BOOK 1IV.

CHAPTER L

THE FALL OF BUDA.

As a signal that the conference was atan er%d, the Empgror
Yeopold rose from his arm-chair. The president and vice-
president followed his example, and the other members of the
council bowed and retired. The Margrave of Baden and
Count von Starhemberg remained standing by the green table,
while the emperor, who had crossed the room, now stood va-
cantly staring out of a window, drumming with his fingers on
one of the panes. . A

His two counsellors were perfectly au fait to the import
of this drumming ; it meant that the emperor’s thoughts were
with his army, which was still in the field, a.lthoug}: thre?e
years had gone by since the siege of Vienna. Durmg‘ this
protracted struggle both parties had fought bravely, but neither
one had as yet prevailed against the other. In 165_34 the Aus-
trians had gained a brilliant victory over the allied enemy ;
but, in the course of the same year, the Turks, by their obsti-
nate valor, had forced the Duke of Lorraine to aband?n the
siese of Buda, which, since then, had remained in their pos-
ses:ion, and gave them entire control of Hungary. _ :

The emperor's thoughts, then, were at Buda, while his fin-
gers still drummed on the window-pane. At last he turned
around. :

“ Any news from the army ?” asked he, hastily. !

“None, your majesty,” replied the margrave. ‘Since ’t:he
news of the junction of the Duke of Lorraine’s forces 'W.lﬂl
those of Prince Louis of Baden and Max Emmanuel, nothing

further has been heard as to the progress of the iiege.”
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“And that, of course, signifies that there is nothing good
to be told,” added Von Starhemberg. “If the Duke of Lor-
raine had met with any success, he would not have failed to
send a courier with the tidings.”

“Unhappily, since he bas had command of the army, he
has had many more reverses to communicate than victories,”
replied the margrave, with a sigh.

“You forget his brilliant victory at Gran last year,” re-
turned the emperor. “Away with your petty ill-will toward
the duke ! Forget your personal grievances in admiration of
his heroism.”

“Sire,” replied the margrave, somewhat impetnously, “ there
are personal grievances which will not allow themselves to be
forgotten. The Duke of Lorraine, in his dispatches, has not
only accused me of neglect in the provisioning and arming of
his troops, but has also declared me unqualified for my posi-
tion, and has recommended another man as minister of war.”

“And yet you retain your position,” replied the emperor E
*so that neither one of you has influence enough with me to
injure the other. I have great confidence, nevertheless, in the
judgment of my brother-in-law ; and, if occasionally he is of
opinion that battles are not to be planned on the green table of
a council-chamber, but in the field by the man, who is to fight
them—not in theoriee but in praxis—I am inclined to think
that he is right.”

“ One thing I hope that your majesty will do me the justice
to remember,” answered Von Starhemberg, in a tone of vexa-
tion. “It is this: the war department, at my suggestion, ad-
vised that Buda should not be assaulted, but that the passes
lying behind the city should be seized. Stuhlweissemberg be-
sieged, and Buda, by this means, cut off from all intercourse
with Turkey. Thus it would have fallen without bloodshed :
whereas we have nothing fo expect, as the result of a second
direct attack, but the news of 2 second repulse.”

“Should the Duke of Lorraine be forced to raise the siege
a second time, I hope that the war department will remember
that it was I, and not my commander-in-chief, who rejected
their advice. So that, if we should be unfortunate, mine be

- the blame of the disaster, for I ordered the attack.”
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At this moment the door of the council-chamber was opened
with some precipitation, and the chamberlain of the day ap-
peared on the threshold.

*“What do you come to announce ? " asked Leopold.

“Sive, a bearer of dispatches from his highness of Lor-
raine.”

“Ah, lupus in fabula,” said the emperor, with a smile.
“ Well—let in the lupus.”

“Your majesty,” interrupted the Margrave of Baden,
“ would it not be better for me to receive the dispatches, and
communicate their contents to you? The news of another
disaster will be a great blow : your mind should be preparcd
to receive it.”

