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NAPOLEON.

unpreps of books have been written 1n many languages
describing and analysing the Napoleonte drama into which

were crowded during a few swift years the greatest cam
paigns of modern warfare, the breaking down of political
boundaries, the making and unmaking of Kings and dynasties, and
the revolutionary struggles of many peoples and nations, from
which came forth the new spirit of democracy So have hundreds
of boaks been written about the man who marched through Europe
with his trumphant legions, who founded a great Empire with the
proudest nations for its provinces, who gave the watchword
of hiberty to people long enslaved by feudal power, who was
the Dictator of the new order, and who then, attacked by the
combined forces of Burope, and abandoned by the men he had
raised from nothing, surrendered to powers mightier even than hus
own genius
Napoleon has not lacked biographers! Every phase of his hfe
has been minutely chronicled Every aspect of his character has
been dissected Among those who 1n his lifetime came within the
arcle of his amazing influence, who fought with him 1n s great
wars, or worked under him 1 the affairs of State, many poured
out on paper their memories of this overpowering personality
Many hated him, among those who had received the greatest
favoars fromt huat it s remarkable how many returned hrs favours
by venomous and lying hatred—but they were bound to admit
the immensity of his genius, and often there slips into thetr
narrative some anecdote which reveals the man's generosity and
magnanimty
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‘What, underneath all his diplomacy and statecraft (which made
him shape his actions according to circumstances) was the guding N
law of his life, his 1deal, or to use another word 1n a sense not
ordinanly used, his religion ?

More 1ntensely interesting than the story of Napoleon's battles
and of hus jugglings with Buropean Powers, would be the story of
Napoleon's soul That has never been told, but at least, putting
aside passion and prejudice, we may get near toit \We may see
something of the spirituahty that uphfted him 1n moments of great
emotion  We may understand something of the inner faith of a
man who threw over all conventional religious dogma ~ We may,
by reading the thousands of anecdotes that have been recorded of
him, realise a little more clearly wheren lay the secret of his
mastery over men, and get to the centre as 1t were of his sublime
egotism  Neither demt god nor devil, we must study him as a
man with simple affections and simple impulses like other men
Though he was sometimes a consummate actor, when he was the
central figure of public ceremontes, or when he ssued his edicts
to conquered powers, we must get away from the prejudice, too
strongly planted in English minds, that he was always an actor, and

a posenr That 1s a primary mistake which has for long obscured I,.M,
the soul of Napoleon For, as a rule, no man was more natural, )
even when there were the strongest temptations to be theatrical, ; ?
and 1t 1s just because he was blunt 1n hus speech and unaffected 1n 2 &
his manners that we may, with some certainty, discover the secrets Q ,’é
of his inaer ife J’H
There are people who will that Napoleon was a soull %%,3’,
man  And certainly when one reflects upon the thousands of human by
lives sacrificed for his ambition, upon his apparent lack of any higher P
tdeal than that of “glory" for the inspiration of Ius legions, one -

may be tempted at first to disbelieve 1n his spirituality But the
truth ts that Napoleon was no atheist or philosopher of materialism
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What, underneath all his diplomacy and statecraft (which made
him shape his actions according to circumstances) was the guiding
law of his life, his 1deal, or to use another word tn a sense not
ordinarily used, his religion ?

More intensely interesting than the story of Napoleon s battles
and of hts jugglings with European Powers would be the story of
Napoleon s soul That has never been told but at least, putting
aside passion and prejudice, we may get near tott We may see
something of the spirituality that uphfted him 1n moments of great
emotion  We may understand something of the imner faith of a
man who threw over all conventional religious dogma We may,
by reading the thousands of anecdotes that have been recorded of
him, realise a little more clearly wherein lay the secret of his
mastery over men, and get to the centre as 1t were of his sublime
egotism  Neither demt god nor devil, we must study him as a
man with simple affections and simple impulses like other men
Though he was sometimes a consummate actor, when he was the
central figure of public ceremonies, or when he 1ssued his edicts
to conquered powers, we must get away from the prejudice, too
strongly planted 1n English minds, that he was always an actor, and
a posenr That 1s a primary mistake which has for long obscured
the soul of Napoleon For as a rule no man was more natural,
even when there were the strongest temptations to be theatrical,
and 1t 1s just because he was blunt 1n his speech and unaffected in
his manners that we may, with some certainty, discover the secrets
of hus inner life

There are people who will maintan that Napoleon was a soulless
man  And certainly when one reflects upon the thousands of human
lives sacrificed for his ambitton, upon his apparent lack of any higher
ideal than that of “glory for the mspiration of his legions, one
may be tempted at first to disbelieve 1n his spirituality But the
truth 1s that Napoleon was no atherst or philosopher of materialism
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Malmatson The Chief Consul, as he then was, admitted that he
was not an orthodox Chrmsttan * But religion,” he said, “15 a
princtple which cannot be eradicated from the heart of man *

He rose from his chair and looked up at the clear sky 1n which
the stars shone brightly ¢ Who made all that?' he asked
solemnly Then after a pause, be said, with evident emotion,
“Only last Sunday eveming I was walking here alone when the
Church bells of the village of Rueil rang at sunset 1 was strongly
moved, so vividly did the image of early days come back with that
sound If it be thus with me, what must it be with others?
In re establishing the Church, I consult the wishes of the great
mayority of the people *

There 1s one profound utterance of Napoleon in Roederer's
memotrs, which shows how deeply he had thought on the subject
of religion, and how boldly he differed from the soctal plulosophy
of his time

“There 1s but one means of getting good manners,” he saud,
“ and that 1s by establishing religion  Soctety cannot exist without
inequality of fortune, and inequality of fortune cannot exist
without religion When a man 1s dying of hunger by the side of
one who gour dizes, 1t 1s impossible for him to agree to this
difference unless there be some authority to say to him, *God
wills 1t so, there must be poor and rich i this world, but
afterwards, and during etermty, the division will be made
otherwise "

Napoleon was not a Catholic in the orthodox sense of the
word—though he used to cross himself n moments of strong
excitement and often mocked at the superstition and worldliness
of many of the clergy, but, at the same time, he never permitted
any sacrilegrous conduct among his soldiers, and he had that true
catholicity of spirit which enables a man to reverence the faith
of others  He has been ridiculed for his behaviour 1n Egypt when
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1s there before my eyes, a mystery which I can never deny nor
explain  Here I see nothing human "

There are many evidences that 1n spite of occastonal loose talk
Napoleon had at the heart of him an almost simple reverence  He
spectally disliked the outrageous flattery which during the zemth
of his power compared him, in the hyperbolical language of the
Latin race, to a divimty  When 1n 1807 designs for 2 new coinage
were submitted him with the motto,  Napoleone protegge ' ltala,’
the Emperor wrote on the margin *This 1s most unsuitable, the
word proposed 1n place of ‘ God protect ' 1s indecent ”

In the following year he wrote to his minister of marmne—

# 1 dispense you from comparing me to God The phrase 1s so
singular and irreverent that | wish to believe that you did not
reflect upon what you were writing

These examples are not given with the 1dea of proving that
Napoleon was a religious man mn the ordinary sense of the
word He was not He was a son of that Revolution which
had revolted, not only agamnst the old regime, but against the old
faith

He was untouched with the fire of the reformer or the fanatic
He had 1ndeed 1n everyday conversation some of the modern French
bourgeors camaraderie with the “don deen,” and we all know
his cynical philosophy that “*God was on the side of the big
battalions” But he was too great a man, he had too much
1magination to be an absolute matertalist

Like the great soldiers of an older world he believed 1n signs and
portents On the mormng of lus great victory at Austerlitz, the
sun rose with unusual splendour, and he regarded it as the promise
of glory for the French arms, and afterwards “the sun of
Austerlitz” became a proverb with him and with bis veterans, so
that whenever there was a brilliant dawn on the mormngofa
battle they would speak of it as an assured sign of Victory Aad
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The Cardinal was silent, abashed by what he thought was the
colossal ambition of a man who would make even the stars
subordinate to his pride

But Napoleon’s meaning was different He saw the star of hus
destiny which must be fulfilled

These things show that Napoleon had a sense of the supernatural
and was not without a superstition which came to him, no doubt,
with his Corsican blood and early education  But this occastonal
homage to unknown powers outside tumself did not take the place
of a religion with im  His religlon—that s to say, his law of life—
was essentially practical and humanitarian It was the pride of
personality, or to put 1t 1 different words, the power of the human
will  Napoleon was the greatest “individualist™ The whole
gospel of his life was the right of the individual to reach the
fughest success the world can offer—la carritre omerte aux
talents ”  That was fus abiding faith, 1ad he was unswerving 1 his
devotion to this ideal  Although he was fired as a young man with
the ardour of revolution, and wrote, almost as soon as he could
write French at all, 2 History of Corsica, it which the most
advanced republicanism amimates every page, he was too close an
observer of human nature even in his youth to become a disciple
of the socmalistic dreams which intoxicated such democrats as
Rousseau and Robespierre

As we have seen, he belteved that while this world lasted there
would be 1nequality of fortune in any soctety  FHis ideal of liberty
therefore was not the levellng of men to ene class, but the
breaking down of the old barriers which prevented a man from
rising from one class to another He had no great opinion of
democracy and the mass, no opinion at all of mob law

