, he began to abuse my own country,
making the usual charge that our sympathy with the
Armenians was largely responsible for all their troubles.

Soon after this interview Said Halim ceased to be
Minister for Foreign Affairs; his successor was Halil
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Bey, who for several years had been Speaker of the
Turkish Parliament. Halil was a very different type of
man. He was much more tactful, much more intelli-
gent, and much more influential in Turkish affairs. He
was also a smooth and oily conversationalist, good
natured and fat, and by no means so lost to all decent
sentiments as most Turkish politicians of the time.
It was generally reported that Halil did not approve
the Armenian proceedings, yet his official position
compelled him to accept them and even, as I now dis-
covered, to defend them. Soon after obtaining his
Cabinet post, Halil called upon me and made a some-
what rambling explanation of the Armenian atrocities.
I had already had experiences with several official
attitudes toward the persecutions; Talaat had been
bloodthirsty and ferocious, Enver subtly calculating,
while the Grand Vizier had been testy. Halil now
regarded the elimination of this race with the utmost
good humour. Not a single aspect of the proceeding,
not even the unkindest things I could say concerning
it, disturbed his equanimity in the least. He began
by admitting that nothing could palliate these mas-
sacres, but, he added that, in order to understand
them, there were certain facts that I should keep in
mind.

“T agree that the Government has made serious
mistakes in the treatment of the Armenians,” said
Halil, “but the harm has already been done. What
can we do about it now? Still, if there are any errors
we can correct, we should correct them. I deplore as
much as you the excesses and violations which have
been committed. I wish to present to you the view
of the Sublime Porte; I admit that this is no justifica-
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tion, but I think there are extenuating circumstances
that you should take into consideration before judg-
ment is passed upon the Ottoman Government.”

And then, like all the others, he went back to the
happenings at Van, the desire of the Armenians for
independence, and the help which they had given the
Russians. Thad heard it all many times before.

“I told Vartkes” (an Armenian deputy who, like
many other Armenian leaders, was afterward murdered),
“that, if his people really aspired to an independent
existence, they should wait for a propitious moment.
Perhaps the Russians might defeat the Turkish troops
and occupy all the Armenian provinces. Then I could
understand that the Armenians might want to set up
for themselves. Why not wait, I told Vartkes, until
such a fortunate time had arrived? T warned him
that we would not let the Armenians jump on our
backs, and that, if they did engage in hostile acts
against our troops, we would dispose of all Armenians
who were in the rear of our army, and that our method
would be to send them to a safe distance in the south.
Enver, as you know, gave a similar warning to the
Armenian Patriarch. But -in spite of these friendly
warnings, they started a revolution.”

I asked about methods of relief, and told him that
already twenty thousand pounds ($100,000) had
reached me from America.

“It is the business of the Ottoman Government,”
he blandly answered, “to see that these people are
settled, housed, and fed until they can support them-
selves. The Government will naturally do its duty!
Besides, the twenty thousand pounds that you have is
in reality nothing at all.”
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“That is true,” I answered, “it is only a beginning,
but I am sure that I can get all the money we need.”

“It is the opinion of Enver Pasha,” he replied, “that
no foreigners should help the Armenians. I do not
say that his reasons are right or wrong. I merely
give them to you as they are. Enver says that the
Armenians are idealists, and that the moment foreigners
approach and help them, they will be encouraged in
their national aspirations. He is utterly determined
to cut forever all relations between the Armenians and
foreigners.”

“Is this Enver’s way of stopping any further action
on their part?” I asked.

Halil smiled most good-naturedly at this somewhat
pointed question and answered:

“The Armenians have no further means of action
whatever!”

Since not far from 500,000 Armenians had been killed
by this time, Halil's genial retort certainly had one
virtue which most of his other statements in this inter-
view had lacked—it was the truth.

“How many Armenians in the southern provinces
are in need of help?” I asked.

“I do not know; I would not give you even an ap-
proximate figure.”

““Are there several hundred thousand?”

“I should think so,” Halil admitted, “but I cannot
say how many hundred thousand.”

“A great many suffered,” he added, “simply because
Enver could not spare troops to defend them. Some
regular troops did accompany them and these behaved
very well; forty even lost their lives defending the
Armenians. But we had to withdraw most of the

91




gendarmes for service in the army and put in a new
lot to accompany the Armenians. It is true that these
gendarmes committed many deplorable excesses.”

“A great many Turks do not approve these meas-
ures,”” I said.

“I do not deny it,” replied the ever-accommodating
Halil, as he bowed himself out.

Enver, Halil, and the rest were ever insistent on the
point which they constantly raised, that no foreigners
should furnish relief to the Armenians. A few days
after this visit the Under-Secretary of State called at
the American Embassy. He came to deliver to me a
message from Djemal to Enver. Djemal, who then had
jurisdiction over the Christians in Syria, was much
annoyed at the interest which the American consuls
were displaying in the Armenians. He now asked me
to order these officials “to stop busying themselves in
Armenian affairs.” Djemal could not distinguish
between the innocent and the guilty, this messenger
said, and so he had to punish them all! Some time after-
ward Halil complained to me that the American
consuls were sending facts about the Armenians to
America and that the Government insisted that they
should be stopped.

