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of the imperial cabinet. Suddenly the emperor pale and caln
as usual, walked in, followed by Marshal Aucrer’eau. All ey :
were fixed upon the emperor, whose lips :jvere to rocl}'es
thi ?ivents of the future. e
vancing into the middle of the room. he pa; i
and sternly glanced along the line of gener’alls{? I%‘I‘I?;Sn]tlll:rgc?id’,’
he said, in a lond voice, “I have changed my plan, W
shall not pass over to the right bank of the Ejhe i)ui'; t‘ure
toward Leipsic to-morrow. Mav those who have :Jccas' 3
t]n; n}ovemcnt never regret it!” * B
shout of joy burst forth when the em DETOr P
generals surrounded him, now that they }had altétlfl:ii?g(‘i t]rf;:};(}
object, to thank him for his magna-nifnitv, and then f;her
cheerfully looker.l at each other, shook hands, and ex‘c]aimcyir
In voices trembling with emotion, “We shall again emb ' (
011‘1; ga]u'enlts, our wives, our children, our friends?f” e
£0, Augereau,” said the emperor; mournfullv. ©ven <
I could not act otherwise; it wa-sI their will! fl}gltft, \'glim‘;}fg
a;o ot: 11m opinion that this retrograde movement is a calam-
113151,1;“111 be able to testify in my favor if the future shows
1t I am 1‘1ght._ You will state that I was compelled to
pursue a path which I knew would lead to destruction ”

CHAPTER XXXVIIL.

THE BAITLE OF LEIPSIC,

THE struggle had already been going on for two days. On

1‘:}1e 15th a-11FI 16th of October the Austrians, Russians Prus-
Eans,} ‘and Swedes, had fought a number of enga.gemel;%s with
ﬂl@ French between Halle and Leipsic. The Austrians, or
he ztrmy of Bohemia, commanded by Schv.-'artzenhm'g h%he
(é;renf;;I dl-llﬂ_-t(_‘]-h]ei, }(1)3(1 been defeated by the French at Wq::hau
n the 15th o ctober; but the Prussians B
- ) slans and Russi:
E}iledil(} tf}iluc;heor,thgd gained a brilliant victory at Mﬁcl]ggls'ﬁr(li
- Uv1 ol Uctober; and though the Swedes und
e : 5 oug W T B ‘na-
dotte, had not Participated in fthe battle, and’ had Eas 1121111?
Ix::g}z%et% on thaglday to keep away from the carr,xage the},r
at the same tin partici i :
il 16 contrived to participate in the glory of
:ﬁ?gf)leon's words.—Constant, vol, v., D. 269,
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The French had not gained a single decisive battle during
these two days, and yet Napoleon himself was at the head of
his forces, directing their movements, Thousands of his
soldiers lay on the blood-stained field of Wachau, and thou-
gands more were mown down at Mockern. His army was
melting away hour by hour, while that of his enemies con-
stantly increased. Fresh reserves were moved up; the battle
array of the allies grew more imposing and overwhelming,
and the great, decisive battle was drawing nigh.

It was the evening of the second day, the 16th of October.
Napoleon,who had his headquarters on the preceding day at
Reudnitz, four miles from Leipsic, removed them for the
night into the open field, from which the city could be seen,
and behind it the numerous fires of the allies gleamed through
the gathering shades. Beside the emperor’s tent a large
camp-fire was kindled, and near it, on a small field-stool, cov-
ered with red moroceo, sat Napoleon, his gray overcoat closely
buttoned up, his three-cornered hat drawn over his forehead,
and his arms folded on his breast. His guards, who were
encamping in the plain in wide circles around him, could
distinctly see him, partially illuminated by the camp-fire.
That bent, dark form was their only hope—a hope which did
not look up fo the stars shining above them, but which was
satisfied with a mortal, who they believed could guide and
protect them. And he indeed could save them from death
by discontinuing the struggle, by accepting peace, though at
the heaviest cost—at the sacrifice of all his possessions outside
of France.

Two forms approached the camp-fire. It was only when
they stood by the emperor’s side, that he perceived them and
looked up. He recognized the grave faces of Marshal Berthier
and Count Daru.

“What do you want?” he asked, in a husky voice.

. “Sire,” said Berthier, solemnly, “we come, as envoys of

all the superior officers of the army, to lay our humble
requests before your majesty.”

