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of Germany ; let us, therefore, s:lri:'e for it, let us direct our whole
g is point, to this goal. Al
Stre‘:lin’f:;, t;:‘ifl:l]s 5)0 80 !’” exc]a.iﬁied Gentz, entll}m;inst'u:ally. “We m-.e
both destined and able to be the champions of Germany ; let uei_fuli.l
our task. No matter how much greater, how much more c:\u']tm{
and brilliant your name may be than mine, for my part I am p:<>}|ll,
enongh to believe that I have certain talents which Ullgl.ﬂf.t;)sil‘l;:i
our political efforts. Hence, you cannot apd must n‘ct-' .1cj;c ::his
neglect me; you must accept the hand which 'I offer '} nu“‘c?r e
great and holy compact, for the welfare of Germany. y ; 11\:1131
keep up an active and uninterrupted (:(ITI‘I'I!S]'J(.)JILI(_‘.DC-El\\IFIIJ(.J( :
other, and freely and unreservedly communicate to eﬂ(,l-'l ot 11,1'.(:-11
views about the great questions of the day. It seems tome W 15.\0,
necessary, and truly patriotic that such men as we shm]l.d 1lml\d
timely consultations with each other as to what sh‘ould'lu-.-lc.um,]
and how, where, and by whom it should be done. .'1|10. \\.h()-(‘hfil'!lt.
influence we may exert, stationed by fate as one of us is in Bf_tl in,
and the other in Vienna, by faithfully uniting our efforts, will be
truly incalculable. Now say, my friend, will. you conelm‘}e such 1,
covenant with me? Shall we unite in our active love for Germany,
i - active hatred against France?”
= ?‘u;e:; t\lveewill 1" exglﬂimed Johannes Miiller, sal(fmul_v. 1 l;1-111.y
love and venerate you; I will struggle with you 1.11cessant]y untq
we have reached our common noble goal. Here is my hand, m)-\
friend ; its grasp shall be the consecration of our covenant. 1?&)1‘11511.7]:
you do not know me very intimately, but we must believe in each
other. All our studies, all our intellectual strength, our co:m_vc-
tions, our friendships, every thing shall be (19\'(.)':[.'(1 to t!ms cm.e Igleat
object, for the sake of which al{mle. so long as it may yet be accom-
i ife is not to be disdained.” *® .
Phs‘yz'(i!s,hlfxz it so,” said Gentz, joyfully. “ Th:\ corena&t is con-
cluded, and may God bless it for the welfare of Germany !

#4 Mémoires d'un Homme d'Etat,” vol. vii., p. 40.

THE THIRD COALITION,

CHAPTER XLII.
THE EMPEROR NAPOLEON.

A NEW era had dawned for France! On the eighteenth of May,
1804, she had changed her title and commenced a new epoch of her
existence,

On the eighteenth of May, 1804, the French Republic had ceased
to exist, for on that day Bonaparte, the First Consul, had become
Napoleon, the first Emperor of France. There was no more talk of
liberty, equality, and fraternity. France had again a master—a
master who was firmly determined to transform the proud republi-
cans into obedientsubjects, and to restore iaw and order if necessary
by means of tyranny. Woe to those who wanted to remember old
republican France under the new state of affairs: woe to those who
called Napoleon Bonaparte the assassin of the republic, and wished
to punish him for his criminal conduct! George Cadoudal and
Pichegru had to atone with their lives for such audacious attempts,
and Morean, Bonaparte’s greatrival, was banished from his country.

‘Woe to those, too, who hoped that the old royal throne of the
Jleur-de-lis would take the place of the dying republic! the royalists
as well as the republicans were punished as traitors to their country,
and the Duke d’Enghien was executed inthe ditch of Vincennes be-
cause he had dared to approach the frontier of his country. Sen-
tence of death had been passed upon him without a trial, without
judgment and law ; and even the tears and prayers of Josephine had
been unable to soften Bonaparte’s heart. The son of the Bourbons
had to die the death of a traitor, that the son of the Corsican lawyer
might become Emperor of France.