As a matter of fact, I was myself sending most of
this information—and I did not stop.
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CHAPTER VI

“I SHALL DO NOTHING FOR THE ARMENIANS”
SAYS THE GERMAN AMBASSADOR

SUPPOSE that there is no phase of the Armenian
I question which has aroused more interest than this:

Had the Germans any part in it? To what extent
was the Kaiser responsible for the wholesale slaughter
of this nation? Did the Germans favour it, did they
merely acquiesce, or did they oppose the persecutions?
Germany, in the last four years, has become responsi-
ble for many of the blackest pages in history; is she
responsible for this, unquestionably the blackest of
all?

I presume most people will detect in the remarks of
these Turkish chieftains certain resemblances to the
German philosophy of war. Let me repeat particular
phrases used by Enver and other Turks while discuss-
ing the Armenian massacres: ‘“‘The Armenians have
brought this fate upon themselves.” “They had a fair
warning of what would happen to them.” “We were
fighting for our national existence.” *We were justified
in resorting to any means that would accomplish these
ends.” “We have no time to separate the innocent
from the guilty.” “The only thing we have on our mind
is to win the war.”

These phrases somehow have a familiar ring, do they
not? Indeed, I might rewrite all these interviews with
Enver, use the word Belgium in place of Armenia, put

93




the words in a German general’s mouth instead of
Enver’s, and we should have almost a complete ex-
position of the German attitude toward subject
peoples. But the teachings of the Prussians go deeper
than this. There was one feature about the Armenian
proceedings that was new—that was not Turkish at
all. For centuries the Turks have ill-treated their
Armenians and all their other subject peoples with
inconceivable barbarity. Yet their methods have
always been crude, clumsy, and unscientific. They
excelled in beating out an Armenian’s brains with a
club, and this unpleasant illustration is a perfect
indication of the rough and primitive methods which
they applied to the Armenian problem. They have
understood the uses of murder, but not of murder as a
fine art. But the Armenian proceedings of 1915 and
1916 evidenced an entirely new mentality. This new
conception was that of deportation. The Turks, in
five hundred years, had invented innumerable ways of
physically torturing their Christian subjects, yet never
before had it occurred to their minds to move them
bodily from their homes, where they had lived for many
thousands of years, and send them hundreds of miles
away into the desert. Where did the Turks get this
idea? I have already described how, in 1914, just
before the European War, the Government moved not
far from 100,000 Greeks from their age-long homes
along the Asiatic littoral to certain islands in the
Xgean. I have also said that Admiral Usedom, one
of the big German naval experts in Turkey, told me that
the Germans had suggested this deportation to the
Turks. But the all-important point is that this idea of
deporting peoples en masse is, in modern times, ex-
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clusively Germanic. Any one who reads the literature
of Pan-Germany constantly meets it. These enthu-
siasts for a German world have deliberately planned,
as part of their programme, the ousting of the French
from certain parts of France, of Belgians from Belgium,
of Poles from Poland, of Slavs from Russia, and other
indigenous peoples from the territories which they have
inhabited for thousands of years, and the establish-
ment in the vacated lands of solid, honest Germans.
But it is hardly necessary to show that the Germans
have advocated this as a state policy; they have actu-
ally been doing it in the last four years. They have
moved we do not know how many thousands of Belgians
and French from their native land. Austria-Hungary
has killed a large part of the Serbian population and
moved thousands of Serbian children into her own
territories, intending to bring them up as loyal sub-
jects of the empire. To what degree this movement
of populations has taken place we shall not know until
the end of the war, but it has certainly gone on cx-
tensively.

Certain German writers have even advocated the
application of this policy to the Armenians. Accord-
ing to the Paris Temps, Paul Rohrbach “in a con-
ference held at Berlin, some time ago, recommended
that Armenia should be evacuated of the Armenians.
They should be dispersed in the direction of Mesopo-
tamia and their places should be taken by Turks, in
such a fashion that Armenia should be freed of all
Russian influence and that Mesopotamia might be
provided with farmers which it now lacked.” Th~
purpose of all this was evident enough. Germany was
building the Bagdad railroad across the Mesopotamian
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desert. This was an essential detail in the achieve-
ment of the great new German Empire, extending from
Hamburg to the Persian Gulf. But this railroad could
never succeed unless there should develop a thrifty and
industrious population to feed it. The lazy Turk
would never become such a colonist. But the Armen-
ian was made of just the kind of stuff which this enter-
prise needed. It was entirely in accordance with the
German conception of statesmanship to seize these
people in the lands where. they had lived for ages and
transport them violently to this dreary, hot desert.
The mere fact that they had always lived in a temper-
ate climate would furnish no impediment in Pan-
German eyes. I found that Germany had been sowing
those idcas broadcast for several years; I even found
that German savants had been lecturing on this sub-
ject in the East. “I remember attending a lecture
by a well-known German professor,” an Armenian
tells me. ““His main point was that throughout their
history the Turks had made a great mistake in being too
merciful toward the non-Turkish population. The only
way to insure the prosperity of the empire, according to
this speaker, was to act without any sentimentality
toward all the subject nationalities and races in Turkey
who did not fall in with the plans of the Turks.”

