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As she bowed profoundly to Napoleon, her pale face
illumined by inward emotion, his lips murmured a few
inaudible words, and his iron countenance quivered for
an instant with pain. As she then walked through the
chamber, her children, Hortense and Eugene, on either
side, and greeted all with a last soft look, a last inclina-
tion of the head, nothing could be heard but weeping,
and even those who rejoiced over her downfall, because
they hoped much from the new empress and the new
dynasty, were now moved to tears by this silent and yet
so eloquent leave-taking.

The sacrifice was accomplished. Napoleon had sac-
rificed his dearest possession to ambition ; he had di-
vorced himself from Josephine.

On the same day she left the Tuileries to repair to
Malmaison, her future home—to Malmaison, that had
once been the paradise, and was now to be the widow’s
geat, of her love.

Josephine left the court, but the hearts of those who
constituted - this court did not leave her. During the
next few weeks the crowds of the coming and going on
the road from Paris to Malmaison presented the appear-
ance of a procession; the equipages of all the kings and
princes who were sojourning in Paris, and of all the
nobles and dignitaries of the new France, were to be

seen there. Even the Faubourg St.-Germain, that still

preserved its sympathy for the Bourbons, repaired to the

empress at Malmaison. And this pilgrimage was made

by the poor and humble, as well as by the rich and great.

THE KING OF HOLLAND.

All wished to say to the empress that they still loved and
honored her, and that she was still enthroned in their
hearts, although her rule on the throne was at an end.
The whole people mourned with Josephine and her
children. It was whispered about that Napoleon’s star
would now grow pale; that, with Josephine, his good
angel had left him, and that the future would avenge
her tears. %

CHAPTER IX
THE KING OF HOLLAND.

WuiLe Josephine was weeping over her divorce at
Malmaison, Hortense was seeking one for herself. A
divorce which her mother lamented as a misfortune, be-
cause she still loved her husband, would have conferred
happiness upon Hortense, whe never had loved her hus-
band. Once again in harmony with her husband, Hor-
tense entreated the emperor to permif them to be di-
vorced, and the king united his entreaties with those of
the queen.

Jut Napoleon was unrelenting. His family shonld
not appear before the people as disregarding the sanctity
of the marriage bond. For state reasons he had separated
from his wife, and for state reasons he could not give his
consent to the.dissolution of the union of his brother and

step-daughter. They must, therefore, continue to drag
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the chain that united them ; and they did, but with angry
hearts.

Louis returned to Holland in a more depressed state
of mind than ever; while Hortense and her two children,
in obedience to Napoleon’s express command, remained
in Paris for some time. They were to attend the festivi-
ties that were soon to take place at the imperial court in
honor of the marriage of the emperor with the Arch-
duchess Marie Louise of Austria. The daughter of the
divorced empress, with the emperor’s sisters, had been
selected to carry the train of the new empress on the
marriage-day. Napoleon wished to prove to France and
to all Europe that there was no other law in his family
than his will, and that the daughter of Josephine had
never ceased to be his obedient daughter also. Napoleon
wished, moreover, to retain near his young wife, in order
that she might have at her side a gentle and tender men-
tor, the queen who had inherited Josephine’s grace and
loveliness, and who, in her noble womanhood, wounld set
a good example to the ladies of his court. Hortense
mutely obeyed the emperor’s command ; on the ist of
April, 1810, the day of the union of Marie Louise with

the emperor, she, together with his sisters, bore the train

of the new empress. She alone did this without making
any resistance, while it was only after the most violent
opposition to Napoleon’s command that his sisters, Queen
Caroline of Naples, the Duchess Pauline of Guastalla,
and the Grand-duchess Elise of Tuscany, consented to
undergo the humiliation of walking behind their new
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sovereign as humble subjects. And the emperor’s sisters
were not the only persons who regarded the imperial pair
with displeasure on the day of the marriage celebration.
Only a small number of the high dignitaries of the
Church had responded to the invitation of the grand-
master of ceremonies, and attended the marriage celebra-
tion in the chapel in the Tuileries.

