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the Silesian army. Between us lies the Rhine. Put your
other finger on the Rhine, Gneisenau.” Gneisenan put his
middle-finger on the black line marking the Rhine. ~ “Now
put your little-finger down here, between Mannheim and
Kehl; there stands the army- of Bohemia under Prince
Schwartzenberg; and up here, where I hold my thumb, in
Holland, is Bulow, with his corps. See, on this side, we
have therefore completely hemmed in France; and, on the
other side, where the Atlantic Ocean is—or is it no longer
there on your new-fangled maps?” :

“ Yes, your excellency,” exclaimed Gneisenau, laughing,
it is still thero,” g

“Well, then, England ]’@sts her ships there; and in the
south, on the Pyrences, stand the Spaniards, who have sworn
to revenge themselves on Bonaparte. Now we advance all at
the same time into France. Prince Schwartzenberg penetrates
with his army through Switzerland; Bulow marches throngh
the Netherlands, after conquering them, and joins my forcgy
and I cross the Rhine here in three large columns with the;
Silesian army—the first column at Mannheim, the second
?t K”a.ub, and the third—well, now I have no finger left
Oﬁ

“ Here is mine, your excellency,” said Gneisenan, raising
the finger marking the line of the Rhine.

But Blucher hastily pressed it down. “Do not remove
that!” he cried; “what is to become of my whole plan if that
finger should desert its position? Keep it there, then!—
Well, here, where I hold my left thumb, at Coblentz, the
third column will cross the Rhine. On the other barfk we
shall all unite, take Sarrebruck, advance by forced marches
upon Metz, and—'

“Your excellency,” shouted the pipe-master, throwing open
the door, “a courier from the King of Prussia, from Frank-
fort-on-the-Main!” :

“Let him come in!” cried Blucher, hastily throwing off his
military cloak, and putting on his uniform-coat. He had
not yet quite done so when the courier entered the room
. “What orders do you bring from my king and masf';er?"
111(‘1‘1:171'6(1 Blucher, meeting the officer. i

Your excellency, his majesty King Frederick William
IIT., and his majesty the Emperor Alexander, request Field-
Marshal Blucher to repair immediately to Frankfort, where
the monarchs have an Important communication to make to
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the field-marshal. They wish your excellency to start forth-
with, in order to reach Frankfort as soon as possible.”

“Inform their majesties that I shall be there in two hours.
—Well, Gneisenau, what do you say now?” asked Blucher,
when the courier left the room. :

“T say that the monarchs have at length discovered who
alone can give them efficient assistance and valuable advice,
and that they have, therefore, applied to Field-Marshal
Blucher.”

“ And I tell you,” shouted Blucher, in a thundering voice,
“that the monarchs send for me to inform me that we are
to face about and go home. If ifgwere any thing else, they
would have sent me word by an officer; but, as it is, they are
afraid lest I grow furious, and so they intend to inform me
in the mildest possible manner of their decision, and wish to
pat my cheeks tenderly while telling me of it. But they
mistake; I shall tell them the truth, as I would any one else,
and they shall see that it is all the same to me whether they
have a crown on their heads or a forage-cap; the truth must
out, and they shall hear it, as sure as my name is Blucher!
But I must dress for the occasion—it shall be a gala-day for
me. With my orders on my breast, and the emperor’s sword
of honor at my side, I will appear before them and tell
them the truth.”

CHAPTER XLI.
PASSAGE OF THE RHINE.

Tur Emperor Alexander and King Frederick William were
in the king’s cabinet, awaiting Field-Marshal Blucher, for
the courier had just returned and reported that the field-
marshal promised to be at Frankfort within two hours.

“The two hours have just elapsed,” said Alexander, glanc-
ing at the clock, “and Blucher, who is known to be a very
punctual man, will undoubtedly soon be here. Ah, there
is a carriage; it is he, no doubt!”

“Yes, it i3 he,” said the king, who had stepped fo the
window, and was looking out. “He is alighting with the
nimbleness of a youth, in spite of his seventy-one years.
He is really a hero!”

“ And will your majesty be so kind as to enter into my
jest? Will you assist me in it, and confirm my words?”
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“Certainly, sire; but I tell you, beforehand, our jest may

render the old firebrand 'y 9TV 7 v
e and very grave, and we may happen to

“That is just what I am longing for,” replied the emperor, -

= . i

s:lx.nth‘ngt.l hOld Blucher’s scolding is wholesome, and inyig.

