LOUISA OF PRUSSIA.

CHAPTER XXIX.
THE ASSASSINATION.

EARLY on the next day a strange and exciting report porx.*adm}
the city of Rastadt. Austrian regiments were CllC:’l.]I'lllit‘llhil‘“ 11:}111‘1:
the (ril;'. and Sczekler hussars held all the gates. ].}!.!.H\\\('l.‘.:)][ 1(‘.1':{‘-)
port which filled with astonishment and tvl:rur :}ll those \\.]m “.t,l.(-:
not initiated into the secrets of the political Hlll,llt.ltl()ll, and w 1; _“ il‘L\
not familiar with the condition of the uegﬂft-lutu.ms ljei\\'o?tll 1'111?:5
and Germany. For, by surrounding the city w;t‘h t.].ui]]];", 1-1‘1 Tptl,;
of the presence of the French ambassadors, Austria (jlm;.n ¥ -1 ],r; ti-:w
the treaty stipulating that, until the congress had ac J(?{.ll]..]lLL |.-h_.
die, neither German nor French iljclmhs should approach the city

rithin a eircuit of three German miles. Sl ;
) 1tlht.l1\:-;}1_\-(1}::;:_:11&.1. too—what the :11111):1.«:«:}&101:5 as yet 1'(*:11:1!1111]%’..3.{;
Rastadt had carefully concealed up to th‘ls time—that tlu 7111?1‘11'.1‘:,‘11
ambassador, Count Metternich, had 1;1_11(-.t1}- left the (:.t._\‘ laluicllla‘
days before, and that the peace L'mllmi:'-;sl(sn's_‘l'rs of the empire had the
day previous suspended their official functions. o rs of France

‘(__'t'm;:russ had then dissolved ; the peace cnlnhl{ssumga (.) 1?111,
and (_‘}l'l.'lllin!‘\' had been in session for two _\‘em':‘\.\v]thout:1(3(}‘)12.;)1{15.1-‘
ing their task, and the situation looked as ominous and warlike as
L.w]i'-flwrv one resolved to depart; every h'm}}; w:}s beingi pac.:ked,l
every (."(;t'l'iﬂ:._:[‘ drawn forth from its shed. The }‘l'i-)l_]l_‘].l :}(.tu}r&, fmn.t
]-}:l”!_"lvllillll_"l.‘l‘s had fled from Rastadt 50\1"1‘:1[ weeks h(—:_ff)u: at F‘lel-]'lb(,.
rude blast of the approaching storm, 111.{1-\ rats l(:;nn:lg)fl 31111;]1(11‘,(;
ghip. The sounds of joy and mirth had died mu a!]{! li_l\ziljduw_n.
only grave and gloomy words were heard, only sorrowful a
Cl\l[i:',‘::,:]]ttqs we stated above, was preparing to set ouf, ]ﬂ.nfl i}w.
French ‘ambassadors, too, were j_’,l)i]i:‘_'_: to leave R:m.ﬂtilt.t;;_(, (1},""‘11%
twenty-eighth of April. Their carriages \\'m:v 1'0;:1‘1_\ 01' l]-l(_.lltl ‘:u.:
in the mofniug in the courtyard of the c:‘lm.-tle‘..\\11.(.-1.1%..1‘“.h. .,-h.(,,']
some footmen of the embassy, with l.mlv. h'lghten(-r.l .1((':‘,: l1u£ ﬂ.m
into the castle and reported that Austrian lm.»;r;m's-w-r\le pi):u'r. ﬂE\-(_.,;
gates and refused to allow any one to leave or entel.tlm{f ¥ .l - n.ot
the commander of Rastadt, an oﬁ'i%‘er of the Duke ‘0131533;1‘1.}1;3 s
been permitted by the hussars to ride nui of the gate. e he
compelled to return to his headquarters.™ A |

* Historical.—Vide “‘Geheim2 Geschichte d‘m'. .Ra:fmttc‘*r Fritl;nét;:t?nilﬁi::ieu
in Verbindung mit den Staatshéndeln dieser Zeit.”" Von einem Schwelzer,
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“But we will not allow them to prevent us from leaving Rastadt, ”
said Roberjot, resolutely. “They will not dare to interfere with
the departure of the representatives of the French Republic 1”

“The republic would take bloody rev
and these Germans are afraid of the
claimed Jean Debry, haughtily.