The emperor, who did not wish to punish his sisters
for their opposition, could at least punish the absence of
the cardinals, and he did this on the following day. He
exiled those cardinals who had not appeared in the chapel,
forbade them to appear in their red robes thenceforth,
and condemned them fo the black penitent’s dress.

The people of Paris also received the new empress
with a languid enthusiasm. They regarded the new

“ Austrian ” with gloomy forebodings; and when, on the
oceasion of the ball given by Prince Schwartzenberg in
honor of the imperial marriage, a short time afterward,
the fearful fire occurred that cost so many human lives
and destroyed so much family happiness, the people re-
membered with terror that other misfortune that had oe-
curred on the day of the entry of Marie Antoinette into
Paris, and called this fire an earnest of the misfortunes
which the “ Austrian ” would bring upon France and the
€mperor.

‘While Hortense was compelled to attend the festivi-
ties given in honor of the new empress in Paris, a dark
storm-cloud was gathering over her husband’s head, that
was soon to threaten his life and his erown.
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When Louis, at the emperor’s command, aceepted the
erown of Holland, he had solemnly sworn to be a faithful
raler to his new people, and to devote his whole being to
their welfare. He was too honest a man not to keep this
oath sacredly. His sole endeavor was to make such ar-
rangements, and provide such laws, as the welfare and
prosperity of Holland seemed to require, without in the
least considering whether these laws were conducive to
the interests of France or not. He wonld not regard
Holland as a province dependent upon France, of which
he was the governor, but as an independent land that had
chosen him to be its free and independent king. But
Napoleon did not view the matter in the same light ; in
his eyes it was sacrilege for the kingdom of Holland to
refuse to conform itself in every respect to the interests
of its powerful neighbor, France.

When Napoleon invested his brother with the crown
of Holland, he had charged him “to be a good king to
his people, but at the same time to remain a good French-
man, and protect the interests of France.” Louis had,
however, endeavored to become a good Hollander ; and
when the interests of France and Holland came into con-
flict, the king took the side,of his new country, and acted
as a Hollander. He was of the opinion that the welfare
of Holland depended on its commerce and industry only,
and that it could only be great through its commercial
importance ; he therefore reduced the army and navy,
making merchantmen of the men-of-war, and peaceful

sailors of their warlike seamen.
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Napoleon, however, regarded this conversion with dis-
may, and angrily reproached the King of Holland for
“disarming whole squadrons, discharging seamen, and
disorganizing the army, until Holland was without pow-
er, both on land and water, as though warehouses and
clerks were the material elements of power.” Napoleon
reproached the king still more bitterly, however, for hav-
ing re-established commercial relations with England, for
having raised the blockade for Holland which France had
established against England, and for having permitted
the American ships, that had been banished from the
ports of France, to anchor quietly in those of Holland.

The emperor demanded of the King of Holland that
he should conform himself to his will and to the inter-
ests of France unconditionally ; that he should imme-
diately break off all commercial relations between Hol-
land and England ; that he shounld re-establish a fleet, of
forty ships-of-the-line, seven frigates, and seven brigs,
and an army of twenty-five thousand men, and that he
shonld abolish all the privileges of the nobility that were
contrary to the constitution.

King Louis had the courage to resist these demands,
in the name of Holland, and to refuse to obey instruc-
tions, the execution of which must necessarily have a‘-
fected the material interests of Holland most injuriously.

