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2016 marked the 150th anniversary of the French occupation of Ganghwa Island in 1866, in a campaign intended to be a response to the execution early that year by the Korean authorities of nine French missionaries. The French force remained there for several weeks before burning the official administrative buildings and sailing away, taking with them nearly three hundred volumes of the royal Uigwe, records of court rituals and ceremonies which have now been returned to Korea. 

In the previous issue of Transactions, we published the article “Henri Zuber’s Day-by-Day Record: An Unpublished Account of the 1866 French Expedition,” which was a translation of an extended letter written by a junior officer engaged in the expedition, incorporating passages from his diary, which has been preserved by his family. This gave a brief though very vivid series of impressions of the main events of the expedition, written in an informal manner. The account was made more vivid by having been written in haste on board ship at various points during the time spent on Ganghwa Island, without any later revision.

In what follows, we have translated two more texts; first, the portion of text relating to the 1866 expedition found in a longer, more formal account of the entire tour of duty undertaken by the French ship le Primauguet. This account, too, has remained almost unknown and completely untranslated. Its author, Elisée-Julien Cheval, was stationed on board the Primauguet as a doctor second-class from 1865 until 1867. He returned to France the year after the Ganghwa expedition of 1866 and submitted the detailed notes he had kept throughout his tour of duty in the Far East as the graduation thesis by which he became a fully qualified medical doctor in 1868. This thesis was duly published in printed form for submission in 1868, making it the first detailed account of the expedition to be published, but its purpose being only to serve as an academic thesis, it had no diffusion and no impact, and remained virtually unnoticed and unavailable.
Cheval served as doctor second class of the Imperial Navy, before becoming a doctor of Medicine on submitting these notes, taken during the expedition to the Far East, as his graduation thesis; then he continued to serve as a principal doctor of the Navy. Made Chevalier, Légion d’Honneur, June 17, 1876, an award he only received on June 23, 1879 at the hands of the Director of the Naval Health Service, Pierre-Alexandre Gourrier. He married, on June 12, 1869, in Brest, Marie Modeste Sophie Broumische (1846-1914). They had 2 daughters. He died of unknown causes in Hyères on Monday, March 12, 1883, aged 42, still quite a young man.

The preface to the thesis relates that the Primauguet, with Cheval on board as doctor second class, set out from Brest on March 5, 1865, headed for China. As the ship was rounding the Cape of Good Hope it was blown onto the coast where it remained stranded for 48 hours, but was then able to continue its journey. It was in the Far East until August 1867 when it returned to Brest via Cape Horn. Cheval and Zuber were on board the same ship.

The second account translated here is that written by Fr. Félix-Clair Ridel. Born in 1830 at Chantenay-sur-Loire, Bishop Ridel died on June 20, 1884, in Vannes (Morbihan). He was ordained priest on December 19, 1857, served in his home diocese for a time, then joined the Paris Foreign Mission in July 1859. On July 25, 1860 he set off for Korea, which he was able to enter clandestinely on March 31, 1861. After studying the Korean language he spent most of his time in the southern regions. He was able to escape to China when the persecution of 1866 began and inform the French authorities of the death of the nine missionaries. After accompanying Rear-Admiral Roze on his expedition, he waited in China to be able to return to Korea. 
On April 27, 1869, he was appointed to be the new bishop (Vicar Apostolic) for Korea. He traveled to Rome for the Vatican Council and was consecrated bishop there on June 5, 1870. Returning to Manchuria, he settled in the mission station of Tcha-keou (known in French as Notre-Dame des Neiges) close to the Korean border. Finally, in September 1877, he was able to re-enter the country, but was arrested in January 1878 and sent back into China a few months later, thanks to diplomatic efforts in Beijing. He composed a grammar and dictionary of Korean which were published in Yokohama in 1880-1. In 1882, during a visit to Japan, he became paralyzed and had to be sent back to France, where he died in Vannes (Morbihan) on June 20, 1884.

The following is an outline chronology of the 1866 expedition, which was undertaken in two parts. First, two small, shallow-draft French ships sailed up the Han River as far as Yanghwa-jin, in order to establish the exact location and disposition of Seoul. Realizing that it could not be easily attacked, they returned to China and a larger fleet with several hundred naval soldiers on board then set sail for Ganghwa Island, seen as a major stronghold of the Korean government, and a suitable target for a punitive expedition.
July 11, 1866. Admiral Pierre-Gustave Roze, after a trip to Beijing, arrives back at Tientsin. News of the killing of nine French Catholic missionaries in Korea reaches him there, together with the report that Fr. Ridel has escaped and arrived in China. A few days later Ridel arrives at Tientsin, still wearing Korean dress.
Admiral Roze prepares to lead a naval expedition to Korea but there is a delay caused by disturbances in Cochinchina which seem to require his presence. He sets out but the matter is settled even before he arrives there, so he returns quickly.
September 18, Admiral Roze sails from Chefoo to make an initial survey of the Korean coast and the river leading to the capital on the Primauguet, accompanied by the Déroulède and Tardif.

October 3, the 3 ships return to Chefoo, the 2 smaller ones having reached a point on the Han River (Yanghwajin or Hapjeong-dong) from where the walls surrounding Seoul were visible. The Primauguet, being too large, was unable to proceed upriver and returned to anchor near Ganghwa Island after striking a submerged rock.
October 11, the full expedition sets sail from Chefoo.
October 13, the ships anchor close to Woody Island (l’île Boisée, today known as Jakyak-do), to the South of Ganghwa Island, just off the coast to the south of Incheon.
October 14, Admiral Roze with 5 ships sails up the “Salt River” (the strait separating Ganghwa Island from the mainland) and arrives at Gapgotjin, the village on the island’s coast from where a road leads to Ganghwa city. The French force lands there, and occupies the houses of the village for their lodgings, the inhabitants having fled.
October 16, the French forces enter Ganghwa city after a brief skirmish; the garrison and population flee. The following days are taken up with a search through the government storerooms, where a large quantity of silver is found. The Royal Uigwe books and other precious objects are chosen to be sent back to France. Then a systematic destruction of weapons and stocks of gunpowder in the various nearby forts is undertaken.
October 21, a survey of the northern shore of Ganghwa is made.
October 26, a reconnaissance party lands on the mainland side, close to the south gate in the wall of the Munsusanseong fortress, which they thought marked the start of the road leading to Seoul. They are fired on by soldiers hiding in ambush on the gate and three French sailors are killed. A brief exchange of fire kills a number of the Koreans, the others flee. The French open fire with cannon at Korean forces seen emerging from behind hills a mile or two away. They burn the pavilion topping the gate and the houses around it. 
After this, nothing of note happens for some time.
November 8, there are reports of large numbers of Korean troops crossing onto Ganghwa at the level of Gwanseong fort. The French have meanwhile set about destroying all the Korean boats lying along the shores to prevent such crossings.
November 9, a lightly-armed force of about 120 French set off on foot to reconnoiter the fortified temple of Cheondeung-sa. It seems deserted but as they approach the main gate they come under heavy musket fire. Many are wounded, though none are killed, and they return to camp that evening.
November 11, the French withdraw from Ganghwa Island after burning the palace and official buildings. All the ships are now anchored near Woody Island (near Incheon).
November 16, Fathers Féron and Calais (the other surviving priests of the Korean mission) arrive on a French ship from China, having sailed across to China from Korea in October.
November 18, the planned departure is delayed by a storm.
November 21, the French ships set sail in different directions, some headed for Japan, others for China.
1. A Doctor’s Account

The first text is translated from: Elisée-Julien Cheval (Médecin deuxième classe de la marine impériale): Relation médicale d'une campagne au Japon, en Chine et en Corée. Thèse présentée et publiquement soutenue à la faculté de médecine de Montpellier le 12 juin 1868 pour obtenir le grade de Docteur en Médecine. Boehm et fils : Montpellier, 1868.

pages 54-72 The Korean Expedition
Here, in a nutshell, are the causes that drove Admiral Roze to enter Korea. For twenty years, Catholic missionaries had entered the peninsula of Korea, a country which had hitherto remained unexplored and quite unknown to Europeans. The Korean government always showed itself very hostile to the entry of the missionaries, who, they said, disturbed the security of the country and its families and sowed seeds of rebellion. Like all the governments of the East, it wished to stay closed and impenetrable to any European element. Anyway, the missionaries set foot in the country and managed to make many proselytes. In 1846, the news of the conversions effected by missionaries worried the Korean government, which put to death one or two of those bold preachers of the Catholic faith.