Bonnier violently shook his bl
settled on his brow,

enge for such an outrage,
anger of the republic!” ex-

ack mane, and a gloomy cloud

“ Barbaczy’'s hussars are encamped in front of the gates, and Vie-
toria de Poutet last night had another interview with Lehrbach and
Barbaczy,” he said. “If, like both of you, I had a wife and chil-
dren with me, I should not dare to depart without further guaran-
ties,”

At this moment the door opened, and a footman handed Roberjot
a letter that had just arrived from the Prussian ambassador, Count
Goertz.

Roberjot opened the letter and glanced over it. “The guaranties
you referred to, Bonnier, will soon be here,
seems the German ambassadors are sharing your apprehensions,
They have drawn up a joint letter to Colonel Barbaczy, requiring
him to give them a written pledge that there would be no interfer-
ence with the free departure of the French ambassadors, and that
the safety of the latter would not be endangered. Count Goertz,
therefore, requests us not to set out antil a written reply has been
made to the letter of the ambassadors. Shall we delay our departure
until then?”

” he said, smiling. “T¢

“We will,” said Bonnier: « you will not derogate from your re-
publican dignity by consulting the safety of your wives and chil-
dren. T may say that, inasmuch as T have to take care of no one but
myself, and as I know that no care would be of any avail in my
case.”

“What do you mean, my friend?” asked J. ean Debry.

“I mean that I shall die to-day,” said Bonnier, solemnly,

Roberjot turned pale. “Hush,” he whispered ; “let us say noth-
ing about this matter to the women. My wife had a bad dream last
night; she saw me weltering in my gore and covered with wounds,
and she asserts that her dreams are always fulfilled.”

“Roberjot, Bonnier, and Debry, may God have INEercy on your
poor souls I” muttered Bonnier, in a low voice.

“I do not believe in dreams!” said Jean Debry, with a loud,
forced laugh, “and besides, my. wife has had no bad dream what-
ever, and not been warned by fate. Come, let us go to our ladies
who are already clad in their travelling-dresses. Let us tell them
that we shall, perhaps, be compelled to wait a few hours.”
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But several hours elapsed, and the messenger the G(‘zrman amh?vts-
sadors had sent to Colonel Barbaczy’s lma.dqum_‘lers did nut1 retllu :L.
Nearly all of the German ambassadors mud? their appc:u'am_e -u the
(‘m-it.lc- in order to express to the l'(_’]!l’t‘ﬂﬂ_]tatl‘-‘fls of the>1~ re;m'.h 1cpu.b-1
lic their astonishment and profound indignation :la.t this dlsrespectilld
delay, and to implore them not to set out until the message ha
ﬂnil:l:-ll}?‘rmu-ll ambassadors themselves were undecided and glc}c)]]'n}":
their ladies were pacing the rooms with :_«'u_d i'zu:usrzuul to:.u‘ful eyes.
Every one was in the most painful and anxious .‘%lil}i_‘ of mm.d. 2

The whole day passed in this manner, and night set m_. \\]1(_1;
finally the messenger whom the ambassadors hadlseut to (_,-c.)lc_)nfzd
H;\rh:'urz'\', returned to Rastadt. But he did not ]]1‘1?!}{ the Uf-f\'-l).(itit& :
written reply of the colonel. In its p.l;u'-t.\. an Au:.:t:'mn“() 1((;,1 0t
hussars made his appearance; he repaired to the Prussian n‘\ml.
Goertz, at whose house the other ambassadors were ﬂ:a'semhlm'l.‘la:l.t
brought him a verbal reply from Count Barbaczy. 'The. (_'([)1(.“1( (:
cused himself for not sending a written answer, stating lll-.lt a pr‘em—l
ure of business prevented him from so doing. He ."Lt the same .inzai
assured the count and the ambassadors that the French ministers

the W riv »m twenty-four hours
could safely depart, and that he would give them twent)

for this purpose.*® . e
The officer brought, however, an autograph letter from Barbaczy

1 Y oy “ N S5 o 1}
to the French ministers, and he repaired to the castle in order to

deliver it to them. . W o
This letter from Barbaczy contained the following lines:

“ MINISTERS : You will understand that no French (Tl}'IZL‘I:IS c:a.u
be tolerated within the positions occupied by the Austrian lnu(‘.a;:
7o : F £ i ¥ (3 » RS
You will not be surprised, therefore, that I am obliged to reques

fni ! re Raste sithin twenty-four hours.
7 risters, to leave Rastadt within A :
s “BarBAaczZY, Colonel.”