“Have you any thing to request?” asked Napoleon, sneer-
ingly. “I thought I had fulfilled at Duben all the wishes
of my generals; I gave up my plan against Berlin and the
right bank of the Elbe, and marched to Leipsic, in order to
take the direct road to France. Are my generals not yet
satisfied 2"’

“ Sire, who could suppose that on this road we would meet




NAPOLEON AND BLUCHER.

all the corps of the allies?” sighed the Prince of Neufchatel.
“Even your majesty did not know it.”

“I did not,” ‘replied Napoleon, “but my star forewarned
me, and I conceived the plan of going to Berlin. You over-
came my will; what do yon still want?”

“Sire,” said Berthier, almost timidly, “we want to implore
your majesty fo offer an armistice and peace to the allies.
Our troops are dreadfully exhausted by these days of inces-
sant fighfing, and are, besides, discouraged by the continued
victories of our enemies. The generals, too, are disheartened,
the more £0 as'we are unable to continue the struggle two days
longer, because our ammunition begins to fail. We have
recently used such a vast amount that scarcely enough remains
for a single day. Sire, if we, however, continue to fight and
are defeated, the road to France is open to our enemies, and
your majesty cannot prevent the allies from marching di-
rectly upon Paris, for France has no soldiers to defend her
Wwhen our army is routed. ILet your majesty, therefore, have

Hercy on your country and your people; discontinue the war,
and make proposals of peace!”

“Yes, sire,” gaid Daru, “become anew the benefactor of
your country, overcome your great heart for the welfare of
hose last columns are assembled

your people and your army, w
around you, and await life or death from your lips. The

terrible, unforeseen event has
not sufficiently prepared. We have no ambulances, no hospi-
tals; all the elements of victory are wanting, for when the
soldier knows that, after the battle, if he should be wounded
or taken sick, he will find a good bed, careful treatment, and
medical attendance, he goes with a feeling of some sort of
security into battle; but we are destitute of these necessities,
Your majesty knows full well that this is no fault of mine,
but still it is so, and that we lack almost every thing. Your
majesty, therefore, will he gracious enough to take a resolu-
tion which, it is true, is painful and deplorable, but under
the circumstances indispensable.”

Napoleon listened to the two gentlemen with calmness and
attention. When Count Dary was silent, he fixed a sarcastic
eye first on him, then on Berthier. “ Have you any thing else

tosay?” he then asked. The two gentlemen bowed in silence,

“Well, then,” said Napoleon, rising, and, with his arms
folded, “T will reply to both of you, Berthier, you know

that I do not attach to your opinion in such matters as much

taken us by surprise: we were
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as a straw’s value; you may, therefor% save.t%(;u;;fll;f tg,};}i
eaking! As to you, Count aru, it 18 y
ang?;fd()ft}?g pen,band not the sword; you are mcaﬁ}able:} oi
‘assing an opinion on this question. As to those w (l}lafli i}
}c)he same way of thinking, and whose envoys you are, t&; T:;i,e,m#:
as my determined and final answer sméplyaﬁ Tlée%f f:%gﬁ; ey(.}on
i red h : -
He turned his back upon them and enter e
- Roustan had taken pains to give it as il
z,iﬁlilggz?nt ;11; appearance as 1:»05’511)]]1;.1 A ?fauti%glél‘gé‘ktlls]];
i
rpet covered the floor. On the table in the mi c
:ggewere placed the mnperor’sdm(llplier, GOOnfllsglogth%fr ;2{32
cold viands on silver plates and dishes. m 4
i 1, papers ks, and maps; and in a nook,
was an inkstand, papers, books, S
ins : pe tood the emperor’s fie
formed by curtains and draperies, s ‘ i
i i little room, and the stillne
bed. The sight of this snug Ii e s
ing hi ned to do him good ; the solitude al
surrounding him, seemed to e el
him to let the mask fall from his face, ¢ : e
i ] hts which filled his soul to
melancholy and painful thoug f e
jes in hi ures. With a sigh resembling
reflect themselves in his features. 3 : e
{ the easy-chair. “ They want to
S e e “to transform the giant into a
to earth,” he murmured—" to transform the g ik g
H;?rmc;e bec:luse they are too much afraid of his ﬁt}'enatrlllri
lf?.‘ﬁeif fear has at length made brave m}?n1 offtlll)ese ?1 Sil_gz, 3nd
i the bed of Procr y
they have resolved to put me on St
e me to.the size of a common man, Ii
%ilifdii(‘(l})? necessary to submit to this? ”Must I 231.1]0‘1’\(;1 therg
to cut off my limbs, to save my t1‘1fe? He paused, an
. absorbed deeper in his reflections. . s
be%i]rgslenly he was interrupted by a?priachuég fzoisfteg:é
i ras draw : nd on
The curtain of the tent was 9:1 awn Jacw,_ g, e
’sadjutantsappeared. “ Sire,” hesaid, i
?}ng:;zlr ;Ieei'feldt, who was taken prisoner by your m&]OSt-j.;S
troops at Wachau, has just arrived under escort, and awaits
yo%rhgrii;?emr rose more quickly tha]%l usu‘a(}l. t“ ]}d"l'c}:{elas 81;?-
; ti d doubts,” he said to hi 3
sponds to my questions an et h e
i acing his tent floor. endeavored f
hstsigggtpandga mediator appears between myself .an% n}l)y
Snemies,. All is not yet lost, then, for Fate seems still 10 g
my ally.” He turned with a quick motion of h1s;I 1e‘f.111
tozvard the adjutant. “Admit General Meerfeldt. wi
gee him.” ‘ :
* Napoleon's words.—Vide “ Memoirs of the Duchessd’Abrantes," vol. xvi., p. 386.




