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196 QUEEN HORTENSE.

her but her two little boys and the few ladies who still
remained faithful—now, Hortense wept.

“Alas!” she eried, bursting into tears, as she extended
her hand to Louise de Cochelet, “alas ! my courage is at
an end ! My mother is dead, my brother has left me, the
Emperor Alexander will soon forget his promised protec-
tion, and I alone must contend, with my two children,
against all the annoyances and enmities to which the
name I bear will subject me! I fear I shall live to re-
gret that I allowed myself-to be persuaded to abandon
my former plan. Will the love I bear my country
recompense me for the torments which are in store
for me?”

The queen’s dark forebodings were to be only too
fully realized. In the great and solemn hour of misfor-
tune, Fate lifts to mortal vision the veil that conceals the
future, and, like the Trojan prophetess, we see the im-
pending evil, powerless to avert it.

BOOK TIIL

THE RESTORATION.

CHAPTER 1.
THE RETURN OF THE BOURBONS.

Ox the 12th of April, Count d’Artois, whom Louis
X VIIL had sent in advance, and invested with the dig-
nity of a lieutenant-general of France, made h.is tri-
umphal entry into Paris. At the gates of the city, he
was received by the newly-formed provisional govern-
ment, Talleyrand at its head ; and here it was that
Count d’Artois replied to the address of that gentleman
in the following words : “Nothing is changed in France,
except that from to-day there will be one Frenchman
more in the land.” The people received him with cold
curiosity, and the allied troops formed a doublfe line for
his passage to the Tuileries, at which tlu.a-ladufs‘ of the
Faubourg St. Germain, adorned with white llhes‘ and
white cockades, received him with glowing enthusiasm.
Countess Ducayla, afterward the well-known friend of
Louis X VIIL, had been one of the most active instru-
ments of the restoration, and she it was who had first un-
folded again in France the banner of the Bourbons—the
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193 QUEEN HORTENSE,

white flag. A few days before the entrance of the prince,
she had gone, with a number of her royalist friends, into
the streets, in order to excite the people to some enthu-
siasm for the legitimate dynasty. But the people and
the army had still preserved their old love for the em.
peror, and the proclamation of Prince Schwartzenberg,
read by Bauvineux in the streets, was listened to in si-
lence. True, the royalists cried, “ Veve e 70i!” at the
end of this reading, but the people remained indifferent
and mute.

This sombre silence alarmed Countess Ducayla ; it
seemed to indicate a secret discontent with the new order
of things. She felt that this sullen people must be in-
flamed, and made to speak with energy and distinetness.
To awaken enthusiasm by means of words and procla-
mations had been attempted in vain ; now the countess
determined to attempt to arouse them by another means
—to astonish them by the display of a striking symbol—
to show them the white flag of the Bourbons !

She gave her companion, Count de Montmoreney, her
handkerchief, that he might wave it aloft, fastening it
to the end of his cane, in order that it should be more
conspicuous. This handkerchief of Countess Ducayla,
fastened to the cane of a Montmorency, was the él'st
royalist banner that fluttered over Paris. after a banish-
ment of twenty years. The Parisians looked at this ban-
ner with a kind of reverence and shnddering wonder ;
they did not greet it with applause ; they still remained
silent, but they nevertheless followed the procession of
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royalists, who marched to the boulevards, shouting, * Vive
le roz !> They took no part in their joyful demonstration,
but neither did they attempt to prevent it.

This demonstration of the royalists, and particularly
of the royalist ladies, transcended the bounds of pro-
priety, and of their own dignity. In their fanaticism
for the legitimate dynasty, they gave the allies a recep-
tion, which almost assumed the character of a declaration
of love, on the part of the fair ladies of the Faubourg St.
Germain, for all the soldiers and officers of the allied
army. In a strange confusion of ideas, these warriors,
who had certainly entered France as enemies, seemed to
these fair ones to be a part of the beloved Bourbons;
and they loved them with almost the same love they lav-
ished upon the royal family itself. During several days
they were, in their hearts, the daughters of all countries
except their own !

Louis X VIIT. was himself much displeased with this
enthusiasm of the ladies of the Faubourg St. Germain,
and openly avowed to Countess Ducayla his dissatisfaction
with the ridiculons and contemptible behavior of these
ladies at that time. He was even of the opinion that it
was calenlated to injure his cause, as the nation had then
not yet pronounced in his favor.

