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tattered troops, and that they were on the eve of a hattle
which, according to all appearances, promised to Napoleon
a complete defeat, and to the Austrians a decisive victory,
the town of Lucea was not afraid to give to the wife of Bona-
parte a grand and public reception. The senate of Lucca
received her with all the marks of distinction shown only to
prineesses; the senate came to her in official ceremony, and
brought her as a gift of honor, in costly gold flasks, the
produce of their land, the fine oil of Lucca.

Josephine received these marks of honor with that grace
and amiability with which she won all hearts, and, with her
enchanting smile, thanking the senators, she told them,
with all the confidence of a lover, that her vietorious hus-
band would, for the magnificent hospitality thus shown
her, manifest his gratitude to the town of Lmcea by the
prosperity and liberty which he was ready to conquer for
Ttaly.

This confidence was shortly to be justified. No sooner
had Josephine arrived in Florence, whither she had come
from Lucea, than the news of the victory of the French
army, commanded by her husband, reached there also.

Suddenly abandoning the siege of Mantua, Bonaparie
had ga,thez‘ed together all his forees, and with them he dealt
blow after blow upon the three divisions of the army corps
of Warmser, until he had completely defeated them. The
battles of Lonato and Castiglione were the fresh trophies of
his fame. On the 10th of August Bonaparte made his vic-
torious entry into Brescia, which only twelve days before he
had been suddenly obliged to abandon with his Josephine,
to whom he had then been barely rennited, and was still
Juxuriating in the bliss of her presence.

Bonaparte had fulfilled his word : he had revenged Jose-
phine, and Wurmser had indeed paid dearly for the tears
which he had cansed Josephine to shed !

But after these days of storm and danger, the two lovers
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CHAPTER XXVL
BONAPARTE AND JOSEPHINE IN MILAN

. THE days of armistice which Bonaparte passed in Milan
fen”.tcl?\con]pamml by festivities, enjoyments, and triumphs
of all kinds. All Milan and Lombardy stre
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gold, the work of the famous artisans of Milan—in those
brilliant halls the happy couple, Bonaparte and Josephine,
received the deputies of.applauding Italy and the high aris-
tocracy of all Lombardy.

An eye-witness thus describes a reception-evening in the
Serbelloni palace: “ The hall in which the general received
his visitors was a-long gallery divided by marble columns
into three smaller rooms ; the two extreme divisions formed
two large drawing-rooms, perfectly square, and the middle
partition formed a long and wide promenade apartment.
In the drawing-room, into which I entered, was Madame
Boﬁnpm‘te, the beauntiful Madame Visconti, Madame Leo-
pold Berthier, and Madame [van. Under the arches, ab
the entrance of the middle room, stood the general ; around
him, but at a distance, the chiefs of the war department, the
magistrates of the city, with a fow ministers of the Italian
governments, all in respectful attitnde before him. Nothing
seemed to be more striking than the bearing of this little
man among the dignitaries overawed by his character. His
attitude had nothing of pride, but it had the dignity of a
man conscious of his worth, and who feels that he is in the
right place. Bonaparte tried not to increase his stature, =0
55 to be on the same level with those round him; they al-
ready spared him that trouble, and bowed to him. None
of those who conversed with him appeared taller than he.
Berthier, Silmaine, Clarke, Augereau, awaited silently till
he shounld address them, an honor which this evening was
not conferred upon all. Never were headquarters so much
like a court: they were the prelude to the Tuileries.” *

To Milan came the ambassadors of prinees, of the free
cities, and of the Ttalian republics. They all claimed Bona-
sarte’s assistance and protection; they came bearers of
good-will, of utterances of hope and fear, and expecting

# Arnold, “ Souvenirs d'un Sexagénaire,” vol. iiL, p. 10.
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_ But he is a Bourbon, citizen general, a Bourbon!” ex-
claimed Augerean, with animation.