I am prepared for whatever it may please God to assign,”
replied Leopold, reverently. “If the news be bad, it is my
duty to confront it like a man ; if good, let me taste it pure,
as it comes from the lips of the messenger. Let him enter!”

The chamberlain stepped back, made a sign to the page in
the anteroom, and both sides of the door were flung open.

“Qur bearer is a person of distinction,” said Leopold to
himself. “ Both doors are opened for a reigning prince, a
grandee of Spain, or—"

Just then the bearer of dispatches appeared—a small, slight

person, in a simple uniform, but his breast well covered with

orders, both Austrian and Spanish,

“ Prince Fugene of Savoy |” exclaimed Leopold, with evi-
dent pleasure. And he made several steps toward the prince,

“ Prince Eugene of Savoy,” muttered the margrave, with
an ugly frown ; for well he knew that such an envoy would
never have been chosen to be the bearer of evil tidings.

Meanwhile Eugene rapidly crossed the room, and knelt
before the emperor.

“You forget,” said Leopold, raising him, “ that a knight of
the Golden Fleece is not obliged to conform to the court cus-
tom of kneeling. His order kneel before the Almighty alone.
Moreaver, as grandee of Spain, your highness has a right to
appear with covered head.”

*Bire, I came hither neither as a grandee nor a knight. I

came as the squire of my noble lord, the Duke of Lorraine, -
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and as the soldier and subject of my emperor. Let me, then,
greet my sovereign as my heart dictates.”

With these words Eugene knelt again.

“Now,” said Leopold, “rise, loyal subject, and satisfy my
impatience. Tell me, in one word, has Buda fallen ?”

“Yes, sire,” was the exulting reply.

The emperor raised his grateful eyes to heaven, while his
two councillors exchanged glances of dissatisfaction. Leopold
saw this, and addressed himself to both. :

“Gentlemen,” said he, “ pray remember that you were op-
posed fo the siege of Buda, and that it was undertaken at the
request of the Duke of Lorraine.”

“Your majesty told us that you had commanded it your-
self,” answered the margrave. “The duke, then, has merely
carried out orders 1”

* Orders given because of his request. He proved to me
that Buda could be taken ; and, when I commanded this sec-
ond attempt to reduce it, I merely yielded to his better Jjudg-
ment. Butlet us change the subject.—You are most welcome,”
confinued he, to Prince Eugene. “ And now let us hear the
details of your glad tidings.” _

“8Sire, the siege of Buda is an epic, worthy of the pen of a
Homer. None but a great poet can do justice to the deeds of
valor of the Duke of Lorraine.”

“Try you, nevertheless,” replied Leopold. “Buthold! It
were selfish to enjoy your narrative alone. The empress and
the court shall partake of our happiness to day. Count von
Starhemberg, oblige me by opening the door, and recalling
the chamberlain.”

The count reluctantly obeyed, and the chamberlain reap-
peared.

“You will announce to the ladies and gentlemen in wait.
ing, that I request the presence of the court. I myself will
conduct the empress hither.” Then, with a wave of his hand
to Prince Eugene, he added, * Await our return.”

Not long after, the empress, conducted by her imperial hug-
band, entered the room and took her seat. The ladies and
gentlemen in waiting stood behind, and the margrave and
Count von Starhemberg were on either side of the emperor.

17
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« And now, Prince Eugene of Savoy,” cried Leopold, “let
us hear the details of the fall of Buda.”

All eyes were turned upon Eugene, who, without boldness
or bashfulness, calmly surveyed the brilliant assembly before
him. In his plain, dark uniform, his black hair worn natu-
rally and without powder, he presented a striking contrast to
the courtiers in their magnificently-embroidered Spanish
doublets, and huge, powdered wigs.