Europe was no longer strong enough to punish this bloody deed:
it was not even courageous enough to denounce it and to ask the
First Consul, Bonaparte, by virtue of what right he had ordered his
soldiers in the midst of peace to enter a German state in order to
arrest there the guest of a German prince like a common felon, and
to have him executed for a crime which was never proved against,

$im. The sense of honor and Justice seemed entirely extinct in
23
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Germany, and the princes and people «of £;%ern}any were i‘sol‘el‘y acmz;
ated by the all-absorbing fear lest powerful France might assume
hostile attitude toward them. )

Not a voice, therefore, was raised in Germany 1n favor I?f t‘h’e
Duke d'Enghien, and against a violation Of. the German tUljF‘ittf)l.y,
directly conflicting with the existing treaties auq the t(,'-ll(.'tb .u]. in-
ternational law. The German Diet, upon whom it was mc-um’J(_*nt
to maintain the honor and rights of all the German states, received
the news of this bloody deed in silence, and were only too g{lml ﬂlilF
none of the members of the empire arose in order to complain {.‘:f' t_hu.
proceedings of France. It was deemed most prudent to pass over
the matter, and to accept what could not be helped as an accom-

is fact. :
phhllill(i(gfrom this lazy quiet they were suddenly startled by ?he warn-
ings of Russia and Sweden, who, having \\'ul’l‘:llll't‘t.{.‘l'he nun.ntc'nfmc‘e
of the constitution of the German empire, now raised l.hu_*n- voices,
and loudly and emphatically pointed out “the danger which would
arise for {:"{?]'}' single German state if Germany should allm.v meusT
ares to be taken which threatened her quiet and safety, and 1f_(leeds
of violence should be deemed admissible or be passed over without

21 7 denounced.” * :
btlggs(tll]rllgun panic seized the German Diet, for these Ru.ssmn fuul
Swedish voices rendered further silence out of the quest'mn. The
Diet were, therefore, compelled to speak out, t'_a complain, .:md Ito
demand an apology and redress, for Russia and .S\\'edeu 1‘9(]1.111'@(]. 1t:t
by virtue of their relation to the empire ; furfgl,r:q powers lec;ullrfn
the German Diet, much to its dismay, to maintain and defend the

ermany.
]10731‘33;3;0 gli Diet dared not listen to them, for France asked them to
be silent ; it threatened to consider any word <:§ censure as a declara-
tion of war. The ministers of the German princes, gr.o:ltly emb_ar—
rassed by their position between those equally Jimperious parties,
found a ;&'11}' not to irritate either, and to maintain their sllrfml'e and
impartiality ; they deserted! That is to say, the Gvrman. Dll.‘i:, sud-
denly, and long before the usual tim?. took a recess, a lung. 1_9(‘.(3?3:
and when the latter had at length expired, the_uuple-n.snnt ﬂ-ﬂa}r was
not taken up, and the Diet considered a more important questl(‘m (?f
the day.t This more important question was to L".D.I'lgl'ﬂti‘lhi:te T ancle
on having elected an emperor, who, as the Austrmn_‘ minister Esdl;. ,
at a meeting of the Diet, “was so precious to all Europe, and 1?’
whose accession to the throne his colleagues could nuﬁl v feel honored.
The Diet had been silent about the assassination of the Duke
* Vide Hiusser's * History of Germany," vol. ii,, p. 518.
+Ibid., p. 525.
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d'Enghien, but they spoke out and proffered their congratulations
when Bonaparte had become emperor, and they pretended to be glad
to hail him as the founder of a new dynasty.

Napoleon Bonaparte, therefore, had now attained his object ; he
had reéstablished the throne in France: he had placed a crown on
his head. More fortunate than Caesar, he had met with no Brutus
at the steps of his throne, but had ascended it without being hin-
dered, amidst the acclamations of France, which called him her
emperor; amidst the acclamations of Italy, which called him her
king, and had willingly cast aside her title of Cisalpine Republic in
order to become the kingdom of Lombardy, and to adorn Napoleon
at Milan with the iron crown of the old Lombard sovereigns.