The Pan-Germanists are on record in the matter
of Armenia. I shall content myself with quoting the
words of the author of *‘Mittel-Europa,” Friedrich
Naumann, perhaps the ablest propagator of Pan-
German ideas. In his work on Asia, Naumann, who
started life as a Christian clergyman, deals in con-
siderable detail with the Armenian massacres of
1895-96. I need only quote a few passages to show the
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attitude of German state policy on such infamies:
“If we should take into consideration merely the
violent massacre of from 80,000 to 100,000 Armenians,”’
writes Naumann, “we can come to but one opinion—
we must absolutely condemn with all anger and vehem-
ence both the assassins and their instigators. They
have perpetrated the most abominable massacres upon
masses of people, more numerous and worse than those
inflicted by Charlemagne on the Saxons. The tor-
tures which Lepsius has described surpass anything we
have ever known. What then prohibits us from falling
upon the Turk and saying to him: ‘Get thee gone,
wretch!’? Only one thing prohibits us, for the Turk
answers: ‘I, too, I fight for my existence!’—and indeed,
we believe him. We believe, despite the indignation
which the bloody Mohammedan barbarism arouses
in us, that the Turks are defending themselves legiti-
mately, and before anything else we see in the Arme-
nian question and Armenian massacres a matter of
internal Turkish policy, merely an episode of the agony
through which a great empire is passing, which does
not propose to let itself die without making a last
attempt to save itself by bloodshed. All the great
powers, excepting Germany, have adopted a policy
which aims to upset the actual state of affairs in Tur-
key. In accordance with this, they demand for the
subject peoples of Turkey the rights of man, or of
humanity, or of civilization, or of political liberty—
in a word, something that will make them the equals
of the Turks. But just as little as the ancient Roman
despotic state could tolerate the Nazarene’s religion,
just as little can the Turkish Empire, which is really
the political successor of the eastern Roman Empire,
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tolerate any representation of western free Chris-
tianity among its subjects. The danger for Turkey in
the Armenian question is one of extinction. For this
reason she resorts to an act of a barbarous Asiatic
state; she has destroyed the Armenians to such an
extent that they will not be able to manifest themselves
as a political force for a considerable period. A hor-
rible act, certainly, an act of political despair, shameful
in its details, but still a piece of political history, in
the Asiatic manner. . . . In spite of the dis-
pleasure which the German Christian feels at these
accomplished facts, he has nothing to do except quietly
to heal the wounds so far as he can, and then to let
matters take their course. For a long time our policy
in the Orient has been determined: we belong to the
group that protects Turkey, that is the fact by which
we must regulate our conduct. . . . We do not
prohibit any zealous Christian from caring for the
victims of these horrible crimes, from bringing up
the children and nursing the adults. May God bless
these good acts like all other acts of faith. Only
we must take care that deeds of charity do not take
the form of political acts which are likely to thwart
our German policy. The internationalist, he who be-
longs to the English school of thought, may march
with the Armenians. The nationalist, he who does
not intend to sacrifice the future of Germany to Eng-
land, must, on questions of external policy, follow the
path marked out by Bismarck, even if it is merciless
in its sentiments. . . . National policy: that is
the profound moral reason why we must, as statesmen,
show ourselves indifferent to the sufferings of the
Christian peoples of Turkey, howgver painful that
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may be to our human feelings. . . . That is
our duty, which we must recognize and confess before
God and before man. If for this reason we now
maintain the existence of the Turkish state, we do it
in our own sclf-interest, because what we have in
mind is our great future. . . . On one side lie our
duties as a nation, on the other our duties as men.
There are times, when, in a conflict of duties, we can
choose a middle ground. That is all right from a
human standpoint, but rarely right in a moral sense.
In this instance, as in all analogous situations, we must
clearly know on which side lies the greatest and most
important moral duty. Once we have made such a
choice we must not hesitate. William IT has chosen.
He has become the friend of the Sultan, because he is
thinking of a greater, independent Germany.”

Such was the German state philosophy as applied
to the Armenians, and I had the opportunity of observ-
ing German practice as well. As soon as the early
reports reached Constantinople, it occurred to me that
the most feasible way of stopping the outrages would be
for the diplomatic representatives of all countries
to make a joint appeal to the Ottoman Government.
I approached Wangenheim on this subject in the latter
part of March. His antipathy to the Armenians be-
came immediately apparent. He began denouncing
them in unmeasured terms; like Talaat and Enver, he
affected to regard the Van episode as an unprovoked
rebellion, and, in his eyes, as in theirs, the Armenians
were simply traitorous vermin.

“I will help the Zionists,” he said, thinking that this
remark would be personally pleasing to me, “but I
shall do nothing whatever for the Armenians.”
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Wangenheim pretended to regard the Armenian ques-
tion as a matter that chiefly affected the United States.
My constant intercession in their behalf apparently
created the impression, in his Germanic mind, that any
mercy shown this people would be a concession to the
American Government. And at that moment he was
not disposed to do anything that would please the
American people.

“The United States is apparently the only country
that takes much interest in the Armenians,” he said.
“Your missionaries are their friends and your people
have constituted themselves their guardians. The
whole question of helping them is therefore an Ameri-
can matter. How, then, can you expect me to do any-
thing as long as the United States is selling ammuni-
tion to the enemies of Germany? Mr. Bryan has just
published his note, saying that it would be unneutral
not to sell munitions to England and France. As
long as your government maintains that attitude we
can do nothing for the Armenians.”