He began his narrative, by alluding to the fact that for one
hundred and twenty years, in spite of six different attempts on
the part of Austria to retake it, the ancient capital of Hungary
had been in the hands of the Turks. He quoted the well-
known saying of John Sobiesky, “Buda has drunk such tor-
vents of Christian blood, that every handful of earth around
its walls is red and moist with gore.” He made a few brief
remarks on the subject of the last unsueccessful attack, two
years before ; and then, with all the enthusiasm of a warrior-
poet, he entered upon the narration of the seventh siege.

He spoke of the various stratagems, sallies, and skirmishes
that preceded the final assault. On the 18th of June the city
was invested, and by the end of July the allied army had
effected an entrance, and captured so many streets that the
besieged had been compelled to retire within the fortress. Af
the same time, combustibles were thrown into the magazine,
which exploded with fearful destruction, and the Duke of
Lorraine, compassionating the condition of the brave old com-
mander, Pacha Abdurrahmen, sent a messenger, advising bim
to capitulate. Abdurrahmen, for all answer, informed the

duke that Allah and the Prophet would shortly punish the
audacity of the Christians, and, by way of anticipating Divine
justice, he caused one hundred Saxons, who had been cap-
tured a fow days before, to be hanged within view of the be-
siegers.

* This vindictive act was the signal for a new assault, and
the fortress was attacked on three sides. The assailants were
several times repulsed, for the Turks fought like demons.
Undismayed, they stood upon the walls, pouring fire and shot
into the Christian ranks until the hair was singed from their
heads, and their scorched clothes dropped from their bodies.
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If the allies were heroic in their attack, the .
less so in t_heir defence. Finally the wlz,men,lzoj:‘)kswzf?:egzt
some carrying a}mmuniﬁon, some bringing refre;hments tt;
the gunners, while others, singing wild strains of Turkish em-
bateria, hurled stones from the walls upon the invading arm
More than two thousand Austrians had fallen, but t%e h.fii
srzcceeded in establishing themselves within on:a of tbeyb
tions, and had thereby obtained possession of the prison-towZi-
Thq? day. following, however, Abdurrahmen sprung a min ;
which killed one hundred of the imperial troops, and so ten(?’
fied t!:te others, that they retired in confusion an.d the basti a
remained in the hands of the Turks. : e
: Once more the Duke of Lorraine offered terms to the b
sieged, which a second time were indignantly refused Fe-
the. gr._atnd-vizier had arrived with re-enforcements an.d .
Plaln Just behind the city of Buda his troops were ,dxa i
li ba,ttlfs array. The besieged now commenced an a.ttadljzllpzﬁ
:he lgilegers; one (?f the?r }:mmbs burst almost at the feet of
e Duke of Lorraine, killing and wounding several of hi
staff ; another fell into a heap of hand-grenades, which -
ducgd a ]flrightful conflagration. \ i
n the first of September Abdurrahmen w i
moned to surrender. The white-haired hzl:c) :ie:eg:‘zzd Sltlxr: ;
do:::uments to the envoys, one of which was from the hi h(-)
gnlest of the Prophe? at Constantinople, the other from fhe
ultan. The first enjoined it upon the pacha, as a religious
duty, to defend Buda as the key to the Ottoman empire - th.
other contained these few emphatic words : ¢ Eitherpfatlal‘ .
martyr before the sword of the invader, or die as a trai T
the blade of the headsman.” : el
- L _Yo:]11 see,” added Abdurrahmen, ealmly, “that no discre-
: f: u:-s”a owed me. I must prevail against you, or fight until
This decided the question of capitulati
although' the grand-vizier was there wghuﬁ?shge::;se ‘::?1[‘ ‘Dﬂd
gzs;frrézne dletermbined to storm the fortress anew 1 Itewas :
rate resolve ; i :
P i e ;n- ;E_IIke Abdurrahmen, he had made up his

At this point of his narration, Eugene paused for breath
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The emperor, perceiving that he was fatigued, made a sign to
one of the pages in attendance, who thereupon placed a chair
for him—a compliment never before paid by a sovereign of
Austria to any man below the rank of a reigning prince.