Bonaparte’s countenance darkened, and his brow w
overspread with frowns. ¢ Well, then,” (-rim\l : h
threatening tone, “ he is a Bourbon! ]
nature of so despicable a family ?

he, with
2 Is he therefore by
At i cable ecause three Bonrbor

have been killed in France, must we therefore hunt dm-.']:
all the others? I cannot approve of proscriptions whicl
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mnocent. Can you punish Paris and France for the crimes
of the sans-culoffes? The Bourbons are, it is said, the ene-
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mies of freedom ; they have been led to the scaffold under
the action of a right which I do not acknowledge. The
Duke of Parma is weak, and a poltmr_m,—he will not stir.
His people seem to love him, for we are here, and they rise
not, they ufter 1no complaint. Let him, then, continue to
rule as long as he pays all that T exact from him.”*

Thanks to the good-will and protection of the republican
general, the Duke of Parma remained on his little throne—
on the same throne which was one day to be to Napoleon’s
second wife a compensation for her lost imperial erown.
The Empress of France was to become a Duchess of Parmaj;
and now to her husband, the present general of the republie,
the actual Duke of Parma was indebted that his little duke-
dom was not converted into a republie.

It is true that the duke had to pay dearly for the pro-
tection which Bonaparte oranted. He had to pay a war-
subsidy of two million francs, and, besides, give from his
collection his most beantiful painting, that of St. Jerome by
Correggio, for the Museum of the Louvre in Paris.t The
‘duke, as a lover of art, was more distressed at the loss of
this picture than at the enormous contribution he had to
pay ; for he soon caused the proposition to be made to Gen-
eral Bonaparte, to redeem from the French government that

sum of two hundred thousand franecs, a
without any further consulta-
2aris, rejected with some de-

painting, for the
proposition which Bonaparte,
tion with the authorities in
gree of irritation.

The Duke of Parma remained therefore the sovereign of
his duchy, because it so pleased Bonaparte ; but Bonaparte
was led into error when he thought that,. as his people
rebelled not, they therefore loved their duoke, and were

satisfied with him. The women and the priests controlled

* Napoleon’s words.—See Hazlitt, * Histoire de Napoléon,” vol. ¥

p. 1.

+ This splendid picture is now in the Vatican at Rome,

BONAPARTE AND JOSEPHINE IN MILAN. 301

Ezﬁ:l{li]:eefeeblle (Ilnke; and not only the people, buf the
lasses and the aristocraey, s i .
great unwilliugnca‘s.t 3:::};1‘:‘]‘1:;]t‘:;::mlud _t(’ Boaan
sl _ ph Bonaparte, whom
the French republic had sent to give assurance l'1'
tion zl-lltl recognition to the little ﬁui{c of l’-‘u'n;.t'l L: Pm{’v(t‘
ing \\'1't.h a few cavaliers in the gardens :irt'lllllld‘ ,ll\:h l“i;{l'[\:_
palace in Colorno, he expressed lzis udmir-:l.;un at ll{I : 1E '{I :
mefry and beauty of the buildings. o o
That is true,” was the :ms:’vr “but jus
e : : T, just look at the
buildings of the neighboring cloister ! do you not see 1
.snperim‘ that dwelling is to that of the sovereign ? ‘\?(i)t -lmw
is the country where this can take place!” * e
Even the representatives of the republic of Venice came
to Bonaparte. Theycame not only to secure his fl'ic-i;ll “l”_““'
but also to complain that the French army, in its ml\jnilltl':,
Tl 1 1 e ‘- ( =
I‘l('i::ilcfltﬁl.l, had done injury to the nentral territory of
B.onapa-rte directed at them a look of imperious severity.
and, instead of laying stress on their neutrality he’ *-1.'-511{0.[1 -
a sh.iﬂ']? tone, “ Are you for us, or against us? » e
¢ Signor, we are neutral, and—" :

& I_)o“m)t be neutral,” interrupted Bonaparte, with vehe-
11?09:11;?,, be strong, otherwise your friendship is useful fo
_Aud, with imperious tone, he reproached them for tl
vaclllzlt-ipga perfidions conduct which, since 1792, had hoe]:
the policy of Venice, and he threatened to i)llﬂi‘ﬁh and (Ile
stroy that republic if she did not immediately prm'e(h IS ‘h;
to be the loyal friend of the French. : i