Probably no one except a German logician would
ever have detected any relation between our sale of
war materials to the Allies and Turkey’s attacks upon
hundreds of thousands of Armenian women and chil-
dren. But that was about as much progress as I
made with Wangenheim at that time. I spoke to him
frequently, but he invariably offset my pleas for mercy
to the Armenians by references to the use of American
shells at the Dardanelles. A coolness sprang up be-
tween us soon afterward, the result of my refusal to
give him “credit” for having stopped the deportation
of French and British civilians to the Gallipoli pen-
insula. After our somewhat tart conversation over
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the telephone, when he had asked me to telegraph
Washington that he had not hetzed the Turks in
this matter, our visits to each other ceased for several
weeks,

There were certain influential Germans in Con-
stantinople who did not accept Wangenheim’s point
of view. I have already referred to Paul Weitz, for
thirty years the correspondent of the Frankfurter
Zeitung, who probably knew more about affairs in the
Near East than any other German. Although Wan-
genheim constantly looked to Weitz for information,
he did not always take his advice. Weitz did not
accept the orthodox imperial attitude toward Armenia,
for he believed that Germany's refusal effectively to
intervene was doing his fatherland everlasting injury.
Weitz was constantly presenting this view to Wan-
genheim, but he made little progress. Weitz told me
about this himself, in January, 1916, a few wecks be-
fore I left Turkey. I quote his own words on this sub-
ject:

“I remember that you told me at the beginning,”
said Weitz, “what a mistake Germany was making in
the Armenian matters. I agreed with you perfectly.
But when I urged this view upon Wangenheim, he
threw me twice out of the room!”

Another German who was opposed to the atrocities
was Neurath, the Conseiller of the German Embassy.
His indignation reached such a point that his language
to Talaat and Enver became almost undiplomatic.
He told me, however, that he had failed to influence
them. :

“They are immovable and are determined to pursue
their present course,” Neurath said.
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Of course no Germans could make much impression
on the Turkish Government as long as the German
Ambassador refused to interfere. And, as time went
on, it became more and more evident that Wangen-
heim had no desire to stop the deportations. He ap-
parently wished, however, to reéstablish friendly
relations with me, and soon sent third parties to ask
why I never came to see him. I do not know how long
this estrangement would have lasted had not a great
personal affliction befallen him. In June, Licutenant
Colonel Leipzig, the German Military Attaché, died
under the most tragic and mysterious circumstances in
the railroad station at Lule Bourgas. He was killed by
a revolver shot; one story said that the weapon had been
accidentally discharged, another that the Colonel had
committed suicide, still another that the Turks had
assassinated him, mistaking him for Liman von San-
ders. Leipzig was one of Wangenheim’s intimate
friends; as young men they had been officers in the
same regiment, and at Constantinople they were almost
inseparable. I immediately called on the Ambassador
to express my condolences. I found him very dejected
and careworn. He told me that he had heart trouble,
that he was almost exhausted, and that he had applied
for a few weeks’ leave of absence. I knew that it was
not only his comrade’s death that was preying upon
Wangenheim’s mind. German missionaries were flood-
ing Germany with reports about the Armenians and
calling upon the Government to stop the massacres.
Yet, overburdened and nervous as Wangenheim was
this day, he gave many signs that he was still the
same unyielding German militarist. A few days after-
ward, when he returned my visit, he asked:
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“Where's Kitchener’s army?

“We are willing to surrender Belgium now,” he
went on. “Germany. intends to build an enormous
fleet of submarines with great cruising radius. In the
next war, we shall therefore be able completely to
blockade England. So we do not need Belgium for its
submarine bases. We shall give her back to the Bel-
gians, taking the Congo in exchange.”

I then made another plea in behalf of the persecuted
Christians. Again we discussed this subject at length.

“The Armenians,” said Wangenheim, “have shown
themselves in this war to be enemies of the Turks.
It is quite apparent that the two peoples can never
live together in the same country. The Americans
should move some of them to the United States, and
we Germans will send some to Poland and in their
place send Jewish Poles to the Armenian provinces—
that is, if they will promise to drop their Zionist
schemes.”

Again, although I spoke with unusual earnestness,
the Ambassador refused to help the Armenians.

Still, on July 4th, Wangenheim did present a formal
note of protest. He did not talk to Talaat or Enver,
the only men who had any authority, but to the
Grand Vizier, who was merely a shadow. The inci-
dent had precisely the same character as his pro-
forma protest against sending the French and British
civilians down to Gallipoli, to serve as targets for the
Allied fleet. Its only purpose was to put Germans
officially on record. Probably the hypocrisy of this
protest was more apparent to me than to others, for,
at the very moment when Wangenheim presented this
so-called protest, he was giving me the reasons why
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Germany could not take really effective steps to end
the massacres. Soon after this interview, Wangen-
heim received his leave and went to Germany.

Callous as Wangenheim showed himself to be, he
was not quite so implacable toward the Armenians as
the German naval attaché in Constantinople, Humann.
This person was generally regarded as a man of great
influence; his position in Constantinople corresponded
to that of Boy-Ed in the United States. A German
diplomat once told me that Humann was more of a
Turk than Enver or Talaat. Despite this reputation
I attempted to enlist his influence. I appealed to him
particularly because he was a friend of Enver, and was
generally looked upon as an important connecting link
between the German Embassy and the Turkish military
authorities,. Humann was a personal emissary of the
Kaiser, in constant communication with Berlin and
undoubtedly he reflected the attitude of the ruling
powers in Germany. He discussed the Armenian prob-
lem with the utmost frankness and brutality.

“I have lived in Turkey the larger part of my life,”
he told me, “and I know the Armenians. I also know
that both Armenians and Turks cannot live together
in this country. One of these races has got to go.
And I don’t blame the Turks for what they are doing
to the Armenians. I think that they are entirely
justified. The weaker nation must succumb. The
Armenians desire to dismember Turkey; they are
against the Turks and the Germans in this war, and
they therefore have no right to exist here. I also
think that Wangenheim went altogether too far
in making a protest; at least I would not have done
n”
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I expressed my horror at such sentiments, but Hu-
mann went on abusing the Armenian people and ab-
solving the Turks from all blame.