It was in order to avenge these killings that the French government sent in 1847 to the coast of Korea, a frigate and a corvette, la Gloire and la Victore, both of which were wrecked without being able to enter the country. In 1856, Admiral Guérin was more fortunate: he anchored off the coast of Korea and identified a large bay which he called the Gulf of Prince Jérôme; but he could not contact the Korean government, which refused to deal with him. 
From that time, the French missionaries continued to preach the Catholic religion throughout Korea, surrounding themselves, however, with great precautions: they were forced to hide and live incognito. During this period of calm, the number of neophytes increased, and in 1866, when the government began to worry about the success of the missionaries, they counted fifteen to twenty thousand Christians, and they even had supporters at court. A bishop, Mgr. Berneux, even lived in Seoul, the capital of Korea. Nothing presaged the cruel executions that were to take place when, in January 1866, the Russians showed themselves on the northern coast of Korea (we know that the Russians have military facilities in Manchuria, not far from the frontier with Korea).

The suspicious Seoul government was troubled by the presence of the Russians and sought ways to repel the audacious foreigners. In this difficult matter, it asked Bishop Berneux for ways to repel the Russians. Bishop Berneux saw only an ambush in this invitation to appear at court, and refused for some time to respond to the call of the king. Meanwhile, the Russians went home, and calm was restored to the court of Seoul. The fear of the proximity of foreigners, and perhaps the hesitations of Mgr Berneux, angered the Korean government, which was alarmed at the influence of the missionaries and the growing number of their neophytes. An edict ordered to prosecute the Christians immediately and to kill all the missionaries. This order, emanating from a barbaric government, was carried out in the course of March and April 1866. Only three missionaries escaped the ordeal; one of them, Father Ridel, who told me all these details, managed to leave Korea on a fishing boat manned by seven Koreans converted to Christianity and completely devoted to the cause of the missionaries. Fortunately he landed at Chefoo, from where he went to Beijing to tell our chargé d'affaires about the events. The Admiral received in June the news of the murder of the missionaries, and he resolved to visit the Korean coast to study the matter. A trip to Saigon, where he was summoned by the government, made him delay until the month of September the execution of his projects. It was to this end that we were called in haste to Chefoo. 
From September 8 to 17 the Primauguet remained in the harbor, anchored off the island of Tong Kong, where the Chinese government has given us a small grant of land. The time was used in the preparations for the exploration that the Admiral was about to undertake on the western coast of Korea. Father Ridel told us that the capital was built on a river that was said to have its mouth in the Gulf of Prince Jérôme. The Koreans who had accompanied him had often sailed up the river, and they were confident they could guide gunboats up it, if once shown its mouth; on the other hand, at the time when Admiral Guérin was anchored in the Gulf of Prince Jérôme, fishermen from the villages built along the bay assured him that the river that leads to the capital flowed into the Gulf of Prince Jérôme, and by happy chance, a station officer who had been part of the campaign of Admiral Guérin, had a detailed map of the Gulf of Prince Jérôme and the Ferrières Islands, which mark the entrance to the Gulf and are valuable points for landing.

With all this information, Admiral Roze raised his flag aboard the Primauguet and went full of confidence, to undertake the exploration that was to allow us to discover the Seoul river and enable us to contact the government of Korea.

We set off under steam on September 18; thirty-six hours after our departure from Chefoo we saw the Ferrières Islands and at five in the afternoon we anchored in the Gulf of Prince Jérôme, in front of a small island called Eugénie Island, which is situated at 37° 4 north latitude and 124° 13 longitude. This island was taken as the starting point for all the maritime operations. At the sight of the land around the gulf, the Korean pilots recognized without hesitation the mouth of the Salt River.

Before going further, let us take a quick look over the Gulf of Prince Jérôme and the general constitution of the peninsula of Korea. The Gulf of Prince Jérôme is surrounded on the north, west and south by a series of islands forming very tight archipelagoes as one approaches land. This belt of islands is general along the entire western coast of Korea, to the point that some geographers felt able to suggest, on the basis of reports by navigators, that Korea could be a series of archipelagos whose islands are separated by arms of the sea ​​and united at low tide by mud banks. It is not so: this geological structure is unique to the archipelago in the middle of which runs the Salt River, as we shall soon see. The Korean peninsula, bathed to the east by the Sea of ​​Japan, and to the west by the Yellow Sea, is divided into two by a chain of very high mountains that runs down its entire length.

The belt of islands and rocks that surround it on the west form, in some places, an inaccessible barrier to ships. In the midst of this unknown labyrinth, navigation is made difficult by rapid currents and tides of unknown property and heights. Not possessing that information, the Primauguet having moored in the channel of the Salt River, remained stranded at low tide. That day, September 23, the tide fell 10 meters, so that the ship, which had been anchored in water 14 meters deep, found itself stranded on mud in water only 4.5 meters deep. Korea contains very fertile valleys watered by rivers accessible to junks; the mountains are very rich in metal, copper, tin and iron; the missionaries assured me that the metallurgical resources of Korea were considerable.

Let us return to our starting point, Eugénie island. On September 20, the Admiral gave the captain of the Déroulède the order to take on board Fr. Ridel and one of the Koreans, a skilled pilot of the river; he helped avoid many uncertainties and enabled us to head directly for our goal. Ten years ago, Admiral Guérin, following indications of Koreans who had given him to understand that Seoul lay to the east of the Gulf of Prince Jérôme, looked for the river leading to it in the direction of the southeast; Deception Bay, the name given to a cove near the Gulf, proves that he was mistaken in his quest. The entrance to the Salt River, so well named by the Koreans, is only a channel leading to the Seoul river itself; it is located to the north-northwest of the Eugénie island anchorage; we had to pass between the Prince Imperial Islands to find the way leading to Seoul. The Déroulède advanced boldly in the midst of the archipelago of the Prince Imperial; after losing sight of Eugénie island, we moved into an archipelago more tightly clustered than that we had just left, where the channel became increasingly narrow. Finally, we reached the large island of Ganghwa, which was 40 miles away from the Gulf of Prince Jérôme; the channel forming the Salt River offered very sufficient depths to allow a large vessel to penetrate further into the interior. However, the soundings were made too quickly to show with certainty how far the Primauguet could advance. This lack of precision almost cost us dearly. 

The archipelago that forms the bed of the Salt River has a special aspect; each island of the archipelago is formed of one or several small hills crowned with clumps of trees; huge mudflats connect all the islands at low tide. At high tide, the channel is no longer apparent, the ship seems to be sailing in a wide open sea, and all the islands are separated by channels that allow junks to navigate freely. In almost all the small islands exist villages built on mountainsides, sheltered from the NW winds, which are the prevailing winds of winter. These winds, which have passed over the deserts of Mongolia, are very cold and sometimes very violent. The mud banks that connect the islands form true plains; they are watered by small arrayos accessible to boats; it is through these channels that the villages of the archipelago make exchanges and trade. Koreans often increase the territory of their villages by reclaiming the mud plains. The large island of Ganghwa, which will become famous in our military expedition, is the largest of this group of islands; having a circumference of 10 to 15 miles, it is, in its greatest length, traversed by a mountain range with very high peaks. At the foot of these mountains are fertile plains, well watered and cultivated; it is set in the very middle of the Seoul river, which bifurcates just above it: one of the arms flowing south of Ganghwa forms the Salt River, which we explored; the other arm bathes the north side of the island. Ganghwa island can be considered as the bulwark of Korea because it is covered with forts and redoubts.