: While Bonaparte used the few short weeks of rest to
bring Italy more and more under the yoke of France ié was
Josephine’s privilege to draw to herself and toward 11:'1‘ ]lll"'-
band the minds of the Italians, to win their }mu‘tslto hgr

. * « Mémoires du Roi Joseph,” vol. i, p. 65.
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husband, and through him to the French republic, which
he represented. She did this with all the grace and afia-
bility, all the genial tact and large-heartedness of a noble
heart, which were the attributes of her beautiful and amia-
ble person. She was unwearied in well-doing, in listening to
all the petitions with which she was approached ; she had
for every complaint and every request an open €ars; she
not only promised to every applicant her intercession, but
she made him presents, and was ever ready, by golicitations,
flatteries, and expostulations, and. if necessary, even with
tears, to entreat from her husband a mitigation of the
punishment and sentence which he had decided upon In
his just severity; and seldom had Bonaparte the conrage to
oppose her wishes, T'hese were for Josephine glorious days
of love and triumph. She depicts them herself in a letter
to her aunt in plain, short words.

«The Duke de Serbelloni,” writes she, “will tell you,
my dear aunt, how I have been received in Italy; how,
wherever I passed, they celebrated my arrival ; how all the
Ttalian princes, even the Duke of Tuscany, the emperor’s
brother, gave festivities In my honor. Well, then, T would
prefer'to live as a plain citizeness of France. T like not the
honorable distinctions of this country. They weary me.
It is true, my health inclines me to be sad. T often feel
very ill. If fate would bring me good health, then I should
be entirely happy. I possess the most amiable husband
that can be found. I have no occasion to desire anything.
Mv wishes are his. The whole day he is worshipping me as
if T were a deity ; it is impossible to find a better husband.
ITe writes often to my children—he loves them much. He
cent to Hortense, through M. Serbelloni, a beautiful enam-
clled repeating watch, ornamented with fine pearls; to
Eugene he sent also a fine gold watch.” *

* Aubenas, © Histoire de I'lmpératrice Josephine,” vol. i, p. 349.
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But soon these days of quietness and happiness we
be broken ; the armistice was drawing to a close :i' : "m‘_t"
redoubled energy, Bonaparte, who ﬁud recui;‘e’tl f](“"“ﬂ'l
government the wished-for z'e~un.ful'ce:11u.-11t‘s lonfrerlm?1 =
sume the war with Austria, which on her :«'it{e h-:i L-ortf 2
other army into Italy, under General Al\'inzi‘ tub rlei'tf?.
Manrtmt, and to deliver Wurmser from his peril : o
On the 13th of August Bonaparte left Milun and r
torned to Brescia, where he established his headaquar (':'-
and where, with all the speed and l'(-utluuqnc-“ ‘é ‘Q'ljl’t?rha
!onging for yictory, he made his lil‘i,‘?{-r'li“;{if)lj\‘;‘?fo‘ the ‘”'f"”'
ing conflict. 5 g
But :tm.i:.l the anxieties, the cares, the chances of thi
new campaign, his heart remained behind in J\iidfan vriltilB
{lijﬂJusv‘llhlt‘lf‘; whuuvthc- general began to rest, the loverl'
began to breathe. No sooner were the battle-plans. ti
fight, the Pl'e]mr:ltisms and the dispositions :1("['511:]]1]]?;!12(]10
‘tll:lp ;1-11_ In.f;_ thuug‘lns ?'utm-m-n] to Josephine, and he Jl?ili
again recourse to his written correspondence with hisadored
\k'_lfe; for although he longed so much to have E‘ U'I'u
him, yet he was unwilling to oceasion }1('11 i:o‘mu{'illu' ‘?”h
venience and g0 many ]n'i\-':nirm:-a'. : Yo
BOnztp:trtu‘s letters are agcain way-marks during his
glor]r.}ns path of victory and lI'iIiITl])]ll, while he '.\"l‘bovl-i'b
running Italy with wondrous rapidity—but, iustw:éhof (1>-
lating these conquests, we turn to his lvtt(‘fs to Jlme ol o
ﬁ_;lro:u]y, on his way to Brescia, he had written h('rL SI‘ .“‘“f'i
tm‘;‘-s. The very day after reaching there, .:ifte.r i:::\'(i::'
QMo OO0 T 1l (
ltz.i;l;lt:he necessary military arrangements, Bonaparte \n'utl:‘

“BREsciA, the 14th Fructidor, Year IV. (August 31, 1795).
‘fI am leaving for Verona. I have hoped in vain to
receive a letter from you; this makes me wretched and
restless. * At the time of my departure, you were somewhat
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Josephine. Think of me; write often, very often; this is
the only remedy for separation; it is cruel, but I trust it
will soon be over. BoNararre.”