“1 frankly declare,” he once said, ““that tf I had to choose
between the old Monarchy and Jacobin misrule I should infinttely
prefer the former "
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few returned They had already suffered mn body and spirit during
the long marches towards an enemy that always vamshed, and
through great sombre plains where desolation reigned The
Emperor himself had revealed m his tent to his closest companions
m arms some signs of the awful sense of impending calamity
which weighed down his spirit But to his men he was still
“le petst caporal

* Following his custom, he walks slowly down the ranks He
knows 1n what wars each regiment has served with him  He stops
before tus oldest soldiers  To one of them he recalls with a word,
and with 2 familiar caress, the battle of the Pyramids, to another
Marengo Austerlitz, Iéna or Friedland, and the veteran who
believes that he has been recogmsed by his Emperor swells
out with glory in the mudst of s younger comrades, who envy
him

“Napoleon goes on he does not neglect the youngest They
seem to have a special interest for him  He knows their shightest
needs He interrogates them Do their captamns look after them?
Have their wages been pad? Do they lack any part of thetr
equipment ?  He wishes to inspect their haversacks

‘At last he stops in the centre of the regiment, and asks 1 a
loud voice who are the most worthy He calls up those who are
pomnted out, and questions them How many years' service?
‘What campaigns ?  \What wounds ?  What distinguished actions?
Then he gies them their promotion as officers, sees that they
get their rank immediately, 1n his presence, potnting out the way
1n which they are to receive the honour—ittle detals which
charm a soldier !

¢ They tell each other that the great Emperor who yudges actions
en masse bustes himself about them down to the smallest detal,
that they are his oldest, his real family It s in this way that he
makes them love war, glory, and himself "
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talent 1 elevated him without asking how many degiies of nobility
he had, knowing that by joining me, they would be telicved from
the yoke of the aristociacy under which they Inbout

“There 1s not a canarlle 1n the world, not even the Prusving,
worse treated You tall of your ficedom, can anything he
more horrible than your pressing of seamen? You send your
boats on shore to seize upon every male that ean bo found, whe,
1f they have the mustortune to belong to the canardli, il they cannot
prove themselves gentlemen,* ate hurtied on bouwd yow ships to
serve as seamen tn all quarters of the globe  And yet you have
the mmpudence to talk of the conscription mn Tiance! It wounds
your pride because it falls wpon all sanks  Oh, how shockmg that
a gentleman s son should be obliged to defend lus country, Just as
1f he were onc of the canazll. 7 And that hie should be compclled
to expose his body, or put humsclf on a level with n vile pleberan !
Yet God made all men alike Who forms the nation?  Not your
lords, nor your fat prelates and churchmen, not your gentlemen,
nor your ohigarchy Ohl one day the people will revenge them-
setves, and terrible scenes will take place ”

It must not be forgotten that although Nuapoleon tgnored the
might of the Bribish Navy and the proud spimt of the nution
who at the first warning of invaston rassed volunteer corps all over
the country—we may smile now at the rustics 1 arms and the
military absurdities of those self-rased regiments, but at least
they showed the pride and pluck of the people—he was right in
tis scorn of our class distinctions and 1n his pity for the down-
trodden masses While the press-gangs scarched every port for
able bodied men we could not honestly condemn the French
conscription , while the horrible penal laws of England survived, as
they did until after Napoleon’s death, we could not boast of our
liberty  As late as 1829 men and women and young children were

* He spoke this word sn English
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those Royalists and Mloderates who had been bamshed from therr
native soil

““Napoleon had but one idea,” says Azais in hus Jugement
Impartial sur Napolton, " which was to gather round him, and
entrust with important posts, the most remarkable among the men
who had not feared to combat his projects and oppose his elevation
The man who dreaded his vengeance found himself summoned to
become tus supporter

Bernadotte, who had opposed Napoleon's coup d'état on the
18th Brumaire, who afterwards, as the First Consul was fully
aware, became the leader of a clique whose object was to drag down
the general of the army of Italy, and who « passed his life 1n
quarrels with the First Consulate, and 1n seeking to make them
up"” was rewarded with tfimte generosity by a man more
magnamumous than himself Napoleon made him Marshal of
France and Grand Officer of the Empire and did not opposc
his election as Crown Prince of Sweden Time and time again
the Emperor pardoned Bernadotte's tnsolence, msubordination
and intmguing  He also pad his debts and granted him a
pension

Masséna, one of Napoleon's most famous generals, embarrassed
his master by his ceaseless rapacity It was the worst fault 1n
the eyes of Napoleon who was always scrupulous 1n money matters,
having the instinct of the bourgeots for small economies

‘“ Massena,” he wrote, ‘15 good for nothing 1n a c1v1l government
In the first place he is incapable of attachment He 1s a good
soldier, but entirely grven up to love of money, 1t 1s the only
motine power which makes him act even under my eyes He
began by small sums, now muhons would not satisfy lum *

Yet, because of s undenable bravery and brilliant general
ship, the Emperor gave him the Duchy of Rivoli and the principality
of Essling
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those Royalists and Moderates who had been bamshed from their
native soil

“ Napoleon had but one idea,” says Azais in his Jugement
Impartial sur Napoleon, ' which was to gather round him, and
entrust with important posts, the most remarkable among the men
who had not feared to combat his projects and oppose his elevation
The man who dreaded his vengeance found himself summoned to
become his supporter ™

Bernadotte, who had opposed Napoleon's coup detat on the
18th Brumaire, who afterwards, as the First Consul was fully
aware, became the leader of a clique whose object was to drag down
the general of the army of Italy, and who *passed his life 1n
quarrels with the First Consulate, and 1n seeking to make them
up’ was rewarded with infinite generosity by a man more
magnanimous than himself Napoleon made him Marshal of
France and Grand Officer of the Empire, and did not oppose
s election as Crown Prince of Sweden Time and time agamn
the Emperor pardoned Bernadotte’s 1nsolence, insubordination
and intriguing He also paid his debts and granted him a
penston

Massena, one of Napoleon’s most famous generals, embarrassed
his master by his ceaseless rapacity It was the worst fault 1in
the eyes of Napoleon who was always scrupulous 1n money matters,
having the 1nstinct of the bourgeots for small economies

“Masséna ' he wrote, “1s good for nothing 1n a civil government
In the first place he is incapable of attachment He 1s a good
soldier, but entirely given up to love of money, 1t 1s the only
motive power which makes him act even under my eyes He
began by small sums, now mullions would not satisfy him "

Yet, because of fhis undeniable bravery and brilliant general
ship, the Emperor gave im the Duchy of Rivoli and the principality
of Essling
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I hope it will serve as a warming to you, and I confide to you the
post of Major-General of my Army of Spain *

These instances of Napoleon's largeness of soul—his utter lach
of pettiness which would prompt a meaner man to steihe down an

ffender, or of a ruthl which would cause a man to forget
all past service when punishing a great fault—nught be multsplicd
tndefimitely.  In every one of his battles there were officers who,
etther by stupidity or laziness or arrogance, defeated some mave-
ment planned by their great general, throughout his whole career
Napoleon was constantly incensed by the behaviour of men who,
though heroes, were also in private life very much hke unruly and
insolent schoolboys ~ Yet though he sometimes stormed and raved
at them, quick to lose his temper, and when angry losing control of
Ins speech which stabhbed them with fierce words, he seldom, if
ever, carried out his worse threats  His wrath quickly evaporated,
and he would make generous amends to the men he had bulited, as
though he, and not they, were at fault

Nor was his generous forgiveness of faults restricted to superior
officers It may be thought that he was astute enough to realise
that he owed a great part of his power to the military or civil
genus of the men he had gathered round inm, and that he was
afraid to lose their allegiance by too much sevemty That s far
from the truth Napoleon, strict disciplinarian as he was, was
never a tyrant or a martinet to the troops under his command  He
could be as patient and generous to a junior officer or to a common
soldier as to a field marshal of the Empire  There are many
letters in hus collected correspondence which reveal his quite
fatherly affection for the men he called his ‘“chuldren,” and Ins
stncere disltke to degrade even the humblest among them :n the
eyes of his comrades by too severely pumshing a fault

Writing to the superior officer of a soldier who bad been dis-

missed from iy regiment for bad bebaviour, he said  “1 have
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As he was leaving the room Napoleon called to him and said 1n g

his kindest and most winning voice, “ Tell General Lasalle that 1t ¥
)

Y

will be agreeable to me that you should be the person selected to
announce to me the success of these movements *

It may be seen by these few anecdotes selected out of many
hundreds of a similar character, that Napoleon had a complete
stncerty 1n his creed of promotion by mert  And it must not be
forgotten that it was a most revolutionary creed to the age n
which he lived and ruled It was destructive, far more than
mob passion, of the anczen regzme  The French mob did not secure
equality by overthrowing a dynasty and butchering aristocrats by
the guillotine They set up new tyrants and became still more
enslaved But Napoleon showed the way to a wide practical
liberty, to a liberty which would raise men instead of debasing
them By appealing to the wmstincts for honour and glory among
men, he created a spirit of noble rivalry 1n which the best would
gain the prizes of life

By promoting men out of the ranks 1n proportion to thetr merit,
he did not defy the fundamental law of all societies and civilisations
by destroying the various gradations of rank, but he made those
distinctions of class more natural and more admirable Revolu
tionary then, such a doctrine would be revolutionary now 1
England and other countries governed by tradition, though a
hundred years have passed since Napoleon put his principles into
practice  In our ctvil service there 1s no promotion by merit
Sentority, social influence, the wholly artificial value of academtc
distinctions, are the rules which govern Whitehall A third class
clerk, however efficient and brilliant, will never be metamorphosed
tato a first class clerk  In the army the promotions from the ranks
are so few that they are the exceptions to prove the rule of class
privilege  Wealth and high birth secure high commands, not so
often as 1n the days of Napoleon, but still too often It can hardly
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be boasted in the British army that *“/a carritre est onverte anx
falents,” and that every private soldier carries in his knapsack the
biton of a field marshal.

