Late Saturday night, just before the dawn of Saint Bartholomew's Day, the massacre
or slaughter was carried out. The French say the king ordered it. How wild and
terrifying it was in Paris, no one can imagine. Nor can one imagine the rage and
frenzy of those who slaughtered and sacked, as the king ordered the people to do.
... The massacre showed how powerfully religion can affect men's minds. On every
street one could see the barbarous sight of men cold-bloodedly outraging others of
their own people, and not just men who had never done them any harm but in most
cases people they knew to be their neighbors and even their relatives. They had
not feeling, no mercy on anyone, even those who kneeled before them and humbly
begged for their lives. If one man hated another because of some argument or
lawsuit all he had to say was "This man is a Huguenot" and he was immediately
killed. ... The killing spread to all the provinces and most of the major cities and was
just as frenzied there, if not more so.
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