Napoleon had just returned to France from this coronation at
Milan, and repaired to the vast camp at Boulogne, where an army
comprising a hundred and fifty thousand infantry and ninety thou-
sand cavalry, eager for the fray, were waiting for the word of Na-
poleon which was to call them forth to new struggles and new
victories.

The immense rows of the soldiers’ tents extended far across the
plain and along the sea-shore, and in the centre of this city of tents,
on the spot where lately the traces of a camp of Julius Caesar had
been discovered, there arose the emperor's tent, looking out on the
acean, on the shore of which the ships and gunboats of France were
moored, while the ‘immense forest of the masts and flags of the
British fleet was to be seen in the distance.

But this forest of British masts did not frighten the French
army ; the soldiers, as well as the sailors, were eager for the fray,
and looked with fiery impatience for the moment when the emperor
would at length raise his voice and utter the longed-for words: “On
to England | Let us vanquish England as we have vanquished the
whole of Europe!”

No one doubted that the emperor purposed to utter these words,
and that this camp of Boulogne, this fleet manned with soldiers and
bristling with guns, were solely intended against England, the
hereditary foe of France.

The emperor, however, hesitated to utter those decisive words.
He distributed among the soldiers the first crosses of the Legion of
Honor; he drilled the troops; he accepted the festivals and balls
which the city of Boulogne gave in his honor ; he stood for hours on
the sea-shore or on the tower of his barrack, and with his spy-glass
looked out on the sea and over to the English ships; but his lipsdid
not open to utter the decisive words; the schemes which filled his
breast and clouded his brow were a secret, the solution of which was
looked for with equal impatience by his generals and by his soldiers.
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Tt was a delightful morning; a ceol breeze swept from the sea
through the tents of the camp, and, after the preceding spell of de-
bilitating hot weather, exerted a most refreshing and invigorating
effect upon the languishing soldiers. The sun which had scorched
every thing for the last few days, was to-day gently veiled by small,
whitish clouds, which, far on the horizon, seemed to arise, like
gwans, from the sea toward the sky, and to hasten with outspread
wings toward the sun.

The emperor, whom the warm weather of the last few days had
prevented from riding out, ordered his horse to be brought to him.
He wished to make a trip to the neighboring villages, but no one
was to accompany him except Roustan, his colored servant.

In front of the emperor’s barrack there stood, however, all the
generals and staff-officers, all the old comrades of Napoleon, the
men who had shared his campaigns and his glory, who had joyfully
recognized the great chieftain as their emperor and master, and
who wished to do him homage to-day, as they were in the habit of
doing every morning so soon as he left his barrack. Napoleon,
however, saluted them to-day only with a silent wave of his hand
and an affable smile. He seemed pensive and absorbed, and no one
dared to disturb him by a sound, by a word. Amid the solemn
stillness of this brilliant gathering, the emperor walked to his horse,
who, less timid and respectful than the men, greeted his master
with a loud neigh and a nodding of the head, and cornmenced im-
patiently stamping on the ground.*

The emperor took the bridle which Roustan handed to him and
vaulted into the saddle. He raised his sparkling eye toward the
gky and then lowered it to the sea with its rocking ships.

“T will review the fleet to-day,” said the emperor, turning to his
adjutant-general. “Let orders be issued to the ships forming the
closing line to change position, for I will hold the review in the
open sea. I shall return in two hours; let every thing be in readi-
ness at that time.”

He set spurs to his horse and galloped away, followed by Roustan.
His generals dispersed in order to return to their barracks. The
adjutant-general, however, hastened to Admiral Bruix for the pur-
pose of delivering the orders of the emperor to him.

The admiral listened to him silently and attentively; and then
he raised his eyes to the sky and scanned it long and search-
ingly.

“Tt is impossible,” he said, shrugging his shoulders ; “the orders
of the emperor cannot be carried out to-day ; the review cannot take

* Napoleon's favorite horse, who always manifested in this manner his delight on
seeing his illustrious master.—Constant, vol. ii., p. 8.
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place. 'We shall have a storm to-day, which will prevent the ships
from leaving their moorings.”