Napoleon responded to this refusal with a declaration

of war. The ambassador of Holland received his pass-

port, and a French army corps was sent to Holland, to

punish the king’s insolence.
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But the misfortune that threatened Holland had
called the king’s whole energy into activity, and Napole-
on’s anger and threats were powerless to break his reso-
lution. As the commander of the French troops, the
Duke of Reggio, approached Amsterdan, to lay siege to
that city aud thereby compel the king to yield, Louis
determined rather to descend from his throne than to
submit to the unjust demands of France. He, therefore,
issued a proclamation to his people, in which he told
them that he, convinced that he could do nothing more
to promote their welfare, and, on the contrary, believ-
ing that he was an obstacle in the way of the restora-
tion of friendly relations between his brother and Hol-
land, had determined to abdicate in favor of his two
gons, Napoleon Louis and Charles Louis Napoleon.
Until they should attain their majority the queen,in con-
formity with the constitution, was to be regent. He
then took leave of his subjects, in a short and touching
address. He now repaired, in disguise, and under the
name of Count de St. Leu, through the states of his
brother Jerome, King of Westphalia, and through Sax-
ony to Toplitz.

Here he learned that Napoleon, far from respecting
and fulfilling the conditions of his abdication, had united
the kingdom of Holland with the empire. The king

published a protest against this action of the emperor, in

which, in the name of his son and heir, Napoleon Louis,
he denounced this act of the emperor as a totally unjusti-
fiable act of violence, and demanded that the kingdom of
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IInl-laml should be re-established, in all its integrity, de-
claring the annexation of Holland to France to be null
and void, in the name of himself and his sons.

Napoleon responded to this protest by causing the
king to be informed by the Frenech ambassador ihn Vi-
enna that unless he returned to Frauce by the 1st of
December, 1510, he should be regarded and treated as a
rebel, who dared to resist the head of his family and
violate the constitution of the empire. :

Louis neither answered nor conformed to this threat.
He repaired to Griitz, in Styria, and lived there as a pri-
vate gentleman, beloved and admired, not only by those
who came in contact with him there, but enjoying the
esteem of all Europe, which he had won by the noble
and truly magnanimous mammer in which he had sacri-
ficed his own grandeur to the welfare of his people.
Even his and Napoleon’s enemies could not withhold
from the King of Holland the tribute of their respect,
and even Lounis X'VIII. said of him : “ By his abdieation,
Louis Bonaparte has become a true king; in renouncing
his erown, he has shown himself worthy to wear it. He
is the*first monarch who has made so great a sacrifice
out of pure love for his people ; others have also relin-
quished their thrones, but they did it when weary of
power. But in this action of the King of Holland there
is something truly sublime—something that was not
duly appreciated at first, but which will be admired by
posterity, if [ mistake not, greatly.” *

* Mémoires d'une Femme de Qualité, vol. v., p. 47.
10
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In Griitz, Louis Bonaparte, Count de St. Len, lived a
few peaceful, tranquil years, perhaps the first years of
happiness he had enjoyed in his short and hitherto
stormy life. Occupied with work and study, he easily
forgot his former grandeur and importance. As it had
once been his ambition to become a good king, it was
now his ambition to become a good writer. He pub-
lished his romance Marie, and, encouraged by the success
which it met with in his circle of friends, he also gave
his poems to the public—poems whose tender and pas-
sionate language proved that this so often misunderstood,
so often repulsed, and, therefore, so timid and distrastful
heart, could warm with a tenderness of love that Marie
Paseal, the beautiful artist of the harp, conld hardly have
had the cruelty to withstand.

But a day came when Louis Bonaparte closed his ear
to all these sweet voices of happiness, of peace, and of
love, to listen only to the voice of duty, that appealed to
him to return to France, to his brother’s side. While
the sun of fortune shone over Napoleon, the king, who
had voluntarily descended from a throne, remained in
obseurity ; but when the days of misfortune came upon
the emperor, there could be but one place for his brave
and faithful brother, and that was at Napoleon’s side.

Madame de St. Elme, who was at Griitz at this time,

and who witnessed the farewell scene between Louis Bo-

naparte and the inhabitants of Griitz, says: “(On the day

when Austria so unexpectedly sundered its alliance with

France, King Louis felt the necessity of abandoning an
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asylum, for which he would henceforth have been in-
debted to the enemies of France, and hastened to claim
of the great unjust man who had repulsed him, the only
place commensurate with the dignity of his character, the
place at his side.