358 NAPOLEON AND BLUCHER,

A few minntes afterward the Austrian general entered the
tent. "I‘hg emperor quickly met him, and gazed with g
strange, !;‘1'111mphant look into the embarrassed face of th:e
gount. “I believe we are old acquaintances,” said Napoleon

for, if I am not mistaken, it was you who, in 1797, solicited
the armistice of Leobeng and you participated, too, in the
?nei%?’t’mtmus which terminated in the treaty of Campo-For-
i ® =
Yes, sire, you are right; T had at that time the good
fortune to become acquainted with General Bonaparte,” said
Count Meerfeldt, with a deep bow; “he was Jjust entérin;r a
career which has led him from vietory to victory, and
adgr}qed his head with well-merited laurels,” Ly
8, you were one of the signers of the treaty
Formio,” exclaimed Napoleon, i But that ‘s%?tiql?otoillcﬂn\l%?g;
1t not you who wished to present me, in the name of the
emperor of Austria, with some magnificent gifts? What ‘“e
it ;,:osq came to offer me then?” e
ire,” said the count, in confusion, “
repeat that which Count Cobenzl had ltll'cfzdl‘j-'a[\{zl?xl;(llfrs rf)?
posed to General Bonaparte. T had orders to offer lﬂmp in
the emperor’s name, a principality in Germany sevézral
mlihons 1n ready money, and a team of six white hEnises i
I declined the principality in Germany because I th;)uwht
that one ought either to inherit or conquer ‘sovereignties Eut
never accept them as gifts, for he who accepts a gift alway
remains the moral vassal of the giver. I rejected the miHioﬁS
because I would not allow myself to be bribed; but I did 15
cept the six horses, and with them made my entry into Gab-
mc}‘nf\t and tgmc; to Rastadt.” ! b
was the first triumphal procession - jesty i
Germany, and, like JnliuI’]s C‘-wgar, you 03111!1502': me‘ijIeSt) o
saw, and conquered |’ ” i =

Since then circumstances have greatly changed,” said t}

%n;%e;;?;‘; \t§1ou§gh tfully & ‘; General  Bonaparte be’czm‘ie t}ig

: ~apoleon, and the latter did what Gener -
g;n ﬁ I‘{?f‘illse(l to do: he accepted at the hands of t‘.:(f ﬁllm]fag?g‘r
2 baafti[;l(}la ¥1ft more precious than principalities, for it wag
and T ough }Eg?gt:gi;ﬂ (;U:’ ge}];eia]’ J*gu ou 1o P
' Jurh ase you, but send you to Paris, that
you might have the good fortune of kissing th ¢ th
Empress of France, ﬁle daughter of rssmg 7 i o
whether the little fair-ha-i:%d Kingmgfe]i?o;gé Iaor(}:'(ll?:s()fliiiml?i%
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grandfather. But no, I will set you at liberty, I will make
you my negotiator! You were one of those with whom I
concluded, in the name of France, the first peace with
Austria; I, therefore, commission you now to mediate my
last peace; for 1 want to wage no more wars—I am tired of
this unceasing bloodshed; I ask naught but to repose in
peace, and dream of the happiness of France, after having
dreamed of its glory. Go, repeat this to the emperor, your
master; tell him that T desire no more conquests, but repose.
Tell him that I long for nothing more ardently than peace,
and that I am ready to conclude it, even before our swords
have crossed.”