The sloop the Déroulède came back the day after it had left the Gulf of Prince Jérôme; the captain and the officers had collected a lot of information which was of a great help.

On September 23, the Primauguet, the Déroulède and the gunboat the Tardif went up the Salt River; the two gunboats led the way and gave the result of soundings to ensure the navigation of the corvette. We advanced up to 25 miles from Eugénie island, near a small village that was joined to Ganghwa by a mud bank. At that moment, the Primauguet struck a submerged rocky ledge and remained stranded there for fifteen minutes. This fortunate stranding was a very welcome warning, valuable because it was later shown that it was impossible to go any further without compromising our vessel; the Admiral ordered the Primauguet to go back; we had lost some of our false keel, but our ship retained all its seaworthiness.

The same evening, we anchored in front of a small village called Siron, located in an island of the same name, which limited to the north the anchorage which had been chosen by the squadron. This anchorage was given the name of the harbor of Woody Island, Ile Boisée, because of the vicinity of an island covered with green trees which formed the southern limit. The Woody Island anchorage is oriented from north to south. It is surrounded by a belt of islands interconnected by mud banks. All these islands, inhabited and well cultivated, can provide very clean water.

The same day as we left Siron (September 24) to come to the middle of the harbor of Woody island, the Admiral went on board the Déroulède to continue the exploration of the river and sail up to Seoul. The Korean pilot was to indicate the route. This investigation lasted eight days; the Déroulède and the gunboat Tardif advanced without resistance, anchoring at night and when the tide no longer allowed them to sail on.

On September 27, the Admiral anchored before Seoul, to the astonishment of the Korean population. The government was alarmed at the presence of these two vessels, and did not feel safe. It sent a message to the admiral, to inquire about the reasons that had brought us to the walls of the capital. This envoy, who received only evasive answers, returned but slightly reassured. Meanwhile, the Admiral, satisfied with the information he had gathered, decided to return to Woody Island, after completing an accurate sketch of the river and the astronomical observations necessary to reach more safely the walls of Seoul in future. The journey down was less peaceful than the journey up had been. The frightened Koreans had established along the river armed positions with rifles and cannons to assault the ships, that did not suffer from their misdirected shots. Our 12- and 4-bore cannons, aimed accurately, promptly drove away the attackers.

The admiral arrived in the harbor of Woody Island on September 30, after completing a very bold and fortunate exploration. The river that leads to Seoul is sinuous and filled with sandbars that are exposed at low tide and make it dangerous to navigate. The tide is felt right up to the capital, that is to say, 36 miles from the island of Ganghwa, the point where the river actually starts. The river water becomes fresh at 10 miles from the capital. The commander of the Primauguet, who accompanied the admiral and played a most glorious role in this exploration, assured me that it was of very good quality and very clean. Two men in the Déroulède were wounded during this little expedition, with their own weapons: one of them had his leg fractured simply, and the second was burned in the eyes and in the face by a gunpowder explosion; he was treated aboard the Primauguet.

Here are the circumstances in which he received his injury: This man, a first gunner, had just inserted the shot into a 4-bore cannon, when the head gunner responsible for aiming too hastily set fire to the primer and fired the shot. The servant, holding his ramrod, found himself too close to the mouth of the canon at the time of the unexpected discharge and was violently thrown into the sea by the blast. The flame injured his face and eyes, they were burned over a large surface; gunpowder grains forced themselves under the eyelids and gave the impression at first inspection that the eyeballs were charred. A more careful exploration allowed us to realize that the accident was not serious. The burns to the conjunctiva and cheeks did not exceed the second degree, and the grains of gunpowder that obscured the visual field were simply implanted in the cornea and the whites of the eyes
The patient was taken aboard the Primauguet, which provided more resources than the Déroulède. In eight days, under the sole influence of cold water, these seemingly serious burns were completely healed.

The crew of the Primauguet enjoyed perfect health during the fortnight that the expedition lasted.

The Primauguet, which remained anchored off Woody Island during the Admiral’s exploration, worried deeply all the Koreans of the surrounding villages. They made frequent visits with their mandarins, who overwhelmed us with questions about our journey and our arrival in their country. But they always left dissatisfied with the information that we gave them.

Koreans belong to the Mongolian race, they are especially close to the Tartar branch; their faces have flattened cheekbones; the eyelids are very slightly oblique, their skin is a little yellow in color, their hair jet black. The men wear their hair bound up on the top of the head, where its forms a kind of topknot similar to that of the inhabitants of Loo-choo (now known as Okinawa). A horsehair headband around the forehead is used to fix their hair. A hat also made of horsehair, with a very narrow crown, rests on the top of the head and serves to wrap the main body of their hair; this hat, with a very fine mesh, is held on by a chin strap. This bizarre headgear is not always used; mostly the Koreans walk about bareheaded. Their clothing consists of large white or blue robes, according to rank, made of a cotton fabric that they make themselves; wide breeches of the same material are tied at the knees. Their legs are covered with socks of the same color as the other clothes. These white robes, padded with cotton, form the winter clothing. Koreans also make great use of skins and fur that they derive from their mountains and China. Rice-straw shoes complete their clothing.

Koreans are medium sized and strongly built. They are remarkable for their agility: they excel at climbing the high mountains crisscrossed by trails, and that they seem particularly fond of. I think these roads are used for regular communications between villages in the plains; the inhabitants of these villages, instead of walking around their mountains, prefer to follow the ridges to shorten the distance between them. The paths always lead to the summit of the highest peaks, which, as I have said, are crowned with clumps of trees. This feature greatly intrigued me when I arrived in Korea; so I hastened to ask the missionaries about the meaning of these crowns to the mountains. They assured me that these clumps of trees were a religious symbol and represented a refuge reserved to the spirit of the mountain which ensures the safety of each village. Koreans go to the top of the mountains to address their prayers to the genius that presides over their destinies. These are the only temples that Koreans raise to their deity. I was assured that, unlike Chinese and Japanese usage, pagodas there were very few. The one we encountered during our stay in Korea was located in the interior of Ganghwa, and was very modest.

Koreans are of a gentle nature; they lead a pastoral and patriarchal life. The suspicious government keeps them under constant supervision and robs them of all initiative; its main concern is to isolate them in their mountains. The Korean government has relations with China, which each year sends a deputation. Korean houses are narrow and full of smoke, roofed with rice straw. These homes are heated by flues built underground.

The elegance of the houses of the mandarins forms a great contrast to these cottages; they are spacious and well aired. The Koreans make a great use of bronze vessels, whose sound is finer than that of our metal bells. Rice is the staple food for Koreans. As this food is absorbed only boiled, without having undergone fermentation like bread, it constitutes a less complete food than bread. Therefore the Koreans, like all peoples of the East, make a great use of fermented foods that replace the alcoholic essences that fermentation and baking develop in bread. Thus, they make use of dried fish, partially fermented shellfish, and a large number of food plants that have previously been subjected to an initial fermentation. Cabbage, turnip, oilseed rape from which they derive a food oil, account for a large part of the Korean diet. They harvest on their mountains the famous gen-seng, which they sell on the border with China. The waters are of very good quality throughout Korea. Those we used at the anchorage of Woody Island, however, were inadequate in respect of their chemical qualities: they were a little sweet and contained an excess of calcareous materials. Game, such as pheasants, geese, ducks, etc., is very abundant in Korea. The missionaries assured us that tigers and bears were encountered in the interior. The climate of Korea is mostly temperate and healthy. Autumn and winter, although severe, are the most beautiful seasons of the year. Spring and summer are rainy, especially in May, June and July; September and October are the best months of the year.