“ Gernsbach, April 28, 1799.7¢

“«Well. what are we to do?” asked Roberjot, when the officer had
left them. ¢ ! -

“We will set ont,” said Jean Debry, nupotuo.u: ¥z :

“Ves we will set out,” exclaimed his beautiful young wife, enl-
(\-ir(»]i";‘r him with her arms. “The air here, it seems to mf,l smells
: i 3 Yoy .A - s -
of blood and murder; and every minute’s delay redoubles our
danger.” hr 4 3

:-\.l)l)!ll' wife, did they infect you, too, already with thc‘lr e]vlll

d ? ¢ v o v >
forebodings and dreams?” said Jean Debry, tenderly pressing his
g8 @
#Vide Dohm, nach seinem Wollen und Handeln, von Gronau, p. 600.
+ Dohm preserved a copy of this letter.—Ibid.
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wife to his heart. “God forbid that they should endanger a single
hair of your dear, beautiful head! I am not afraid for myself, but
for the sake of my wife and of my two little daughters. For you
and for our friends here I would like to choose the best and most
prudent course. ”

“Let us sef out,” said Madame Roberjot; “the terrible dream
last night was intended to give us warning. Death threatens us if
we remain here any longer. Oh, my husband, I love nothing on
earth but you alone ; you are my love and my happiness! T would
die of a broken heart if T should lose you! But no, no, not lose!
We live and die together. He who kills you must also take my
life I

“They shall not kill us, my beloved,” said Roberjot, feelingly ;
“life, I trust, has many joys yet in store for us, and we will return
to our country in order to seek them there. Bonnier, you alone are
silent. Do not you believe also that we ought to set out to-night?”

Bonnier started up from his gloomy reverie. “Let us set out,”
he said, “we must boldly confront the terrors from which we can-
not escape. Let us set out.”

“Be it so!” shouted Roberjot and Jean Debry. “The republic
will protect her faithful sons !”

“And may God protect us in His infinite merey,” exclaimed
Madame Roberjot, falling on her knees.

And Jean Debry’s wife knelt down by her side, drawing her
little girls down with her.

*Let us pray, my children, for your father, for ourselves, and for
our friends,” she gaid, folding the children’s hands,

While the women were praying, the men issued their last orders
to the servants and to the postilions.

At length every thing was in readiness, and if they really wished
to set out, it had to be done at once.

Roberjot and Jean Debry approached softly and with deep emo-
tion their wives, who were kneeling and praying still, and raised
them tenderly.

“Now be strong and courageous—be wives worthy of your hus-
bands,” they whispered. “Dry your tears and come | The carriages
are waiting for us. Come, come, France is waiting for us !”

“Or the grave I” muttered Bonnier, who accompanied the others
to the court-yard where the carriages were standing.

The ambassadors with their wives and attendants had finally
taken seats in the carriages. Roberjot and his wife occupied the
first carriage ; Bonnier, the second ; Jean Debry with his wife and
daughters, the third ; in the fourth, fifth, and sixth were the secre-
taries of legation, the clerks and servants of the ambassadors.
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The last coach-door was closed ; a profound 1‘:1011]9111:&1'5"511_9!108
succeeded the noise and turmoil that had prevailed up to this time.
Then the loud, ringing voice of Roberjot asked from the first car-
riage, “ All ready?” _

« A1l ready I” was the reply from the other carriages. 5

“Then let us start,” shouted Roberjot, and his carriage immedi-
ately commenced moving. The other five carriages followed slowly
and heavily. @ i)

The night was chilly and dark. The sky was covered with heavy

g=] T - ! S
clouds. Not the faintest trace of the moon, not a star wasy lSi-].l!.(’.
In order that they might not lose their way, and see the bridge
across the Rhine, a man, bearing a torch, had to precede the car-
: B g : . C P
riaces. But the gale moved the flame so violently that it now

SR 1 s o - PR &
seemed near going out, and then again flared up and cast a glare
over the long procession of the carriages. Then every thing once
more became dark and gloomy and ominously still. :

I i -emost carri rigorously

The torch-bearer, preceding the fou.mmt. carriage, v go ri
marched ahead on the road. All at once it seemed to him as thoug,(;

« A o < z

i fr th sides of the highway an
black figures were emerging irom both sides of the ]115{\ ay ar
softly flitting past him. But assuredly he must have been mis-
tmke;n . it could not have been any thing but the shadows of the trees

i sides he road.
standing on both sides of t : ; 4
No. now he saw it again, quite plainly. The shadows were
: = 3 3 T
horsemen, softly riding along on both sides of the highway. :

He raised his torch and looked at the horsemen. Therewas qui te
a cavalcade of them. Now they crossed the ditch and took position
across the road, thus preventing the carriages from passing on.