“Sire,” said Count Meerfeldt, hesitatingly, “if I repeat all
this to the emperor, he will ask me what guaranties your
majesty offers him, and what cessions of territory you propose
to make.”

“ Cessions of territory!” exclaimed Napoleon. “ Yes, that
is it! You want to render me powerless; that is all you are
fighting for; that is why the Russians and Swedes are in
Germany; that is why the Germans accept subsidies at the
hands of England!—all to attain a single object: to deprive
me of my power, and narrow the boundaries of France. But
do you think that the Russians, the Swedes, and the English,
will require no indemnities for services rendered, and that
they will very conveniently find them in the territories which
you propose to wrest from me? What will Germany gain
thereby? She will have rendered France, her natural ally, so
powerless that she can never assist her, and, in return, she
will have secured a footing in Germany to her three natural

enemies, Russia—that is, barbarism ; England—that ig, foreign
industry and commerce in colonial goods; Sweden—that s,
navigation on the northern shores. But you will do all this
rather than leave me in possession of my power, though I tell
you that I wish to fight no more, but long for repose. Is it
not so?”

“Sire,” said Count Meerfeldt, in a low voice, “the allied
sovereigns are, perhaps, familiar with the words of Caesar, who
said that laurels, if they were not to wither, should be often
bathed in hostile blood, and fed every year with soil from -
new fields of victory. Your majesty being the modern Cresar,
the allies may be afraid lest you should adopt this maxim.”

“Yes,” cried Napoleon, “you are afraid of the very sleep
of the lion; you fear that you will never be easy before having
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pared hig nails and cut his mane. . Well, then, af 7
placed him in this predicament, what will be the cﬁ)fsejg::eﬁigg
Have the allied sovereigns reflected® You think only of
repairing, by a single stroke, the calamities of twenty years;
and, carried away by this idea, you never perceive thé
chang_es which time has made around you, and that for
Austria to gain now, at the expense of France, is to lose
Tell your sovereign to take that into consideration Count
L‘Ieerfeldt; 1t is neither Austria, nor France, nor f’russia
singly, that will be able to arrest on the Vistula the inunda-
tion of a half-nomadic people essentially conquering, and
whose dominions extend to China. I comprehend hov:’ever
that in order to make peace, I must make sacrifices and I
?lm %aady to doso.* For the very purpose of stating this to
fn]: YmI')er‘oz" Francis, I set you at liberty, provided you give
= rf(?em parole to serve no longer in this campaign against
“Sire, to fight against France has been 8 inful
that I joyfully give my word to serve no logvgsulllﬁ}?si dlg'jj
mlft;d to do so fotr] France—that is to say, for your ma,]'esit)\' +
ou may go, then, and lay my proposals before the Fim.
peror I'ra-nms_. You will tellyhimpthils: I oi?ei‘foég 21‘?203;‘?’33
all fortresses in Germany to the Rhine, and consent to i;he
dissolution qf the Confederation of the Rhine. Iam ready to
restore Illyria and Spain to their former sovereigns. I further
consent to the independence of Ttaly and Holland. If
Englﬁnd refuses to grant peace on the seas we will try to
neg()sts}ate tl‘t, and Austria is to be the mediator’.”’r !
ire, these are such satisfactory promises.” or
l\‘_Iee;'fgzldt, “that I am afraid my nﬁerlc)z ifgige?'ilfri)idig;:g?
:{1)@1;[1 d é}lf,?nvmce my master that you really intend to grant
“I will give you a letter to the Emperor Francis : i
I shall make these proposals,” said Ngi]poleon l‘(?llilf;i,];n :‘V%’l:;l
I will write once more to the emperor. Our politicﬁ]' alliance
is broken,. but between your master and me there is another
bond, which is indissoluble. That is what I invoke, for I
always place confidence in the regard of my father-in-law.”
. He went to his desk, and penned a few lines with a hast
and, folded, sealed, and directed the letter « Here,” hg
said, approaching the count, “ig my letter to my father-in-