Smallpox is very widespread in Korea, which certainly does not enjoy the benefits of vaccination: almost all the Koreans are marked with smallpox scars. If we are to judge the duration of their life from the large number of old people we met, we can deduce that the average life-span is quite long among Koreans. The status of women is the same as everywhere in the East; they lead an interior life and are completely subject to male authority. At our appearance, all the women abandoned their villages and withdrew into the interior.

Here ends our exploration, which was accomplished with rare happiness. On October 1, the Admiral left Korea to return to Chefoo where the whole squadron was to gather. In a week the military expedition was prepared, and on October 11, the entire naval division, composed of seven ships: the Guerrière, frigate; the Primauguet, the Laplace, corvettes, the Tardif, Lebreton, gunboats; the Kienchan and Déroulède, steam sloops, set off for Woody Island.

(. . . .)
On October 13, the squadron anchored at Woody Island and that very day the Admiral decided that we would attempt an attack on the city of Ganghwa, located in the island of the same name. We knew for sure that Ganghwa was one of the strongholds of Korea, where a considerable quantity of war material was accumulated.

Here is the plan of attack projected for the next day:

A 600-man landing force would be posted under the command of a captain. The landing force from the Guerrière, comprising 250 men, would march under the orders of a commander. The landing companies from the Laplace and Primauguet would be commanded by Commander Bochet, and a detachment of marines from Japan and Chefoo would be commanded by a lieutenant. Two campaign cannon were to accompany each of the three columns.

On October 14, all landing parties were embarked in small boats, which were taken in tow by the Kien-Chan and Déroulède; the Tardif led the way with its guns ready to fire on the forts defending the river; the Lebreton protected them as they advanced.

The medical service was very well installed. A central ambulance, headed by the principal doctor of the division, having under him a second-class doctor, followed the headquarters. A large box of medicines and dressing materials was intended to serve the general ambulance; two nurses were attached to the service. A second-class doctor, having under him a nurse, accompanied each column.

I had prepared for my nurse a light and portable combat bag, which contained the items needed for initial dressings. I had adopted the model recommended by Chief Doctor Rochard, in his instruction on the service of doctors in the fleet during campaigns.

Two stretchers entrusted to six men were designed to transport the wounded. The stretchers on the Primauguet were made simply and were very portable. They consisted of two dry, light bamboo, 2m 80 in length, passing through the hems of a strong band of canvas 1m 80 long, and 80cm wide; also two rods of bamboo housed in a slide made on one side of the two large bamboos served to underpin the canvas. This system of stretcher is recommended by its simplicity and lightness.

The boats carrying the landing companies travelled 14 miles up the river in the wake of the sloops: the Koreans, frightened by this military array, did not oppose any resistance. The landing was made unopposed before a large walled gate that rises on the right bank of the Salt River, opposite a similar gate built on the opposing bank. The gates gave access to an enclosure surrounded by very high walls and very well fortified. We took immediate possession of the fortified gate of Ganghwa and the mountains overlooking the river. The people, frightened, fled and spread the alarm in the city of Ganghwa, which we were to attack the next day. The general ambulance was established in a small house on the beach, within reach of the gunboats, anchored before the Ganghwa gate.

The city of Ganghwa is located 3 kilometers from the gate we had occupied, in the midst of a rich and well cultivated plain; broad and high walls surround it completely. Two main gates facing north and south, gave access to the city. The walls were crenellated and lined with small caliber guns in no state to be used.

The city of Ganghwa was attacked on October 16 and fell without us having fired a shot; the inhabitants fled, abandoning everything they owned. The Mandarin himself left his palace, which served as housing for one of the landing columns, which was stationed there until the evacuation of Ganghwa.

The Admiral went immediately to visit the area and take control of the store-rooms that surrounded the city. These stores contained a large quantity of arms and armor in very poor condition. Barrels of gunpowder in bricks were piled up in the many forts near Ganghwa; there were also considerable quantities of rifles, guns and sabers, piled together amidst heaps of arrows, bows and breastplates; all in a great state of disrepair. At each step we made in the countryside, we discovered a fortress and stocks of weapons that the Admiral ordered to be blown up. The commander-in-chief left some of the troops encamped around the door where the landing had taken place. The Koreans, who were initially surprised by this sudden attack, seeing us establish a foothold in the country, quickly organized a defense. The forts that could not be monitored by our camps were armed, and within days, an army that spies estimated at 20,000 men, was ready to fight.

The Koreans have not always lived in a peace as profound as that in which we surprised them. They must have passed through a long military period: the plentiful supplies we found in Ganghwa are clear proof of that. The Chinese and Japanese histories do indeed mention many wars waged against Korea, and the northern Chinese still remember with terror Korean incursions into their territory. The speed with which the Koreans, caught unawares, organized the defense of their territory, clearly proves the warlike character of these people.

On October 26, we nearly fell victim to an ambush that the Koreans had prepared for us behind the gate on the left bank of the Salt River, which, as I said earlier, was located opposite the Ganghwa gate on the other bank. The Korean army knew by spies that we were planning to make a sortie on the left bank; they lay in ambush behind the gate, and when fifty of our men were about to land, a discharge at point-blank range struck the three small boats carrying the landing party. Three men were killed instantly and two others lightly wounded in the arm and hand. The Koreans were quickly put to flight, and they were soon out of range of our bullets, through the power of their legs and the agility with which they reached the top of their mountains.

The three fatal injuries received by three of our sailors were located in the large splanchnic cavities. A bullet pierced a head from one temple to another, a second entered the chest by the supraclavicular region, the third went into the belly and provoked a hemorrhage of the aorta.

The landing party from the Primauguet took no part in this landing. We would be making a great mistake if we judged the value of Korean weapons by the injuries which were received in the attack, where battle was joined so close at hand. I would rather say that Korean weapons, being very old, are of very inferior quality.

In fact, the Koreans are armed with matchlock guns, which were used in Europe more than two hundred years ago. The caliber of these weapons ranges from 5 to 8 millimeters; the barrel is polyhedral, finished in the mouth by a beading similar to that of our cannon. The butt, very small and very imperfect, does not allow the gun to be shouldered, and consequently it must be difficult to aim it properly. Therefore the Koreans fight from behind the protection of their walls and they avoid fighting in the open. Their bullets are spherical and made of lead. The gunpowder that is used by the Koreans is doubtless the same as that which we found in such abundance in the stores that fell into our hands: it is in bricks and was made many years before; it has therefore lost much of its explosive power.

The dilapidated state in which we found stores and fortresses proves that the weapons and war provisions used by the Koreans had lost almost all their qualities. The fortresses of the Koreans were armed with rampart guns, in all respects similar to the portable guns. The cannons arming the fortresses are of very small caliber. We have had no opportunity of seeing wounds made by cannonballs. The Koreans did not use the arrows or clubs, that we found in such great quantities in their stores. In sum, the arms of Koreans are of mediocre worth, they have a limited scope, and only do serious injury at very small distances.

The incident I will now describe, in which the landing party from the Primauguet took such a large part, will prove what I have just been saying.