Ergéii - 11% Oeart 2 1{;11135.3 new and vital air which his WO]‘ES
1pon me. 18 flattering to he scol i

olded for <

a common mortal,” 2 e

“Well, if you desire that, sire,” sai i
If you de ‘hat, sire,” said the king, smili
“ I}}%Echel will certainly afford yon ’this pleasure tofﬁay. o
“ w}e‘ g’lcgr opened; a footman entered and announced Field-
;}ara al lucher. The twg monarchs met him. Both shook
T?Eq Sh‘;f,h h]‘m_, and Ibadle 1im welecome with great cordiality.
drist?ust. ever, instead of gladdening Blucher, filled him with
“They pat me, because they wa
"y pat me, beca y want to scratch me,” sai
E}Fechel to hlimsellf, “but they shall not fool me!” 1J&is ?f;:ld
res assumed a defia s o ]
. a defiant expression, and a dark cloud covered
“To-day is your birthda i
) -day y, field-marshal,” said the king:
thtat] is the reason we have sent for you; W desire-dl to {1:?)%’
%gﬂr-dljlﬁ rilqte ayoil ::Tl_l person.  You have passed through a year of
Sm, and the new one cannot bri i r I
thinAghose o not bring you nobler laurels
1, your majesty, ” believe it micht aft " sai
L =) er cH Be
Blucher, quickly. “ The laurels growing in Frauc?a are q’(ullllg
no}zlis}f I0’[’ all; that is W_hy I should like to gather them.”
! “the Emperor Napoleon will not suffer it,” said Alex-
;m e:rﬁ.t He values them too highly, and it is not advisable
or us to seek t-hel_n, for he is not the man to allow us to tak
what belongs to him.” g
“But he was the very man t
_ as the 1 an to take a great many things t
d‘.l{}‘ 'II]‘(l}t belong to him,” cried Blucher, vehementjlv. e
. h]:ft which did not belong to him we have taken again
and \Tmesfatlsﬁed the ends of justice,” said the king gm?:elv,
Blughg; we iltmie 'noi_ satisfied the ends of justicé,” cried
= Is justice if we march to Paris—to ¢ .

. 1 ; 1f 0 _ —to take all
Ifﬁlg;n ﬁ:ﬁ:} ‘:iihorr'] your majesties still call the Emperor Nap‘i)-
» DUL Who, In my eyes, is nothing but an infa s tyrs
presumptuous enough to put a crown o hi A, oot
a throne to which he has no rig Bl e

ght whatever, and wt !
over, has treated us Germans a . wete hicdl e}
, has treated 8 s though we were his slay
Ay, it is justice if we take from the robber of kingdlobrr?smt{}}fé
3
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braggart winner of battles, all that he has appropriated, and
send him back to Corsica. That would be justice, your maj-
esty; and if it is not administered, 1t is & morbid generosity
that prevents it, and which is utterly out of place in regard to
him.”

The emperor cast a glance full of indescribable satisfaction
on the king, who responded to it with a gentle nod.

“My dear Blucher,” said Alexander, kindly, “you have not
yet permitted me to wish you joy of your birthday. God
bless you, my dear field-marshal, and may this year bring us
the peace and repose which one so much needs after the ex-
posures of campaign life, and especially when he is seventy-
one years old!”

“1 do not know whether T am as old as that,” said Blucher,
indignantly; “I know only that T am by no means desirous
of repose, but rather deem it a great misfortune just now.”

The emperor seemed not to have heard him, but continued
quietly: “Yes, certainly, my dear field-marshal, you need
retirement; at your venerable age we should not subject our-
selves to such prolonged fatigues in the field.”

“ Besides, I am sure you wish peace, like the rest of us,”

said the king, who saw that the veins on Blucher’s forehead
were swelling, and who wished to forestall too violent a reply.
“We have reflected a long while how we might give you a
pleasant surprise on your birthday, but it was difficult for us.
You have already all the orders and honor we can bestow; you
are blessed with riches, and we have found it difficult to make
you a present worthy of the respect and love we entertain for
you.”
" “But his majesty the king has resolved to give you some-
thing which will gladden your noble heart. Field-marshal,
we give you peace as a birthday present! We have resolved
to make peace with Napoleon; and to-day, on your birthday,
the conditions, which, you know, have for a long time past
formed the subject of secret negotiations, are to be signed.
The Emperor Napoleon has declared his readiness to accept
them, and, therefore, there are no further obstacles to the
cessation of war.”