The torch-bearer stood still and turned around in order to shout
to the postilions to halt. But only an inarticulated, shrill cry
escaped from his throat, for at the same moment two of the horse-
men galloped up and struck at him with their flashing swords. He
parried the strokes with his torch, his only weapon, so that one of
{he swords did not hit him at all, while the other only slightly
touched his shoulder. : : g

“YWhat is the matter?” shouted Roberjot, In an angry voice,
from the first carriage. 52

The horsemen seized the arms of the torch-bearex and dz;aggpttl

i “Light!” they s y him, and quite
him toward the carriage. “Light! l‘]lt:\: shouted F( ‘r\l?]
a squad of merry horsemen was now coming up behind them. i en

s ; i ) «ch-bearer was able to

they dashed past the torch, the fnghten.( d torch bedlml ot
see their wild, bearded faces, their flashing eyes, and the silver le
on their uniforms. . ! i 43

The torch hetrayed the secret of the night, and caused the Sczekler

hussars of Barbaczy's regiment to be recognized.
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They now surrounded the first carriage, shouting furiously, and
shattering the windows with their sabres.

“Minister Roberjot! Are you Minister Roberjot?” asked a dozen
wild, howling voices.

Roberjot's grave and threatening face, illuminated by the glare
of the torch, appeared immediately in the aperture of the window.
“Yes, I am Roberjot,” he said, loudly; “I am the ambassador of
France, and here is the passport furnished me by the ambassador of
the Elector of Mentz.”

He exhibited the paper, but the hussars took no notice of it; four
vigorous arms dragged Roberjot from the carriage, and before he
had time to stretch out his hand toward his pistols, the sabres of
the hussars fell down upon his head and shoulders.

A terrible yell was heard, but it was not Roberjot who had uttered
it; it was his wife, who appeared with pale and distorted features
in the coach door, hastening to her beloved husband, to save him or
to die with him.

But two stout arms kept her back—the arms of the valet de
chambre who, perceiving that his master was hopelessly lost, wanted
to protect at least his mistress from the murderous sabres of the
hussars.

“Let me go, let me go; I will die with him !” ghe eried ; but the
faithful servant would not loosen his hold, and, unable to reach her
husband, she had to witness his assassination by the hussars, who
cut him with their sabres until he lay weltering in his gore!

“He is dead I" shrieked his wife, and her wail aroused Roberjot
once more from his stupor. He opened his eyes and looked once
more at his wife.

“Sauvez! sauvez!” he shouted, in a voice full of anguish.
“QOh "

“What! not dead yet?” roared the hussars, and they struck him
again.

Now he was dying. That loud, awful death-rattle was his last
life-struggle. The valet de chambre in order to prevent her from
hearing that awful sound, with his hands closed the ears of his mis-
tress, who, petrified with horror, was looking at her dying husband.

But she did not hear if; she had fainted in the servant’s arms.
At this moment a heavy hand was laid on his shoulder, and the
wild, bearded face of a hussar stared at him.

“Footman?” asked the hussar, in his broken Hungarian dialect.

“Yes, footman !” said the valet de chambre, in broken German.
The hussar smilingly patted his shoulder, and, with his other hand,
pulled the watch from his vest-pocket, kindly saying to him, “Foot-
man, stay here. No harm will befall him!” He then bent forward,

16

——

e
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and with a quick grasp, tore the watch and chain from the neck of
Roberjot’s fainting wife.

His task was now accomplished, and he galloped to the second
carriage, to which the other hussars had just dragged the torch-
bearer, and which they had completely surrounded. _

“Bonnier, alight!” howled the hussars, furiously—* Bonnier,
alight 1" :

“Here I am!” said Bonnier, opening the coach door; “here—"

They did not give him time to finish the sentence. They dragged
him fn")m the carriage, and struck him numerous blows :Lmid.-‘:t loud
laughter and yells. Bonnier did not dL‘ffend hllnse%f; he did not
parry a single one of their strokes; thhcmF uttering 2 Cry or a
groan, he sank to the ground. His dying lips only whispered a
gingle word. That word was, “Victoria " ; i
- The six hussars who crowded around him now stopped in their
murderous work. They saw that Bonnier was dead—really dead—
and that their task was accomplished. Now commenced the appro-
priation of the spoils, the reward that had been promised to ‘Fhem.
Four of them rushed toward the carriage in order to search it and
to take out all papers, valuables, and trunks; the two others searched
and undressed the warm corpse of Bonnier with practised hands.