If we look into Napoleon's soul we shall see that its grandeur
was largely due to its simplicity. Not born in the purple he always
kept the essential qualitics of the dowrgeoisie.  Although he knew
the valuc of pomp and pageantry as a means of impressing the
imagination of the masses; although he knew that a crown and
impcrial robes, and titles and decorations, were necessary to an
Empcror who ruled over many peoples and who was the headpiece
of a great political system, his soul was always simple, and
unseduced by these trappings. With the imperial crown on his
head he was still a man of the middle class, a bourgeois. When he
came back from Notre Dame after his coronation he bundled off
his robes and protested that he had never been so bored in his
life. Years afterwards as an exile in St. Helena he wrote to
Coulaincourt: ** The lot of a dethroned king who has been born a
king and nothing more must be dreadful. The pomp of the throne,
the gew-gaws which surround him from his cradle, and which
accompany him step by step through life, become a necessary
condition of his existence. For me, always a soldier, and a
sovereign by chance, the luxuries of royalty proved a heavy charge.
The toils of war and a rough camp life are best suited to my
organisation, my habits, and my taste. Of all my past grandeurs I
alone regret my soldiers; and of all the jewels of my crown, the
French uniforms which they allowed me to take with me are the
most precious I have preserved.”

He was always proud of having sprung from the canaille. As
an Emperor he loved to remember his days as a poor lieutenant of
Artillery when with Bourrienne, his old school-chum and afterwards
his comrade in arms on many a battlefield, he used to lunch at the
Trois Bornes in the Rue de Valois, indulging in the dreams of

28

S

A
. . -; . ¥. A RN
M & | ® - d'
"GT‘)' 1"’]""%1 A -7 I v"‘!’ * v T g )
. R . “ . B
S qar® T A Cegpr” 4 M

——




nehi 1

%4






e Y e g T ﬁ{’r A
N ‘/) ACT R L A - e w? 3) ¥
s 2 ML 2 Yeapgpm - Vo op? 2 ;gg
.é; i@
\, : youth over a bottle of thin wine Sometimes i after years when N
1 fus officers used to complain of poverty, he would remind them of
4 the time when he lunched for si¢ sous, at Justat’s 1n the Rue des

Petits Peres  Those early days 1n Paris, when his highest ambition
was to ltve 1n a little house and drive 1n a cabriolet, remained as a
sweet memory with the man tn all his greatness

The little economies of bourgeois hife became his training in state )
hnance The squandering of money was always distasteful to him &y
As Emperor he kept his with the scrupul of the
small houscholder who has to make both ends meet He hated,
like every good bourgeoss, to be cheated by his tradespeople, and
to the last Lept a sharp eye on their bills  Like a bourgeoss again
he quarrelled with his wife over her dress allowance Many were
the tears Josephine shed when the Emperor scolded her for not
Leeping accounts and getting mto debt

The fi1lendships he made in the early days of his life when he
was a poor and obscure young man were never forgotten He
sought out his old schoolmaster and military instructors, and gave
them penstons and places  Officers who had befriended him when
he was desperately tn need of friendship became generals of
diviston, and heads of military departments As all the world
knows, his family who had shared his pay when a junior officer,
shared his glory when he was the great Emperor. And they were
not by any means grateful to him  For Louis Bonaparte specially
he had made many sacrifices as a young man, and twenty years
later, after Lows as King of Holland had shown the rankest
ingratitude to the brother who had lifted him up, and bad forgotten
even Tis loyalty to France, Napoleon wrote bitterly to
Coulaincourt

* That Lows whom | educated out of my pay as sub lieutenant,
God knows at the price of what privations! Do you know how [
managed it 7 It was by never setting foot 1n society or 1 a café,
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by eating dry bread, and by brushing my clothes myself so that
they should last longer."”

Having lived among the middle-class; having flirted with young
women of the people, and clinked glasses with comrades in poor
taverns; having known poverty and thwarted ambition himself, and
all the little pleasures and tragedies of bourgeois life, Napoleon, at
the height of his power, was a man of the people. He was proud
to call himself ** the King of the Third Estate.”

“On my return from a campaign,” he said to O’Meara one day,
‘while my carriage was ascending the steep hill of Tarare 1 got out
and walked up without my attendants as was often my custom; my
wife and my suite were at a little distance behind me ; I saw an old
woman, lame and hobbling along with the help of a crutch,
endeavouring to ascend the mountain. I had a greatcoat on and
was not recognised—I went up to her and said, ¢ Well, ma bonne,
where are you going with a haste which so little belongs to your
years? What is the matter?’ ‘Aa fo7,’ replied the old dame,
‘ they tell me the Emperor is here, and 1 want to see him before 1
die." "'

‘(¢ Bah, bah,’ said I, *what do you want to see him for. What
have you gained by him? He is a tyrant as well as the others,
You have only changed one tyrant for another?’ ‘ Nay, mousierwr,
that may be, but after all he is the King of the people, and
the Bourbons were the Kings of the nobles. We have chosen
hiim, and if we are to have a tyrant, let him be one chosen
by ourselves.’”

“There,” said Napoleon, *“ you have the sentiments of the French
nation expressed by an old woman.”

Love is the touchstone of a man’s character. Itisinthe passion
of love that a man’s soul is most nakedly revealed. It was soin
the case of Napoleon. In mauny acts of his life we may argue that
he was a posenr; that he was generous because generosity was the
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best diplomacy, that he was don camarade with his soldiers
because he played upon human nature with consummate slull for
his own ends  These things have been said, and we may agree or
not agree  But 1n his love letters to Josephine the soul of the
young Napoleon 1s laid bare There 1s no doubting the sincerity
of these letters, for they scorch one with the fire of their passion,
and they were written hastily, on the battlefield, after great
victortes, 1n the tumult of great campaigns, and m cities yust
entered by his triymphant legions

Napoleon had hardly gtven a thought to women before he met
Josephine Beauharnais, the beautiful young widow, and the mother
of two children  He had flirted a little, with the brusque gallantry
of a soldier more concerned with military science than with the
art of amorous dalltance, with one girl, Eugenie Désirée Clary, a
soap boiler’s daughter, he had been first stirred by something like
passion, though 1t was nothing but 2 harmless “calf love * He
asked for her hand 1n marriage and she refused him, little guessing
that she was gwving up the diadem of an Empress There was
also a certain Mademoiselle de Colombier with whom he was
épris  Spealung of that, he said afterwards, * We were the most
innocent creatures imagmnable We contrived short interviews
together 1 well remember one which took place on a mid.
summer’s mormng just as the light begantodawn It willhardly be
believed that all our happ d 11 eating cherries together "

When he met Josephine he had a virginal heart And at the
first sight of this beautiful young widow he was inflamed with a
great passion  She held him aloof for a time, hardly thinking him
2 good enough match, though he was already a general and appotnted
to command the army in Italy But his wooing was ardent, and
she was induced to consent Like other lovers who have not
become Emperors he believed himself * the happiest of men ™ At
the very pertod of lus life when he was about to dazzle the world
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with his greatest exploits of modern warfare, he had the simplicity
of a lover who humbles himself before a frail woman, believing her
spotless. And when he marched into Italy like 2 new Hannibal
issuing those amazing proclamations to his troops, when he held
out to them the vision of great glory and of great plunder in words
that still stir the pulse of all Frenchmen by their grandiloquent
eloquence, he stole away to his tent or his cabinet to write letters
to Josephine his wife in other words as simple as passion itself.
He laid himself at her feet—at the feet of this woman who was
enjoying herself in a round of light gaieties—he expressed his
ardent longing to hold her in his arms, to kiss her a thousand times
with burning kisses.

She did not trouble to answer his letters and he was
tortured.

“My life is a perpetual nightmare,” he wrote. ‘A horrible
presentiment prevents me from breathing. I live no more. I
have lost more than life, more than happiness, more than rest. I
am almost without hope. I send you a courier. He will remain
only four hours in Paris, and will bring your answer."”

And again:

“ My presentiments are so gloomy that I should be satisfied if I
could see you, press you to my heart, and die.”

So he goes on like any bourgeois lover inspired by the poetry of
passion—very unlike the ‘cold,” * ruthless,” ‘ heartless' man
who frightened English children in their beds, and English
gentlemen at their firesides, under the name of * the Corsican
Ogre.”