“To-morrow our troops will set out for home,” said the
king, “The requirements of honor and duty have been satis-
fied; the welfare and prosperity of our subjects demand peace.
You, my dear field-marshal, have been selected to direct the
retreat of the troops. Conformably to the wishes of his maj-
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esty the Emperor Alexander, and his royal highness the
crown prince of Sweden, I appoint you commander-in-chief
of all the retreating troops. ~The generals will have strictly
to comply with your orders; and, just as Prince Schwartzen-
berg was general-in-chief of the advance, you, field-marshal,
are general-in-chief of the retreat. Confiding in your energy,
sagacity, and zeal, we hope that you will conduct the retreat
satisfactorily, and the men will reach their homes as soon as
possible.  You are now, therefore, commander-in-chief; that
1s your birthday gift, and we hope you will be content with it.”

“No,” cried Blucher, drawing a deep breath, and unable
longer to restrain his anger, “I am not content with it—not
ab all; and I must say that I do not wish this appointment,
which seems to me a disgrace. General-in-chief of the re.
treating armies! T should like to ask his majesty the Emperor
of Russia why his soldiers have given me the honorary title of
‘Marshal Forward,’ if T am now to be ‘General-in-chief Back-
ward?” If your majesty has given me the golden-sheathed
sword only for the purpose of wearing it on parade, I do not
want it. S}re, here it is; I lay it down at your feet with due
respect.  Your majesty, you desired to give it to the general-
n-chief of the retreating troops, and that I am.not, and can-
not be!” He hastily unbuckled his sword, and laid it on the
table heside the emperor.

‘: And why can you not?” agked Alexander, composedly.

“ Because I cannot disgrace my honest name by doing dis-
honest things,” cried Blucher, vehemently. =

“Blucher, you forget yourself,” said the king, - almost
sternly; “your words are too strong.” :

“Yes, your majesty, I know that they are strong,” ex-
claimed Blucher; “but the truth is strong, too; I must re-
lieve myself of it; I can nolonger keep it back, and, the truth
13, that it would be a shame and a stupidity if we retreat with-
out reconquering, on the left bank of the Rhine, that which
we were obliged to cede to France. Your majesties have
said that the requirements of honor and justice are satisfied.
Permit me to reply that this is not 80, and cannot be, if we
retreat; for we show that we are still distrusting our own
power, and, notwithstanding our superior army, deem our-
selves too weak to attack the man who has beendattacking us
for nearly twenty years, and to whom nothing was sacred
whether treaties, or rights of property, or nationality. No.
the requirements of justice are not satisfied if we face about
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now and consider the frontiers of France more sacred than
the French have ever considered the frontiers of Germany.
Bonaparte has as yet Holland, a piece of Germany, and Italy,
and he says he will not yield a single village which he has con-
quered, though the enemy stand on the heights of Paris. It
would but be right for us to march to that city, and compel
him to disgorge, not merely a village, but all that he has
taken. And if this be not done, if the peace-croakers attain
their object, a cry of disappointment and anger will bu  forth
throughout Europe, and the nations, lifting their hands to
God, will curse the pussillanimity and weakness of their
princes. They would be justified in doing so; for it was not
for this that brave men, at the first call of their king, left
their families; it was not for this that they sacrificed their
property on the altar of the fatherland. The women did not
become nurses and sisters of charity, nor did their husbands
and sons shed their blood, that only one great battle might be
gained over Bonaparte, and that he then might be allowed
leisurely to evacuate Germany. We did not even pursue him,
but marched slowly, while he safely wended his way to the
Rhine. And now he is to remain quietly in France! The
world is to receive mo satisfaction, and the tyrant is not to
be punished! TIf that be right and just, well—mo matter! I
am an old soldier, and am not versed in the tricks of diplo-
matists! Nor do I care to be versed in them! They know
how to manage matters so insidiously that at last they con-
vert wrong into right—falsehood into truth, and disgmise
their cowardice in such a manner that it looks like wisdom.
The only thing I understand is, that I am no more of any use,
and I request your majesty fo give me my discharge as a
birthday present—he so kind as to grant it immediately. I
am much too young to become General-in-chief Backward,
and it is, therefore, better for me to stand aside, and let others
take the command of the retreating troops. Your majesties
will graciously pardon me if I take the liberty of withdrawing.”
He bowed with respect and turned quickly toward the door.
“But why in such haste?” asked the king. “ Pray stay; I
have not yet granted your discharge.”
“But your majesty, I know, will grant it, and I consider
you have already done so. I beg leave to withdraw.”
“ But stay!” exclaimed Alexander.
“Pardon me, your majesty, I must go!”
“Why? Tell us honestly the truth, field-marshal.”