“ They should,” said he, “have received the allies with
a dignified reserve, without frivolous demonstrations, and
without this inconsiderate devotion. Such a demeanor
would have inspired them with respect for the nation,
whereas they now leave Paris with the conviction that
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we are still—as we were fifty years ago—the most giddy
and frivolous people of Europe. You particularly, ladies
—you have compromised yourselves in an incomprehen-
sible manner. The allies seemed to you so lovable en
masse, that you gave yourselves the appearance of also
loving them en détasl; and this has occasioned reports
concerning you which do little honor to French ladies!”

“ But, mon Diew!” replied Countess Ducayla to her
royal friend, ““we wished to show them a well-earned
gratitude for the benefit they conferred in restoring to us
your majesty ; we wished to offer them freely what we,
tired of resistance, were at last compelled to accord to
the tyrants of the republic and the sabre-heroes of the
empire! None of us can regret what we have done for
our good friends the allies!”

Nevertheless, that which the ladies “had done for
their good friends the allies” was the occasion of many
annoying family scenes, and the husbands who did not
fully participate in the enthusiasm of their wives were
of the opinion that they had good cause to complain of
their inordinate zeal.

Count G
and beautiful lady a few days before the restoration.
She, in her youthful innocence, was entirely indifferent
to political matters ; but her step-father, her step-mother,
, were royalists of the first

, among others, had married a young

and her hushand, Count G

water.
On the day of the entrance of the allies into Paris,
step-father, step-mother, and husband, in common with
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all good legitimists, hurried forward to welcome  their
good friends,” and each of them returned to their dwell-
ing with a stranger—the husband with an Englishman,
the step-mother with a Prussian, and the step-father with
an Austrian. The three endeavored to ontdo each other
in the attentions which they showered upon the guests
they had the good fortune to possess. The little count-
ess alone remained indifferent, in the midst of the joy
of her family. They reproached her with having too
little attachment for the good cause, and exhorted her to
do everything in her power to entertain the gallant men
who had restored to France her king.

The husband requested the Englishman to instruct
the young countess in riding; the marquise begged the
Prussian to escort her daughter to the ball, and teach her
the German waltz; and, finally, the marquis, who had
discovered a fine taste for paintings in the Austrian, ap-
peaied to this gentleman to conduct the young wife
through the picture-galleries.

In short, every opportunity was given the young
countess to ecommit a folly, or rather three follies, for
she did not like to give the preference to any one of the
three strangers. She was young, and inexperienced in
matters of this kind. Her triple intrigue was, therefore,
soon discovered, and betrayed to her family ; and now
husband, step-father, and step-mother, were exasperated.
This exceeded even the demands of their royalism; and
they showered reproaches on the head of the young wife.

“It is not my fault!” cried she, sobbing. “I omly
14
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did what you commanded. You ordered me to do every-
thing in my power to entertain these gentlemen, and I
could therefore refuse them nothing.”

But there were also cases in which the advaneces of
the enthusiastic ladies of the Faubourg St. Germain were
repelled. Even the high-born and haughty Marquise
M was to experience this mortification. She stepped
before the sullen, sombre veterans of the Old Guard of
the empire, who had just allowed Count d’Artois to pass
before their ranks in dead silence. She ardently ap-
pealed to their love for the dynasty of their fathers, and,
in her enthusiasm for royalism; went so far as to offer her-
gelf as a reward to him who should first ery © Vave le
rov/” DBut the faithful soldiers of the emperor stood
unmoved by this generous offer, and the silence remained
unbroken by the lowest ery !

The princes who stood at the head of the allied
armies were, of course, the objects of the most ardent
enthusiasm of the royalist ladies; but it was, above all,

with them that they found the least encouragement.

The Emperor of Austria was too much occupied with
the future of his daughter and grandson, and the King
of Prussia was too grave and severe, to find any pleas-
ure in the coquetries of women. The young Emperor
Alexander of Russia, therefore, became the chief object
of their enthusiasm and love. But their enthusiasm also
met with a poor recompense in this quarter. Almost
distrustfully, the czar held himself aloof from the ladies
of the Faubourg St. Germain; and yet it was they who
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(3]

had decided the fate of France with him, and induced
him to give his vote for the Bourbons; for until then it
had remained undetermined whom the allies should call
to the throne of France.