““ My darling, mind you tell me that you are convinced I love you
more than it is possible to imagine ; that you are persuaded that
every moment of my time is consecrated to you; that never an
hour passes without my thinking of you; that the idea of another
woman has never occurred to me; that in my eyes they are all
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with his greatest exploits of modern

of a lover who humbles himself befo
spotless.  And when he marched in
1ssuing those amaring proclamation
out to them the vision of great glory 2
that still stie the pulse of all French
cloquence, he stole away to his tent ov,
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éﬂ\(? to Joscphine his wife in other words ¥
$7 ‘f He Iaid himself at her feet—at the f'ciL
. ‘02 enjoying herself in a round of light g:
ARV ardent longing to hold her in his arms, to
2N with burning kisses. i
\ié‘ 3 She did not trouble to answer hé
m tortured.
¥y “My life is a perpetual nightmare,” *
Y, presentiment prevents me from breathir
() have lost more than life, more than happi

am almost without hope. I send you a ¢
only four hours in Paris, and will bring yo&

And again:

‘““ My presentiments are so gloomy that I
LAY could see you, press you to my heart, and di

So he goces on like any dowurgears lover in:
passion—very unlike the ‘ cold,” * ruthle
who frightened English children in the
gentlemen at their firesides, under the n:
Ogre.”

“My darling, mind you tell me that you at
more than it is possible to imagine; that y
every moment of my time is consecrated
hour passes without my thinking of you; tt
woman has never occurred to me; that in
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without charm, beauty or wit, that you and you alone, such as 1
see you now, can please me, and absorb all the faculties of my
soul, that you have sounded all its depths, that 1t has no dark
corners hidden from you, no thoughts not subject to you, that my
strength, my arms, my mind—all are yours , that my soul 1s 11 your
body, that the day when you change, or the day on which you
cease to live would be that of my death, that nature and the earth
are only beautiful 1n my eyes because you inhabit them ™
In all these letters, so hot with passion that we cannot read them
without a kind of shame that they should be read by all the world,
letters 1n which Napoleon’s southern blood was revealed, there 1s
hardly a word about his marvellous achievements, not a single
boast of victory  They might have been the letters of 2 commercial
traveller who had gone to Italy to sell ribbons, 1nstead of 2 young
conqueror who was changing the map of Europe
At Milan Napoleon sent courier after courter with letters
mploring Josephine to come to him, letters 1n which at last he
began to express terrible doubts of her fidehity She came
reluctantly, and Napoleon was 1n the seventh heaven of joy But
Josephine was not the santly, injured creature, who, 1n such
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melodramas as “A Royal Divorce” brings tears to the eyes of

the gallery boys £,
In those days, at least, she thought only of ber own plezstme. E_‘ \é
‘When Napoleon was away from her side she flirted—not perhzps "g\‘_;'
harmfully, but with too light regard for her busband's honnen— :\‘-‘J
with the young officers left in the garrison. The young gencel ? ~
could not stay long with her, he had to march wxtb his Tnos :\_:_”_“
to Verona and Rome, and again she did not basten to znsver rs 5%
endearing letters, and when she answered it w2s 1 2 syle T2 - ‘i
chilled him '“-\::\j
“Your letters,” he wrote “are as cold as 1f yon v=—=e Z—==m i

might have been written after fifteen yezrs of moweemd % ° —
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When he was on his way back to Milan he sent her a message in
advance.

“1 l.lope that ere long I shall seize you in my arms and cover
you with a million burning kisses—burning as though they came
from the equator.”

Alas, when Napoleon reached Milan Josephine was not there to
meet her conquering hero! She had gone off to Genoa on some
adventure of amusement. It was the first shock that dulled the
man’s throbbing heart. He walked gloomily through the empty
palace, and then wrote a letter to his absent wife in which he
reproached her for this ““incalculable misery.”

Not long afterwards unpleasant rumours reached him about
Josephine’s friendship with a certain handsome young coxcomb
named Hippolyte Charles. We need not go into that scandal.
What is the truth of it can hardly be discovered now. But
gradually, as the first year or two of their married life passed,
Napoleon became disillusioned. He knew his wife to be a light,
frivolous woman, frightfully extravagant in spite of all his protests,
and too careless of his name. In Egypt, under the great vault
of heaven above the desert, riding up and down before his tent in
the translucent darkness of the Eastern nights, he unbosomed
himself to his young step-son Eugéne, and the son had to make
excuses for his mother. It was a pitiful tragedy, and we get closer
to the humanity of Napoleon in this trouble of his married life than
we can in other phases of his extraordinary career when the man
is rather obscured by the greatness of his power.

But like any middle-class husband he decided to make the best
of things. He withdrew from the divorce he had at first contem-
plated,and although the glamourof idolatryhad gone, he settled down
““en famille” with Josephine, habit taking the place of passion.

There is no doubt indeed that after the first shock of disillusion-
ment he had a genuine affection for Josephine, in spite of their
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frequent quarrels over the Empress’s wild extravagance To her
children, too, Eugene and Hortense, he was entirely devoted and
was their “cher papa” 1t was one of the plensantest traits 1n
Napoleon's character that he was always fond of children and
young people  Often on his campaigas he would forget for a while
the great world struggle 1n which he was involved to tease or play
with some little peasant giel  Childhood touched the most tender
chords of his heart, and showed the real simplicity of his nature, to
which grandeur and power were the accdents of fate It 1s
difficult, however, to forgive his divorce of Josephine, even when we
know the true facts stripped from the sentimentalism which has
been ndulged 1n by populai writers He was induced to believe
that the continuance of hts Empire depended on the founding
of a new hereditary dynasty He believed 1n the theory, so
conttnually disproved, that a great father has a great son, and
he dreamed of a younger Napoleon maintaining the glory of the
Empire and continming s traditions He put the thought from
him as a devilish temptation But 1t was thrust upon him
continually by natural impulses, by intimate advisers, and by the
pressure of circumstances Then he broached the subject to
Josephine as gently as he could He was wonderfully delicate 1n
his brutality! She, poor woman, who 1n her early days of their
marrted hife had neglected his love, was now jealous of his
affection  'When she had awakened to his indifference to her she
had suddenly become eager to bind him fast, and after her first
fughtiness, and 1n spite of her recklessness with money, she was
now a good wife to him  He respected her advice, and took a
great pleasure n ber company The proposal for a divorce
therefore stabbed her to the heart It was not a death blow to
her love, for we cannot believe that she was ever nspired with a
romantic passton for her great husband There 1s no sign of 1t 10
any of her letters  But 1t was the death warrant of her pride and
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position. She would be debased before the whole world. There
were unhappy scenes which distressed Napoleon as much as they
wounded Josephine. There was one terrible scene when finally he
showed his determination to carry through the ugly business ‘ for
the sake of his destiny,” when, as he said, he was impelled to
this cruelty by a power which over-ruled his private affections.
Josephine went into hysterics and fainted, and Napoleon, with the
face of a corpse, summoned an intimate friend to carry her to her
own apartments.

After that final outburst Josephine consented to her own fate
and signed the document agreeing to the divorce.

Napoleon was no Bluebeard, as Henry VIII., who would bludgeon
a woman’s heart or order a wife to the headsman’s block when he
wanted to gratify his lowest passions. He treated Josephine with
magnificent generosity from a financial point of view, and she was
to retain the title of Empress. And after the divorce, after even
his marriage with Marie Louise which allied him to the Blood
Royal of Austria, all his old tenderness for Josephine came back.
He visited her frequently, and remained for hours alone in her
company. Extraordinary situation! Extraordinary man!
He was not less affectionate to Marie Louise, his new wife. She
had not to complain of any coldness in him. He devoted himself
to her comfort, and when she gave him the heir he desired his
gratitude was simple and profound. In after years when he was
exiled to St. Helena and Marie Louise was one of the first to
abandon him, and to betray her marriage vows, he could never
bring himself to believe in her treachery. He believed to the last, or
professed to believe, that she was prevented from sharing his
exile by his enemies, and that she was forbidden even to write

to him.
There is something very pitiful in the Bmperor’s conversation

about these two women with the few friends of his exile, when this
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great restless soul had no other outlet for fus spirit than the
memories of his former greatness and amazing hfe

For Josephine he always had words of tenderness and admiration

"“She was really an amable woman, elegant, charming, and
affable Era la dama la pu graziesa di Francea  She was the
goddess of the toilet, all the fashions originated with her, every
thing she put on appeared elegant, and she was so lind, so
humane—she was the best woman 1n France "

He also had a high opimion of the intellect and character of
Marie Louise, and was satisfied of her devotion to him

With regard to Napoleon’s relations with other women, 1t must
be admitted that he was not without staim  When Josephine first
disappointed him 1t seems that he permitted himself two or three
passing intrigues Scandal has given special notoriety to the
name of Madame Walewska, who 1s supposed to have borne him a %'
son But, on the whole, Napoleon was not a loose living man &
0 His Court was not openly profligate like that of the Bourbons, and
1f he erred once o1 twice he did not live 1n open shame like most
of his predecessors on the throne of France. His family life, indeed,
was very much Like that of any respectable shopkeeper in the
rue St Honoré, and when one remembers that on his triumphant
marches through Europe he was surrounded by constant tempta
tion, and by the beautiful women of Courts not renowned for
virtue, one may marvel at the real austerity of the man He
himself alluded to his strictness of morals when a young man,
which contrasted with the general license of his age

* My extreme youth when I took command of the army of Italy,”
he remarked, *“ made 1t necessary for me to evince great reserve of
manners and the utmost severity of morals This was indis-
pensable to enable me to sustain authority over men so greatly
supertor in age and expertence [ pursued a line of conduct in
the highest degree irreproachable and plary. In spotless
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m(?rahty I was a Cato, and must have appeared so to all. I wasa
phxlo.sopher and a sage. My supremacy could be retained only by
proving myself a better man than any other in the army. Had I
yielded to human weaknesses I should have lost my power.”