26
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“ Well,” said Blucher, standing at the door, © if your majesty
orders me to tell the truth, I will do so. I must go, because
I cannot endure it here; I must find some place where T may
give vent to my rage, and, by a vast amount of swearing, re-
lieve my heart.” =

“What!” cried Alexander, laughing. “ Your heart is stil]
oppressed ?”’

“Yes, your majesty, what I have said is as nothing,” re-.

plied Blucher, in a melancholy tone; “those words were only
as a few rain-drops; the whole violence of my anger, with its
thunder, lightning, hail, and storm, is still in my heart, and
may God have mercy on him on whom it will burst! Your
majesties may see that it is high time for me to withdraw,”

“Otherwise, you think, the thunder-storm might burst
here?” inquired Alexander, smiling.

“I am afraid so, sire,” replied Blucher, gravely.

“Perhaps it may be allayed, however,” said Frederick
William, approaching Blucher. “You have determined,
then, not to accept the position offered you?”

“1 demand at once my discharge, your majesty; my dis-
charge!” s :

_ “You do not wish to be commander-in-chief of the retreat-
ing troops?”’ asked Alexander.

“My name is ‘Marshal Forward!” said Blucher, proudly.

“And it is your firm belief, field-marshal,” asked the king
“ that it would be neither just nor honorable for the allies 110&';
to make peace and go home?”

“ Your majesty, it is—it is my earnest conviction, and I
shall never be able to change it.”

“ Well, then,” said Alexander turning toward the king, “is
not your majesty, too, of the opinion that it would be advan-
tageous for us to allow ourselves to be directed by the views
and convictions of so brave and experienced a general? Do
you not believe that we owe it to him, in consideration of the
distinguished services which he has performed, to believe him
thﬁ brave soldier, rather than the tricky diplomatists?”, ,

I have no doubt of it,” said the king, smiling, “and I con-
fess that all that the field-marshal has told ug has greatly
modified my views, and induced me to adopt another course
If Blucher insists that, in order to satisfy the requirements of
honor and justice, we should not now make peace, I believe
him.” :

“And if he has insurmountable objections to being called
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Marshal Backward,” exclaimed the emperor, merrily,  well,
then, he must retain the name my soldiers have given him.”

“But, your majesty,” cried Blucher, who listened with
amazement, “what means all this?”

“It means,” said the king, putting his hand on Blucher’s
shoulder, “it means that I cannot grant you the discharge
which you have requested, because I need your services more
than ever.”

“It means,” said the emperor, putting his hand on Blucher’s
other shoulder, “that Marshal Forward is the very man we
need at this juncture. For, in spite of all ministers, diplo-
matists, and peace-croakers (I thank you for that word), we
have determined to carry on the war fo the best of our
power.”

Blucher uttered a cry of joy, and lifting up his large eyes,
he exclaimed » “ Good Heaven, I thank Thee, with all my
heart; for the day is dawning now, and we shall soon see how
the sun shines in Paris!”

“You did not wish to be commander-in-chief of the retreat-
ing army,” said the king, kindly; “let us appoint you, then,
second general-in-chief of the advancing army.”

“How so? I do not understand that,” said Blucher, be-
wildered. “That is to say, I remain general-in-chief of my
Silesian army?”

“Yes, but with enlarged power and independence, and with
a greater number of troops. Your corps has suffered a great
deal; on your victorious fields of Mockern and Leipsic you
lost many brave soldiers. Your ranks need filling ap, in order
that you may act vigorously and energetically. Therefore,
three new corps will be added to your forces*—a Prussian
corps under General Kleist, a Hessian corps under the crown
prince of Hesse, and a mixed corps under the Duke of Saxe-
Coburg, the whole amounting to about fifty thousand fresh
soldiers. With these reénforcements, added to your own
eighty-five thousand men, you will be at the head of an army
with which great things may be accomplished, and with which
I believe you may gather your laurels in France.”