Then the six hussars rushed after their comrades toward the third
carriage—toward Jean Debry. But the OL!]EI'S- had alre_ad}' out-
stripped them. They had dragged Debry, his wife, zm(_l his daugh-
ters from the carriage; they were robbing and searching the lady
and the children, and cutting Jean Debry with their sabres.

He dropped to the ground ; his respiration ceased, nud.a convul-
sive shudder passed through the bloody figure, and then it lay cold
and motionless in the road.

“Pead! dead!” shouted the hussars, triumphantly. “The three
men are killed ; now for the spoils! The carriages are ours, with
every thing in them! Come, let us search the fourth carriage. We
will kill no more; we will only seize the spoils !”

And all were shouting and exulting, “Ho for the spoils! for the
gpoils! Every thingisours!” And the wild crowd rusllcd.forw:u'd,
and Jean Debry lay motionless, a bleeding corpse by the side of the
carriage.

Profound darkness enveloped the scene of horror and carnage.
The torch had gone out; no human eye beheld the corpses W_ith their
gaping wounds. The ladies had been taken into the_ carriages by
their servants: the hussars were engaged in plundering the three
remaining carriages, the inmates of which, however, forewarned
in time by the shrieks and groans that had reached them from the
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scene of Roberjot's assassination, had left and fled across the marshy
meadows to the wall of the castle garden. Climbing over it and
hastening through the garden, they reached the city and spread
everywhere the terrible tidings of the assassination of the ambassa-
dors.

CHAPTER XXX.
JEAN DEBRY.

As soon as the report of the dreadful oceurrence had been circu-
lated, a dense crowd gathered in the streets of Rastadt, and for the
first time for two years the ambassadors of all the German powers
were animated by one and the same idea, and acting in concord and
harmony. They repaired in a solemn procession to the Ettlinger
gate, headed by Count Goertz and Baron Dohm ; the others followed
in pairs, Count Lehrbach, the Austrian ambassador, being the only
one who had not joined the procession. But the guard at the gate
refused to let them pass, and when they had finally succeeded, after
long and tedious negotiations, in being permitted to leave the city,
they were met outside of the gate by the Austrian Captain Burkhard
and his hussars.

Count Goertz went to meet him with intrepid conrage. “Did
you hear that an infamous murder has been perpetrated on the
French ambassadors not far from the city ?”

“I have heard of it,” said the captain, shrugging his shoulders,

“ And what steps have you taken in order to save the unfortunate
victims, if possible?”

“I have sent an officer and two hussars for the purpose of ascer-
taining the particulars.”

“That is not sufficient, sir!” exclaimed Count Goertz. “You
must do more than that; you must strain évery nerve on this ocea-
sion, for this is not an ordinary murder, but your honor, sir, is at
stake, as well as the honor of your monarch and the honor of the
German nation !”

“The honor of the German nation is at stake,” shouted the am-
bassadors, unanimously. “Our honor has been sullied by the assas-
sination !” :

But the captain remained cold and indifferent. “It is a deplor-
able misunderstanding,” hesaid. “Itis true, the patrols were going
the rounds at night, and such things may occur at this time. The
French ministers should not have set out by night. The crime has
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heen committed, and who is to blame for it? It wasnot done by
anybody’s order.” *

"4 Who would deem it possible that such an outrage should have
been committed by order of any commanding officer?” exclaimed
Count Goertz, indignantly. ‘ :

“ Ah, yes, an outrage indeed!” said Burkhard, shrugging. his
choulders. “A few ambassadors have been killed. A few of our
generals, too, were killed during the last few }'ears._"’[ .

