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The heat of August went down with the sun, and darkness settled over the streets of Paris, 

France. It was the eve of St. Bartholomew’s feast, and a royal wedding was in progress, too. All 

seemed pleasant and safe. All seemed as usual. A maid lit a candle and helped her mistress to 

bed. A mother prayed for her baby and gently rocked him to sleep. A merchant put his accounts 

away and bid his wife and children to rest well. 

But not all in the city was as usual. 

In a hotel room lay an Admiral recovering from murderous wounds—while a great band 

of soldiers secretly crept into the surrounding streets. In the palace, the king wished a special 

friend good night—fully knowing his friend would not live to see the morn. 

As part of the city slept, another part awaited the signal. With help from his mother, 

Charles IX, the twenty-two-year-old king of France, gave orders for the bell of St. Germain to 

ring. Though some of his friends would die, and thousands of his subjects would die, the 

massacre must begin. They were Huguenots. They were not Catholic. They believed as Calvin 

and the Reformers, not as the priests and the Pope. And there were too many of them. For that 

they ought to die. The soldiers heard the bell and began their horrible duty. 

One of the first to be attacked was the Huguenot Admiral in bed. Throughout the night 

and following days it continued across the whole city against anyone found to be Reformed. It 

continued across all of France. 

When news of the horrible night reached the Pope in Rome, bells rang out there too. But 

they were not bells of sadness and mourning. No, they were bells of rejoicing and glee. Just as 

Cain was not sorry for killing his brother Abel, so also there was no remorse here. There is no 

new thing under the sun, saith the Preacher. 

But the Huguenots knew Jesus’ words. To them, His Word was better than thousands of 

gold and silver—and even their own lives. In these last days, we have Jesus’ words, too. “In the 

world ye shall have tribulation: but be of good cheer; I have overcome the world” (John 16:33 b). 
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