“ Moreover,” said Alexander, kindly, “you will hereafter
not be responsible to any other commander. We shall consider
jointly with you all operations of the war, and the whole plan of
the campaign, and lay before you all general communications.
Prince Schwartzenberg will always keep you well instructed of

* Varnhagen von Ense, ‘‘ Biography of Prince Blucher of Wahlstatt,” p. 205.
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t,h? ?nmi'e_ments of the grand army, and only request you to
in ?1 m him of those you deem it best for the Silesian army to
ﬂm. ;et%n fooperlatmn with the former.* You will, therefore
ﬂe [fn'_llx]e}y :?t liberty to carry your own plans into execution,
nd wi d](?w 0111)* to report to Schwartzenberg and to us what
you %16 omg.ﬂ dAre you now content, Blucher?”

o you still demand your dischar ir
_ “Doy _ 8 e as a birthday present?”
inquired the king. o e

" Y

ou ask me whether I ar * dem: ny di

Tt am cont?‘ntj or demand my dis-
ge! Blucher, cheerfully. “Now that we advance,

I would n 7 di j
ot take my discharge, and should your majesty give *

it to me, to punish me for my unseemly conduct, I would
secretly accompany the army and fight in the ranks; for you
ought to know that I do not advocate a vigorous pi’iase&:ufion
of the war on account of the honor it might reflect on me
but for the rights of all Germany; and for thts reason I am
not only content, but I thank Heaven, my king, and the E(m~
peror Alexander, from the bottom of my heart: and es neciall
for the great confidence you place in me. This is ‘E}le mbs{
flattering of all the honors you have lavished upon me, and I
shall endeavor with head and arm to render myselt worth:'( f it
I shall always remember that my king intrusted m -"gha e
sacred mission of blotting out Giier s
b g out the disgrace of Jena, and of
causing our angel, Queen Louisa, who shed so many tears £
us on earth, to rejoice in heaven over our deeds—aynd—” 10'1:
words choked his utterance, his eves grew dim; pressing l}!b
hand to them with a quivering movement, he sa’id1 i;‘t set:;,iﬂn(%
voice, “I believe—may God forgive me ) helieve I ar; W X
ing! But my tears are tears of joy; they do my heart geg
and your majesties will forgive them!—Well now I fu% O‘Ii
rlg}_lt again,” Ihe added, after a panse. “f re uesi; Ild
majesties to give me instructions, and tell me W}?‘zt' t} Ogi
done, and wh_en we shall cross the Rhine.” e
H.'.]Ti)wa.rd nlght-fall_ Blucher returned from Frankfort to
oc 15‘5‘. In front of his door he was met by General Gneise
?&lﬁ’ C%I{)nell ?:qu'ﬁmg, and several other ugentlemen of hi;
sl . rrlmllflllilg mif‘dgha, ixteirqydﬁ’r\y fzt-ce,]]ri:*f’,eli'v‘ing 1them with
) . ng. = Oh, 1t 1s all very well,” he said, alighting
ter; we shall neither ’adv ear : ‘urmg v T?'ho]e tista
have hatched out the ide;?n:,i(il (}1‘ e T}le‘ldlplomatlStS
: am sure they will arrange a
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pretty treaty of peace for us! Well, I do not care; I will try
to suppress my grief, and lead a happy life. If we are inac-
tive, we shall at least try to kill time in as pleasant a manner
as possible. I shall commence diverting myself this very day,
and, despite the apostles of peace, show that they have not
ruffled my temper. The officers of York’s corps will give a
ball at Wiesbaden to-night. I will go, immediately setting
out for Wiesbaden, and conveying the tidings to old York.
Well, gentlemen, prepare to accompany me; and you, General
Gneisenan, be so kind as to go with me to my room for a minute
or two. I wish to tell you something.” = He saluted the.offi-
cers, and stepped quickly into the house. Followed by Gneise-
nau, he entered the room, and carefully locked the door. The
wrinkles now disappeared from his forehead, and an expres-
sion of happiness beamed 1n hisface. “Gneisenan,” he said,
encireling the tall form of his friend in his arms, “now listen
to what T have to say. What I told you about peace was not
true. We are to advance—ay, to advance! and it seems to
me as if I hear Bonaparte’s throne giving way!”

“YWhat, your excellency!” exclaimed Gneisenan, joyfully,
“we are going to advance—to march into France?”