* Napoleon’, etk ;
ﬁbig_o eon’s words.—Fain, * Manuserit de 1813," vol. i., pp. 412, 414,

THE BATTLE OF LEIPSIC. 361

law. You will immediately repair to him, and deliver it into
his hands. The emperor will communicate it to the other
sovereigns, and they will take their resolutions accordingly.
Tell him that I shall not attack to-morrow, but discontinue
further hostilities until I have received his answer; and that
T shall certainly expect him to return an answer by to-morrow.
Adieu, general! When on my behalf you speak to the two
emperors of an armistice, I doubt not the voice which strikes
their ears will be eloquent indeed in recollections.” *

“It is my last effort,” murmured the emperor to himself,
when Count Meerfeldt had left; “if it fail, nothing but a
struggle of life and death remains to me, and, by Heaven, I
will certainly fight it out! The crisisisat hand, and I cannot
evadeit. I will meet it with my eyes open. The laurels of
Marengo and Austerlitz are not yet withered. To-morrow
there will be a cessation of hostilities, and on the day after
to-morrow peace, or war to the last!”

On the 17th of October no hostilities took place. Napoleon
awaited the reply of his father-in-law. But it did not come;
it was deemed unnecessary to observe the forms of courtesy
toward him before whom, only a year ago, they had prostrated
themselves so often in the dust.

The battle recommenced on the 18th of October. The
booming of a thousand cannon was the 'answer of the allies.
Napoleon, with only three hundred cannon, replied that he
understood this answer to his peace propositions. Upward of
three hundred thousand soldiers of the allies filled the plains
around Leipsic. Napoleon had scarcely one hundred and
twenty thousand to oppose to them, and his men were ex-
hausted and discouraged. But he appeared on this day along
the whole line, encouraging his troops by his cheerful counte-
nance and his brief addresses. He seemed to infuse fresh
courage and enthusiasm info the hearts of the French. They
arose with the heroism of former days, and plunged into the

thickest of the fight; the earth trembled beneath the thunder
af eannon, the cheers of the victors, and the imprecations of
the vanquished. The French did not yield an inchj they
stood like a wall, broken here and there, but the gaps filled up
again in a moment, and those who had taken the places of the
fallen exhibited the same devoted heroism, for Napoleon was
there.
And Blucher was also there. ITe halted opposite the enemy
* Napoleon's words.—Vide Beitzke, vol. ii., p. 592.

24
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g}lghc Il.:gilSﬂe‘s_ian army (one-half of which he had placed under
L Blh?c]lllgfe tof bged;ni, Cﬁmposed of Russians and Prus-
E ', 100, fired the hearts of his men by cnergeti
}‘(;?lfﬁ?: :lijnd they fought with matchless bravery, for gt?féc
Y ;;bn b c):fofre.the eyes of their general. He shared wit]{
ek \-;:ﬁji.-rsimjl%ie and dl;emgler; Ihe drank with them, when
_ Y, Irom one bottle; lighted his pipe from thei
Ell%ise,rangl ipg}keti}:lo them, not in the condescending tone lé?;
astel, DUb In their own wunreserved and cordial
) T o = : : m :
gﬂ;ﬁmg ‘ot?ugud with shouts of victory, they ztttfwkgtlll Htelié
y with irresistible impetuosity, foreing the ]
e e petuosity, foreing the French to
“Every thing is goi i inei
: : going on right, Gneisenau!” exclaim
Etll-z];fl' I;;Benapa{:rte cannot hold out; he must at lenor{zﬁ
- e I8 contracting the circle of his troons "
more, and advancing toward Leipsic. A Tdsti
P e psic.  Ah, T understand, M.
3 mt to march through Leipsic and
3 Yot psic and ke
310)?11 t%irpaﬁizig? acr?ss}the Saale! Butit Won’lt do—it w:)({f’lz
i ucher 1s here, and his eyes are vet
gﬁ%rgle T anlfﬁ here! Ride to General York! chgi(;O(t};) séi
1 very night and occupy the banks of t i
! § ¥om) ) 3 anks of the Saale, a
ill?t};i%b atso H;H]O]h }as Eos&ble the retreat of the onemy: wllll(g
itends all back across the Saale.—A i
L : > Saale. nother courier!
: sangeron! He is to return to-night t
: . 0-n1f 0 th
: ;%it quaztlllfe (lfn ;:he Pﬁmrt};a, support General Saeke%, and, ;:
S ds T enem 3 ' 1 i
ol onerss y begmms to retreat, pursue him with the
é o [T} . .
= f £$ut, gctan{iral, said Gneisenau, wh
» a8 yet Napoleon does not seem to thi treatl
s yet : N ) 8 iink of retre:
H%{Iﬁamt_ams his position and offers a bold front f” e
i “_s g;llitongf} cifhsc; to-morro}w,” said Blucher, laconically
to-day what we can, he is annihilated. God orant
Ehatrourfvmt{n'y may be followed up, and that they m‘-lgll?gif
i?;] if;o. t-hea;t-e(l ?galm at headquarters! The Ehlpe;‘gr of
1a never forgets that Bonaparte is his son-in-l:
crown prince of Sweden that he is ive of Hrass il
] 1 the a native of Fran
gou]il] like to spare his countrymen further bloodiéf};egr'ldu];?
ﬁéi{itff%ell‘\?;pof Russm{i i}llat dat Erfurt he plighted eternal
delity ipoleon, and kissed him as his broth
apoleo 8 er. B
}E:dg,allldbe(]);“ e, W 1&1 always remember that Bonaparte h:?fn?ﬁr
: pressed us, and that Queen Louisa d:ec i
; b = LJOU1sa dled f
;;1(;1 de??a.l'l. He will not suffer the others to ma-k(()e pgel;:gi
early, and cause us to shed our blood and spend our