“ Prince Eugene of Savoy,” said Leopold, “ as a grandee of
Spain, and a knight of the Golden Fleece, you have a right to
be seated in the presence of your sovereign. Make use of the
privilege, then ; for if you stand much longer, I see that you
will not have strength to finish your recital ; and I would not
abridge it by a word. Tt sounds like martial music to my en-
raptured ear.”

“ Sire,” replied Eugene, accepting the chair, *“’tis no won-
der if the boom of the cannon sound like music to the son of
Charles V. ; above all, when it thunders to proclaim your
majesty’s success. On the 2d of September began the last as-
sault upon the fortress of Buda. It was impossible not to ad-
mire the intrepidity of our enemies : to a man, they seemed to
have sworn, like their commander, to defend the post or die
amid its ruins. But your majesty’s troops were as resolute as
they. After a terrible conflict fought over the bodies of their
slain comrades, they cut to pieces a detachment of Janizaries
that had been sent to oppose their passage.

“¢No quarter |’ was the watchword of the Moslems. ‘No
quarter !’ cried the Christians in return. ¢ No quarter !’ shout-
ed the Bavarians, as they mounted a breach in the fortress, and
fought hand to hand with its frenzied defenders. The latter
poured out in such numbers that the Bavarians wavered, and
perbaps might have been repulsed, had not the gallant Lonis
of Baden mounted the breach himself, and called upon his
men to follow. They obeyed ; the Bavarians rallied, and the
prince ordered a fresh attack. Thanks to his valor and able

generalship, the Turks were forced back, and fled in confusion;
some finding refuge within the walls, others, in their dismay,
plunging into the moat. The Bavarians followed the fugi-
tives, and now from every castle-window waved the white flag
of surrender.

“To the hero of Buda, the brave Abdurrahmen, our com-
manders would gladly have granted an honorable retreat.
But he refused merey at the hands of his admiring antago-
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nistls. Alone he s?ood, sabre in hand, defending the breach
zilsilsnst }?]fr :Icliw:.)r;zmg troops, until he fell, pierced by twenty
; while the bodies of his slain foes lay lik
: : : y like a monu;
E}i his heroism around him. With the death of Abdurra.hn;?:rt
thz frtrufg{fle ceased, and that night, as a last act of defiance
urks sprung a mine in th i ,
e e fortress, and reduced it to a
* The next morning, the izi
ext 1 , the grand-vizier retreated, and the pl
gf etxttack, inspired .by the genius of the Duke of Lorrainephzg
fes_ royed thf,- prestige of the Sultan in Hungary. Scarcel’y in-
Ifr.mr to ﬂl]B great commander was the ability displayed b
ber}iln?e Louis of Baden, and Max Emmanuel. No man whf;
’ eld them can ever forget the sight of these two great
er‘o%s., handsome and brave as Hector and Patroclus
*iire, my tale is ended. Buda has fall o
ors‘h; ve immortalized themselves.” o i
‘You say, your tale is at an end, Prince E n i
the emperor, smiling. “ But ; el v I:epht?&
e folei you have omitted something in
:‘;Vhat is it, your majesty 2"
‘You have not once mentioned the n i
: ame of the Prince of
S;vtclnly ¥ and. yet he must have been there. You have exeal?c-
E o e genius of the Duke of Lorraine, and you have likened
i Wwo generals to the _heroes of antiquity. It issaid thatthe
ot zln;[e ofESavoy is the inseparable companion of Prince Louis
ax Emmanuel. Where, then, was he, while his friends
Wﬁl:fa gaining immortality 2” :
Sire, he was with them ; bu i
u £ : as he did i
duty, I have nothin g further to sta,ty.” iy
ma‘n;te is yo};x‘r-fd?ty, as bearer of dispatches from your com-
r-in-chiei, to answer my inguiries, let th
whomsoever they will. Wh S
1 will. ere were you, then, whil
fne:n%s were astonishing you with their valor?” i
" He was at their side, your maj : i
. 3 Jesty. Before the siege, th
?:set }fnends had sworn never to surrender to the enemg;, I:
e ex:refc;re 1;3.1t1ural that the Prince of Savoy should follow
i ; : o
i ple of his superior officers, and imitate their gal-

i =
But was he in no danger? Was he not wounded 2
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“Sire, on such a day, no soldier could hope to escape from
danger ; above all, the officers who led them into action, The
Prince of Savoy’s horse was shot under him, and he himself
was slightly wounded in the hand by an arrow.”