Meanwhile this separation was to last longer than Bona-
parte had imagined. War held him entangled in its web so
fast, that he had not time even to write to Josephine. In
the next two letters he could only tell her, in a few lines,
what had happened at the theatre of war; that he had again
defeated Wurmser, and had surrounded him, and that he
hopes to take Mantua. Even for his constant complaint
about Josephine’s slothfulness in writing, he finds no room
in these short letters. In the next letter, however, it ap-
pears the more violently. He has no time to give her, as
was his usual practice, any account of the war. He begins
at once with the main object, which is—* Josephine has not
written : 7

“ YERONA, Ist day of Complémeniaires in Year V.
* (Seplember 17, 1796).

“I write to you often, my beloved omne, but you write

seldom to me. You are wicked and hateful, very hateful—

as hateful as yon are inconstant. It is indeed faithlessness

to deceive a wretched man, a tender lover! Must he lose

his rights because he is away, burdened with hardship and
labor? Without his Josephine, without the certainty of
her love, what is there on earth for him ?
do here?

What would he

“We had yesterday a very bloody affair; the enemy has
lost many men, and is well beaten.
vanced works before Mantua.

“ Farewell, adored Josephine! One of these nights the
doors will open with a loud crash: as a jealous man, I
in your arms !

“A thousand dear kisses !

We have taken his ad-

am

BONAPARTE.”

But the doors were not to be opened on any of the fol-
r
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oodness which is exclusively the attribute of my Josephine.
it was a dream—judge if it could drive the fever away.
Your letters are as cold as if you were fifty years old; they
scem to have been composed after a marriage of fifteen
years.  Ore can see in them the friendship and sentiments
of the winter of life. Pshaw! Josephine, . . . that is
very naughty, very abominable,
part. What more rem:
All is already done !

very treasonable on yonr
uns to make me worthy of pity?
To love me no more! To hate me!
Well, then, let it he so! Every thing humiliates but hatred,
and indifference with its marmoreal pulse

, its staring eyes,
and its measnred steps.

A thoumsand thousand kisses as ten-
der as my hearf! I am somewhat better.
TOW.

I leave to-mor-
The English are cruising on the Mediterranean,
Corsica is ours. Good news for France and for the army.

“ BONAPARTE.”

Bonaparte had gone to wage the last decisive battle,
He writes to her from Verona a few lines that he has ar-
rived there, and that he is just going to mount his hor

se to
pursne the march.

In this letter, however, he does not tell
Josephine that General Vaubois, with his fugitive r
has been beaten by the T'yrolese, and that, d
mountains, he has arrived in Verona : that

egiments,
riven from their
Alvinzi oceupies
the Tyrol and has pushed on to Brenta and to Etsch. Bo-
naparte was gathering his troops to drive away General Al-
vinzi, who had occupied the heights of Caldiero, from these
important positions, and to take possession of them by main
force. A violent and desperate struggle ensued, and the
day ended with victory on the side of the Austrians.- Bona-
parte had to return to Verona; Alvinzi maintained himself
on the heights.
To the irritated general, disappointed in his plans and
humiliated, his love becomes his “ béfe de souffrance,” upon

which he takes vengeance for the defeat of Caldiero. Jose-
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he flaming wrath of Bonaparte, in
are fused into one; but in his
expressions of anger the general has no complaints—it is
the lover who murmurs, who reprimands, and is irritated.

On the evening of the 12th November, the day of the
defeat of Caldiero, Bonaparte returned to Verona. The
next day he wrote to Josephine :

phine has to endure t
whom now geueml and lover

« VERONA, the 3d Frimaire, Year V. (November 13, 1796).