“It is a matter of safety,” he replied; “the Turks
have got to protect themselves, and, from this point of
view, they are entirely justified in what they are doing.
Why, we found 7,000 guns at Kadikeuy which be-
longed to the Armenians. At first Enver wanted to
treat the Armenians with the utmost moderation, and
four months ago he insisted that they be given another
opportunity to demonstrate their loyalty. But after
what they did at Van, he had to yield to the army,
which had been insisting all along that it should protect
its rear. The Committee decided upon the deporta-
tions and Enver reluctantly agreed. All Armenians
are working for the destruction of Turkey’s power—
and the only thing to do is to deport them. Enver is
really a very kind-hearted man; he is incapable per-
sonally of hurting a fly! But when it comes to de-
fending an idea in which he believes, he will do it fear-
lessly and recklessly. Moreover, the Young Turks
have to get rid of the Armenians merely as a matter of
self-protection. The Committee is strong only in
Constantinople and a few other large cities. Every-
where else the people are strongly ‘Old Turk’. And
these old Turks are all fanatics. These Old Turks
are not in favour of the present government, and so
the Committee has to do everything in their power to
protect themselves. But don’t think that any harm
will come to other Christians. Any Turk can easily
pick out three Armenians among a thousand Turks!”

Humann was not the only important German who
expressed this latter sentiment. Intimations began
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to reach me from many sources that my “meddling”
in behalf of the Armenians was making me more and
more unpopular in German officialdom. One day in
October, Neurath, the German Conseiller, called and
showed me a telegram which he had just received from
the German Foreign Office. This contained the in-
formation that Earl Crewe and Earl Cromer had spoken
on the Armenians in the House of Lords, had laid the
responsibility for the massacres upon the Germans, and
had declared that they had received their information
from an American witness. The telegram also referred
to an article in the Westminster Gazette, which said
that the German consuls at certain places had insti-
gated and even led the attacks, and particularly men-
tioned Resler of Aleppo. Neurath said that his
government had directed him to obtain a denial of
these charges from the American Ambassador at Con-
stantinople. I refused to make such a denial, saying
that I did not feel called upon to decide officially
whether Turkey or Germany was to blame for these
crimes.

Yet everywhere in diplomatic circles there seemed
to be a conviction that the American Ambassador was
responsible for the wide publicity which the Armenian
massacres were receiving in Europe and the United
States. I have no hesitation in saying that they were
right about this. In December, my son, Henry Mor-
genthau, Jr., paid a visit to the Gallipoli peninsula,
where he was entertained by General Liman von
Sanders and other German officers. He had hardly
stepped into German headquarters when an officer
came up to him and said:

“Those are very interesting articles on the Armenian
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question which your father is writing in the American
newspapers.”

“My father has been writing no articles,” my son
replied.

“Oh,” said this officer, “just because his name isn’t
signed to them doesn’t mean that he is not writing
them!”

Von Sanders also spoke on this subject.

“Your father is making a great mistake,” he said,
“giving out the facts about what the Turks are doing
to the Armenians. That really is not his business.”

As hints of this kind made no impression on me, the
Germans evidently decided to resort to threats. In
the early autumn, a Dr. Nossig arrived in Constanti-
nople from Berlin. Dr. Nossig was a German Jew,
and came to Turkey evidently to work against the
Zionists. After he h:d talked with me for a few min-
utes, describing his Jewish activities, I soon discovered
that he was a German political agent. He came to see
me twice; the first time his talk was somewhat indefi-
nite, the purpose of the call apparently being to make
my acquaintance and insinuate himself into my good
graces. The second time, after discoursing vaguely
on several topics, he came directly to the point. He
drew his chair close up to me and began to talk in
the most friendly and confidential manner.

“Mr. Ambassador,” he said, “we are both Jews and
I want to speak to you as one Jew to another. I hope
you will not be offended if I presume upon this to give
you a little advice. You are very active in the interest
of the Armenians and I do not think you realize how
very unpopular you are becoming, for this reason, with
the authorities here. In fact, I think that I ought to
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tell you that the Turkish Government is contemplat-
ing asking for your recall. Your protests for the Armen-
ians will be useless. The Germans will not interfere for
them and you are just spoiling your opportunity for
usefulness and running the risk that your career will
end ignominiously.”

“Are you giving me this advice,” I asked, “because
you have a real interest in my personal welfare?”

“Certainly,” he answered; “all of us Jews are proud
of what you have done and we would hate to see your
career end disastrously.”

“Then you go back to the German Embassy,” I
said, “and tell Wangenheim what I say—to go ahead
and have me recalled. If I am to suffer martyrdom, I
can think of no better cause in which to be sacrificed.
In fact, I would welcome it, for I can think of no greater
honour than to be recalled because I, a Jew, have been
exerting all my powers to save the lives of hundreds of
thousands of Christians.”

Dr. Nossig hurriedly left my office and I have never
seen him since. When next I met Enver I told him
that there were rumours that the Ottoman Government
was about to ask for my recall. He was very emphatic
in denouncing the whole story as a falsehood. “We
would not be guilty of making such a ridiculous mis-
take,” he said. So there was not the slightest doubt
that this attempt to intimidate me had been hatched
at the German Embassy.