« Where was he stationed on that last day 2

“ He was ordered to skirmish with the enemy, and prevent
them from making sorties on the besiegers.”

& A hard task, for one so young.”

“Yes, sire; for it condemned him to inaction, while his
comrades were gaining glory. But before the close of the
day, fate befriended him. The grand-vizier having made no
attempt to join the besieged, the Prince of Savoy was so for-
tunate as to come in with his dragoons, just as the Bavarians
were about to be repulsed from the breach.”

«Ah! T thought so!” exclaimed Leopold; * and doubt-
Jess his appearance had much to do with the successful storm-
ing of the castle. And how did the Duke of Lorraine reward
his gallantry 7”

“dire, he was rewarded far, far beyond his deserts. The
Duke of Lorraine, in presence of the army, folded him in his
embrace.”

“That was well done. Come hither, Prince Eugene. I
100, would reward you as the Duke of Lorraine did.”

Fugene hastened to the emperor, who folded him in his
arms, and then led him to the empress.

“ Your majesty,” said he to his wife, “1 present you a young
hero, who for three years has been gaining renown in the serv-
i0e of Austria. I recommend him to your favor, and beg that
you, too, will bestow some reward upon him.”

The empress turned her soft blue eyes upon the prince, who
bent his knee, and kissed thehand she extended tohim. *Iwill

- pray for you,” said she, “aslongasIlive; and asa testimonial
of my regard, I beg you to accept my husband’s portrait.”

Unelasping from her neck a heavy gold chain, to which
was attached a miniature set in brilliants, she threw it over
Eugene’s shoulder with these words :

“Tet the emperor’s likeness be to you 2 souvenir of your
past heroism, and may it inspire you for the future to serve
him with loyalty and love.”
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*“Your majesty,” replied Eugene, “of my own free will I
chose the Emperor of Austria for my sovereign ; but from this
c.:lay forth T am pledged to serve him as his native-born sub-
Ject : and the chain so graciously bestowed by your majesty, I
shall wear as emblematic of my fealty, for life.” ,

The emperor signed to Eugene to rise, and addressed him-=
self to all present. “ Vienna, too, shall have her share in this
day’s joy. The erescent, which for more than a hundred years
has proclaimed to the world that Austria’s capital was once in
the hands of the infidel, shall be taken down from the tower
:;fl Sb.dSteplﬁen‘s. EV& have won the right to displace the ac-

rsed emblem, apd it shall on i
g e ce more give place to the sym-

The crescent of which the emperor spoke, had been on the
tow:er of St. Stephen’s since the year 1529, when Vienna was
besieged by the Sultan Soliman. His guns were being con-
stantly directed against the tower ; and the Viennese hcaving
sent a deputation to request that the Turks would not de-
molish their beautiful cathedral, Soliman consented to spare it
on one condition. This was, that the eross should be removed
?.nd the crescent take its place. In their extremity, the prom-,
ise was made ; and, from that day, the Christian (,:hurch had
borne the hated symbol of Mohammedanism.

At the fall of Buda, Leopold refused to be bound any
longer by the promise extorted from his ancestors ; and, in com-
memoration of the eapture of this important ‘post a cross
was erected on the tower, with this inseription : “ iuna de-

posuit, et crux exaltata. -
MDCLX_XXVI'nx Anno quo Buda a Turcis capta,

CHAPTER II.

THE FRIENDS.

‘WiTH the capture of Buda, the campaign of 1686 closed
The army went into winter quarters, and the officers all con.-
gregrated in Vienna, there to indemnify themselves for past
hardships by a fow months of recreation.