Count Goertz turned to the other ambassadors with an air of pro-
found indignation. “Yousee,” he said, * we need not hope for n.m(_:h
assistance here ; let us seek it elsewhere. Let some of us repair in
person to Colonel Barbaczy's headquarters at Gernsbach, wlnl}e the
rest of us will go to the spot where the murders were committed.
If the captain here declines giving us an escort for that purpose,
we shall repair thither without one; and if we should lose our lives
by so doing, Germany will know how to avenge us 1%

“T will give you an escort,” said Burkhard, somewhat abashed
by the energetic bearing of the count. : '

While the ambassadors were negotiating with the captain at the
Ettlinger gate, the hussars werc incessantly engaged in.plundering
the six carriages. After finishing the first three carriages, _they
ordered the ladies and servants to reénter them and to await quletg\'
and silently what further would be done in relation to them. No
one dared to offer any resistance—no one was strong enough to op-
pose them. Dismay had perfectly paralyzed and stupefied all of
them. Madame Debry lay in her carriage with open, tearless eyes,
and neither the lamentations nor the kisses of her daughters were
able to arouse her from her stupor. Madame Roberjot was wring-
ing her hands, and amidst heart-rending sobs she was wailing all
the time, “They bave hacked him to pieces before my eyes '!” 1 ;

No one paid any attention to the corpses lying with their gaping
wounds in the adjoining ditch. Night alone covered them with its
black pall ; night alone saw that Jean Debry all at once (:mn‘menced
stirring slightly, that he opened his eyes and raised his head in order
to find out what was going on around him. With the courage of
despair he had been playing the réle of a motionless corpse as long
as the hussars were in his neighborhood ; and now that he no longer
heard any noise in his vicinity, it was time for him to think of
saving himself. ;

He remained in a sitting position in the ditch and listened.

* The literal reply of Captain Burkhard.—Vide “ Report of the Germn& Am-
bassadors concerning the Assassination of the French Ministers near Rastadt.

+ Ibid. x .
t “Ils Vont haché devant mes yeux | "—Lodiacus, vol. iii.,, p. 195.
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His head was so heavy that he had not sufficient strength to hold it
erect, it dropped again upon his breast; from a burning, painful
wound the blood was running over his face into his mouth, and it
was the only cooling draught for his parched lips. He wanted to
raise his arm in order to close this wound and to stanch the blood,
but the arm fell down by his side, heavy and lame, and he then felt
that it was likewise severely injured.

And yet, bleeding and hacked as he was, he was alive, and it
was time for him to think of preserving his life. For over yonder,
in the carriage, there resounded the wail of his children, and the
lamentations of his servants. His wife’s voice, however, he did
not hear. Was she not there? Had she also been assassinated?

He dared not inquire for her at this moment. He had to save
himself, and he was determined to do it.

He arose slowly, and heedless of the pain it caused him. Every
thing around him remained silent. Noone had seen him rise ; night
with its black pall protected him. It protected him now as he
walked a few steps toward the forest, closely adjoining the high-
way. At length he reached the forest, and the shades of darkness
and of the woods covered the tall, black form that now disappeared
in the thicket.

But his enemies might be lurking for him in this thicket. Every
step forward might involve him in fresh dangers. Exhausted and
in despair, Jean Debry supported his tottering body against a tree,
the sturdy trunk of which he encircled with his arms. This tree
was now his only protector, the only friend on whom he could rely.
To this tree alone he determined to intrust his life.

Heedless of his wounded arm and the racking pains of his other
injuries, Jean Debry climbed the knotty trunk; seizing a large
branch, he raised himself from bough to bough. A few birds,
aroused from their slambers, arose from the foliage and flitted away.
Jean Debry followed them with his eyes, and whispered, * You will
not betray me !”

On the highest bough, in the densest foliage, he sat down, gasp-
ing with exhaustion, and groaning with pain. In his utter prostra-
tion after the extraordinary effort he had just made, he leaned his
head against the trunk of the tree, the dense branches of which
closely enveloped him, and gave a roof to his head and a resting-
place to his feet.

“Here I am safe—here no one will look for me!” he muttered,
and he fell asleep, prostrated by his sufferings and loss of blood.

Night with its dark mantle covered him up and fanned his
feverish brow with its ccdoling air; the foliage of the tree laid
itself soft and fresh around his burning cheeks, and delightful
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dreams descended from heaven to comfort this poor, tormented hu-
man soul,

After several hours of invigorating sleep, Jean Debry was
awakened, not, however, by the rude hands of men, but heaven
itself aroused him by the torrents of a heavy shower.

Oh, how refreshing were these cold drops for his parched lips!
How gently did this soft and tepid water wash the blood and dust
from his wounds! How delightfully did it bathe his poor benumbed
limbs !

He felt greatly invigorated, and courageously determined to
make further efforts for the preservation of his life. He slowly
glided down from the {ree and stood once more on the ground.

The shower was constantly on the increase, and the rain became
now, at daybreak, Jean Debry’s protector. When men forsake their
poor, tormented fellow-beings, Nature takes pity on them and en-
circles them with her saving and protecting maternal arms.