On November 9, the Admiral ordered us to reconnoitre the island and explore a fortress that was said to be armed. A column of 150 men, 70 of them from the Primauguet, was designated for this. After three hours of walking, the fortress of Chung-Tung-Sa (*Jeondeung-sa) stood before the little column. This fortress, which seemed unoccupied, had an imposing appearance. Built between two hills forming a very serious natural defense, it was surrounded by high walls spanning the two hills. An arched gate placed between two mountains in a narrow valley, gave access into the fortress. When the sailors arrived in front of the redoubt, the gate was open and a profound silence reigned in the interior of the walls. They advanced without fear along the little sunken road leading to the gate, which they approached to within a distance of 40 meters. At this moment the Koreans, who on this occasion gave proof of great strategic skill, showed themselves on the ramparts of the fortress and sent a hail of bullets pouring onto our small column. This first discharge put fifteen men out of action; it was followed by a second, as close as the first, which doubled the number of wounded. Meanwhile our sailors went on the defensive and thought only of retreating, the only sensible thing left to do. From the beginning of the engagement, the ambulance was at work; it was located 60 meters away from the scene of the fighting, in the shelter of a small hillock. The column pulled back, protecting the wounded, who were soon out of reach of the enemy, who remained in the shelter of the fortress. The Koreans did not pursue us, though the occasion was very favorable to them. Indeed, one sixth of the column was out of action, it was necessary that uninjured men took care of transporting the injured. If the enemy had taken advantage of our distress, it is to be feared that it would have caused us great harm.

Let us limit ourselves to our role as a doctor, and coldly study the injuries that were received in that fight: 36 men were hit by the bullets of the enemy, no one was injured fatally, almost all the injuries were minor; among the 36 wounded, there were five officers, all ensigns.

M. Lormier, belonging to the Primauguet, was one; Mr. Lasalle, ensign on the Laplace, was the most seriously affected: he received a point-blank shot that crossed the right arm from side to side and fractured the humerus in the top third. The injury, which seriously compromised the limb of the officer, healed after three months of treatment. Two injuries to knee and wrist, received by two sailors of the Guerrière, presented some gravity. Most of these injuries were to the limbs, especially the lower limbs, which were pierced in a transverse direction. Indeed, the enemy had fired from an elevated point and had made their shots converge towards the bottom of the valley, where our men offered their flank. I have studied in detail the wounds of the men from the Primauguet.

The transport of the wounded was done without difficulty from Tchong-Tung-Sa to the gate of Ganghwa. The Koreans, still not assured, despite their triumph, did not dare trouble our retreat.

On the evening of November 9, the wounded belonging to the Primauguet were installed in the general ambulance, where we proceeded to a serious examination of all the wounds. Several bullets lodged under the skin were removed, then we waited overnight to complete the examination of the injuries that seemed deeper. The day after this incident, the Admiral ordered the evacuation of Ganghwa, and on November 11 the wounded were moved and installed on board the Guerrière, which had been converted into a hospital. It was the only ship that was suited for this use: the lower deck of the Primauguet was not large enough nor sufficiently clear to house the 15 men of our crew who had been injured in the Tchong-Tung-Sa incident. Of the 15 injured, 7 had to remain on board the Guerrière and the other 8 were able to move to the Primauguet, which possessed enough room to house them.

(. . . .)
This incident ended the expedition to Korea, which was brilliant as a maritime exploration, and whose military feats had very little impact. The division remained in Korea until November 21, in the interests of the wounded, who benefitted greatly from those ten days spent at anchor. On November 22, the ships of the division sailed from the Gulf of Prince Jérôme to the various points of China and Japan that the admiral designated. The Primauguet received orders to return to its post in Shanghai to spend the winter. For the duration of the expedition to Korea, the general health aboard the Primauguet was of the most perfect ....

2. A Priest’s Account 
Fr. Ridel, who had avoided execution and was able to find a small ship to take him across the sea to China, was invited to accompany the expedition as an interpreter, together with some of the Korean sailors who had come with him, who knew the waters around Ganghwa and the entry to the Han River. Ridel’s account of the whole expedition, edited by Charles Dallet, comes near the end of Dallet’s great History of the Korean Church (published in 1874). It is marked by a certain critical distancing from the “official” French version, which had been designed to present the expedition in the most positive way possible.

From: Charles Dallet. Histoire de l’église de Corée : Deuxième partie (Volume 2) page 572ff
We left Fr. Ridel in Tientsin, where he had gone to inform Admiral Roze about the serious events of which Korea had been the theater. The admiral was about to rescue the two French missionaries still exposed to death, when news of a revolt in lower Cochin forced him to take another direction. He promised Fr. Ridel that, on his return from Cochin, he would make a visit to Korea. The missionary returned to Chefoo, where he stayed until mid-August. At that time, the Koreans who had accompanied him asked to return to their country. He let eight go and, with the other three, went to Shanghai to await events. Three weeks later, he received Admiral Roze’s invitation to go to Chefoo to accompany him to Korea. He departed in haste, and on September 10 came aboard the frigate la Guèrrière. He himself will tell us, in detail, the story of this expedition.

“It was decided that the corvette le Primauguet, the sloop le Déroulède and the gunboat le Tardif, should go to make an initial survey of the coast of Korea. The Admiral took me as an interpreter for that first trip, with my three Koreans as pilots. Leaving Chefoo on the 18th, we were on the 20th among a group of islands of which the first were the Ferrières and Clifford islands. We anchored in the Gulf of Prince Jérôme, near an island which was named Eugénie. On the 21st, the Admiral sent his aide on the Déroulède to explore the way to the capital; I accompanied him. Always guided by a Korean pilot who knew thoroughly all the nooks and crannies of the coast, we went to Woody Island, opposite the small town of Seung-tsiong, and from there by a very sharp turning we entered the strait that separates the island of Ganghwa from the continent. We anchored near the island, opposite the village of Kak-kot-si. There ended our mission. Some officers went ashore and were amazed at the appearance of the country. A large, very well cultivated plain covered with rice fields, many villages, and, a league to the northwest, mountains where the city of Kanghoa was located. We saw some well positioned forts in the distance, some cannons, but not one soldier. The frightened population had fled at first, but a few brave individuals returned, others followed, and when we weighed anchor, people flocked to the shore to see this unique ship, without sails and without oars, ascending the very rapid current of these parts.

“The next day we joined the Primauguet and Tardif. All were delighted with the observations made ​​during the journey, and especially to have ascertained that the channel was navigable for the fleet. The three ships immediately set out, but the Primauguet after deviating from the line indicated by the pilot, went on to the rocks. Fortunately, it did not suffer any serious damage, and only lost her false keel; it was decided to leave it at Woody Island. The 23rd was a Sunday and I celebrated Mass on board. It was the first time the Holy Sacrifice was offered in freedom in the kingdom of Korea. The two ships then headed for Seoul. At the end of the Strait of Ganghwa is the mouth of the river that passes a mile to the South of the capital. We had to go a distance of six or seven leagues. I was constantly on duty, translating to the Admiral the indications that the pilot gave me. Finally, on the 25th, in the evening, we arrived opposite the capital, to the amazement of an immense crowd that covered the banks of the river and the surrounding hills, to feast their eyes on this unprecedented spectacle: vessels moved by fire.

“The Korean government tried to stop us. Junks were placed at a fairly narrow passage and they fired a cannon at us; a French shell in response sank two junks, and the others fled. A little further along, one or two batteries opened fire, but a few well-directed shots from our cannon and a shell, which exploded a few steps from the gunners, reduced all to silence. We stayed one day at Seoul, making soundings, measuring heights, drawing plans, plotting various directions, etc.. I went on shore, hoping to meet some Christians, and hear about my colleagues and the persecution, but nobody dared to approach us. We left the next day, and on the way down the river, we made ​​new soundings, and many observations. On Sunday, September 30, we reached the Primauguet and we were preparing to return to the Chinese coast, when a boat came toward us. It was my pilot and one of the sailors who had taken me to Chefoo. I learned from them about the destruction of a European ship wrecked near Pieng-an (*Pyongyang) in August, the renewal of the persecution, the order to kill Christians in the provinces without reference to the capital, and searches directed against the priests. I communicated my concerns to the Admiral, begging him to leave behind at least one of the ships, whose presence would intimidate the Korean government, while the departure of the whole fleet would certainly bring an intensification of the persecution. My requests were of no avail, and on October 3 we were back in the port of Chefoo. They made ​​the final preparations, and we left a week later.”