Wangenheim returned to Constantinople in early
October. I was shocked at the changes that had taken
place in the man. As I wrote in my diary, “he looked
the perfect picture of Wotan.” His face was almost
constantly twitching; he wore a black cover over his
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right eye, and he seemed unusually nervous and de-
pressed. He told me that he had obtained little rest;
that he had been obliged to spend most of his time in
Berlin attending to business. A few days after his
return I met him on my way to Haskeuy; he said that
he was going to the American Embassy and together
we walked back to it. I had been recently told by
Talaat that he intended to deport all the Armenians who
were left in Turkey and this statement had induced me
to make a final plea to the one man in Constantinople
who had the power to end the horrors. I took Wan-
genheim up to the second floor of the Embassy, where
we could be entirely alone and uninterrupted, and
there, for more than an hour, sitting together over the
tea table, we had our last conversation on this subject.

“Berlin telegraphs me,” he said, “that your Secre-
tary of State tells them that you say that more Armen-
ians than ever have been massacred since Bulgaria
has come in on our side.”

“No, I did not cable that,” I replied. “I admit
that I have sent a large amount of information to Wash-
ington. I have sent copies of every report and every
statement to the State Department. They are safely
lodged there, and whatever happens to me, the evidence
is complete, and the American people are not dependent
on- my oral report for their information. But this
particular statement you make is not quite accurate.
I merely informed Mr. Lansing that any influence
Bulgaria might exert to stop the massacres has been
lost, now that she has become Turkey’s ally.”

We again discussed the deportations.

“Germany is not responsible for this,” Wangenheim
said.
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“You can assert that to the end of time,” I replied,
“but nobody will believe it. The world will always
hold Germany responsible; the guilt of these crimes will
be your inheritance forever. I know that you have
filed a paper protest. But what does that amount to?
You know better than I do that such a protest will have
no effect. I do not claim that Germany is responsible
for these massacres in the sense that she instigated
them. But she is responsible in the sense that she had the
power to stop them and did not use it. And it is not
only America and your present enemies that will hold
you responsible. The German people will some day
call your government to account. You are a Christian
people and the time will come when Germans will
realize that you have let a Mohammedan people de-
stroy another Christian nation. How foolish is your
protest that I am sending information to my State
Department. Do you suppose that you can keep secret
such hellish atrocities as these? Don’t get such a
silly, ostrich-like thought as that—don’t think that
by ignoring them yourselves, you can get the rest of
the world to do so. Crimes like these cry to heaven.
Do you think I could know about things like this and
not report them to my government? And don’t forget
that German missionaries, as well as American, are
sending me information about the Armenians.”

“All that you say may be true,” replied the German
Ambassador, “but the big problem that confronts us is
to win this war. Turkey has settled with her foreign
enemies; she has done that at the Dardanelles and at
Gallipoli. She is now trying to settle her internal
affairs. They still greatly fear that the Capitulations
will again be forced upon them. Before they are again
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put under this restraint, they intend to have their in-
ternal problems in such shape that there will be little
chance of any interference from foreign nations. Ta-
laat has told me that he is determined to complete this
task before peace is declared. In the future they don’t
intend that the Russians shall be in a position to say
that they have a right to intervene about Armenian
matters because there are a large number of Armenians
in Russia who are affected by the troubles of their co-
religionists in Turkey. Giers used to be doing this all
the time and the Turks do not intend that any ambas-
sador from Russia or from any other country shall
have such an opportunity in the future. The Armen-
ians anyway are a very poor lot. You come in contact
in Constantinople with Armenians of the educated
classes, and you get your impressions about them from
these men, but all the Armenians are not of that type.
Yet I admit that they have been treated terribly. I
sent a man to make investigations and he reported that
the worst outrages have not been committed by Turk-
ish officials but by brigands.”

Wangenheim again suggested that the Armenians
be taken to the United States, and once more I gave
him the reasons why this would be impracticable.

“Never mind all these considerations,” I said.
“Let us disregard everything—military necessity, state
policy, and all else—and let us look upon this simply as
a human problem. Remember that most of the people
whoare being treated in thisway areold men, old women,
and helpless children. Why can’t you, as a human
being, see that these people are permitted to live?”

““At the present stage of internal affairs in Turkey,”
Wangenheim replied, “I shall not intervene.”
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I saw that it was useless to discuss the matter
further. He was a man who was devoid of sympathy
and human pity, and I turned from him in disgust.
Wangenheim rose to leave. As he did so he gave a
gasp, and his legs suddenly shot from under him. I
jumped and caught the man just as he was falling. Fora
minute he seemed utterly dazed; he looked at me in a
bewildered way, then suddenly collected himself and
regained his poise. I took the Ambassador by the arm,
piloted him' down stairs, and put him into his auto.
By this time he had apparently recovered from his
dizzy spell and he reached home safely. Two days
afterward, while sitting at his dinner table, he had a
stroke of apoplexy; he was carried upstairs to his bed,
but he never regained consciousness. On October 24th,
I was officially informed that Wangenheim was dead.
And thus my last recollection of Wangenheim is that
of the Ambassador as he sat in my office in the Amer-
ican Embassy, absolutely refusing to exert any in-
fluence to prevent the massacre of a nation. He was the
one man, and his government was the one government,
that could have stopped these crimes, but, as Wan-
genheim told me many times, “our one aim is fo win
this war.”

A few days afterward official Turkey and the diplo-
matic force paid their last tribute to this perfect
embodiment of the Prussian system. The funeral
was held in the garden of the German Embassy at
Pera. The inclosure was filled with flowers. Practi-
cally the whole gathering, excepting the family and
the ambassadors and the Sultan’s representatives,
remained standing during the simple but impressive
ceremonies. Then the procession formed; German
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sailors carried the bier upon their shoulders, other
German sailors carried the huge bunches of flowers,
and all members of the diplomatic corps and the offi-
cials of the Turkish Government followed on foot.