“This wasa subject of profound sorrow and regret
for the inhabitants of Gritz, and of all Styria, for there
was not a pious or useful institution, or a poor family in
Styria, that had not been the object of his beneficence,
and yet it was well known that the king who had de-
scended from his throne so hastily, and with so little
preparation, had but small means, and denied himself
many of the enjoyments of life, in order that he might
lend a helping hand to others. He was entreated, con-
jured with tears, to remain, but he held firm to his reso-
lution. And when the horses, that they had at first de-
termined to withhold from him, were at last, at his ear-
nest and repeated solicitation, provided, the people unhar-
nessed these horses from his carriage, in order that they
might take their places, and accompany him to the gates
of the city with this demonstration of their love. This
departure had the appearance of a triumphal procession ;
and this banished king, without a country, was greeted
with as lively plandits on leaving his place of éxileas
when he mounted his throne.” *

* Mémoires d'une contemporaine, vol. iv., p. 377.
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CHAPTER X.
JUNOT, THE DUKE D ABRANTES.

Wame the faithfol were rallying around Napoleon
to render assistance to the hero in his hour of peril—
while even his brother Louis, forgetting the mortifiea-
tions and injuries he had sustained at the emperor’s
hands, hastened to his side, there was one of the most
devoted kept away from him by fate—one upon whom
the emperor could otherwise have depended in life and
death.

This one was his friend and comrade-in-arms, Junot,
who, descended from an humble family, had by his merit
and heroism elevated himself to the rank of a Duke
&’ Abrantes. He alone failed to respond when the omi-
nous roll of the war-drum recalled all Napoleon’s gener-
als to Paris. But it was not his will, but fate, that kept
him away.

Junot—the hero of so many battles, the chevalier
without fear and without reproach, the former governor
of Madrid, the present governor of Tstria and Illyria—
Junot was suffering from a visitation of the most fearful
of all diseases—his brain was affected! The scars that

covered his head and forehead, and testified so eloquently

to his gallantry, announced at the same time the source
of his disease. His head, furrowed by sabre-strokes, was

outwardly healed, but the wounds had affected his brain.
The hero of so many battles was transported into a
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madman. And yet, this madman was still the all-powerful,
f]espotic ruler of Istria and Illyria. Napoleon, in appoint-
ing him governor of these provinces, had invested him
\‘:‘H.ll t.‘;'u].\‘ royal anthority. Knowing the noble disposi-
tion, fidelity, and devotion of his brother-in-arms, he had
conferred nupon him sovereign power to rule in his stead.
There was, therefore, no one who could take the sceptre
from his hand, and depose himn from his high position.
Napoleon had placed this sceptre in his hand, and he
alone conld demand it of him. Even the Viceroy of
Italy—to whom the Chambers of Istria appealed for
help in their anxiety—even Eugene, could afford them
no relief. He could only say to them : “Send a courier
to the emperor, and await his reply.”

But at that time it was not so easy a matter to send
conriers a distance of a thousand miles; then there were
no railroads, no telegraphs. The Illyrians immediately
sent a courier to the emperor, with an entreaty for their
relief, but the Russian proverb, “Heaven is high, and
the emperor distant,” applied to them also! Weeks
must elapse before the courier could return with the em-
peror’s reply ; until then, there was no relief ; and until
then, there was no aunthority to obey but the Duke
d’Abrantes, the poor madnan !

No other authority, no institution, had the right to
place itself in his stead, or to assume his 1}1‘91«)gatives
for an instant even, without violating the seal of sover-
eignty that Napoleon had impressed on the brow of his

governor !
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Napoleon, whose crown was already trembling on his
head, who was already so near his own fall, still possessed
such gigantic power that its reflection sufficed to protect,
at a distance of a thousand miles from the boundaries of
France, the inviolability of a man who had lost his rea-
son, and no longer had the power of reflection and vo-
lition.