Blucher hastily pressed his hand on his mouth. © Hush,
general!” he whispered. “Af presentno one must hear it; it
it a secret, and we must try to conceal our movements as much
as possible.  We ought to do our best to mislead the enemy—
that is my plan. We must make him believe that the whole
offensive force of the ailies is turning toward Switzerland,
and that the Silesian army is to remain on the Rhine asa
mere corps of observation. Napoleon will make his dispositions
accordingly: he will leave but a small force on the bank of
the Rhine opposite us, and on passing over to the other side
we shall meet with little resistance.” :

“That is again a plan altogether worthy of my Ulysses,”
said Gneisenau, smiling. It is all-important now for us to
let every one, and above all Napoleon, know as soon as possible
that we stay here.”

T ywill swear and rave so loudly that he will certainly hear

. it in Paris,” said Blucher. “Let us curse the necessity im-
posed on us, and secretly make all necessary dispositions, in-
form the commanders, and issue the orders, so that we may
all cross the Rhine at midnight on the 31st of December.”

“What! The passage is to take place at midnight on the
31st of December?” asked Gneisenau.
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“Yes, general. Let us begin the new year with a great
deed, that we may end it with one.”

“But will that be possible, field-marshal? Can all our
troops be prepared at so short a notice?”

“That is your task, Gneisenau ; ideas are your provinge,
execution is mine. Yonu are my head, I am your arm; -and
these two, I believe, ought jointly to enable us to cross the
Rhine at midnight on the 31st of December, as the holy army
of vengeance, which God Himself sends to Bonaparte as a
New-Year’s gift. But come, Gneisenau, let us ride to the
ball. T must dance! Joy is in my legs, and I must allow it
to get out of them. I shall ask old York to dance, and,
while we two are hopping around, I must tell him what is to
be done.  We are to advance!”

Blucher’s resolutions were carried into effect, All dispo-
sitions were made in a quiet and efficient manner; and while
the field-marshal scolded vehemently at the Inactivity of the
winter, General Gneisenau secretly took steps to prepare for
the passage of the Rhine. Napoleon’s spies at Frankfort and
on the Rhine heard only the grumbling of Blucher, but they
did not see the preparations of Gneisenau.

On the 26th of December orders were dispatched to the com-
manders of the different corps of the great Silesian army,
communicating the time and place of crossing the Rhine, and
on the 31st every soldier of that arm Yy steod on the bank ready
for the passage.  This was to be effected at three different
points—Mannheim, Caub, and Coblentz, The grand, all-
1mportant moment had come; midnight was at hand.

It was a clear and beautiful night; the deep-blue sky was
spangled with stars, and the air cold and bracing. None saw
the black columns moving toward the Rhine. The French,
on the opposite side, were asleep; they did not perceive Field-
Marshal Blucher, who, at Caub, on the bank of the river,
was halting on horse back by the side of his faithful Gneise-
nau, apparently listening in breathless suspense. Suddenly,
the stillness was interrupted by the chime of 4 neighboring
church-clock; another struck, and, like echoes, their notes
resounded down the Rhine, in all cities and villages, proclaim-
ing that the old year was past, and a new one begun,

Blucher took off his gray forage-cap, and, holding it before
his face, nttered o low, fervent prayer. “Anq now, forward!”
he said, in a resolute tone, I of us in person convey our
‘happy New-Year’ to the French '—And Thou, great God,
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liver?” : : ol
- ‘E]Eilre I had no proofs of their guilt. Speeches, it is tru&z,
had been made, but they vanis]}; 3111(11 offer Eﬂt}hzolllloi O%F?)?%e?
3 o "y o3 T 0
for convicting men of crime. As I have n A =
3{{(;1 D.: membegr of the committee which your majesty has apI
oginted to take the condition of F]."EUJCG into ﬁonslder(}tlon, !
E’as unable to hear the speeches dthI'e}l;ed at thf ml(ie’i]l?i. =
d to obtai gl cnew, not only th: )
had to obtain palpable evidence. 1. s Do Caly halig
1ssi -  of Deputies had resolved to ha
commission of the Chamber of L : el
rour majesty published, but that the oppos
an address to your majesty pu ; o feneE
ker ittee, M. Raynouard, intended to
Dokl 1, in order to prove to France
is speech prinfed and circulated, 1n or 1.4
?ﬁz;lthe co}'nmittee of the Chamber had done every thu]g to
ive peace to the nation.” ;
Bve .ﬁFs if that were the task of those geutlen}ﬁnfa?i 1% th?i
had to give me advice, or could influence me! cried Nap
leon \-'eﬁemently. “They have never dared raise their voices
ae ainst me; but now that we are surrounded by enenTllgsb—
n%w that it is all-important for France to startle the x:;n‘ y
her energy and the unanimity of her will, these men dare op