“Admiral,” said the adjutant, respectfully, “I have delivered
he orders of the emperor to you; I have informed you that the em-
peror wishes that every thing should be ready for the review on his
return, within two hours. Now you know very well that the wish
of the emperor is always equivalent to an order, and you will make
your preparations accordingly.”

“In two hours I shall have the honor personally to state to
his majesty the reasons why I was unable to comply with his
orders,” said Admiral Bruix, with his wonted composure and cool-
ness.

Precisely two hours later the emperor returned from his ride.
The generals and staff-officers, the whole brilliant suite of the em-
peror, stood again in front of his barrack, in order to receive the
returning sovereign.

Napoleon greeted them with a pleasant smile; the ride seemed
to have agreed with him ; the cloud had disappeared from his brow ;
his cheeks, generally so pale, were suffused with a faint blush, and
his flaming eyes had a kind glance for every one.

He dismounted with graceful ease, and stepped with kind salu-
tations into the circle of the generals,

“Well, Leclerc, is every thing ready for the review?” he asked
his adjutant.

General Leclerc approached him respectfully. “Sire,” he said,
“ Admiral Bruix, to whom I delivered the orders of your majesty,
replied to me that the review could not take place to-day because
there would be a storm.”

The emperor frowned, and an angry flash from his eyes met the
face of the adjutant.

“I must have misunderstood you, sir,” he said. “What did the
admiral reply when you delivered my orders to him?”

“Sire, he said it was impossible to carry them out, for a storm
was drawing near, and he could not think of ordering the ships to
leave their moorings.”

The emperor stamped violently his foot. “Let Admiral Bruix be
called hither at once!” he exclaimed, in a thundering voice, and
two orderlies immediately left the circle and hastened away.

Several minutes elapsed ; Napoleon, his arms folded, his threat-
ening eyes steadfastly turned toward the side on which the admiral
would make his appearance, still stood in front of his barrack, in
the midst of his suite. His eagle eye now discovered the admiral
in the distance, who had just left his boat and stepped ashore. No
longer able to suppress his impatience and anger, Napoleon hastened
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forward to meet the admiral, while the gentlemen of his staff fol-
lowed him in a long and silent procession.

The emperor and the admiral now stood face to face. Napoleon’s
eyes flashed fire.

“ Admiral,” exclaimed the emperor, in an angry voice, “why did
not you carry out my orders?”

The admiral met Napoleon’s wrathful glance in a calm though
respectful manner. “Sire,” he said, “a terrible storm is drawing
near. Your majesty can see it just as well as 1. Do you want to
endanger unnecessarily the lives of so many brave men?”

And as if Nature wanted to confirm the words of the admiral,
the distant roll of thunder was heard, and the atmosphere com-
menced growing dark.

Napoleon, however, seemed not to see it, or the calm voice of
the admiral and the rolling thunder, perhaps, excited his pride to
an even more obstinate resistance.

“ Admiral,” he replied, sternly, “I have issued my orders. Iask
you once more why did not you carry them out? The consequences
concern only myself. Obey, therefore!”

“Sire,” he said, solemnly, “I shall not obey !"

“Sir, you are an impudent fellow !” ejaculated Napoleon, and,
advancing a step toward the admiral, he menacingly raised the
hand in which he still held his riding-whip.

Admiral Bruix drew back a step and laid his hand on his sword.
A terrible pause ensued. The emperor still stood there, the riding-
whip in his uplifted hand, fixing his flaming, angry eyes on the
admiral, who maintained his threatening, manly attitude, and,
with his hand on his sword, awaited the emperor’s attack. The
generals and staff-officers, pale with dismay, formed a circle around
them.

The emperor suddenly dropped his riding-whip; Admiral Bruix
immediately withdrew his hand from his sword, and, taking off his
hat, he awaited the end of the dreadful scene in profound silence.

“Rear-Admiral Magon,” said the emperor, calling one of the
gentlemen of his suite, “cause the movements I had ordered to be
carried out at once! As for you.” he continued, slowly turning his
eyes toward the admiral, “you will leave Boulogne within twenty-
four hours and retire to Holland. Begone!”