In his inmost heart, the Emperor of Russia desired
to see the universally-beloved Viceroy of Italy, Eugene
Beauharnais, elevated to the vacant throme. The letter
with which Eugene replied to the proposition of the
allies, tendering him the ducal crown of Genoa, had won
for Josephine’s son the love and esteem of the czar for
all time. Alexander had himself written to Eugene, and
proffered him, in the name of the allies, a duchy of
Genoa, if he would desert Napoleon, and take sides with
the allies. Eugene Beanharnais had replied to him in
the following letter :

“Sirg,—I have received your majesty’s propositions.
They are undoubtedly very favorable, but they are pow-
erless to change my resolution. I must have known how
to express my thonghts but poorly when I had the honor
of seeing you, if your majesty can believe that I could
sully my honor for any, even the highest, reward.
Neither the prospect of possessing the crown of the
duchy of Genoa, nor that of the kingdom of Italy, can
induce me to become a traitor. The example of the
King of Naples cannot mislead me; I will rather be a
plain seldier than a traitorous prince.

“The emperor, you say, has done me injustice; I
have forgotten it; I only remember his benefits. I owe
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all to him—my rank, my titles, and my fortune, and 1
owe to him that which I prefer to all else—that which
your indulgence calls my renown. I shall, therefore,
serve him as long as I live; my person is his, as is my
heart. May my sword break in my hands, if it could
ever turn against the emperor, or against France! I
trust that my well-grounded refusal will at least secure
to me the respect of your imperial majesty. I am, ete.”

The Emperor of Austria, on the other hand, ardently
desired to secure the throne of France to his grandson,
the King of Rome, under the regency of the Empress
Marie Louise; but he did not venture to make this de-
mand openly and without reservation of his allies, whose
action he had promised to approve and ratify. The
appeals of the Duke of Cadore, who had been sent to
her father by Marie Lounise from Blois, urging the em-
peror to look after her interests, and to demand of the
allies that they should assure the erown to herself and
son, were, therefore, fruitless.

The emperor assured his daughter’s ambassador that
he had reason to hope for the best for her, but that he
was powerless to insist on any action in her behalf.

“T love my daughter,” said the good emperor, “and
I love my son-in-law, and T am ready fo shed my heart’s
blood for them.”

“ Majesty,” said the duke, interrupting him, “ no such
sacrifice is required at your hands.”

“T am ready to shed my blood for them,” continued
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the emperor,  to sacrifice my life for them, and I repeat
it, I have promised the allies to do nothing except in con-
junction with them, and to consent to all they determine.
Moreover, my minister, Count Metternich, is at this mo-
ment with them, and I shall ratify everything which
he has signed.” *

But the emperor still hoped that that which Metter-
aich should sign for him, would be the declaration that
the little King of Rome was to be the King of France.

But the zeal of the royalists was destined to anni-
hilate this hepe.

The Emperor of Russia had now taken up his resi-
dence in Talleyrand’s house. He had yielded to the en-
treaties of the shrewd French diplomat, who well knew
how much easier it would be to bend the will of the
Agamemnon of the holy alliancet to his wishes, when
he should have him in hand, as it were, day and night.
In offering the emperor his hospitality, it was Talley-
rand’s intention to make him his prisoner, body and soul,
and to use him to his own advantage.

It was therefore to Talleyrand that Countess Ducayla
hastened to concert measures with the Bonapartist of

yesterday, who had transformed himself into the zealous *

legitimist of to-day.
~ Talleyrand undertook to secure the countess an au-
dience with the Russian emperor, and he sueceeded.
‘While condueting the beauntiful conntess to the ezar’s
cabinet, Talleyrand whispered in her ear: “Imitate

* Bourrienne, vol. x., p. 129.  { Mémoires d’'une Femme de Qualité,
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Madame de Lemallé—endeavor to make a great stroke.
The emperor is gallant, and what he denies to diplomacy,
he may, perhaps, aceord to the ladies.”

He left her at the door, and the countess entered the
emperor’s cabinet alone. She no sooner saw him, than
she sank on her knees, and stretched out her arms.

With a knightly courtesy, the emperor immediately
hastened forward to assist her to rise.