 

While Fr. Ridel returned to China with the ships, what became of the two missionaries left in Korea? The following letter from Fr. Féron will tell us.

“Towards the end of September, Rear-Admiral Roze sent ships to survey the way to the capital. Fr. Calais had left me to go to the coast, where I had prepared a boat that was to transport him to China. Informed before me of the arrival of the French ships, he wrote to me to ask what he should do. Believing with everyone else that it was a definitive expedition that would give us freedom, I immediately set out to join my colleague. I had to cover twelve leagues; along the way I was recognized, pursued, and only escaped by a miracle. The boat was not yet ready; nevertheless, we threw ourselves into it and left the same day. We were delayed by lack of wind and then by a headwind, and it was not until the next day, in the evening, that we could reach the entrance to the channel, three miles long, that we had to take to reach the French ships. But, at the entrance of the channel was a city whose guards are very strict. The crew were scared; yet we convinced them to sail on. ”Let’s go to our death!” they said, and we arrived before the city. A Korean boat emerges from the strait. ”Are not the barbarian vessels down there?” our sailors ask, ”We will be killed as we pass near them.” ”No, they left two days ago.” We turn tail; but where are we to go? My first thought was to head for China: the weather was fine, the wind favorable, and we would arrive at Chefoo before the departure of the Admiral. But the proposal made everyone shudder; the boat was so small, and the parts that composed it so badly joined! I did not dare to insist, and it was decided that we would go to some Christian neighborhood in search of news. Fr. Calais and I thought that the French had made a simple survey and that now the Admiral would soon come himself. We wanted that all the more, since we considered it our duty to inform him of the Pieng-an disaster, that he might prevent its recurrence.

“When we landed, I had one of our Christians called secretly. He gave us the following news. The officers had just arrived to seize a Christian. As for the survey made by the cruiser, the people were not afraid; they even wanted the coming of the French. What they feared was their own government, were the bands that were going to be organized on the pretext of defending the country. In fact, the terror was great in Seoul. During the few days that the French gunboats were in the river, not one load of rice or of wood had entered the capital; eight days more, and the people would have died of hunger. Everyone had fled; we were assured that seven thousand homes were empty. The Korean government had collected a large number of junks to form a fleet, one cannon-ball from a French gunboat was enough to destroy two of these junks and put the rest to flight. The Korean artillery tried hard to fight back; but their projectiles could not reach halfway. This is all the information we could gather.

“It was already October 11 or 12, our position was becoming more and more critical, we had no alternative but to head for China. That very day, Admiral Roze left Chefoo for Korea. A headwind, which drove us to the north, prevented us from meeting him. For two days and two nights, we skirted the coast to the height of Shantung; but our boat was so frail, it would have been imprudent to head for the open sea, so we were happy to meet some Chinese boats that were engaged in smuggling, and arranged with one of them for us to be taken to Chefoo. I must omit the story of our journey, which was long and difficult, because of alternating flat calms and contrary winds. We arrived at Chefoo on 26 October. We have just learned that the Primauguet is expected from Korea on November 5 to pick up mail. We hope to take advantage of its departure to return to our mission, which is all the dearer to us now we are exiles.”

Now back to the expedition, and first we should give the official story that was published by the government. We read in Le Moniteur of 27 December 1866:

“The Minister of the Navy and the Colonies has received from Rear-Admiral Roze, commander of the naval division of the China Seas, dispatches announcing the capture of Ganghwa, a fortified city in the north of the island of that name, at the mouth of the river on whose banks lies Seoul, the capital of Korea. Leaving Chefoo on October 11, with the frigate Guerrière, the propeller-driven corvettes Laplace and Primauguet, the sloops Déroulède and Kien-chan, the gunboats Tardif and Lebrethon, Vice-Admiral Roze anchored on October 13,with his division off Woody Island, 18 miles from Ganghwa. The next day, the gunboats went up the Salt River (the Kanghoa Straits), towing boats that carried the landing parties from Guerrière and the corvettes, and a detachment of marine-riflemen from Yokohama. On landing, our sailors occupied the heights without meeting any resistance, and set up camp 5 kilometers from Ganghwa. On October 15, a survey was undertaken by a column commanded by frigate captain Count Osery; arriving near a fort that overlooks the city, they were greeted by substantial rifle-fire as well as shots from two small-caliber cannon. After a few minutes’ battle, the fort was occupied, and the Koreans fled, leaving a flag in our hands.
“On the 16th, at eight o’clock in the morning, Vice-Admiral Roze, at the head of all his forces, appeared before the city, that is surrounded a crenellated wall 4 meters high. On coming within a hundred meters from the main gate, our troops were welcomed by a fairly brisk fusillade. But the wall was soon climbed to cries of “Vive l’Empereur!” and the enemy left us masters of the place.

“A large number of guns, more than ten thousand rifles, ammunition of many kinds were found in huge stores, and they demonstrate the importance of the role of Ganghwa, from the standpoint of the defense of the capital of Korea. Vice-Admiral Roze carefully inventoried the stores, of which he took possession on behalf of the State, and which also contained eighteen boxes filled with silver bullion and official archives.

“A proclamation to the inhabitants informed them of the purpose that the admiral had proposed in coming to chastise the Korean government, and assured them of the most complete protection.

“The blockade of the river of Seoul, which was notified to the consuls of the European powers in China, and the occupation of Ganghwa, was sure to produce a deep impression on the Korean Government. Indeed, the city of Ganghwa lies, as we have pointed out, at the mouth of the river leading to Seoul, and controls the main route that trade for the capital is obliged to take, especially its supplies of rice. Thus, already on October 19, Vice-Admiral Roze received a letter from the king, to which he was quick to respond, indicating his demands in the name of the Emperor’s government.

“The telegram containing these details is dated October 22; on this date, Admiral Roze was still in the city of Ganghwa, where he was waiting for the interpreters (Chinese) he had asked our consul in Shanghai to send.”

The Moniteur of 7 January 1867 published a news report dated 17 November 1866:

“Vice-Admiral Roze being anxious to ascertain the state of the country, a detachment, commanded by Captain Olivier, came out of Ganghwa and a few kilometers from the city came across many Koreans, holed up in a fortified pagoda; the enemy, who had at first launched an attack, was repulsed and hastened to return to its positions, leaving its dead behind. After a very lively exchange of fire, in which we lost no one, but which unfortunately cost us some wounded, the column returned the same evening to Ganghwa.

“A few days later, Vice-Admiral Roze, seeing that the Korean government did not pursue the opening in which he had been led to believe on receiving a letter from the king, decided to leave Ganghwa; the approach of winter was already being felt, and it was feared that all navigation along the Salt River would soon be discontinued; so he ordered the destruction of all the government institutions, and of the king’s palace, and our sailors returned on board the vessels anchored before Woody Island.

“The cases containing silver bullion, with a value of one hundred ninety-seven thousand francs, with manuscripts and books that can provide some interest for science, were sent back to Chang-hai, from where they will be transported to France.

“Vice-Admiral Roze also announces that the two missionaries who had been left in Korea had come to join him, having managed to reach Chefoo.

“The destruction of Ganghwa, a major fortification in case of war, of its powder magazines and the public institutions that the city contained, was sure to prove to the Korean government that the killing of the French missionaries had not remained unpunished.”

This is the official version of the expedition of Korea. Now comes the much more detailed account of Mr. Ridel. It will inform us about the reality of the final confrontation near the pagoda, which is rather too veiled under the euphemisms of the government paper.