The Grand Vizier led the procession; I walked the
whole way with Enver. All the officers of the Goeben
and the Breslau, and all the German generals, dressed
in full uniform, followed. It seemed as though the
whole of Constantinople lined the streets, and the at-
mosphere had some of the quality of a holiday. We
walked to the grounds of Dolma Bagtche, the Sultan’s
Palace, passing through the gate which the ambassa-
dors enter when presenting their credentials. At the
dock a steam launch lay awaiting our arrival, and
in this stood Neurath, the German Conseiller, ready
to receive the body of his dead chieftain. The
coffin, entirely covered with flowers, was placed in
the boat. As the launch sailed out into the stream
Neurath, a six-foot Prussian, dressed in his military
uniform, his helmet a waving mass of white plumes,
stood erect and silent. Wangenheim was buried in the
park of the summer embassy at Therapia, by the side
of his comrade Colonel Leipzig. No final resting-place
would have been more appropriate, for this had been
the scene of his diplomatic successes, and it was from
thisplace that, a little more than two years before, he had
directed by wireless the Goeben and the Breslau, and
safely brought them into Constantinople, thus making
it inevitable that Turkey should join forces with Ger-
many, and paving the way for all the triumphs and all
the horrors that have necessarily followed that event.
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CHAPTER VII

ENVER AGAIN MOVES FOR PEACE—FAREWELL TO THE
SULTAN AND TO TURKEY

Y failure to stop the destruction of the
Armenians had made Turkey for me a place
of horror, and I found intolerable my further

daily association with men who, however gracious
and accommodating and good-natured they might
have been to the American Ambassador, were still
reeking with the blood of nearly a million human
beings. Could I have done anything more, either for
Americans, enemy aliens, or the persecuted peoples
of the empire, I would willingly have stayed. The
position of Americans and Europeans, however, had
now become secure and, so far as the subject peoples
were concerned, I had reached the end of my resources.
Moreover, an event was approaching in the United
States which, I believed, would inevitably have the
greatest influence upon the future of the world and of
democracy—the presidential campaign. I felt that
there was nothing so important in international politics
as the reélection of President Wilson. T could imagine
no greater calamity, for the United States and the
world, than that the American nation should fail to
indorse heartily this great statesman. If I could sub-
stantially assist in Mr. Wilson’s reélection, I concluded
that I could better serve my country at home at this
juncture.
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I had another practical reason for returning home,
and that was to give the President and the State
Department, by word of mouth, such first-hand in-
formation as I possessed on the European situation.
It was especially important to give them the latest
side lights on the subject of peace. In the latter part
of 1915 and the early part of 1916 this was the upper-
most topic in Constantinople. Enver Pasha was con-
stantly asking me to intercede with the President to
end the war. Several times he intimated that Turkey
was war-weary and that its salvation depended on get-
ting an early peace. I have already described the
conditions that prevailed a few months after the out-
break of the war, but, by the end of 1915, they were
infinitely worse. When Turkey decided on the de-
portation and massacre of her subject peoples, especially
the Armenians and Greeks, she had signed her own
economic death warrant. These were the people, as
I have already said, who controlled her industries and
her finances and developed her agriculture, and the
material consequences of this great national crime now
began to be everywhere apparent. The farms were
lying uncultivated and daily thousands of peasants
were dying of starvation. As the Armenians and
Greeks were the largest taxpayers, their annihilation
greatly reduced the state revenues, and the fact that
practically all Turkish ports were blockaded had shut
off customs collections. The mere statement that
Turkey was barely taking in money enough to pay
the interest on her debt, to say nothing of ordinary
expenses and war expenses, gives a fair idea of her
advanced degree of exhaustion. In these facts Tur-
key had abundant reasons for desiring a speedy peace.
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Besides this, Enver and the ruling party feared a
revolution, unless the war quickly came to an end.
As I wrote the State Department about this time,
“These men are willing to do almost anything to re-
tain their power.”

Still I did not take Enver’s importunities for peace
any too seriously.

“Are you speaking for yourself and your party in
this matter,” I asked him, “or do you really speak for
Germany also? I cannot submit a proposition from
you unless the Germans are back of you. Have you
consulted them about this?”

“No,” Enver replied, “but I know how they feel.”

“That is not sufficient,” I answered. “You had better
communicate with them directly through the German
Embassy. I would not be willing to submit a proposi-
tion that was not indorsed by all the Teutonic Allies.”

Enver thought that it would be almost useless
to discuss the matter with the German Ambassador.
He said, however, that he was just leaving for Orsova,
a town on the Hungarian and Rumanian frontier, where
he was to have a conference with Falkenhayn, at that
time the German Chicf-of-Staff. Falkenhayn, said
Enver, was the important man; he would take up the
question of peace with him.

“Why do you think that it is a good time to dis-
cuss peace now? " I asked.

“Because in two weeks we shall have completely
annihilated Serbia. We think that should put the Allies
in a frame of mind to discuss peace. My visit to Fal-
kenhayn is to complete arrangements for the invasion of
Egypt. In a very few days we expect Greece to join
us. We are already preparing tons of provisions and
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fodder to send to Greece. And when we get Greece, of
course, Rumania will come in. When the Greeks and
Rumanians join us, we shall have a million fresh troops.
We shall get all the guns and ammunition we need from
Germany as soon as the direct railroad is opened. All
these things make it an excellent time for us to take
up the matter of peace.”