en the courier galloped

g.

THE BATTLE OF LEIPSIC. 363

strength for nothing. We must be indemnified, and it is by
no means enough for us merely to gain a victory over Bona-
parte. He must surrender all that he has taken from us.
Germany must have satisfaction, and I must have mine, t00;
for the anger I have felt for years has almost killed me. I
want to be even with him, and shall not rest before he is
hurled from his throne.—What is going on there? Why are
they cheering yonder? Look, Gneisenau, one of the enemy’s
columns is advancing upon us. Do you hear the music?
What does it mean?” ;

“ It means, general,” shouted an orderly, who galloped up,
“that the Saxons are coming over tous. With thirty-two
field-pieces, and drums beating, they haveleft the lines of the
French, and, when these tried to prevent them, they turned
their bayonets against their former comrades.”

Blucher’s eye lit up. “ Well,” he said, “now they will no
longer extol Bonaparte’s extraordinary luck. To-day at least
he has none. The Saxons have felt at last that they are
Germans, and wish to purge themselves of their disgrace. 1
say, (neisenau, Bonaparte must retreat to-morrow.” And
what Blucher said here to Gneisenau was what Berthier said
to Napoleon: “The battle is lost! We must retreat.”

Night came. It is true, the French remained on the field;
they did not flee, but they had no strength to continue the
battle; their ammunition was exhausted, for they had dis-
charged on this day an incredible amount of cannon-shot.
Napoleon felt that he had certainly to retreat, and submit
to what was inevitable. At the camp-fire, near the turf-mill,
sat the emperor; his generals surrounded him, and listened
in silence to his words, falling from his lips slowly and sadly.

He ordered dispositions to be made for a retreat, and Berthier
repeated the orders to his two adjutants, who were kneeling
on the other side of the camp-fire, and writing them down.
Suddenly, in the middle of a sentence, Napoleon paused, and

. his head dropped on his breast. The emperor had fallen

asleep!

His generals, respecting this respite from sorrow and .
misfortune, preserved silence. The fire shed a blood-red
lustre over the group; at times the flames flickered up
higher, and illuminated the form of the emperor, who,
with his head on his breast, his arms hanging down on both
sides of the camp-stool, his body gently moving to and fro,
was still wrapped in slumber. At times, when the fire blazed
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up, f:m_d shed a flood of light on the plain, shadows were seen
:.]::zlelgmgt'fmmfthle gloom, and a long line moved past Tt
a8 a portion of the i rial army already retreating to

Leipsig. 16 Imperial .army already retreating toward

A quarter of an hour thus V.