He turned around hastily and walked toward his barrack. Ad-
miral Bruix looked after him with an aggrieved air, and then turned
also around in order to go. While walking through the crowd of
generals and staff-officers, he offered his hand to his friends and
acquaintances in order to take leave of them; but few of them,
however, saw it, and shook hands with him; most of them had
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averted their eyes from the admiral, whom the sun of imperial
favor did not illuminate any longer, and who consequently was so
entirely cast in the shade, that they were unable to perceive him.

Rear- Admiral Magon had in the mean time carried out the orders
of the emperor. The ships which before had been at anchor near
the outlet of the harbor, keeping it entirely closed, had moved farther
into the sea, while the other vessels in the harbor were going out.

But Admiral Bruix’s prediction began already to be fulfilled ; the
sky was covered with black clouds from which lightning was burst-
ing forth in rapid succession. The thunder of the heavens drowned
the roar of the sea, which arose like a huge, black monster, hissing
and howling, and fell back again from its height, covered with
foam, and opened abysses into which the ships seemed to sink in
order to be hurled up again by the next wave. The storm, with its
dismal yells, attacked the masts and broke them as though they
were straws, and lashed the ships, which had already left the harbor,
out into the sea, to certain ruin, to certain death.

The emperor had left his barrack and hurried down to the beach
with rapid steps. With folded arms and lowered head, gloomy and
musing, he walked up and down in the storm. He was suddenly
aroused from his meditations by loud screams, by exclamations of
terror and dismay.

Twenty gunboats, which the rear-admiral had already caused to
be manned with sailors and soldiers, had been driven ashore by the
storm, and the waves which swept over them with thundering ;misc
menaced the crews with certain death. Their cries for help, their
shrieks and supplications were distinctly heard and reéchoed by the
wails and lamentations of the masses that had hastened to the beach
in order to witness the storm and the calamities of the shipwreck,

The emperor looked at his generals and staff-officers who sur-
rounded him, dumbfounded with horror; he saw that no one had
the courage or deemed it feasible to assist the poor drowning men.
All at once the gloomy air vanished from his face ; itbecame radiant
with enthusiasm ; the emperor was transformed once more into a
hero, daring every thing, and shrinking back from no danger.

He immediately entered one of the life-boats and pushing back
the arms of those who wished to detain him, he exclaimed in an
almost jubilant voice: “Let me go, let me go! We must assist
those unhappy men !”

But his frail bark was speedily filled with water; the waves
swept over it with a wild roar, and covered the whole form of the
emperor with foaming, hissing spray. He still kept himself erect
by dint of almost superhuman efforts; but now another even more
terrible wave approached and swept, thundering and with so much
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violence over the bark, that the emperor, reeling and losing his
equilibrium, was about falling overboard, when his generals dragged
him from the boat and took him ashore. He followed them
anhesitatingly, stunned as he was by the wave, and as he stepped
ashore, @ flash burst forth from the cloud; a majestic thunder-clap
followed ; the howling storm tore the hat from the emperor’s head
and carried it, as if on invisible wings, high into the air and then
far out into the sea where the waves seemed to receive it with roars
of exultation, driving it down to their foaming depth.

But the courageous example given by the emperor had exerted an
electric effect on the masses which heretofore had apparently been
stupefied with horror. Every one now felt and recognized it to be
his sacred duty to make efforts for the rescue of the unfortunate
men who were still struggling with the waves and shouting for
help; officers, soldiers. sailors, and citizens, all rushed into the life-
boats or plunged into the sea in order to swim up to the drowning
men and save them in time from a watery grave.

But the sea was not willing to surrender many of its victims.
It wanted, perhaps, to prove its superior divine majesty to the im-
perial ruler which had defied it, and punish him for his presump-
tion.

Only a few were rescued, for the storm did not abate during the
whole day; it lashed up the sea into waves mountain-high, or
opened abysses frightful to behold. Night finally descended on the
angry waters and spread its black pall over the scene of death and
despair.

In the morning the beach was covered with hundreds of corpses
which the sea had thrown ashore. An enormous crowd thronged
the shore; every one came to look with fainting heart and loud
lamentations among the mute, pale corpses for a husband, a friend,
or a brother ; shrieks and wails filled the air and even penetrated to
the emperor’s barracks.

