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Affecting interview.

dren to go in first under the care of an attend-
ant, and afterwards their mother.

Hortense, child as she was, was bewildered
by the scene, and her suspicions were evident-
ly excited. As she came out, she said to her
mother, “I think papa’s apartments are very
small, and the patients are very numerous.”

After the children had left, Josephine was in- °

troduced. She knew that her husband’slife was
in imminent peril.. His penitence and grate-
ful love had produced entire reconciliation, and
had won back Josephine’s heart. She was not
willing that the children should witness the
tender and affecting interview which, under
such cireumstances, must take place.
Beauharnais had but little hope’ that he
should escape the guillotine. As Josephine,
bathed in tears, rushed into his arms, all his
fortitude forsook him. His emotion was so
great that his wife, struggling against her own
anguish, used her utmost endeavors fo calm
and console him.
- In the midst of this heart-rending scene, to
their consternation, the children, by some mis-
understanding, were again led into the apart-
ment. The father and mother struggled to
disguise from them the cause of that emotion
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which they could not conceal. For a time the
children were silent and bewildered ; then Hor-
tense, though with evident misgivings, attempt-
ed to console her parents. The events of her
saddened life had rendered her unusually pre-
cocious. Turning to her mother, she begged
her not to give way to so much sorrow, assur-
ing her that she could not think that her father
was dangerously ill. Then addressing Eugene,
she said, in a peculiar tone which her parents
felt as a reproach,

“T do not think, brother, that papa is very
sick. At any rate, it is not such a sickness as
doctors can cure.” ~ Josephine felt the reproach,
and conscious that it was in some degree de-
served, said :

« What do you mean, my child? Do you
think your father and I have combined to de-
ceive you?”

¢ Pardon me, mamma, but I do think so.”

“(h, sister,” exclaimed Eugene, “how can
you speak so strangely 2" =

“ On the contrary,” Hortense replied, “if is
very plain and natural. Surely aﬁ'ec?iona‘te
parents may be allowed to deceive their chil-
dren when they wish to spare their feelings.”

.Josephine was seated in the lap of her hus-
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Affecting interview.

band. Hortense sprang into her mother’s arms,
and encircled theneck of both father and moth-
_er in a loving embrace. Eugene caught the
contagion, and by his tears and affecting ca-
resses added to this domestic scene of love and
woe.

Tt is the universal testimony that Eugene
and Hortense were so lovely in person and in
character that they instantly won the affection
of all whosaw them. The father was conscious
that he was soon to die. e knew that all his
property would be confiscated. It was proba-
ble that Josephine would also be led to her ex-
coution. The guillotine spared neither sex
who had incurred the suspicions of enthroned
democracy. Both parents forgot themselves,

in their anxiety for their children. The exe- :

cution of Beauharnais would undoubtedly lead
to the arrest and execution of Josephine. The
property of the condemned was invariably con-
fiscated. There was thus danger that the chil-
dren. would be turned in beggary into the
streets. It is difficult to conceive the anguish
which must have rent the hearts of affectionate
parents in hours of woe so awful.

The prisons were crowded with victims.
Brief as were the trials, and rapid as was the
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execution of the guillotine, there was some con-
siderable delay before Beauharnais was led be-
fore the revolutionary tribunal. In the mean
time Josephine made several calls, with her chil-
dren, upon her imprisoned husband.  Little
Hortense, whose suspicions were strongly ex-
cited, watched every word, and soon became s0
convinced that her father was a prisoner that
it became impossible for her parents any long-
er to conceal the fact.

«What has papa done,” inquired Hortense,
“ that they will not let him come home ?”

“Te has done nothing wrong,” said Jose-
phine, timidly, for she knew not what spies
niight be listening. “He is only accused of
being unfriendly fo the Government.”

Holding the hand of Bugene, Hortense ex-
claimed impetuously, “Oh, we will punish your
accusers as soon as we are strong enough.”

«Be silent, my child,” said her father anx- °
iously. “If you are overheard I am lost.
Both your mother and T may be made to suf-
for for any imprudent remark which you may
make.” 2

“But, papa, have you not often told us,”
said Bugene, “that it was proper to resist an
agt of oppression ?”
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Trial of Beauharnais.