“On Saturday, October 13, the fleet anchored near Woody Island. It was decided that we would first seize Ganghwa; so, on October 14, the two sloops and two gunboats, towing all the boats with the landing parties, sailed up the strait. The frigate and two corvettes, which were too deep in draft, remained at anchor. They landed near the village of Kak-kot-chi, and the landing was effected without any need to fire a single shot; there were no enemies. With the approach of the French, almost all the inhabitants had fled; some, braver, had remained, but they were content to make great prostrations. We settled in the village. Two days later we entered the city, which attempted some resistance. A few shots that killed three or four Koreans sent the rest fleeing; we broke down the gate with an ax. The town was almost deserted; troops immediately occupied the palace of the Mandarin, and the government stores.

“They found weapons galore, bows and arrows in very large numbers, iron swords that bend without breaking, helmets, breastplates of beautiful workmanship but excessively burdensome, about eighty copper and iron cannon of various calibers, but in poor condition, a considerable amount of matchlock guns of all sizes. The copper cannons are loaded by way of a cavity near the breech, into which an iron cartridge case containing only the powder is introduced: we saw no carriages. Some guns are capable of several shots; they have several firing holes on the gun, so that by firing each one sequentially, starting with that most adjacent to the mouth, it can fire a series of shots, which must be very dangerous. There were huge amounts of powder; some depots exploded, producing tremors similar to those of an earthquake. We also found rolls of cloth, wood of various species, copper vases, scissors, fans, brushes, very well tanned skins of cattle and pigs, beeswax, a vegetable wax which is harvested in the South of Korea, Chinese silk, copper ore, alum, some poor quality porcelain, large supplies of dried fish, and more than one hundred eighty thousand silver francs worth of ingots which have the shape of pancakes.

“The library was very rich. Two or three thousand books printed in Chinese with many drawings, on fine paper, all well labeled, the very large majority bound with copper plates on covers of green or crimson silk. I noticed the ancient history of Korea in sixty volumes. What was more curious was a book made of marble slabs, folding like the panels of a screen on gilded brass hinges, very well polished with gold letters inlaid in the marble and each slab protected by a scarlet silk cushion; all placed in a nice chest of copper, which in turn was enclosed in a wooden box painted in red, with metal fittings of gilded copper. On being opened, these square tablets formed a volume of a dozen pages. They contain, in the words of some, the moral laws of the country, according to others, whose opinion is more likely, the favors granted to Korean kings by the Emperor of China. The Koreans attach to it a very great price. In another chest, we found a marble turtle perfectly sculpted under the pedestal of which was the royal seal, the great seal that simple Koreans can never touch or even see, and possession of which was enough several times to transfer the royal authority and complete revolutions. The one I saw was new, and seemed never to have served.

“Within the walls of the house of the Mandarin is a royal palace, because it was in the Ganghwa fortress that Korean kings took refuge in time of war. The location is on a small wooded hill overlooking the city, from where you can enjoy a magnificent view of the island, the sea and the mainland. The island of Ganghwa is very fertile. Rice is harvested there, barley, tobacco, sorghum, corn, different species of turnips, Chinese cabbage, chestnuts, khaki, sweet acorns with which poor people make a kind of porridge, etc.

“The French remained in peaceful possession of the city, where no one disturbed them. The mass of the people were too scared to go there, and they could have only very little contact with them. In vain we tried to reassure them; they had no idea of ​​such a way of making war; they imagined that the victors, on seizing a country, necessarily had to put everything to fire and sword. Moreover, they repeated, “Why do not you go to the capital? What is making you stay here? You will end up with nothing. You want revenge for the massacres, and you punish poor people who are in no way the cause, who have not taken any part.” A Christian was able to reach me at night in Kak-kok-chi camp. He told me that a large army had gathered from all the provinces of Korea, which manufactured weapons day and night, collecting all the iron, even the implements of husbandry, to make swords and pikes; several points along the coast, including the city of Tong-tsin, on the mainland opposite Ganghwa, were heavily guarded, and that they had blocked the river by sinking a quantity of boats, a league downstream from Seoul. The Admiral, on hearing these details, resolved to make a survey near Tong-tsin.

“One hundred and twenty men were sent to that effect; they reached the mainland opposite the Seoul Gate. This is the name of a stone arch, of ogival shape, topped by a Chinese pagoda-style roof, which stands at the head of the road to the capital. Around this gate there is a village and a few fortifications. When the sailors tried to land, they unexpectedly came under gunfire, that killed three of their men. They reached land, though, and made themselves masters of the place after killing some Koreans and putting the rest to flight. Then, deeming it imprudent to continue the expedition, they came back on board, and remained on the alert. In the evening, part of the Korean army set about marching at the far end of the plain; but a few shells launched at the right moment, to their surprise, burst near their ranks. Amazed and frightened by the effect of these unknown weapons, they soon broke ranks and fled to the mountaintops. They then showed themselves on several occasions in a remote gorge two thousand meters away; but the cannon-fire of the gunboats forced them to withdraw. By night they came to light campfires in different parts of the plain, and by day they set up dressed mannequins, to make us unnecessarily waste powder and shot. Often you could hear the sound of their guns; probably they were practicing shooting in their camp, behind the mountains. We were told that they had made the guns on the model of those they had taken from on board the American schooner, burned by them with the crew a few months earlier, on the Pieng-an coast. The gunboats were stationed in different places, to prevent the movement of boats and keep the blockade of the river leading to the capital; a number of junks were burned; but the Koreans were able to pass in small boats by night.

“Meanwhile the persecution raged more than ever in the capital and in the provinces. The king’s father was so furious that he had written on the posts that are at the entrance to the palace, that all those who speak of making peace with the Europeans would be considered rebels and executed immediately. General Ni Kieng-ei sent to the Admiral, on October 19, a long letter in which, after quoting several sentences of the ancient philosophers, he said that those who crossed the boundaries of another kingdom were worthy of death; that the Europeans had come to their land and had hidden, taking the clothes and speaking the language of the country in order to steal their wealth; that therefore it was right to put them to death; if we did not leave, we should fear that Heaven would punish us soon, etc. The admiral said he had come in the name of Napoleon, ruler of the great empire of France; that His Majesty, whose solicitude extended over all his subjects, in whatever places they were, wanted them all to be safe and treated as becomes the citizens of a great empire; having learned that the Korean government had put to death nine Frenchmen, he had to seek redress: therefore they should hand over to him the three ministers who had contributed the most to the death of the Frenchmen, and send at the same time a plenipotentiary to lay the foundations of a treaty. Otherwise, he considered the Korean government responsible for all the evils that war would entail. This letter of the Admiral remained unanswered.

“Koreans continued to gather on every point of the neighborhood. One day a Christian came to tell me that the day before, three hundred Koreans, tiger-hunters and skilled shooters had crossed to the island, and the following night, another five hundred would arrive who would go join the others, and shut themselves up in the Pagoda of Trieun-tong-sa (*Jeondeung-sa) in the island of Ganghwa, three or four leagues south of the city. I hastened to warn the admiral. That very day, a whaler which was engaged in hydrography was attacked near the place where they had crossed. The admiral resolved to attack this pagoda and detached for that one hundred and sixty men. At his command, I accompanied the expedition both to guide the march and to serve as interpreter. We left at six in the morning. The vanguard went a few steps ahead of us; then came the commander at the head of his party and some luggage and horses which carried our lunch. We had no artillery, although the day before we had spoken of taking some small guns; I do not know why they changed their mind. We were going pretty slowly, resting every hour. Following the main road, which is very attractive, we passed a few hills, and soon caught sight of walls running along the top of the mountains. Along the road almost all the houses were deserted. One resident told us that the day before there had been many soldiers at the pagoda. Indeed we saw some movement in the surroundings, and several men were climbing the mountain, heading towards the fortress; for this pagoda is actually a small stronghold ordinarily inhabited by soldier-monks [Note by Mr. Ridel. There are several species of Korean monks: the literate monks involved in the composition of books and studying the rites and ceremonies of the country, the mendicant monks, and soldier-monks whose occupation is to prepare and collect arms. It is they who make the powder, cast the guns and build, or at least oversee the construction of the fortress walls. In Korea there was once a large number of Buddhist monasteries. I visited a number, all located at the top of the mountains or halfway up in quiet places, well wooded and difficult of access. It is only natural, given their position among the rocks, to make strongholds of them, so tradition reports that several served some great princesses, or even queens, who hid in them to avoid the calamities of war.]