T Joye you no more; ol the contrary, I hate you. You
are a wicked creafure, very inconsistent, very stupid, very
silly. You do not write to me. You do not love your hus-
pand. You know how much pleasure your letters would
afford, and you do mot write to him even six lines, which
you can readily seribble ont.

« How, then, do you begin the day, madame 2 What
important occupation takes away your time from writing to
your very excellent lover? What new inclination chokes
and thrusts aside the tender, abiding love which you have
promised him ? What can this wonderful, this new love be,
which lays claim to all your time, and rules over your days,
and hinders you from occupying yourself with your hus-
band 2 Josephine, be on your guard ; on some evil night
the doors will be burst open and I shall stand before you !

«Tn truth, I am restless, my dear one, because 1 receive
no news from you. Write me at once four pages abont
those things, which §1l my heart with emotion and pleasure.

«] trust soon to fold you in my arms, and then T will

lion of kisses burning like the

overwhelm you with a mil
BONAPARTE.”

equator.

Whilst Bonaparte was pursuing and engaging with
Warmser and Alvinzi in bloody hostilities, and writing to
Josephine tender and angry letters of a lover ever jealous,
ever dissatisfied and envious, Josephine was leading in Milan
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the stream of enecir-

husband. Wi s
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egun by Bonaparte’s sword : et

She conlc ;
she (!:i]:’l):f::’; ::I::;t‘.r‘h(,r}kf‘m)' h"f? alone in quiet solitude;
e nain in obscurity while her husband B
%:l'[' orming his part on the theatre of war: she 'Hn;i was

T £ < A s = al , e C (
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might see with )‘.\‘I{Ttm“‘uq _ﬁ.n_d pl.{‘asmw“l}‘“t the Milanese
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210 THE EMPRESS JOSEPHINE.

genuine lover, had read the deepest secret of her soul; he
was envions and jealous, because he felt that Josephine did
not belong to him with her whole heart, her whole being,
all her emotions and thonghts. Her heart, which had re-
ceived from the past so many scars and wounds, could mot
yeb have blossomed anew; it had been warmed by the glow
of Bonaparte’s love, but it was not yet thoronghly penefrated
with that passion which Bonaparte so painfully missed, so
intensely craved.

The earnest, unfettered nature of his love intimidated
her, while it ravished and flattered her vanity; but her
had yet room for her children,

heart was not entirely his, it
for her friends, for the things of this world!

Josephine loved Bonaparte with that soft, modest, and
retiring affection, which only by degrees—by the storms of
anguish, jealousy, agony, and the possibility of losing him
__was to be fanned into that vitality and glow which never
cooled again in her heart, and which at last gave her the

death-stroke.

She therefore thought she was fulfilling her task when
she, while Bonaparte was fighting with weapons, conquered
with smiles, and received the homage of the conquered only
as a tribute which they brought through her to the warlike
genius of her husband.

Meanwhile Bonaparte had taken vengeance for his de-
feat at Caldiero. Throngh a ruse of war, he had decoyed
Alvinzi from his safe and impregnable position into one

where he could meet him with his army anxious for the

fray, and give him battle.

The gigantic struggle lasted three days—and the close
of the third day brought to the conqueror, Bonaparte,
the laurel-wreath of undying glory, which, more enduring
and dazzling than an imperial crown, surrounded with
a halo the hero’s brow long after that crown had fallen

from it.
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This was rictory ]
- ulsiur s the victory of Arcola, which Bonaparte himself
ecided by snatching from the flag-bearer the st:
e tisieh g 1e standard of
ireating regiment, and rushing with it ¢l
shower of balls, over i = e
T alls, over the bridge of death and destruction
and, with a voice heard abov i
: a_“l%l 1 voice heard above the thundering cannon shuut’
< Ao 3 ; ; L
{:lg jubilant to his soldiers—* En avant, mes amis!” And
ravely the soldiers followed hi illi :
3 8 s followed him—a brilliant vi
£ nt victory was
Sl g victory was
Elevated by this
i £ 118 dee s st 2 i
e oy \? eed, the grandest and most glorions of
’\,‘ 1 e dltth Napoleon returned to Verona on the 19th
T Y Y r 3 . :
November. The whole city—all Lombardy—sang to his
praise their inspired hymns, s S -
B spired hymns, and greeted with enthusiasm
e e slas
1e conqueror of Arecla. He, however, wanted a sweeter
owward » P " Ini 3 ; o
11‘\:;\‘.&“.1 ; and, after obtaining a second victory, on the 23d of
November, by defeati ‘urmser at Yorrs
T )y L.]tiid{.lllif Wurmser near Mantua, he longed
rest and enjoy an hour’s happiness i
: 3 onr’s ppiness in the arms of his
Josephine. o
: From Verona he wrote to her on the day after the bat-
tle of Mantua, on the 24th of November:

(14 = 1
I I hope soon to be in your arms, my beloved one: I
e . L5 - = z ¥
;:{[(_ you to madness! I write by this courier for Paris
; 1.~3Y\Vv]|. Wurmser was defeated yesterday under Man-
ug. our husband needs hi i v =
Y i eeds nothing but the love of his Jose-
1 2 to be happy. BONAPARTE.”

Tl Blllt t‘hvc'.ll'lnft..tm'r'ﬂ_sle doubts hung yet over this love.
T'he letter in which Napoleon announced his comine had
nnvt reached Josephine; and, as the next day he (‘:uTw Itﬂ
Mlizm with all the cravings and impcilirnr'lf-uf a lover, he
did not find Josephine there. ‘ s

She had not suspected his ecoming ; she had not dreamed
that the commanding officer could stop in his victorious
course and give way to the lover. She thought izim z’;a;*
away ; and, ever faithful to Bonaparte’s direction to assist
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him in the conquest of Italy, she had accepted an invitation
from the eity of Genoa, which had lately and gladly entered
into alliance with France. The most brilliant festivities
welcomed her in this city of wealth and palaces, and “ Ge-
nova la superba” gathered all its magnificence, all the
splendor of its glory, to offer, under the eyes of all Europe,
her solemn homage to the wife of the celebrated hero of
Arcola.

While Josephine, with joyous pride was receiving this
homage, Bonaparte, gloomy and murmuring, sat in his cabi-
net at Milan, and wrote to her:

s« MirAX, the 7ith Frimaire, Year Vi
“ Three o'clock, afternoon (November 27, 1796).

«] have just arrived in Milan, and rush to your apart-
ments. I have left every thing to see you, to press you 1n
my arms; - . you are not there! You are pursuing a
circle of festivities through the cities. You go away from
me at my approach; you trouble yourself no more about
your dear Napoleon. A spleen has made you love him ; in-
constancy renders you indifferent.

« Acenstomed to dangers, I know a remedy against ennui
and the troubles of life. The wretchedness I endure is not
to be measured ; I am entitled not to expect 1t.

« will wait here until the 9th. Do not frouble your-
pleasures; happiness is made for you.

gelf. Pursue your
when it can please you, and

The whole world is too happy
vour hushand alone is very, very unhappy-
« BONAPARTE.”

¢h from this crushed heart did not
courier, who next day came to
Milan from Genoa, brought from Josephine only a letter
i jaai 3 10T < s
with numerous commissions for Berthier. Bonaparte's an-
ger and sOITOW knew no bounds, and he at once writes to

But this cry of angui
reach Josephine; and the
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her with 3 :
i hdali the utterances of despair and complaint of a
ver, and the pr T inj : :
- e proud wrath of an injured husband :