There is no doubt that the fear of losing his power was always a
haunting thought of Napoleon, not only as Emperor, but as
General of the Army of Italy, and in the earliest days of his
command. It was the heritage of the Revolution out of the
smouldering ashes of which he rose like the pheenix. Under the
rule of Robespierre no man could believe himself secure. The
Republican Generals were spied upon by agents of the Directory,
who, in most cases civilians without the slightest knowledge of
military science, had the power of criticism and confidential
reporting to the Government. They had but to breathe the word
‘treason’ and a commanding officer was recalled from the front to
take his stand before a tribunal obsessed with the thought of
treachery.

As Commandant of Artillery at Toulon, where his bravery and
skill first attracted the attention of his superior officers, Napoleon
was the victim of this espionage. Afterwards, in spite of his
distinguished service, he almost starved before he could get
official recognition and a new command. It was owing to the
interest of Barras, or rather to the mistress of Barras, the
notorious Madame Tallien, that he obtained his first great chance
when he was asked to command the troops of the Convention
against the Royalist sections who were then seeking to overthrow
the Government. He was given three minutes to decide, and, as
all the world knows, he accepted the appointment and secured
victory for the Convention. It was then that his name first
emerged from obscurity. He was promoted to be General of
Division and shortly afterwards General-in-Chief of the Army of
the Interior. But he knew that by his victory and his rapid rise
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Beormadotte, nhoee repud it ab that tie etaed tiich tighy
than that of his eval fn popubee P, wove alivady iteniog
agmnst lam, and was st mere et ey him donn when be
was appomted over Been dotte’e hewd te the suginme v ol
of the Army of ftalye Duumg that bathwt uingestin by ek,
when he gave 4 new glory to the mme of Prame, Goosd Blake
was et by the Directny to gpy upon bl Curdinety ciggh
was Cliche who fell dnto diggrace, wnt {t e winthes pront of
Napoleon's genetosity that wlthotpt he Joew the msi'e mlanbun
he wrote a letter to the Ditectory beatimt witnesa fn fnow of
General Clule's good tomduct, nnd to the Minlster o
Alfates begging him to use hls fnltence with the o rmment on
behalf of a mw who wished to bettuy him

“Fam told that he lus wiltten i ggrent deal of o of me 1F
that be true, he wrote to tie Qosermment nad ok e ahiit to
do 80, 1t might even hive been tocesanty, nnd fono enwe to
thinlc st ¢ be made w renson for proncaiblog lilm

During the canspalgns di Haly wind Hygypt there waoe formbditile
plota 1n Parts to overthrow the power of Nupoleon e conhd
not cven trust his own Generala,  Davotst wis oie whe tled (o
betray Jum, and afterwards as Bmpetor, men ke Murat, dinot
and Ney, nflamed to selfist ambithon by the ol conquaing
greatness of the man who had promoted them go Mgl compla,
tempted to hecome independent kings over the natlons they hind
helped to subdue, gwve Nepoleon increnstug need of vipitance,
There was never a day when he coutd phve e peebeetly froe mlnd
to tis vast military schemes e was always threatcned by
political enemics at home, and by the wudaclons nobithans of bis
comrades 1 arms  As FPirst Conaul he knew that i temporary
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check to his victorious progress might at any time cause his
overthrow. As Emperor he never had the faithful éo-operation
of the brothers and comrades he had placed as vassals on the
thrones of Europe. It was this insecurity of his position which
partly caused his insatiable desire for new conquests. He must
follow one success by another. He must always go on. He could
not afford to stand still. The whole structure of his Empire
depended upon his own genius, upon personal prestige. When
once his prestige should disappear all was lost: for this reason
he was impelled always to seek new renown; to lead his legions
towards new triumphs; to invade the East; to hazard that final
enterprise which led to Moscow and to ruin.

Although this compelling force of circumstance created by the
conditions of his own personal supremacy cannot be ignored as
one of the secret influences in the soul of Napoleon, it would be
absurd to pretend that the fear of losing power was the
first cause of his prodigious adventures. Like the youngest
recruit in his army he was carried on by a thirst for glory, by an
enthusiasm which exalted his soul. It is vain to think that in
his early days with the army of Italy he had any far-reaching
calculations of political power. At that time he had no fore-
knowledge of his destiny. He was inspired simply with a soldier’s
ideal to carry his country's flag triumphantly across the battlefields
of a hostile territory. He was as much astonished at his victories
as the people who read his despatches with increasing wonder.

Speaking of this campaign when it was only a memory he once
said, ‘“ Methinks the moment is only just gone by when I took
command of the army which conquered Italy. .. . I felt the
consciousness of my powers, and burned to enter the lists. I had
already given proof of what I could do. My aptitude was not
contested, but my youth displeased those old soldiers who had
grown gray on the field of battle. Perceiving this 1 felt the
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y for P ing the disadvantage by the austerity of
princtples from which I never departed Brilliant actions were
required to concihate the confidence and affectton of the military,
and [ performed some We marched, and everything vamshed at
our approach My name was soon as dear to the people as to

the soldiers 1 could not be ble to this y of |
and become indifferent to everything short of glory
“The air ded with accl fons on my f Exery

thing was at my disposal  But I only thought of my brave soldiers
and of France’

It was during one of his most heroic feats in Italy that Napoleon
first began to realise that he was marked out for some great
destiny

*“ Nesther the quelling of the sections " he sard, *nor the victory
of Montenotte induced me to think myself a superior character
It was not till after the terrible passage of the bridge of Lod:
that the 1deq entered my mind that I might become a dectsive actor
1n the political arena ™

To use a colloquial expression, he jumped with both feet into the
political arena when he hurried away from Egypt w0 the muddle of
the campaign, leaving his command m the hands of Kleber, and
arriving suddenly in Paris, achieved his famous coup detat of the
18th Brumaire by dissolving the existing government and taking
over the remns of power with the title of First Consul

It was then that he first revealed his genius as an admimstrator,
and astomshed hts counsellors—men who had learnt the science of
Government by terror and butchery through all the phases of the
Revolution—by his amazing knowledge of cril affairs, by his
extraordinary power of organisation, and by s broad ideas of
Iiberty and justice Siéyds and Ducos, associated with him as
Consuls, had befieved at first that this young soldier who had the
aift of gaining victortes agamst all odds would be 2 tool in their
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By this policy the First Consul not only secured men able to
carry out his great concepttons, men of the highest efficiency, but
he succeeded 1n stifling, for a time at least, the internal feuds which
had torn at the heart of Prance since the downfall of the Bourbon
dynasty By throwing open the doors of success and power to the
men with the greatest talent, from whatever class they might spring,
he gave z practical reaning to those great words ¢ liberty, equality
and fraternity, > which had been too much abused by those who had

proclaimed them most loudly

In his supreme position Napoleon

raised democracy and secured the hiberty of the tndividual by a
benevolent despotism  He was a dictator, but hus laws made every
Frenchman equal before the National Tribunals, and 2 partner 1

the glory of his country

Where did this man get his vast knowledge of civil government,
a knowledge which enabled him to take the broadest views as well

the 1t

and most t

as to constder with keen judg
details of administration ?
own soul and experience

de haut en bas, like kungs born 1n the purple

There 15 only one answer
He did not regard the problems of life

Out of hus

He looked at them

from the point of view of the middle class citizens among whom

he had been brought up

The experience of his own career was
government of a natton

to secuie the well being of his people

Above all, however, he had imagination, that greatest gift of man
Napoleon 1s not to be understood unless one acknowledges that
above this intensely practical nature, above the common sense of
the bourgeors, he had an 1dealism and a poetry which animated him
was one of the secrets

This

with a high enth

It was the aspirations and the ideals of
the middle class which he endeavoured to fulfil in his code of laws

His poverty, is ambitions, tus desires,
his simple arithmetic and domestic economy 1n the old days, were
the lessons which taught him to control the treasury o France and

his traning in the
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of his mastery over men. While appealing to their natural and
commonplace ambitions, the right to a living wage, the reward of
industry and courage, the old barbaric right which extorted tribute
from a conquered people, he called also to their spirituality. The
proclamations to his troops are wonderful examples of his own dual
nature.  They were the words of a soldicr of fortune who urges his
men onwards in hope of great booty.  But they were also inspired
by something higher than this, by passion for glory which should
be gained cven by death, by an ideal of universal liberty which
should liberate even those who surrendered to his sword. Often
indeed he called out the spirit of his troops by words which seem
above the antelligence of men who had come straight from the
plough or the forge.