The rain protected Jean Debry; it washed the dust and blood
from his garments, and made him resemble the other men who had
gathered in a large crowd on the road, mot far from where he
emerged from the forest. All of them were looking with pale faces
and expressions of unbounded horror at some objects lying in their
midst. What was it that rendered this crowd, generally so noisy
and turbulent, to-day so silent and grave?

Jean Debry penetrated further into their midst, and he discovered
now with a shudder what riveted the attention of the vast gathering
on the road.

He beheld the bloody and mutilated corpses of his two friends—
the dead bodies of Roberjot and Bonnier.

Jean Debry closely compressed his lips in order to keep back the
cry that forced itself from his breast; with the whole energy of his
will he suppressed the tears that started from his eyes, and he turned
away in order to return to Rastadt.

The rain protected Jean Debry. Therain had driven the soldiers
at the gate into the guard-room, and the sentinel into the sentry-
box. No one took any notice of this wet and dripping man when he
entered the gate.

He quictly walked up the street, directly toward the house in-
habited by Count Goertz, the Prussian ambassador. He entered the
house with firm steps, and hastened into the anteroom which, as he
formerly used to do, he wanted to cross in order to walk to the
count’s room without sending in his name.

But the footmen kept him back ; they refused to admit this pale
man with the lacerated face and tattered clothes to their master’s
private room,
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“Don’t you know me any longer, my friends?” he asked, sadly.
“Am I so disfigured that no one of you is able to recognize Jean
Debry ?”

The footmen now recognized his voice, and the valet de chambre
hastened to open the door of the count’s study, and to shout, in a
loud voice, “His excellency, the French ambassador Debry !”

Count Goertz uttered a joyful ery, and hastily rose from the sofa
on which, exhausted by the efforts of the terrible night, he had
sought a little rest.

Jean Debry entered the room. He made a truly lamentable ap-
pearance as he approached the count, and fixed his dimmed, blood-
shot eyes upon him with an expression of unutterable anguish.

“ Are my wife and children safe?” he asked, breathlessly.

“Yes, they are safe!” exclaimed the count.

And Jean Debry, the austere republican, the scoffing infidel,
Jean Debry fell upon his knees! Lifting up his arms toward heaven,
his eyes filled with tears, he exclaimed: “Divine Providence, if T
have hitherto refused to acknowledge thy benefits, oh, forgive me !" *

“And punish those who have perpetrated this horirble erime !”
added Count Goertz, folding his hands, and uttering a fervent
prayer. “O God, reveal the authors of this misdeed; let us find
those who have committed this outrage, lest it may remain a bloody
stigma on the fame of our country! Have mercy on poor Germany,
on whose brow this mark of infamy is now burning, and who will
be obliged to pour out rivers of her best blood in order to atone for
this crime, and to clear her sullied honor ! Have mercy on all of us,
and give us courage to brave the storms which this horrible event
will assuredly call down! Have mercy, O God; punish only the
assassins, but not our native land !”

This prayer of Count Goertz was not fulfilled. The real instiga-
tors of the murder were never detected and punished, although the
Austrian court, in a public manifesto to the German nation, prom-
ised a searching investigation of the whole affair, and a rigorous
chastisement of the assassins. But the investigation was but a very
superficial proceeding, and ils results were never published. The
Seczekler hussars publicly sold, on the following day, the watches,
snuff-boxes, and valuables they had stolen from the French ambas-
sadors.” Some of them even acknowledged openly that they had
perpetrated the murder, at the instigation of their officers. But
nobody thought of arresting them, or calling them to account for
their crime. Itis true, after a while some of them were imprisoned
and tried. But the proceedings instituted against them were never