: an hot s elapsed when Napoleon gav.
..slight start, and, raising his head, cast a long I%Ok of %;;)n‘rf
131(1}nent_ on the persons surrounding him, His sleep had
Hia e him for an instant forget his troubles, but the sombre
glances of his generals and the noise of the troops filing by
zfzfnmded him of what had happened. His eye resumed its
alm %que?§10n, and, in a firm, sonorous voice he recom-
;ﬁ}lleace _8iving his orders. Suddenly a whizzing sound wag
o ];na;zrabovlf hlmﬁda. grenade fell to the ground close to

or TOW :
et » burrowed into the earth, and scattered the
“It is a cold night,” sai
. ght,” said the emperor iz
: I?I‘ahke 1:51]3. tém fire again, and add fresh fupel P T
e adjutants ran to collect the firebrands.

: ) ;i and the ;
Ebemselves hastened to Dpile on the fuel. But anothe%e]::]i?f
ﬁllig “fﬁtilél];lhr%nt' tl;eblalr, 1&11(1 another grenade fell into the

; afl Just blazed up again; it almost extinou;
th% flames, and remained in the ?nidst of the coals i

ba.l})oleon gazed musingly on the ball, and strang

?ereoJE iﬂ”‘:c fﬂlgd his soul at the sight of this messenger at his
- k‘indled? lS\fl]]Oth,'” hﬁ Siﬂd calmly; “no more fire may
o by horsel Lo Leipsic! I will spend the nioh:
gla?:l]% The horses were brought; attendedp by Bert?i%it
2 neourt, and a few orderlies, the emperor rode to Leipsic,*
and took up his quarters at the Hotel de Prusse. i

ge thoughts

CHAPTER XXXIX.
THE NINETEENTH OF OCTOBER,

It was eight o’clock on 1]
foglcgv?ed Leipsic as with
ended Iar over the landscape. No

itatio ndscape. No one conld see as vet, i
the darkness of the night, what had been doueb !)vdfbri};?lté’i ;I;

foe. At times the all;

; lies  heard loud explosions. 1

E]'EIISEES c?q the side of the French; then %llbwas, dd?ilc :i‘(‘i{
again. Suddenly, however, a bright glare illuminated

*Beitzle, vol, ii., p. 615,

1e following morning. A dense
an 1mpenetrable veil, and ex-
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the night, for in the French camp large fires blazed, and,
like a flaming serpent, stretched our far into the plain.

“a!” said Blucher; “Gneisenau, I was right after all:
Bonaparte is retreating. Do you know the meaning of those
fires? The French have placed their caissons on both sides
of the road, and set them on fire, that they may serve as
beacons to the retreating troops. See! they reach up to the
city of Leipsic. It is as I said; the French intend to march
through that city, and retreat across the Saale. Well, I
think General York will await them there, and Langeron will
finish them. But come, Gneisenau, the fog is clearing.
Let us ride to yondér knoll; we shall be able to see better
there.”

With the nimbleness of a lad Blucher mounted his horse,
and, no longer restraining his impatience, he galloped off.
Gueisenau rode by his side, and at some distance behind him
trotted the pipe-master, with the iron box on the pommelk
of his saddle.

They reached the crest of the knoll and stopped. The
fog had disappeared, and they could distinctly see a field of
horror and desolation as far as their eyes reached. The
immense plain was covered far and wide with piles of corpses;
rivulets of blood intersected the down-trodden soil; fragments
of wagons, cannon, and vast heaps of horses, lay m wild
disorder, and all around the horizon gleamed the dying fires
of upward of twenty villages.

Blucher cast a mournful look on this harrowing spectacle.
“(Gneisenan,” he said, “it iz almost impossible for ome to
rejoice over this victory, for it costs too many tears—too
much blood. How those poor brave men are lying there,
dead or dying, and have not even a grave at which their
mothers and wives may weep! May the good God in heaven
have merey on their souls, and comfort those who are weep-
ing for them!” He took off his cap, and, shading his face
with it, uttered a short, low prayer for the repose of the
dead. With a quick jerk he then put on his cap again.
“Well,” he said, “we have prayed, and we will now try to
find that accursed Bonaparte, who is at the bottom of all this
carnage, and—"

At this moment the pipe-master galloped up to his general.

“Well, what do you want, Christian?”

*“The morning pipe,” said Christian, presenting the short
pipe to his master.