“We could not see the pagoda itself because it is located in a ravine in the middle of a circle of mountains, whose summits are lined with walls four meters high, built without cement, with large half-dressed stones piled on each other. One could only enter through one easy road; that is the one we followed after turning right to attack from the opposite side to that from which we came. It was half past eleven; some proposed to lunch, but it was thought that it would be easier to settle down in the Pagoda and lunch in the same palace as Buddha. We left the highway to take the path leading to the pagoda. An armed Korean appeared close to us; two or three shots at random failed to reach him: three of our men started out in pursuit, but he had vanished. We were now only three or four hundred meters from the gate and we rested a moment. We had before us a thick solid wall, which closed the ravine and rose on both sides up the slopes of the mountain. The hewn stone doorway, with a semi-circular arched roof, had no doors, as is often the case. I considered very carefully what was going on inside. When we arrived, I heard some shouts; now all was silent as a desert. The signal was given to advance; a detachment turned to the right to climb the hill; the main body, preceded by the vanguard, headed straight for the gate. We were not a hundred yards away, and the vanguard was much closer, when suddenly firing was heard from the whole length of the wall. The shots mingled, succeeded one another without any interval; and bullets came flying in all directions, at our feet and over our heads. I turned and saw almost all were lying flat: everyone was hiding where he could find shelter and wait out the shooting; I did the same.

“Our soldiers retaliated with heavy fire, while withdrawing to seek a more favorable position, but what could their bullets do against walls, and against these men of whom we could see only the heads? The surprise had confused our company; the commands of the leaders were not executed, and soon everyone found themselves some distance away, but still under fire from the enemy, whose bullets were still reaching us. Then the officers rallied their men and they took up stations behind huts, fragments of rocks, piles of straw, to prevent any charge by the Koreans, while the injured were transported to a hill a little way back. They were thirty-two and the injuries of some seemed quite serious.

“Our position was becoming embarrassing. By subtracting the wounded and those who were caring for them, there remained little more than eighty men capable of fighting. If the enemy tried to cut off our retreat, he might succeed or at least kill many of us. The men had not had lunch, and the horse that was carrying our meal had passed into the hands of the enemy. The doctor bandaged the wounded, stretchers were prepared to carry those who could not walk, and we finally reached the highway. Able-bodied men formed the rearguard to keep the enemy at a respectful distance. Three times the Koreans tried to get out, but with each attempt, they lost many men, and eventually gave up the pursuit. Moreover, they were satisfied, and mounted on the walls, they gave wild cheers and screams, to congratulate themselves on their victory over the barbarians of the West.

“I do not want to pass any judgment on this matter. Perhaps, however, there had been some imprudence in sending one hundred and sixty men without a single cannon against a fortress that was known to contain at least eight hundred of the enemy. The first landing and the taking of Ganghwa had offered so little difficulty, that we had got used to going to an attack as if it were a picnic. However the resistance that we had met at the Seoul Gate might have provided food for thought. Fortunately we did not have a single man killed; we returned slowly to the camp at Kak-kok-chi, very sad and very tired. All showed admirable attention and love for the wounded, and I was moved to tears on seeing with what motherly affection these rough-hewn sailors cared for their companions. The admiral, who had a presentiment of some misfortune, came to meet us, with some of his staff. He met us at half a league from the camp. He was much affected by this ill success, and addressed a few words of encouragement to each of the injured. It was night when we arrived.

“The next day at eight in the morning, I learned that an immediate evacuation had been decided. The troops in the city of Ganghwa set fire to it and withdrew to the camp near the shore. The city was burnt. Unfortunately, this sudden departure was much like a flight, because it was not in anticipation of a speedy retreat that we had begun fortification works, both in the city and on hills near the camp. We wanted to take from Ganghwa a big bronze bell; it was half way along, it remained there, and the Koreans must have taken it back as a trophy of their victory. The troops embarked at night and in the morning at six o’clock we were off. At the turn of the strait, several forts shot at us, and some balls fell on board, but without hurting anyone. Our gunboats responded vigorously. A little further on we saw again the walls of the pagoda, which is only two kilometers from the shore. Our return was a big surprise for the frigate and corvettes. Many officers said we should have destroyed the pagoda by bombarding it from the shore; others maintained that it was impossible. In short, all experienced a painful disappointment, and expressed their bitterness in relatively unmeasured terms.

“The next night, six Christian sailors came on board. They said that the persecution was more violent than ever, and that the regent had solemnly sworn to exterminate all Christians, even women and children. On the 14th day of the ninth moon (the end of October), the catechist John Pak, a nobleman from Hoang-hai province, and the wife and son of François Ni, the companion of Mathieu Ni in the evangelization of the northern provinces, were executed in Seoul, after suffering horrific tortures. Three days later, François Ni himself, betrayed by his brother who was still a pagan, had been killed, along with another Christian they could not tell me the name of. The regent, by unprecedented departure from the practices of the country, chose a new place of execution for the five victims. They had been taken to Iang-ha-tsin, on the banks of the river at the spot where the two French ships had anchored, opposite the capital, a month ago. ”It is because of the Christians,” said the official proclamation, “that the barbarians came this far; it is because of them that the waters of our river have been polluted by ships from the West. Their blood must wash away this stain.” I also learned that at Iang-ha-tsin a camp of five hundred soldiers had been set up, and they had been ordered, if they found a Christian among them, to kill him without a trial.

“I later had details of my two colleagues, Fathers Féron and Calais. During the first expedition, these same sailors had tried to bring them to our ships, but they arrived two days too late, and after wandering a long time among the islands, they had got onto a Chinese boat which had taken them to Chefoo. So there were no more missionaries in this poor land of Korea! I watched the coast, I could not take my eyes off it. When will we come back? And what ruins! What will become of our poor Christians? The regent, exasperated by the French attack, swollen at what he deems a brilliant triumph, will put everything to fire and sword. I spent many sad moments during the few days that we remained at anchor; my heart was embittered. The hope of soon seeing my colleagues encouraged me a little. They came in effect on the Laplace, which had been to Chefoo to collect mail. I cannot describe their grief when they knew the state of things.

“Leaving Korea, the fleet separated. The Guerrière and the Kien-chan went to Japan, the Laplace returned to Chefoo, the other four ships headed for Chang-hai. We ourselves were taken there on the Primauguet, where everyone including the commander and officers showed themselves full of complacency and cordial attention toward us. We brought ten Koreans, three that I had with me on leaving Chefoo, the one who had joined me in Ganghwa, and the six whom I have just mentioned. They are here, dressed in Chinese clothing, waiting for the right moment to return home, either alone, or with someone of us. The unexpected return of the expedition, after such a failure, has surprised everyone and excited the verve of the English newspapers. I will spare you their thoughts about it. They say and repeat that for the safety of the Europeans in the Far East, and to restore the prestige of their arms, it is essential that the French return to Korea next spring with sufficient forces; otherwise, the English and the Americans talk about mounting an expedition themselves. What will happen? Pray, pray much for our unfortunate mission.”
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