*He exclaimed : * Divine Providence, si j'ai méconnu tes bienfaits jusqu’ici,
pardonne/ "'—Lodiacus, iii., p. 185.
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published, although the Austrian court had c-xpre:c;s]y promised to
lay the minutes of the commission trying the prisoners, and .thu
results of the whole investigation, before the pubile. In 1'e:111t:y,
however, the Austrian authorities tried to hush up the whole affair,
so that the world might forget it. And it was forgotten, :m_d Te-
mained unpunished. In diplomatic circlvsj _huwovﬁr, the real mstl—l
gators of the outrage were well known, *It was, says tlle“a.llt]ma
of the “Memoirs of a German Statesman” (Count Schlitz), 1? was
a man who, owing to his exalted position, played a very prominent
part at Rastadt; not a very noble one, ]lﬂ\\‘l,‘\‘L‘l‘.. He was actuated
by vindictiveness, and he was determined to seize the 11:105t‘. secret
pzi pers of the ambassadors at any price. The general archives, how-
ever, had been forwarded to Strasburg several days before. Hfﬁ had
fr_:un.(] willing tools in the brutal hussars. These wretches believed
that what a man of high standing asked them. to (h? was agreml?lc
to the will of their imperial master. DBaseness is ():15.11_}' able to mis-
lead stupidity, and soldiers thus became the assassins of unar!nl::.d
men, who stood under the sacred protection of l].!t{,‘l‘l.liltlcll‘.lal lu\\:
The excitement and indignation produced by this h{_fl‘l‘lbl.(,‘ crime
were general throughout Europe, and every one r.ewgmzed in it the
bloody seeds of a time of horrors and untold evils; every one was
satisfied that France would take bloody revenge fo.r the ussasm‘natmu
of her ambassadors. In fact, as soon as the tidings from Rastadt
penetrated beyond the Rhine, there arose ﬂll‘lﬂ‘{,‘__’h(lll.t the whole of
France a terrible ery of rage and revenge. The intelligence rcac]{ed
Mentz in the evening, when the theatre was densely crowded. _'Ihe
commander ordered the news to be read from the stage, and the furm,?:
public shouted, “ Vengeance ! vengeance! et la mort aux Allemands ! *
In Paris, solemn obsequies were performed for l"lle murdered am-
bassadors. The seats which Bonnier z\n‘d Roberjot had lformerlly
occupied in the hall of the Corps Legislatif were covel_'ed with tl_lel-r
bloody garments. When the roll was called and t.llL’ll‘ names were
read, the president rose and replied solemnly : “ Assassinated at
Rastadt!” The clerks then exclaimed : “May their blood be brought
home to the authors of their murder !”

CHAPTER XXXIL

THE COALITION.

CouNt Havewirz, the Prussian minister of foreign affairs, had
just returned from a journey he had made with the young klng: to
Westphalia. In his dusty travelling-costume, and notwithstanding

% Vengeance | vengeance | and death to the Germans 1
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his exhaustion after the fatigues of the trip, as soon as he had entered
his study, he had hastily written two letters, and then handed them
to his footman, ordering him to forward them at once to their ad-
dress, to the ambassadors of Prussia and England. Only then he had
thrown himself on his bed, but issued strict orders to awaken him
as soon as the two ambassadors had entered the house.

Scarcely an hour had elapsed when the footman awakened the
count, informing him that the two ambassadors had just arrived
at the same time, and were waiting for him in the small reception-
room. 3

The minister hastily rose from his couch, and without devoting
a single glance to his toilet and to his somewhat dishevelled wig,
he crossed his study and entered the reception-room, where Lord
Grenville and Count Panin were waiting for him.

“Gentlemen,” said the count after a hurried bow, “be kind
enough to look at my toilet, and then I hope you will exeuse me for
daring to request you to call upon me, instead of coming to you as
I ought to have done. But you see I have not even doffed my trav-
elling habit, and it would not have behooved me to call on you in
such a costume ; but the intelligence T desire to communicate is of
such importance that I wished to lose no time in order to lay it be-
fore you, and hence I took the liberty of inviting you to see me.”

“As far as T am concerned, I willingly accepted your invitation,”
said Lord Grenville, deliberately, “for in times like these we can
well afford to disregard the requirements of etiquette.”

“That I was no less eager to follow your call,” said Count Panin,
with a courteous smile, # you have seen from the fact that I arrived
at the same time with the distinguished ambassador of Great Brit-
ain. But now, gentlemen, a truce to compliments ; let us come to
the point directly, and without any further circumlocution. For
the six months that I have been here at Berlin, in order to negotiate
with Prussia about the coalition question, T have been so incessantly
put off with empty phrases, that I am heartily tired of that diet and
long for more substantial food.”

“Your longing will be gratified to-day, Count Panin, ” said Count
Haugwitz, with a proud smile, inviting the gentlemen, by a polite

gesture, to take seats on the sofa, while he sat down in an arm-chair
opposite them. “Yes, you will find to-day a good and nourishing
diet, and I hope you will be content with the cook who has prepared
it for you. I may say that Iam that cook, and believe me, gentle-
men, the task of preparing that food for you has not been a very
easy one.”

“You have induced the King of Prussia at length to join the
coalifion, and to enter into an alliance with Russia, England, and