“What are you doing?” asked he, almost in alarm.
“ A noble lady never has occasion to bend the knee to a
cavalier.”

“ Sire,” exclaimed the countess, “I kneel before you,
becanse it is my purpose to implore of your majesty the
happiness which you alone can restore to us; it will be
a double pleasure to possess Lounis X'VIII. once more,
when Alexander 1. shall have given him to us!”

“Ts it then true-that the French people are still de-
voted to the Bourbon family #”

“Yes, sire, they are our only hope; on them we be-
stow our whole love!”

“ Ah, that is excellent,” cried Alexander; “are all
French ladies filled with the same enthusiasm as your-
self, madame?”

“Well, if this is the case, it will be France that re-
calls Louis X VIIL, and it will not be necessary for us to
conduct him back. Let the legislative bodies declare
their will, and it shall be done.” *

And of all women, Countess Duecayla was the one ta

* Mémoires d’une Femme de Qualité, vol. i, p. 179.
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bring the legislative bodies to the desired declaration.
She hastened to communicate the hopes with which the
emperor had inspired her to all Paris; on the evening
after her interview with the emperor, she gave a grand
soirée, to which she invited the most beautiful ladies of
her party, and a nmmber of senators.

3

I desired by this means,” says she in her memoirs,

‘““to entrap the gentlemen into making a vow. How

simple-minded I was! Did I not know that the major-
ity of them had already made and broken a dozen

vows

On the following day the senate assembled, and
elected a provisional government, consisting of Talley-
rand, the Duke of Dalberg, the Marquis of Jancourt,
Count Bournonville, and the Abbé Montesquien. The
senate and the new provisional government thereupon
declared Napoleon deposed from the throne, and recalled
Louis XVIII. But while the senate thus publicly and
solemnly proclaimed its legitimist sentiments in the name
of the French people, it at the same time testified to
its own unworthiness and selfishness. In the treaty
made by the senate with ifs recalled king, it was pro-
vided in a separate clause, *that the salary which they
had hitherto received, should be continued to them for
life.” While recalling Lonis X VIIL., these senators took
care to pay themselves for their trouble, and to secure
their own future.
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CHAPTER IL

THE BOURBONS AND THE BONAPARTES.

Tae allies hastened to consider the declaration of the
senate and provisional government as the declaration of
the people, and recalled to the throne of his fathers Louis
XVIIL, who, as Count de Lille, had so long langnished
in exile at Hartwell.

The Emperor of Austria kept his word ; he made no
resistance to the decrees of his allies, and allowed his
grandson, the King of Rome, to be robbed of his in-
heritance, and the imperial erown to fall from his dangh-
ter’s brow. The Emperor Francis was, however, as
much astonished at this result as Marie Louise, for, until
their entrance into Paris, the allies had fattered the
Austrian emperor with the hope that the crown of
France would be secured to his daughter and grandson.
The emperor’s astonishment at this turn of affairs was
made the subject of a caricature, which, on the day of
the entrance of Lounis X VIIIL, was affixed to the same
walls on which Chateaubriand’s enthusiastic brochure
concerning the Bourbons was posted. TIn this carica-
ture, of which thousands of copies were sown broadeast

throughout Paris, the Emperor of Austria was to be seen
sitting in an elegant open carriage; the Emperor Alex-
ander sat on the coachman’s box, the Regent of England
as postilion on the lead-horse, and the King of Prussia
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stood up behind as a lackey. Napoleon ran along on
foot at the side of the carriage, holding fast to it, and
erying out to the Emperor of Austria, “ Father-in-law,
they have thrown me out”—*“And Zaken me in,” was
the reply of Francis L

The exultation of the ladies of the Faubourg St.
Germain was great, now that their king was at last re-
stored to them, and they eagerly embraced every means
of showing their gratitude to the Emperor of Russia.
But Alexander remained entirely unsusceptible to their
homage ; he even went so far as to avoid attending the
entertainments given by the new king at the Tuileries,
and society was shocked at seeing the emperor openly
displaying his sympathy for the family of the Emperor
Napoleon, and repairing to Malmaison, instead of ap-
pearing at the Tuileries.