I asked the Minister of War to talk the matter over
with Falkenhayn at his proposed interview, and report
to me when he returned. In some way this conver-
sation came to the ears of the new German Ambassador,
Graf Wolf-Metternich, who immediately called to dis-
cuss the subject. He apparently wished to impress
upon me two things: that Germany would never sur-
render Alsace-Lorraine, and that she would insist on the
return of all her colonies. I replied that it was ap-
parently useless to discuss peace until England first had
won some great military victory.

“That may be so,” replied the Graf, “but you can
hardly expect that Germany shall let England win such
a victory merely to put her in a frame of mind to con-
sider peace. But I think that you are wrong. It
is a mistake to say that Great Britain has not already
won great victories. I think that she has several very
substantial ones to her credit. Just consider what she
has done. She has established her unquestioned su-
premacy of the seas and driven off all German com-
merce. She has not only not lost a foot of her own
territory, but she has gained enormous new domains.
She has annexed Cyprus and Egypt and has con-
quered all the German colonies. She is in possession
of a considerable part of Mesopotamia. How absurd
to say that England has gained nothing by the war!”
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On December 1st, Enver came to the American
Embassy and reported the results of his interview with
Falkenhayn. The German Chief-of-Staff had said
that Germany would very much like to discuss peace
but that Germany could not state her terms in ad-
vance, as such an action would be generally interpreted
as a sign of weakness. But one thing could be de-
pended on; the Allies could obtain far more favourable
terms at that moment than at any future time.” Enver
told me that the Germans would be willing to sur-
render all the territory they had taken from the French
and practically all of Belgium. But the one thing on
which they had definitely settled was the permanent
dismemberment of Serbia. Not an acre of Macedonia
would be returned to Serbia and even parts of old
Serbia would be retained; that is, Serbia would be-
come a much smaller country than she had been before
the Balkan wars, and, in fact, she would practically
disappear as an independent state. The meaning of
all this was apparent, even then. Germany had won
the object for which she had really gone to war; a
complete route from Berlin to Constantinople and the
East; part, and a good part, of the Pan-German “Mit-
tel Europa” had thus become an accomplished mili-
tary fact. Apparently Germany was willing to give
up the overrun provinces of northern France and Bel-
gium, provided that the Entente would consent to her
retention of these conquests. The proposal which Fal-
kenhayn made then did not materially differ from that
which Germany had put forward in the latter part of
1914. This Enver-Falkenhayn interview, as reported to
me, shows thatit wasnosuddenly conceived Germanplan,
but that it has been Germany’s scheme from the first.
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In all this I saw no particular promise of an early
peace. Yet I thought that I should lay these facts be-
fore the President. I therefore applied to Washington
for a leave of absence, which was granted.

I had my farewell interview with Enver and Talaat
on the thirteenth of January. Both men were in their
most delightful mood. Evidently both were turning
over in their minds, as was I, all the momentous events
that had taken place in Turkey, and in the world, since
my first meeting with them two years before. Then
Talaat and Enver were merely desperate adventurers
who had reached high position by assassination and
intrigue; their position was insecure, for at any mo-
ment another revolution might plunge them into the
obscurity from which they had sprung. But now
they were the unquestioned despots of the Ottoman
Empire, the allies of the then strongest military power
in the world, the conquerors—absurdly enough they so
regarded themselves—of the British navy. At this
moment of their great triumph—the Allied expedition
to the Dardanelles had evacuated its positions only
two weeks before—both Talaat and Enver regarded
their country again as a world power.

“T hear you are going home to spend a lot of money
and reélect your President,” said Talaat—this being a
jocular reference to the fact that I was the Chairman of
the Finance Committee of the Democratic National
Committee. ““That'’s very foolish; why don’t you stay
here and give it to Turkey? We need it more than your
people do.”

“But we hope you are coming back soon,” he added,
in the polite (and insincere) manner of the oriental. You
and we have really grown up together; you came here
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about the same time that we took office and we don’t
know how we could ever get so well acquainted with
another man. We have grown fond of you, too. We
have had our differences, and pretty lively ones at
times, but we have always found you fair, and we re-
spect American policy in Turkey as you have repre-
sented it. We don’t like to see you go, even for a few
months.”

I expressed my pleasure at these words.

“It’s very nice to hear you talk that way,” I an-
swered. “Since you flatter me so much, I know that
you will be willing to promise me certain things. Since
I have you both here together this is my chance to put
you on record. Will you treat the people in my charge
considerately, just the same as though I were here?”

“As to the American missionaries and colleges and
schools,” said Talaat—and Enver assented—“we give
you an absolute promise. They will not be molested
in the slightest degree, but can go on doing their work
just the same as before. Your mind can rest easy on
that score.”

“How about the British and French?" I asked.

“Oh, well,” said Talaat, smiling, “we may have to
have a little fun with them now and then, but don’t
worry. We'll take good care of them.”

And now for the last time I spoke on the subject
that had rested so heavily on my mind for many
months. I feared that another appeal would be use-
less, but I decided to make it.

“How about the Armenians?”

Talaat’s geniality disappeared in an instant. His
face hardened and the fire of the beast lighted up his
eyes once more.

120



“What’s the use of speaking about them?”’ he said,
waving his hand. “We are through with them.
That’s all over.”

Such was my farewell with Talaat. “That’s all

over” were his last words to me.

The balance of chapter VII has been omitted since it is
unrelated to the main topic of this book.
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