How handsome, how amiable, how chivalrous, had

Junot been in his earlier days!

How well he had known
how to charm beauntiful women in the drawing-rooms,
soldiers on the battle-field, and knights at the tourney!
In all knightly accomplishments he was the master

always and everywhere the nundisputed victor and hero.
These accomplishments had won the heart of Made-
moiselle de Premont. The daughter of the proud bar-
oness of the Faubourg St. Germain had joyfully deter-
mined, in spite of her mother’s dismay, to become the
wife of the soldier of the republic, of Napoleon’s com-
rade-in-arms. Although Junot had no possession but his
pay, and no nobility but his sword and his renown, this
nevertheless sufficed to win him the favor of the daugh-
ter of this aristoeratic mother—of the daughter who was
yet so proud of being the last descendant of the Com-
neni. Napoleon, who loved to see matrimonial alliances
consummated between his generals and his nobility and
the old legitimist nobility of France, rewarded the
danghter of the Faubourg St. Germain richly for the
sacrifice she had made for his comrade-in-arms, in giv-

ing up her illustrious name, and her coat-of-arms, to be-
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come the wife of a general without ancestors and with-
out fortune. He made his friend a duke, and the Duch-
ess d’Abrantes had no longer cause to be ashamed of her
title : the descendant of the Comneni conld content her-
self with the homage done her as the wife of the gov-
ernor of Lisbon, contented with the laurels that adorned
her husband’s brow—laurels to which he added a new
branch, but also new wounds, on every battle-field.

The consequences of these wounds had veiled the
hero’s lanrels with mourning-crape, and destroyed the
domestic happiness of the poor duchess forever. She
had first discovered her husband’s sad condition, but she
had known how to keep it a secret from the rest of the
world. She had, however, refused to accompany the
duke to Illyria, and had remained in Paris, still hoping
that the change of climate and associations might restore
him to health.

But her hopes were not to be realized. The attacks
of madness, that had hitherto occurred at long intervals
only, now became more frequent, and were soon no
longer a secret. All Illyria knew that its governor was
a madman, and yet no one dared to oppose his will, or to
refuse to obey his commands; all still bowed to his will,
in humility and silent submissiveness, hopefully awaiting
the return of the courier who had been dispatched to
Napoleon at Paris.

“But heaven is high, and the emperor distant!”
And much evil could happen, and did happen, before
the courier returned to Trieste, where Junot resided.
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The poor duke’s condition grew worse daily ; his attacks
of madness became more frequent and more dangerous,
and broke out on the slightest provocation.

On one oceasion a nightingale, singing in the bushes
beneath his window, had disturbed his rest; on the fol-
lowing morning he caused the general alarm to be
sounded, and two battalions of Croats to be drawn up in
the park, to begin a campaign against the poor nightin-
gale, who had dared to disturb his repose.

On another occasion, Junot fancied he had discov-
ered a grand conspiracy of all the sheep of Illyria;
against this conspiracy he brought the vigilance of the
police, all the means of the administration, and the whole
severity of the law, into requisition for its suppression.

At another time, he suddenly became desperately
enamoured of a beautiful Greek girl, who belonged to
his household. Upon her refusal to meet his advances

favorably, a passionate desperation took possession of Ju-
not, and he determined to set fire to his palace, and per-

ish with his love in the flames. Fortunately, his pur-
pose was discovered, and the fire he had kindled stifled
at once.

He would suddenly be overcome with a passionate
distaste for the grandeur and splendor that surrounded
him, and long to lay aside his brilliant position, and fly
to the retirement of an humble and obscure life.

Tt was his dearest wish to become a peasant, and be
able to live in a hut; and, as there was no one who had
the right to divest him of his high dignities and grant
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his desire, he formed the resolution to divest himself of
this oppressive grandeur, by the exercise of his own ful-
ness of power, and to withdraw himself from the annoy-
ances imposed upon him by his high position.