5 4 I\IJLA.\.'. the Sth Frimaire, Year V., eight o'clock, even ing.
2t The courier whom Berthier had sent to Milan has :‘- t
arrived. You have had no time to write to me: ‘th‘-nt‘ ‘IJ'[‘ES
umlerst_aml very well. In the midstof ]:leusure:-mdL 1 (:m
ments if \\‘Ol_illl have been too much for vou‘t‘n m;;’l“‘ﬁi&‘
iﬂ]l?]\l‘iiitim;“ili(fe for lme. Berthier has shown me th‘r;; litt::
A e to him. It is not my purpose on i
your arrangements or in the fostl;\'?tlilﬁj.\;l':)\"Iiictl(: E::lzrli l{zlu 1'“
mg; I am not worth the tronble: the [!;li;i_lilll'ﬁi or JF}J_
misery of a man you love no longer has not the 1"(;} e
terest you. s
¢ As regards myself, to love you and you alone, to mak
you 11:11};)_\', to do nothing that can wrong you in 'u:\' - ‘3
the desire and object of my life. = s
“ R + e
e o e
o] _ : 3 : o only breathes in
your life, who finds enjoyment only in your happiness
When I claim from you a love which would am'le‘(‘lhl'n:;::'
1 am wrong : how can one expect that a cubw.vh shc'uld‘
w:_:lgh as much as gold? When I sacrifice to you z.all}
wishes, all my thoughts, all the moments of my life I me "}Y
obey the spell which your charms, your character \'-::ur 31]:]1:}1‘2
person, exercise over my wretched heart. I :'m; Wrong for
Nature has not endowed me with the power of hiurlin:, 0
ti') me ; but I deserve from Josephine in return :;t ]L“l'-?fl('_:ﬂ‘:l
sideration and esteem, for I love her unto madness -1‘1.11 l. -
her exclusively. e
“FRarewell, adorable wife ! farewell, my Josephine! Ma
fate pour into my heart every tronble and every .cnrro.w “h‘u{
may it SE’.?VE to my Josephine serene and h:\pp\: (1-'.1.\'55 I\\'ho
tll(lesm‘ves it more than she? When it is well understood that
she loves 111;: no more, I will garner up info my heart my
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deep anguish, and be content to be in many things at least
useful and good to her.

«J open this letter once more to send you akiss . . ..
ah! Josephine . . . - J osephine! BONAPARTE.”

Meanwhile it was not yet well understood that Jose-
phine Joved him no more; for as soon as she knew of
Bonaparte’s presence in Milan, she hastened to dispateh
him a courier, and to apprise him of her sudden depar-
ture.

Bonaparte did not Jeave Milan on the 9th; he remained
there, waiting for Josephine, to lift her up in his arms from
her carriage, and to bear her into her apartments; to enjoy
with her a few happy days of a quiet, domestic, and mutnal
Jove, all to themselves.

His presence with the army, however, soon became a
matter of necessity; for Alvinzi was advancing with con-
siderable re-enforcements, with two army corps to the relief
of Mantna, and Bonaparte, notwithstanding his pressing
remonstrances to the Directory, having received but few re-
enforcements and very little money, had to exert all his
powers and energy to press a few advantages from the su-
perior forces of the enemy- KEverywhere his presence and
personal action were needed ; and, constantly busy with war,
ever sword in hand, he could not, for long weeks, even
once take pen in hand and write to his Josephine. His
longings had to subside before the force of circumstances,
which claimed the general’s whole time.

On the 3d of February, 1767, he again finds time to
cend her a few lines, to say that he is breaking up and go-
ing to Rimini. Then, after Alvinzi had been again defeated,
after the fortress of Mantna had capitulated, Bonaparte had
to break up again and go to Rome, to require from the
pope the reason why he had made common ~ause with Auss
tria, and shown himself the enemy of the French republic.
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In_ Bologllm ht_é-. li:'}gered a few days, as Josephine, in com-
pliance with his wishes, had come there to make amends by
her presence for so long a separation. o

She l‘en.mined in Bologna, while Bonaparte advanced to-
ward the city of the Church. But the gloomy quictm:le the
eo_nsl:mt .I‘lll]ml'r‘ of war, the threatening (l;mf_rors tho’ in-
trigues with which she was surrounded, the hostile gtm-tionq
of‘lhe priests, the want of society, of friendly fz'mc-;: (-ver;'
thing had ﬂ‘temlenc}' to make Josephine’s 1‘o:<idem'.ok,in Bo-
logna very disagreeable, and to bring on sadness and nerv-
OUSNESS.