Count Nesselrode at last conjured his friend Louise
de Cochelet to inform the czar of the feeling of dismay
that pervaded the Faubourg St. Germain, when he should
come to Queen Hortense’s maid-of-honor, as he was in
the habit of doing from time to time, for the purpose of
discussing the queen’s interests with her.

“Sire,” said she to the czar, *the Faubourg St. Ger-
main regards your majesty’s zeal in the queen’s behalf
with great jealonsy. It has even caused Count Nessel-
rode much concern. ‘Our emperor,” said he to me, re-
cently, ¢ goes to Malmaison much too often ; the high cir-
cles of society, and the diplomatic body, are already in
dismay about it ; it is feared that he is there subjected to
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influences to which policy requires he should not be ex-
posed.””

“ This is characteristic of my Nesselrode,” replied the
emperor, laughing, “he is so easily disquieted. What do
I care for the Faubourg St. Germain? It speaks ill
enough for these ladies that they have not made a con-
quest of me! I prefer the noble qualities of the soul to
all outward appearances; and I find united in the Em-
press Josephine, in the Queen of Holland, and in Prince
Eugene, all that is admirable and lovable. I am better
pleased to be here with you in quiet, confidential inter-
course, than with those who really demean themselves as
though they were crazed, and who, instead of enjoying
the triumph we have prepared for them, are only inteu-t
on destroying their enemies, and have commenced with
those who formerly accorded them such generous protee-
tion ; they really weary one with their extravagances.

“ Frenchwomen are eoquettish,” said the emperor in
the course of the conversation ; “I came here in great
fear of them, for T knew how far their amiability could
extend ; but their heart is undoubtedly no longer their
own. I am therefore on my guard against being deceived
by it, and I faney these ladies love to please so well, that
they are even angry with those who respond to the atten-
tions which are so lavishly showered on them, with con-
ventional politeness only.” ,

Louise de Cochelet nndertook to defend the French
ladies against the emperor’s attacks. She told him he
should not judge of them by the manner in which they
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had conducted themselves toward him, as it was but
natural that the ladies should be inspired with enthusiasm
for a young emperor who appeared to them in so favor-
able a light, and that they must necessarily. even without
being coquettish, ardently desire to be noticed by him.

« But,” said the emperor, with his soft, sad smile,
“have these ladies only been waiting for me in order to
feel their heart palpitate? I seek mind and entertain-
ment, but I fly from all those who display a desire to exer-
cise a control over my heart; in this I see nothing but
self-love, and I hold myself aloof from such contact.”

While the royalists and the ladies of the Fanbourg
St. Germain were lavishing attentions upon the allies, and
assuring the returned king of the boundless delight of
his people, this people was already beginning to grumble.
The allies had now completed their task, they had re-
stored to France its legitimate king, and tbey now put
the finishing-touch to their work by providing in the
treaty, that France should be narrowed down to the
boundaries it had had before the revolution.

France was compelled to conform to the will of its
vanquishers. From the weakness of the legitimists they
now snatehed that which they had been compelled to ac-
cord to the strength of the empire.

All of those fortified places, that had been bought
with so much French blood, and that were still held by
Frenchmen, were to be given up, and the great, extended
France was to shrink back into the France it had been
thirty years before! It was this that made the people
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murmur. The Frenchmen who had left Napoleon be.
cause they had grown weary of endless wars, were, never-
theless, proud of the conquests they had made under their
emperor. The surrender of these conquests wounded the
national pride, and they were angry with their king for
being so ready to put this shame upon France—for hold-
ing the crown of France in higher estimation than the
honor of France !

It must be conceded, however, that Lonis XVIII. had
most bitterly felt the disgrace that attached to him in this
re-establishment of France within its ancient boundaries,
and he had endeavored to protfest in every way against
this demand of the allies. But his representative had
been made to understand that if Touis X VIIL. counld not
content himself with the France the allies were prepared
to give him, he was at liberty to relinquish it to Marie
Louise. The king was, therefore, compelled to yield to
necessity ; but he did so with bitter mortification, and
while his courtiers were giving free rein to their enthusi-
asm for the allies, he was heard to whisper, < Nos chers
amis les ennemis | *

Thus embittered against the allies, it was only with
great reluctance, and after a long and bitter struggle, that
Louis X'VIIL consented to the demands made by the
allies in behalf of the family of Napoleon. But the Em-
peror Alexander kept his word ; he defended the rights
of the Queen of Holland and her children against the ill-
will of the Bourbons, the dislike of the royalists, and the

* ¢ Qur dear friends the enenties ! ”
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disinclination of the allies, alike. The family of the em-
peror owed it to him and to his firmness alone tha.t. th-e
article of the treaty of the 11th of April, in which Louis
X VIIL. agreed * that the titles and dignities of all the
members uf the family of the Emperor Napoleon should
be recognized, and that they should not be deprived of
them,” remained something more than a mere phrase.