“Yes,” said the father proudly, though coh-
<cious that his words might be reported and
misrepresented to his merciless judges. .*“And
I repeat it. Our conduct, however, must be
guided by rules of prudence; and whoever at-
tempts to defeat the views of tyranny must
beware of awaking it from its slambers.”

No philosophy has yet been able to explain
the delicate mechanism of the human soul; its
feeting and varying emotions of joy and sad-
ness, its gleams of hope and shades of despair
come and go, controlled by influences which
entirely elude human scrutiny. In these days
of gloom, rays of hope occasionally penetrated
the cell of Beauharnais.

At last the hour of dread came. Beauhar-
nais was led before the terrible tribunal. He
was falsely accused of having promoted the
surrender of Mentz to the Allies. He was
- doomed to death, and was sent to the Concierge-
rie, whence he was to be conducted to his exe-
cution. _ This wasin July, 1794. Beauharnais
was then thirty-four years of age.

Tt scems that the conversation which we have
reported as having taken place in the cell of
Beauharnais had been overheard by listening
ears, and reported to the committee as a ¢on-
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spiracy for the overthrow of the Republic.
The arrest of Josephine was ordered. A warn-
ing letter from some friend zeached her a few
moments before the officers arrived, urging her
to fly. It was an early hour in thegmorning.
There was little sleep for J osephifie amidst
those scenes of terror, and she was watehing
by the side of her slumbering children.  What
could she do? Should she abandon her chil-
dren, and seek to save her own life by flight?
A mother’s love tendered that impossible.
Should she take them with her in her flight?
That would render her arrest certain; and the
fact of her attempting to escape would be urged
as evidence of her guilt. 3

While distracted with these thoughts, the #
clatter of armed men was heard at her door.
With anguish which none but & mother can
comprehend, she bent over her children and
imprinted, as she supposed, a last kiss upon
their cheeks. The affectionate little Hortense,
though asleep, was evidently agitated by troub-
led dreams. As she felt the imprint of her
mother's lips, she threw her arms around ber
neck and exclaimed, ¢ Come to bed, dear mam-
ma; they shall not take you away to-night. I
have prayed to God for you.” :

Josephine, to avoid waking the children,

JOSEPHINE TAEKING LEAVE OF HER CHILDREN.
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Arrest of Josephine,

stepped softly from the room, closed the door,
aqd entered her parlor. Here she was rudel;i
seized by the soMliers, who regarded her as a
hated aristocrat. They took possession of the
house and all its furniture in the name of the
Republic, left the children to suffer or to die
as fate might decide, and dragged the mother
to imprisonment in the Convent of the Carme-
lites.

When the children awoke in the morning
they found themselves alone and friendless 1@1;
the heart of Paris. - The wonderful events of
their lives thus: far had rendered them both
unusually precocious. Eugene in particular
seemed to be endowed with all the thought-

®fulness and wisdom of a full-grown man. Af
ter a few moments of anguish and tears, in
view of their dreadful situation, they sat dO,Wn
to deliberate upon the course to be pursued.
Hortense suggested that they should repair to
the. Luxembourg and seek the protection of
their father in his imprisonment there. But
jﬂugene, apprehensive that such a step might
In_some way compromise the safety of their
father, recalled to mind that they had a great-
aunt, far advanced in life, who was residi%g at
Versailles in deep retirement. He proposed
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that they should seek refuge with her. Find-
ing a former domestic of the family, she kind-
ly led them to their aunt, where the desolate
children were tenderly received.

Beauharnais was now in the Conciergerie,
doomed to die, and awaiting his execution.
Josephine was in the prison of the Carmelites,
expecting hourly to be led to the tribunal to
receive also her doom of death.