Before his  departure
proclamation:

“ Soldicrs ! you have made war in mountains, plains and cities.
It remains to make it on the ocean.  The Roman legions whom you
have often imitated but not yet equalled, combated Carthage by
turns on the scas and on the plains of Zama. Victory never
deserted their standards because they never ceased to be brave,
patient and united.  Soldiers ! the eyes of Europe are upon you.
You have great destinics to accomplish, battles to fight, dangers
and fatigues to overcome.  You are about to do more than you yet
have done for the prosperity of your country, the happiness of
men, and for your own glory.”

When he approached Cairo, the city of ancient civilisations,
with the great pyramids beyond, Napoleon halted his armies, and
declared, * Soldiers! from these summits forty centuries contem-
plate your actions.”

In the great desert the poetry of the man was stirred by the
brooding silence, by the vast solitude around him. There were
times when he forgot ambition, the intrigues of his enemies, and

for [IEgypt he made the following
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his great schemes of Empire, while the still small vorce spole to
s soul o

““¥ never passed thedesert,” he said Iater, * without experiencing
very painful ambitions It was the image of immensity to my
thoughts It showed no limits It had neither beginning nor end
It was an ocean for the foot of time ’

In s cvil administration he was inspired by an idealism and
imagination which exalted his schemes above all the slow moving
processes of social reform  As regards education, for instance, he
anticipated the dreams of the nineteenth century reformers, not all
of which are yet realised 1n England

“One of my grand objects,” he said at St Helena, “was to
render educatton accessible to everybody I caused every institu
tion to be formed upon a plan which offered mnstruction to the
public, either gratis, or at a rate so moderate as not to be beyond
the means of the peasant The museums were thrown open to the
carnarlle My canaille would have become the best educated tn
the world All my exertions were directed to illummate the

%4
St

mass of the nation tnstead of brutalising them by 1gnorance and (o
superstition
When we constder that 1t was not until 1870 that there was any ')5‘
system of public elementary education tn England, and that our '5:" A
Unnersities are still the stronghold of caste, we must admat that %:“N
Napoleon had a true spirit of liberalism far 1n advance of our oun ,lr"
1deas of government tn hts time {é‘f‘
Hits destre for power was not altogether the insatmable craving ‘&!,
of a selfish ambition  Ambrtion he had, vast and insatiable, but he Q;%g
had a sincere desire to found an Empire which would spread the % '%
gospel of liberty through Europe, and ginve not only to Frenchmen,
but to Itahans and Spaniards and Prussians and Austrians and b

Swedes aad Dutch, and esen Enghishmen, a ciudd code of ealightened
lws, a freclom of advancement by talent, a liberty from the
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crushing influence of hereditary and social castes. It was his
mission by which he justified his conquests and his political
dictatorship.

We cannot believe that it was the false excuses of a man
conscious of great guiltiness. To Barry O’Meara, his doctor at
St. Helena, he defended himself from the charge of political
criminality in remarkable words.

“While walking about the room, ‘ What sort of a man did you
take me to be before you became my surgeon?’ he said. ‘What
did you think of my character and what I was capable of ? Give
me your real opinion frankly.’

“I replied, ‘I thought you to be a man whose stupendous talents
were only to be equalled by your measureless ambition, and
although I did not give credit to one-tenth part of the libels which
I had read against you, still I believed that you would not hesitate
to commit a crime when you found it to be necessary, or thought
it might be useful to you.’

“¢This is the answer that I expected,’ replied Napoleon. ‘I
have risen to too great a pitch of human glory and elevation not to
have excited the envy and jealousy of mankind. They will say it is
true that he raised himself to the highest pinnacle of glory, mazis
pour y arviver, i commit beancoup de crimes (but to attain it he
has committed many crimes).

«“tNow the fact is that I not only never committed any crimes, but
I never even thought of doing so. J'ai fowjours marché avec
Dopinion des grandes masses et les événements (I have always gone
with the opinion of great masses, and with evefts). I have always
made peu de cas of the opinion of individuals, of that of the public
a great deal; of what use then would crime have been to me ? [
am too much a fatalist, and have always despised mankind too
much to have had recourse to crime to frustrate their attempts.
J'ai marché toujours avec Popinion de cing ou six millions d hommes.
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o ‘g (1 have alw s marchad with the opinon of five ot s authions of &N‘
I\ ¥ men)  OF what use than would come hwe boen to we ?
o ¢ In spte of il the Iibds® continued he Thue no fou what ™ ll\‘
ever about my fime Posteuty wall do oo gustiee The touth S" X
will be known, wd the goad that D hne done with the Gutts that (; 2
I have commutted will bo compixd 1 am oot uncsy for the a3y
resuft Had 1 succcaded T should have diad with the scputation 3

‘}'—'s& of the grentest man that avar wevstud Asat s althouph | e

A faled, 1 shall be connidured as oo extinordininy man my o

) tion was unparnlleled, decanse aniccompanied by otime 1 lune
X fought hity pitched battles, almost all of which 1 have gained 1
have feamed and cueied mte et o cole of lwa that will benr
I my aane to the most distant posteisty  From nothing T oeadsed
%ﬁ’f myself to be the most powuilul monmch in the woll Iswope
v J was at my feet My ambitton was geent, T admit but it wan ot n
cold nature (@ une nature frorle ) aml coused por Jes éndnements (by
events) and the optnion of geent bodis 1 hive alwiya been of
opinion that the soveragnty Infd in tho people  In fuct the
imperinl government was a kind of 1cpublic  Callad to the hond of
1t by the vorce of the nation my muximy was /1 carredee (uterte
aunx falents without distinction of turth or fortune, and this
system of cquality 18 the rowon that your oligntchy hate me po
much’

These words haveethe ring of sincenty  Theyyme, fndeed, the
key to the riddle of hus character and achicvements Mote modent
of his own genus than fus adolitors and cestien (1 rather more
true to lus own genius, of which, of course, hie wan fully conselous)
he admitted that lus carccr was Liepcly due to ditrcumatance The
den still so fiem o ats hold upon the amag mation of the world,
that Napolcon at the boginmng, of Ius Crreer deliberntedy phnned
out fus destiny, and thit he ruthlessly cirved hin way to the ponl
of a mighty ambition, regardless of bum o hic, Curcdons of all mor s
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Y :ﬁ'c law, trampling upon individuals who barred his way, and crushing
v :'j' the spirit of all nations under an iron heel—all this is a myth N
0 o utterly divorced from truth. He was not a cold, calculating, far-
sceing man, He grappled with a political situation as he faced a
military problem, quick to see where the natural advantages were
on his side, quick to realise the weaknesses of the enemy, and
swift to strike a blow with full force upon the vulnerable part in his
d’ﬂ\(? opponent’s disposttion.  Having gained the victory he marched on
v};:' ‘fi triumphantly to encounter fresh forces arrayed against him, having
VAN like a prudent general made his enemy pay the price of defeat, and
X, fresh combinations were observed with the same lightning glance,
0 attacked with the same staggering force, and compelled to sur-
,2. < render to superior genius.  Lach success put greater power into
f“iﬁ"f his hands, and cach accession of power led inevitably to new
Yo .‘\:ﬁ‘ hostilitics with other powers who had to be overthrown. His pro-
v&&. “" gress therefore was a kind of inevitable sequence of events which P
() Napoleon himself could not check, except by the violation of his
own genius.  Behind him also were irresistible forces which swept
him onwards. He was, like all great leaders who have changed
the world's history, the man of his age. The men of Revolution,
not Napoleon, had declared war against Europe. The spirit of QJ
democracy which had stirred the people of France with a passion ,:’i' ¥
for liberty which swept away the old order by blood and anarchy, 'N'
yet also by a new idealism founded upon the rights ot humanity, L‘..."

was carried further than the {rontiers of France. The events that
followed the downfall of the Bourbon dynasty were not caused by
the struggle ot one ambitious man for empire. They were the
inevitable consequences of a war between the spirit of the new
democracy and the spirit of the old feudalism. It happened that
Napoleon was the ablest man of his time, the man whose qualities A
of imagination, of industry, of concentration, of personal magnetism,

fitted him to be the leader of these forces. But he was only the
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agent, as 1t were, of those forces  He did not create®them, e only
orgamsed and directed them

Napoleon was conasctous of this himself  That ts what he meant
when he said to O’Meara that s ambitrion was crused by events,
and * ['az marché tongours arec lopmion de cing on sen millions
dhommes »  That 1s whnt he meant when he called himself a man
of destiny

“I am,” he said, * the creature of circumstances I do but go
where events point out the way "

Again, when he 1dentified himself with the State 1n words which
have been denounced as the arrogance of a man blind with egotism,
he was but uttering the truth that in fus per<on and in his gentus
were summed up the spirtt and fate of France

*“From the moment when we decided on the concentration of
power which alone could save us,’ hesaid to Las Cases, whenwe
determined on the unity of doctrines and resources which rendered
us a mighty natton, the destintes of France depended wholly upon
the character, the principles and the measures of him who had
been invested with the accidental dictatorship  From that
moment the Stale was myself When 1 said that Prance
stood more 1n need of me than I of hei, the solid truth was
declared to be mere excess of vantty I was myself the Leystone
of an edifice entirely new, and raised on a shight foundation  Its
stability depended on each of my battles The majonty
blamed my ambition as the cause of these wars  But they were
not my chowce, they uere the results of nature and the force of
events "

The truth 1s that the conception of Napaleon as a man wha
worked out a vast and deliberate ambition by ruthless meaas,
and obtatned a mastery ovet men by the cold calculation of words
and actiors, utterly distorts the real ¢hracter of the man It 1s
commonly believed that he regarded men as so many pwwns upon
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W Y the world's chess-board, that he did not possess, or crushed down, ” !
! . .o;.' human feelings and affections, and trampled upon friends and foes N
()

alike in order to risc to his great hicight of power. It is admitted
that at all times he had an extraordinary gift of winning over men
and sccuring their personal allegiance and enthusiasm; and it is
admitted, as a mystery, that even those naturally hostile to him,
men like Captain Maitland for instance, whose prisoner he was
on the Bellerophon, could not remain for any time in his company
without being seduced by his personality.