Under the pretence of visiting the provinees, he left
Trieste, to lead for a few weeks an entirely new life—a
life that seemed, for a brief period, to soothe his excited
mind. He arrived, almost incognito, in the little city of
Gorizia, and demanded to be conducted to the most un-
pretending establishment to which humble and honest
laborers were in the habit of resorting for refreshment
and relaxation. He was directed to an establishment
called the Ice-house, a place to which poor daily laborers
resorted, to repose after the labors of the day, and re-
fresh themselves with a glass of beer or wine.

In this Tee-house the governor of Illyria now took
up his abode. He seldom quitted it, either by day or
night ; and here, like Haroun-al-Raschid, he took part in
the harmless merriment of happy and contented poverty.
And here this poor man was to find a last delight, a last
consolation ; here he was to find a last friend.

This last friend of the Duke d’Abrantes—this Py-
lades of the poor Orestes—was—a madman!—a poor
simpleton, of good family, who was so good-humored and
harmless that he was allowed to go at large, and free
scope given to his innocent freaks. He, however, pos-
sessed a kind of droll, pointed wit, which he sometimes
brought to bear most effectively, sparing neither rank
nor position. The half-biting, half-droll remarks of this
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Diogenes of Istria was all that now afforded enjoyment
to the broken-down old hero. It was with intense de-
light that he heard the social grandeur and distinctions
that had cost him so dear made ridiculous by this half-
witted fellow, whose peculiar forte it was to jeer at the
pomp that surrounded the governor, and imitate French
elegance in a highly-burlesque manner ; and when he did
this, his poor prineely friend’s delight knew no bounds.
On one occasion, after the poor fellow had been en-
tertaining him in this manner, the Duke d’Abrantes threw
himself, in his enthusiasm, in his friend’s arms, and in-
vested him with the insignia of the Legion of Honor, by
hanging around his neck the grand-cross of this order
hitherto worn by himself. The emperor had given Ju-
not authority to distribute this order to the deserving
throughout the provinces of Illyria and Istria, and the
governor himself having invested this mad Diogenes
with the decoration, there was no one who was compe-
tent to deprive him of it. For weeks this mad fool was
t0 be seen in the streets of Gorizia, parading himself like
a peacock, with the grand-cross of the honorable order of
the Emperor Napoleon, and, at the same time, nttering
the mést pointed and biting bon mots at the expense of
his own decoration. The duke often accompanied him
in his wanderings through the town, sometimes langhing
loudly at the fool’s jests, sometimes listening with earnest
attention, as though his utterances were oracles. Thus
this strange couple passed the time, either lounging
through the streets together, or seated side by side on a
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stone by the way, engaged in curious reflections on the
passers-by, or philosophizing over the emptiness of all
glory and grandeur, and over the littleness and malice of
the world, realizing the heart-rending, impressive scenes
between Lear and his fool, which Shakespeare’s genius
has depicted.

After weeks of anxious suspense, the imperial mes-
sage, relieving Junot of his authority, and placing the
Duke of Otranto in his place, at last arrived. The poor
Duke d’Abrantes left Illyria, and returned to France,
where, in the little town of Maitbart, after long and
painful struggles, he ended, in sadness and solitude, a life
»f renown, heroism, and irreproachable integrity.

CHAPTER XL

LOUIS NAPOLEON AS A VENDER OF VIOLETS.

Grapoarry, the brilliancy of the sun that had so
long dazzled the eyes of all Europe began to wax pale,
and the luminous star of Napoleon to grow dim among
the dark eclouds that were gathering around him. For-
tune had accorded him all that it counld bestow upon a
mortal. Tt had laid all the crowns of Europe at his feet,
and made him master of all the monarchies and peoples.
Napoleon’s antechamber in Erfurt and in Dresden had
been the rendezvous of the emperors, kings, and princes
of Europe, and England alone had never disguised its