Hortense, an affectionate child, ardent and
unreflecting in her impatience to see her moth-
er, one morning left her aunt’s house at Fon-
tainebleau, to which place her#aunt had re-
moved, and in & market-cart travelled thirty
miles to Paris. Here the energetic child, im-
pelled by grief and love, succeeded in finding
her mother’s maid, Victorine. It was however
impossible for them to obtain aceess to the pris-
on, and Hortense the next day returned to
Fontainebleau. . Josephine, upon being inform-
ed of this imprudent act, to which affection
had impelled her child, wrote to her the fol-
lowing letter :

«T should be entirely satisfied with the good
heart of my Hortense, were 1 not displeased
with her bad head. How is it, my daughter,
that, without permission from your aunt, you
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Letter from Josephine,

have come to Paris? ‘But it was to see me
you will say.” You ought to be aware that n(;
one can see me without an order, to obtain
which requires both means and precautions.
And besides, you got upon M. Dorset’s cart
at the risk of incommoding him, and retardinér
tbfz conveyance of his merchandise. In all
thi's you have been very inconsiderate. My
child, observe: it is not sufficient to do good

you must also do good properly. At your age,
the first of all virtues is confidence and docilit}:
towards your relations. I am therefore obliged
to tell you that I prefer your tranquil attach-
ment to your misplaced warmth. This, how-
ever, does not prevent me from embracing you

but less tenderly than I shall do when I learr:
that you have returned to your aunt.”

On the evening of the 24th of July M. de
Beauharnais received the announcement in his
cell, that with the dawn of the next morning
he was to be led to the guillotine. Unde?"
these ocircumstances he wrote the following
farewell letter to his wife: -~

“-I have yet a few minutes to devote to af-
fecn.on, tears, and regret, and then I must whol-
ly give myself up to the glory of my fate and
to thoughts of immortality. When you re-
ceive this letter, my dear Josephine, your hus-
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band will have ceased to live, and will be tast-
ing true existence in the bosom of his Creator.
Do not weep for him. The wicked and sense-
less beings who survive him are more worthy
of your tears, for they are doing mischief which
they can never repair. But let us not cloud
the present moments by any thoughts of their
guilt. 1 wish, on the contrary, to brighten
these hours by the reflection that T have enjoy-
od the affection of a lovely woman, and that
our union would have been an uninterrupted
course of happiness, but for errors which I was
t00 late to acknowledge and atone for. This
thought wrings tears from my €yes, though
your generous heart pardons me. But this is
o time to revive the recollection of my errors
and of your wrongs. What thanks I owe tfo
Providence, who will reward you.

« That Providence disposes of me before my
time. This is another blessing, for which I am .
grateful. Can a virtuous man live happy when
he sees the whole world a prey to the wicked ?
I should rejoice in being taken away, Were it
not for the thought of leaving those I love be-
hind me. Butif the thoughts of the dying are
presentiments, something in my heart tells me
that these horrible butcheries are drawing to a
close; that the executioners will, in their turn,
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bec9me victims; that the arts and sciences will
again flourish in France; that wise and mode-
rate laws will take the place of cruel sacrifices,
and. that you will at length enjoy the happines;
which you have deserved. Our children will
discharge the debt for their father.
* w * * 3 *

“I resume these incoherent and almost il-
legible lines, which were interrupted by the en-
trance of my jailer. I have submitted to a

cruel ceremony, which, under any other cir--

cumstances, I would have resisted at the sacri-
fice of my life. Yet why should we rebel
against necessity? Reason tells us to make
the best of it we can. My hair has been -cut
off. I had some idea of buying a part of it, in
orde;r to leave to my wife-and children an I,m-
equivocal pledge of my last recollection of them.
Alas! my heart breaks at the very thought
' an@ my tears bedew the paper on which Ioan;
writing. Adieu, all that I love. Think of
me, and do not forget that to die the victim of
tyrants and the martyrs of liberty sheds lustre
on the scaffold.”

~ Josephine did not receive this letter until
after her husband’s execution. The next af-
ternoon one of the daily papers was brought
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into the prison of the Carmelites. Josephine
anxiously ran her eye.over the record of the
executions, and found the name of her hus-
band in the fatal list.  She fell senseless to the
foor in a long-continued swoon. ‘When con-
sciousness returned, she exclaimed at first, in
the delirium of her anguish, ¢ O God, let me
die! let me die! There is no peace for me
but in the grave.” And thenagain a mother’s
love, as she thought of her orphan children,
led her to cling to the misery of existence, for
their sake. Soon, however, the ‘unpitying
agents of the revolutionary tribunal came to
her with the announcement that in two days
che was to be led to the Conciérgerie, and
thence to her execution.