He had not slept during the whole night; he had been pacing
his rooms. restless, with a gloomy air and pale cheeks: now, early
in the morning, he once more hastened down to the beach. Thou-
sands of persons, however, had preceded him thither. When they
beheld the emperor they stepped gloomily aside ; they did not receive
him, as beretofore, with loud exultation and joyful acclamations;
they looked at him with a reproachful air, and then turned their
eyes in mute eloquence to the corpses lying in the sand.

The emperor was unable to bear the silence of the crowd and the
sight of these corpses; pale and shuddering, he turned away and
walked back to his barrack slowly and with lowered head. But he
did not fail to hear the murmurs of the crowd which had only been
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silent so long as it had seen his face, and which, now that he had
turned away, gave free vent to its grief and indignation.

The emperor heard painful sighs when he reached his barrack,
and sent immediately for Roustan, in order to give him secret in-
structions. Thanksto these instructions, Roustan’s agents hastened
all day through the city of Boulogne and through the camp for the
purpose of distributing money in the name of the emperor wherever
persons were lamenting and weeping, or where gloomy glances and
mourners were to be met with, thus allaying their grief by means
of the shining magic metal which heals all wounds and dries all
tears.

The emperor, however, had still a more effectual charm for allay-
ing the indignation of the crowd, or at least for stirring up aga.in
the jubilant enthusiasm of his soldiers.

Telegraphic dispatches of the highest importance had reached
the camp ; courier after courier had followed them. The emperor
assembled all his generals in the council-chamber of his barrack,
and when they left it, after a consultation of several hours, the
rumor spread through the camp that the emperor would now at
length utter those longed-for words and lead his army to new strue-
gles, to new victories. . 7

These joyful tidings spread like wildfireamong the troops ; every
one hailed them with a radiant face and merry glances. Every nn:}
saw himself on the eve of fresh honors and spoils, and only ;slcetl
whither the victorious course of the emperor would be directed this
time—whether to England, which constantly seemed to menace
France with its forest of masts, or whether to Austria, whose hostile
friendship might have been distrusted.

The emperor had not yet spoken the decisive words to any mem-
ber of his suite, but he had sent for the grand-marshal of the palace
and ordered him to hold every thing in readiness for his departure ;
to settle all accounts and bills against the emperor, and to beware
on this occasion of not paying too much to any one.

On the day after receiving these orders, the grand-marshal,
?\'ithout being announced, appeared before the emperor, who was
in the council-chamber of his barrack, engaged in studying atten-
tively the maps spread out on the large table before him. =

Napoleon only looked up for a moment, and then continued to
stick pins into the maps, thus designating the route which his army
was to take.

“Well, Duroc,” he asked, “is every thing ready for our depar-
ture? Have all bills been paid?”

“Sire, they are all paid except one, and I must dare to disturb
your majesty in relation to this one bill.”
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“T suppose it is very high and fraudulent?” asked the emperor,
hastily. With these words he rose and approached the grand-
marshal.

“Sire,” said the latter, “I do not know whether it is fraudulent
or not, but it is very high. It is the bill of Military Intendant
Sordi, who built this barrack, and to whom its fitting up had been
intrusted.”

“YWell, how much does he charge for it?" asked Napoleon.

“Sire, he asks fifty thousand franes.” ;

“ Fifty thousand francs!” exclaimed Napoleon, almost in terror.
“T hope S‘ou have not paid this impudent bill?” e

“No, sire, I have not; on the contrary, I requested M. Sordi to
reduce the sum.” )

« And he has done so, of course?” exclaimed Napoleon, gloomily.
% Just like these men. They ask us to confide in them, and yet they
try on every occasion to cheat us. How much did he deduct from
his bill?” :

“Nothing at all, sire. M. Sordi asserts that he did not charge
too much for a single article; he was unable, therefore, to make
even the slightest deduction.”

“ And so you have paid the bill?” i

“No, sire, I said that I could not pay it until your majesty had
given me express orders to do so.” . '

“«Well done,” said the emperor, nodding to him. “Send word to
the military intendant that I want to see him immediately. I wish
to talk to him myself.” .