In this gloomy state of mind she writes to Bonaparte
that she feels sick, exhausted and helpless; ﬂmf sh(-» i;I:;llx-
ous to.return to Paris. He answers her from Ancoﬁu:

« The 8th Pluviose, Year V. (February 16, 1797)

« You are sad, you are si i
e Sal are sick. v e
£ d, you are sick, yon write to me no longer,

you wish to return to Paris! Do you no longer love your
\ 3] m e | Y = >
frf(.nd ? This thought makes me very unhappy. My dear
friend, life is intolerable to me, since I have heard of your
sadness. ;

«] send you at once Moscati to take care of you. My
health is somewhat feeble; my cold hangs on. I ]}r:;v \‘-uh
spare yourself, and love me as much as I love you, :315(1~ do
write every day. My restlessness is horrible. 3

s3] hz_u'e given orders to Moscati fo accompany you to
Ancona, if you will come. I will write to you and let you
know where I am. . o

; «T may perhaps make peace with the pope, and then
will soon be with you; it is the most intense desire of my
e sire of my

«T send a hundred kisses. Think not that any thing
can equal my love, unless it be my solicitnde for you.. \.\'ﬁte
to me every day yourself, my dearly-beloved one!

“ BONAPARTE.”
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But Josephine, in her depressed state of mind, and her
nervous irritability, did not have the courage to draw nearer
the scenes of war, and she dreaded to face again such dan:
gers as once she had encountered in Brescia and on hes
journey to Florence. She had not been able to overcome
the indolence of the ereole so much as to write to Bona-
parte. Fully conscious of his love and pardon, she relied
upon them when, in her reluctance to every exertion, she
announced to him, through the physician Moseati, that she
would not come to Ancona, but would wait for him in Bo-
logna.

This - news made a very painful impression upon Bona-
parte, and filled him with sorrow, though it reached him on
a day in which he had obtained a new triumph, a spiritual
vietory without any shedding of blood. The pope, fright-
ened at the army detachments approaching Rome, as well
as at the menacing language of the victor of Arcola, signed
a peace with the Freanch republic, and with the general
whose sword had bowed into the dust all the princes of
Italy, and freed all the population from their duties as sub-
jects. Bonaparte announced this to Josephine, and it 18
evident how important it was to him that this news should
precede even his love-murmurings and reproaches. His
letter was dated

«ToLoNTINO, the Ist Ventose, Year V. ( February 19, 1797).

« Peace with Rome is signed. Bologna, Ferrara, Ro-
magna fall into the hands of the French republic. The
pope has to pay usin a short time thirty millions, and gives
us many precious objects of art.

« 1 leave to-morrow for Ancona, and then for Rimini,
Ravenna, and Bologna. If your health permits, come over
to meet me in Ravenna, but, I implore you, spare yourself.

« Not a word from your hand! What have I done? To
think only of you, to love but you, to live but for my wife,
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to enjoy only my beloved’s happiness, does this deserve such
a cruel treatment from her? My friend, I implore yom,
think of me, and write to me every day. Either you are
sick, or you love me no longer. Do you imagine, then, that
my heart is of marble? Why do you have so little sympa-
thy with my sorrow 2 You must have a very poor idea of
me! That I eannot believe. Yon, to whom Nature has
imparted so much understanding, so much amiability, and
so much beauty, you, who alone can rule in my heart, you
know, withont donbf, what power you haye over me !
« Write to me, think of me, and love me.
« Yours entirely, yours for life,
“ BONAPARTE.”

This is the last letter of Bonaparte to Josephine during
his first Italian campaign—the last at least in the series of
letters which Queen Hortense has made public, as the most
beantiful and most glorious monument to her mother.®

We have dwelt upon them because these letters, like sun-
beams, throw a bright light on the new pathway of Jose-
phine’s life—because they are an eloquent and splendid
testimony to the love which Josephine had inspired in her
young husband, and also to her amiableness, to her sweet-
ness of disposition, to her grace, and to all the noble and
charming qualities which procured her so much admiration
and affection, and which still caused her to be loved, songht
for and celebrated, when she had to descend from the height
of a throne, and became the deserted, divorced wife of the
man who loved her immeasurably, and who so often had

sworn to her that this love would only end with his life !

# « Tettres de Napoléon & Joséphine et de Joséphine & Napoléon et
A sa fille. Londres et Leipzic, 1833.”