In the following letter Josephine informed
her children of the death of their father, and
of her own approaching execution. Tt is a
letter highly characteristic of this wonderful
woman in the attempt, by the assumption of
calmness, to avoid as far as possible lacerating
the feelings of Eugene and Hortense.

«The hand which will deliver this to you
s faithiful and sure. You will receive it from
o friend who knows and has shared my sor-
rows. T know not by what accident she has
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Josephine to her children.

hitherto been spared. I call this accident for-
tunate; she regards it as a calamity. ‘Is it
not disgraceful to live,’ said she yesterday,
‘when all who are good have the honor of
dying?”” May Heaven, as the reward of her
courage, refuse her the fatal honor she desires.
‘“As to me, I am qualified for that honor,
and I am  preparing myself for receiving it.
Why has disease spared me so long? But I
must not murmur. = As a wife, T ought to fol-
low the fate of my husband, and can there now
_be any fate more glorious than to ascend the
scaffold ? It is a patent of immortality, pur-
“ chased by a prompt and pleasing death.
“Wy-children, your father is dead, and your
mothet is about to follow him. But as before

. that final stroke the assassins leave me a fow
* moments to myself, I wish to employ them
3 m writing to you. Soerates, when condemned,
& philosophized with his dlsmples A mother

on the point of undergoing a similar fate, ma,y
discourse with her children.

“My last sigh will be for you; and I wish
to make my last words a lasting lesson. Time
was, when I gave you lessons in a more pleas-
ing way. But the present will not be the less
useful, that it is given at so serious a momeiit.
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T have the weakness to water it with my tears.

I shall soon have the courage to seal it with

my blood. «

“ Hitherto it was impossible to be happier
than I have been. While to my union with
your father I owed my felicity, I may ven-
ture to think and to say that to character
I was indebted for that union. I found in my
heart the means of winning the affection of my
husband’s relations. Patience and gentleness
always succeed in gaining the® good-will of
others. You also, my dear children, possess
natural advantages which cost little, and are
of great value. But you must learn how to
employ them, and that is what T still feel a
pleasure in teaching you by my example.

* * * w * *

“Here I must record the gratitude I owe to
my excellent brother-in-law, who has, under
various circumstances, given me proofs of the
most sincere friendship, though he was of quite
a different opinion from your father, who em-
braced the new ideas with all the enthusiasm
of a lively imagination. He fancied liberty
was to be secured by obtaining concessions
from the king, whom he venerated. But all
was lost, and nothing gained but anarchy.
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Josephine to her children.

Who will arrest the torrent? O God! unless
thy powerful hand control and restrain it, we
are undone. s

“For my part, my children; I am about to
die, as your father died, a victim of the fory he
always opposed, but to which he fell a sacri-
Ace. T leave life without hatred of France
and its assAssins, whom I despise. But 1 am
penetrated with sorrow for the misfortunes of
my country. Honor my memory in sharing
my sentiments. I leave for your inheritance
the glory of your father and the name of your
mother, whom some who have been unfortu-
nate will bear in remembrance.”
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Releage of Josephine.

CaapTeER II1.

Teg MARRIAGE OF JOSEPHINE AND
GENERAL BONAPARTE.

HE day before Josephine was to be led

to her execution there was a new revolu-

tion in Paris. Robespierre and the party then
in power were overthrown. From condemn-
ing others, they were condemned themselves.
They had sent hundreds, in the cart of the ex-
ecutioner, to the guillotine. Now it was their
turn to take that fatal ride, to ascend the steps
of the scaffold, and to have their own heads
severed by the keen edge of the knife. Those
whom they had imprisoned were set at liberty.
As Josephine emerged from the gloom of
her prison into the streets of Paris, she found
herself a widow, homeless, almost friendless,
and in the extreme of penury. But for her
children, life would have been a burden from
which she would have been glad to be relieved
by the executioner’s axe. The storms of rev-

olution had dispersed all her friends, and ter-
4