The grand-marshal withdrew, and Napoleon rotumfd to his
maps. He continued to mark them with long rows of pins, and to
draw circles and straight lines on them.

“If the Austrians are bold enough to advance,” he said to him-
self, in a low voice, “I shall beat them in the open field; sllol}ld
they remain stationary and wait for me to uttuuk'tlm'm, I shall in-
flict upon them a crushing defeat at Ulm. It is time for me to
malke these overbearing Germans feel the whole weight of my wrath,
and, as they have spurned my friendship, to crush them by my
enmity. That little Emperor of Austria darestomenaceme; I sh‘aII
prove to him that menacing me is bringing about onv’f OWn ruin.
I shall assemble my forces here in this plain, and here—" .

“Gire, the military intendant, M. de Sordi, whom your majesty
has ordered to appear before you,” said the emperor’s aide-de-camp,
opening the door of the council-chamber. : .

“Let him come in,” ejaculated Napoleon, without averting his
eyes from the map.

The aide-de-camp retired, and the tall, powerful form of Inten-
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dant Sordi appeared in the door. His face was pale, but calm; his
features indicated boldness and a fixed purpose ; he was evidently
conscious of the importance of the present moment, and felt that it
would decide his whole future.

The emperor continued scanning his maps. M. de Sordi stood at
the door, waiting for the emperor to address him. When he saw
that the latter tarried very long, he advanced a step, and, as if aceci-

.dentally, pushed against the chair standing at his side.

The noise aroused Napoleon from his meditation, and reminded
- him of the person he had sent for.

He therefore hastily turned around to him. “Sir,” he said, “you
have spent a great deal too much money for the decoration of this
miserable barrack ; yes, indeed, a great deal too much. Fifty thou-
sand francs! What do you mean, sir? That is frightful; I shall
not pay that sum !”

M. de Sordi met the flaming glances of the emperor with smiling
calmness.

“Sire,” he said, lifting up his hand and pointing at the ceiling,
“I may truthfully say that the clouds of gold brocade adorning the
ceiling of this room, and surrounding the propitious star of your
majesty, have cost alone not less than twenty-five thousand francs.
Had I consulted, however, the hearts of your subjects, the imperial
eagle, which now again will crush the enemies of France and of
your throne, would have spread out its wings amidst the most mag-
nificent and precious diamonds.” #

Napoleon smiled. “Very well,” he said; “you believe the hearts
of my subjects to be very prodigal. I am not, however, and I repeat
to you I shall not pay that sum now. But as you tell me that this
eagle, which costs so much money, will crush the Austrians, you
will doubtless wait until it has done so, and then I will pay your
bill with the 7ix-dollars of the Emperor of Germany and the Fred-
ericks d’or of the King of Prussia.”4

He dismissed him smilingly with a wave of his hand, and re-
turned to his maps. 2

A few hours later Napoleon, followed by all his generals and
adjutants, repaired to the camp. Ascending a small mound, spe-
cially prepared for the occasion, he surveyed with radiant eyes the
surging, motley, and brilliant sea of soldiers who surrounded him
on all sides, and who greeted his appearance with thundering shouts
of exultation.

* The ceiling of the room was decorated with golden clouds, amidst which, on a
blue ground, was an eagle, holding a thunderbolt, and pointing it at a star, the star
of the emperor.—Constant, vol. i., p. 246.

+ Napoleon's own words.—Constant, vol. i., p. 246.
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A wave of his hand commanded them to be still, and, as if fasei-
nated by a magician’s wand, the roaring masses grew {lllll'lh, :Ll:l‘d
profound silence ensued. Amidst this silence, Nﬂpfil(‘ml rmsc*dv his
clear, ringing voice, and its sonorous notes swept like eagle-wings
over the sea of soldiers.