This is part of the charge against him. * He was a consummate
actor,”” say thosc who will not credit him with any humanity.
Others speak of his * personal magnetism”™ as though it were

1

Q!%: some mysterious emanation which stole into the senses of those

:;‘2 X g’ who came in contact with him. But in spitc of the adulation of

! his soldiers, and the testimonics of hundreds of witnesses to his 3
'§ extraordinary charm, it is still believed by the majority that ¥

Napoleon was singularly lacking in humanity, that he was
indeced one of those inhuman beings who, by stifling all the
ordinary impulses of human nature, become the masters of
men's {ate.

This is absolutely the opposite of the truth. What was the
secret of Napoleon's magic power over other men? It may be
answered in a few words: he had a warm heart, a wide sympathy,
and magnanimity.

It is curious how the legend of Napoleon’s *‘ cold nature” should
still survive! There are so many historic anecdotes which reveal
the more than ordinary sensitiveness of his soul. There is one
in the memoirs of Las Cases told by Napoleon himself which shows
how his emotions were stirred by things which would have been
passed unnoticed by most men inured to the horrid sights of war.
It was in the Italian Campaign, and he was crossing a battlefield
from which the dead had not yet been carried off :
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“1a the beautsful moonlight,” said the Bmperor, “and 1 the
profound solitude of might, a dog rushing out suddenly from
beneath the clothing of a corpse flew at us, and then went back
almost tmmediately to the body, uttering piteous cries  He licked
his master’s face agan and agan, and then rushed at us once
more It was to secure help and to seek vengeance at the same
time 1t may have been the mood of the moment’ sud the
Emperor, “or the place, or the hour, or the time or the incident
itself, or something or other of the kind, but it 1s nevertheless
true, that nothing on any of my battlefields has ever created such
an (mpresston upon me I stopped involuntarily to contemplate
the sight That man, I sad to myself, has friends, perhaps there
are some now in camp, in his company, but here he lles
abndoned by all of them except his dog! What a lesson nature
gves us by means of an ammal!”

Death had no terror for Napoleon and 1t seemed to him a small
price to pay for glory When a battle was ragtng round him he
sat his horse unmoved by the sight of great masses of men
struggling aganst each other 1 desperate combat  As calmly as
though he were moving pieces on a chess-board he would direct
a charge of cavalry agaimnst a wall of bayonets and would watch
their ranks mowed down by a deadly hurricane of bullets, with
that calm inscrutable face which seldom betrayed the slightest
emotion etther in the moment of victory or defeat He did not
spare his soldiers erther indisidually or en masse  His reward for
a brave mn was to choose him for some pertlous adventure where
death lay tn watch for im  And the regiment which gamed his
warmest praise was selected to storm the strongest position or to
lead the van against the enemy’s centre  But he knew his heroic
Frenchmen He knew that they were inspired by the same
carelessness of death, and that they desired no higher mark of his
favour than this selection for the post of perif Never once does
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the Emperor seem to have been filled with any remorse for the

thousands of lives sacrificed in his wars. Believing as he did in a ’N
future life, and sensitive as he was to the influence of imagination,
he did not have at times a vision of ghostly legions crowding round
him on the other side of the great river crying curses on him for
the slaughter in which they had fallen victims. On the contrary,
he believed with a kind of Mohammedan fanaticism that the
warriors who had fallen on his battlefields would hail him after
death with the enthusiasm they had shown to him in life, welcoming
him to the eternal shades as the great hero who had led them to
glory. ‘Inafter life,”” he said, not altogether seriously perhaps, yet
not quite jestingly, ‘‘I shall rejoin my companions in the Elysian
fields. Yes, Kléber, Désaix, Bessitres, Duroc, Ney, Murat,
Massena, Berthier, will come to greet me, and to talk with me of
what we have done together. On seeing me they will rekindle
with enthusiasm and glory, and we will discourse of our wars and
glory with the Scipios, the Hannibals, with Caesar and with
Frederick. There will be pleasure in that unless’’—he added
smiling—* they should be alarmed below to see so many warriors
assembled together.”

And though death seemed to nim a small thing when it was the
price of national honour and of that word ‘ Glory” which was
like a trumpet call to his soul and to the men who followed him to
the gates of death, he was not callous or cruel. After a great
battle which he had directed with extraordinary sang-froid he
would show an almost womanly tenderness for the wounded. It
has been attested by many of his soldiers that he was
frequently in the habit of riding over the field of battle
after an action, accompanied by numbers of his staff, and by
persons carrying restoratives of different kinds for the purpose
of resuscitating any of the wounded in whom signs of life
appeared.
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Among other instances the Duke of Rovige mentioned that after "'L g
the battle of Wagram, Napoleon, accompamied by him and several
others, rode over the field and potnted out for assistance many of
the wounded from whom Ilfe had not yet departed While
employed 1n this manner the body of a colonel named Pepin, who
had fallen under his displ ¢ for some duct several years
before and had not been actnely employed until a short time
before the battle ot \\agram, attracted his attention He was on
his back, a ball had perforated his head, and hie was not extinct,
though he was msensible

“Ahl Pepin, poor fellow,” satd Napoleon with emotion, * 1 am
sorry to see him here, and still more so that betore he met his fate
1 had not an opportumty of letting him know that I had forgiven
hum, and forgotten his conduct ”

When he left Moscow, outwardly calm, but inwardly crushed by
a calamity which he knew to be the beginning of the end, when his
army was starvng, and the roads were choked by men dymng
through sheer exhaustion, he gave orders that every attention was
to be given to the sick and wounded

¢ Sacnfice your baggage, everything to them,” he said to some
of his generals  * Let the waggons be devoted to their use, and 1f
necessary, your own saddles This was the course I pursued at
Jean d Acre The officers will first relinquish therr horses, then
the sub officers, and finally the men  Assemble the generals under
your command and make them sensible how necessary to these
cire 1s L y The R bestowed civil crowns
on those who preserved thewr citizens 1 shall not be less
grateful '

In one of the desp e s with the R who
endeavoured to cut off the retreat of the Grand Army, Napoleon
ganed a victory which cost more than many a defeat There
seemed to be more dead victors than Iining victors
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In this crowd of corpses over which it was necessary to walk in
order to follow the Emperor, a horse’s hoof struck a wounded man,
and made him cry out with a last groan of life or pain. Napoleon,
who had been very silent and gloomy at the sight of so many
victims, became suddenly excited. He relieved himself by cries of
indignation, and by the numbers of orders he gave for the relief of
the unfortunate soldier. Somebody tried to appease him by saying
it was ‘“only a Russian,” but he answered with emotion that
‘“there were no enemies after victory, only men!” Then he
dispersed the officers accompanying him so that they might give
assistance to those whom they could hear groaning in every part
of the field.

Nor was Napoleon unmoved by the deaths of his companions-in-
arms, those men who were closest to him in council, who had been
his generals in many a campaign and whom he had bullied and
cajoled by turns with all the bluntness and tenderness of true
friendship.

When the news was brought to him after a skirmish outside
Dresden that Duroc had been mortally wounded by a cannon ball,
his grief was poignant. Giving orders that all operations should
be suspended until the next day, he cried out to Berthier ¢ Where
have they carried him? How is he, Berthier ?”

Berthier told him that Duroc was lying in a house at Makersdorf
and that there was no hope for him.

«] must see him !’ cried the Emperor. * My poor, poor Duroc!”

That evening he went to the house where his comrade lay dying.
Berthier and the Duke of Vicenza accompanied him. Duroc was
terribly mangled and his face was shattered and unrecognizable.