It was only after repeated efforts that the emperor at
last succeeded in obtaining for Hortense, from Louis
XVIII., an estate and a title, that secured her position.
King Louis finally yielded to his urgent solicitations, and
(-.onf.erred upon Hortense the title of Duchess of St. Leu,
and made her estate, St. Leu, a duchy.

But this was done with the greatest reluctance, and
only under the pressure of the king’s obligations to 'the
al]i:es, who had given him his throne; and these obliga-
tions the Bourbons would have forgotten as willingly as
the whole period of the revolution and of the empire.

For the Bourbons seemed but to have awakened from
a long sleep, and were not a little surprised to find that
the world had progressed in the meanwhile.

According to their ideas, every thing must have re-
mained standing at the point where they had left it
twenty years before; and they were at least determined
to isn;o;'e all that had happened in the interval. King

I,ou‘is therefore signed his first act as in “ the nineteenth
year of his reign, and endeavored in all things. to k.eep
up a semblance of the continuation of his T S'lflce
the year 1789. Hence, the letters-patent in which King
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Lounis appointed Hortense Duchess of St. Leu were
drawn up in a manner offensive to the queen, for they
contained the following: “The king appoints Made-
moiselle Hortense de Beauharnais Duchess of St. Leu.”
The queen refused to accept this title, under the cir-
cumstances, and rejected the letters-patent. It was not
until the ezar had angrily demanded it, that M. de Blacas,
the king’s premier, consented to draw up the letters-
patent in a different style. They read: “ The king ap-
points Hortense Eugénie, included in the treaty of the
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dignity of the legitimate dynasty. A brilliant solution
of this difficult question suggested itself to King Louis.
When the Duke d’Aumont conducted Prince Eugene to
the royal presence, the king advanced, with a cordial
smile, and saluted him with the words, “ M. Marshal of
France, [ am happy to see you.”

Engene, who was on the point of making his saluta-
tion, remained silent, and looked over his shoulder to see
whom the king was speaking with. Louis X VIII. smiled,
and continued: “ You, my dear sir, are a marshal of

s

11th of April, Duchess of St. Leu.” This was, to be sure,
merely a negative and disguised recognition of the former

== 2

France. I appoint you to this dignity.” .

“Sire,” said Eugene, bowing profoundly, “I am
much obliged to your majesty for your kind intentions,
but the misfortune of the rank to which destiny has called
me will not allow me to accept the high title with which
you honor me. I thank you very much, but I must de-

e

rank of the queen; but it was, at least no longer a degra-
dation to accept it.

The Viceroy of Italy, the noble Eugene—who was
universally beloved, and who had come to Paris, at the
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cline it.” *

The king’s stratagem had thus come to grief, and
Eugene left the royal presence with flying colors. He
was not under the necessity of accepting benefits from
the King of France, for his step-father, the King of Ba-
varia, made Eugene a prince of the royal house of Ba-
varia, and created for him the duchy of Leuchtenberg.
Hither Eugene retired, and lived there, surrounded by
his wife a?:d children, in peace and tranquillity, until
death tore him from the arms of his sorrowing family, in
the year 1824.

the Bourbons quite as much annoyance and perplexity.

The king could not refuse to recognize the brave
hero of the empire and the son-indaw of the King of
Bavaria, who was one of the allies; and, as Eugene de-
sired an audience of the king, it was accorded him at
once. 5

But how was he to be received? With what title
was Napoleon’s step-son, the Viceroy of Ttaly, to be ad-
dressed? Tt would have been altogether too ridiculous
to repeat the absurdity contained in Hortense’s letters-
patent, and call Eugene “ Viscount de Beauharnais ;” but

i * Mémoires d'une Femme de Qualité, vol. i., p. 267
to accord him the royal title would have compromised the