“RBrave soldiers of the camp of Boulogne,” he said, “you will
not goto England. The gold of the English government has setlulccd
the Emperor of Austria, and he has again declared \s'ul'_a_l_-;mnst
France. His army has crossed the line of demarcation asslgned to
it, and inundated Bavaria. Soldiers, fresh laurels are awaiting you
bevond the Rhine:; let us hasten to vanquish once more enemies
whom we have already vanquished. On to Germany !” *

“On to Germany!” shouted the soldiers, jubilantly. “On to
Germany !” was repeated from mouth to mouth, and even the sea
seemed to Toar with delight and its waves, thundering against the
beach, to shout, “On to Germany !”

CHAPTER XLIII.
NAPOLEON AND THE GERMAN PRINCES.

Tag Emperor of France with his army had crossed the bounda-
ries of Germany. Ile had come to assist his ally, the Elector of
Bavaria, against the Austrians who had invaded Bavaria; not,
however, in order to menace Bavaria, but, as an autograph letter
from the Emperor Francis to the elector expressly stated, to secure
a more extended and better protected position.

The Elector of Bavaria, Maximilian Joseph, had declared, in a
submissive letter to the Austrian emperor, that he was po_rffectly
willing to let the Austrian regiments encamp within his rlommllrms.
¢ 1 pledge my word as a sovereign to your majesty,” he had \\'rlFten
to the Emperor of Germany, “that I shall not hinder the operations
of your army in any manner whatever, and if, what is improbable,
hov-rever, your majesty should be obliged to refreat with your army,
I promise and swear that I shall remain quiet and support your pro-
jects in every respect. But I implore your majesty on my l;neef; to
permit me graciously to maintain the strictest neutrality. Itisa
father, driven to despair by anguish and care, who implores your
majesty’s mercy in favor of his child. My son is just now travel-
ling in southern France. If I should be obliged to send my troops
into the field against France my son would be lost, and the fate of
the Duke d’Enghien would be in store for him, too; if I should,

# Napoleon's own words.—Constant, vol. i., p. 282,
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however, remain quietly and peaceably in my states, I should gain
time for my son to return from France.” *

But on the same day, and with the same pen, on which the ink
with which he had written to the Emperor of Germany was not yet
dry, the elector had also written to the Emperor of France and in-
formed him “that he was ready to place himself under his protec-
tion, that he would be proud to become the ally of France, and that
he would thenceforward lay himself and his army at the feet of the
great and august Emperor of France.”

And the courier who was to deliver the letter with the sacred
pledges of neutrality to the Emperor of Germany, had not yet
reached Vienna when the Elector of Bavaria secretly fled from
Munich to Wurzburg, where his army of twenty-five thousand men
was waiting for him.

He sent his army, commanded by General Deroy, to meet the
Emperor of the French ; it was not to attack him as the enemy of
Germany, but to hail him as an ally and to place itself under his
direction. He then issued a proclamation.

“We have separated from Austria,” he said, “from Austria,
who wanted to ensnare and annihilate us by her perfidious schemes,
and to compel us to ficht at her side for foreign interests: from
Austria, the hereditary foe of our house and of our independence,
who is just now going to make another attempt to devour Bavaria,
and degrade her to the position of an Austrian province. But the
Emperor of the French, Bavaria's natural ally, hastened to the
rescue with his brave warriors, in order to avenge you; your sons
will soon fight at the side of men accustomed to victory ; soon, soon
the day of retribution will be at hand.” }

Thanks to the hatred of the Germans against their German
brethren, thanks to the hatred of the Bavarians against the Aus-
trians, this proclamation had been received with joyful acclama-
tions throughout the whole state, and Bavaria felt proud and happy
that she should fight under the Emperor of the French, her “natural
ally,” against the Emperor of Germany.

The French army was drawn up in line in the plain near Nord-
lingen, in order to solemnly receive its German auxiliaries, They
were the first German troops that Napoleon had gained over to his
side, and therefore he wished to welcome them pompously and with
all honors. Amidst the jubilant notes of all the bands of the French
army, amidst the enthusiastic shouts of the French soldiers, the
Bavarians marched into the French camp. The emperor, in full
uniform, surrounded by all his generals, welcomed General Deroy

* “Mémoires sur 1'Intérieur du Palais de Napoléon,” by De Bausset, vol. i., p. 59.
t Hilusser’s * History of Germany," vol. ii., p. 611.