When the group of generals entered he turned his head and
fastened his one eye upon the Emperor with the glassy stare of a
dying man. He fainted, and Napoleon bending down put his arm
round him and raised him up.
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ﬁ" k) *Ts there no hope 7" he asked the doctors, and they answered ‘é‘%
» none gh,‘;’
~ Presently Duroc regamned consciousness, and looking up at the 2
Emperor, murmured, * Some opium, for pity’s sake 1™ ﬁ?‘;
The Emperor went frightfully pale and taking Duroc’s hand
pressed it to his heart. Then he staggered out of the room 1t
p 1s termble! Terrble!” he smd  * My poor, dear Duroc! What ;
‘Q}'s'e’ alosst” s_\}"ig.l
‘W He burst 1nto tears and returned 1n silence to his camp  When vNE
ANy the hour came of Duroc's death, he bought some ground and gave 75‘ 4
e directions for 2 monument to his fallen comrade He wrote out etk
s the inscription, and without a word handed to Berthier a paper on C@
LD which were the following liaes
3'$€ “Here General Duroc, Grand Marshal of the Palace to the k) ‘_,f
2 Y Emperor Napoleon, gloriously struch by 2 cannon ball, died 1n the ‘2 ¥
%, | arms of the Emperor, his friend %, &
This was 11 1813, when Napoleon had to face the coalition of )
Europe, and when his Impenal powner was tottering but he found
time to make the most grenerous provisions for the widow and child
of the man he had loved
This 1s only one example of many scenes of emotion over the )"
death bed of bis comrades in arms \When Lannes was struch ﬁ-"'(!g
down he visited lim daily until he died, and then, pushing Generat :-:N:
VWarbot on one side, he approached the corpse, kissing 1t and Y, ,g."
bathing 1t with tears Qtré
** \What a loss for France and for me!" he cried, when Desax é— ""
died at the battle of Marengo Napoleon returned to his head %
quarters after the victory very gloomy and silent  His secretany & ';"‘
ashed him if he were not <atisfied with the great tnumph S S
Napoleon’s eyes filled with tears  ** Alas,” he saud, * poor Desaix!
1f I coald only have embraced him after the battle what a glonous s
day 1t would have been 1™
<l
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At Sto Helena, when the sael of 2he min was brooding
continually over his past groatuess and the tragedy of his dowafall
and of hisinactivity, he often used toospcal of these old comrades
and then he would brichten ap a hitde with cathustasm,

“OFf all the gencrals T ever had under me,™ be satd, © Desaix
and Kiéher possessed the greatest talents: especially Desaiy, as
Kleher only loved glory inasmuch as it was the means of procuring
him riches and pleasures, whereas Desaix loved glory for itself and
despised everything else. Desaix was wholly weapt up in wae and
glory.  To him riches and pleasure were valueless, nore did he give
them a moment’s thought. He was a Iittle, black-looking man,
about an inch smaller than 1 am, abwavs badly dressed, sometimes
even ragped, and despising every comfort or convenience. When
in Egypt I made him a present of a complete ficld equipage several
times, but he alwavs lost it Weapt up in o cloak Desaix threw
himself under o gun and slept as contentedly as if he were in n
paliace.  Upright and honest i all bis proceedings he was called
by the Arabs “the just Sultan.”  He was intended by nature for a
great general, Klcher and Desaix were an iereparable lossto France."”

All this proves that Napolecon was not a cold and heartless man
as he has too often been described; on the contrary, his good
nature towards the men who had served with him amounted almost
to weakness,  He was not ignorant that many abused his
generosity,  With Fouché as the governor general of an army of
spies, Napoleon was kept well informed of the private life and
correspondence of his generals when any were beyond his own
vigilance, and he so closely directed his military operations in
every part of Europe that he was not to be deceived by the
blunders or the disobedicnce of his officers. Yet he could never
bring himself to punish them severely. Habit was a second nature
to him, as it is with smaller men, and he hated to remove from his
side counsellors whom he had once trusted or comrades who had
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fought with him  When Bourrienne, his old school chum, betrayed
his trust in the most flagrant way, being guilty not only of
corruption but of actual treachery, and correspondence with the
exiled Bourbons, Napoleon only removed him from his diplomatic
offices and warned him of his severe displeasure He deserved
death, but Napoleon remembered that he had been the friend of
his schoo! days, and was merciful

With his generals Napoleon was always ‘box camarade’ There
were times when his temper was quite beyond control, and he
would storm at them with the fiercest indignation But, to use a
colloquinl expression, lus bark was always worse than his bite, and
after one of these scenes he would quichly calm down and make
amends to them by affectionate gestures and expresstons

During the campaign of Moscow, the Dule of Vicenza, after a
violent controversy with him, left headquarters 1n the sulks and
retired to a garret  He sent in his resignation to Napoleon and
asked him for a d tn Spain  Napol sent back the letter,
and he had put at the end of 1t in vile, ilegible handwriting

“1 do not want you to be lilled 1n Sparn  Come and see me
I am waiting for you™

For a time the Duke of Vicenza refused to make peace, and he
was persunded to go back with Berthier to the headquarters
When Napoleon saw him he laughed, and stretching out his hand,
sad

“You know that we are like two lovers and cannot get on
without cach other ™

In that same fatal campaign, disastrous from the outset and
sncreasing 1n accumulated hortor from week to week, many violent
quarrels took place

His field marshals, Murat, Ney, D1voust, Morticr and Duroc,
some other officers, and the Comte de Ségur, dud not hesitate to urge
hum to retreat before it should be too late, and did not scruple to
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put before him, in the plainest and most brutal way, the frightful
physical sufferings of the army, to which Napoleon himself seemed
blind. He tried to brush aside their arguments. He tried to
animate them with some of his own fatalistic belief that all would
be right, that fate itself demanded a forward movement into the
heart of Russia. * He seemed,” said the Comte de Ségur, one of
these intimate counsellors, *“ as if he wanted to unburden his heart
of the weight which oppressed him, and to seek in the complacency
of his generals, or in their ardour, some encouragement in spite of
the facts and in spite of himself.”” He spoke brightly, excitedly,
and without interruption. But when he paused his comrades in
arms did not give him the words he wanted. Murat and Berthier,
among others, held to their opinions previously expressed, and over-
whelmed him with their doubts.

“ Napoleon,” says the Comte de Ségur, ‘‘irritated to discover
again in his two first-lieutenants that same uneasiness which he
tried to struggle against himself, abandoned himself to anger
E against them. . . He burst out furiously against them. . . When
his passion had spent itself in a torrent of words, he called them
back, but this time the malcontents held aloof. The Emperor
then made amends for his excitability by caresses, calling Berthier

. -

\ y ¢ his wife,” and his outbursts ¢ domestic quarrels.’”
N“} With his men and junior officers Napoleon did not indulge in such
N W freedom of speech. Though he was always familiar with them it
Cv was the familiarity of a great man who recognises and is prepared
3 to enforce his authority. But everyone knew his favourite gesture
¢ of approval—the pinching of a man’s ear. It was a proud day
;2'7 \g when any private soldier of the legion was called into the presence

of the Emperor. It would be a great grenadier perhaps, a giant of
a man with long black hair and drooping moustaches, and the
French uniform all ragged and soiled during the ardours of a long
campaign, and he would come trembling and blushing like a big
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booby to his great Little man with the prercing eyes Then the
Emperor would take him by the tassels, drawing him towards him
1 a kund of embrace, and say, ** My friend, I hear you have done
bravely I wish to give you my thanks  France and the Emperor
are proud of you How would you like to be sergeant of a company,
eh ? or will you take this despatch through the enemy’s ines? It
18 a mussion for a gallant fellow who 1s not afraid of death '

Then he would pinch the fcllow’s ear, aslang after his wife or his
sweetheart, and the man would go away with fus ear tinghing, and
his heart on fire with a new enthusiasm That was the way
Napoleon made himself adored  He stooped to conquer

Once, when he was at Milan, he had just mounted his horse when
a dragoon, all dusty and on foot, arisved with an mportant
despatch

Napoleon gave a verbal answer and ordered the courier to take
1t back at full speed

T have no horse”” saud the man 1 rode him so hard thatit
fell dead at your palace gates”

Napoleon got down from lus own horse

“Take this,” he said

Then, seeing the man hesitate, he said *“You think him too
splendidly capartsoned, too fine an ammal, eh? No, my friend,
nothing 1s too good for a French soldier

* Nothing 1s too good fora Frenchsoldte: " They were not words
of 1ty Napoleon by a tt d httle acts of good nature
and generosity proved that he had the comfort and honour of his men
at heart The story of how at Arcole he stood guard in place of
the sentry who had fallen asleep 1s well known, and has been made
the subject of a famous picture It was a wonderful act of comrade-
ship The man was guilty of death, but Napoleon, though he was
a strict disciplinarian, was also very human  When the man awole
and discovered lis Emperor holding his gun he was overnhelmed
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with horror, but Napoleon's quiet words of reproof made him ready
to die for such a general, and the story told round the camp fires
warmed the hearts of every man in the army. It is no wonder they
loved Ze petit caporal, a title conferred on him by soldiers
who recognised that he was their comrade as well as their
officer.

“ Never yet, I believe,” said Napoleon, * has there been such
devotion shown by soldiers to their general as mine have displayed
towards me. At Arcole Colonel Minron threw himself before me,
covered my body with his own, and received the blow which was
intended for me. He fell at my feet, and his blood spurted up in
my face. In all my misfortunes never has the soldier been wanting
in fidelity—never has man been served more faithfully by his troops.
With the last drop of blood gushing {rom their veins they cried
¢ Vive Napoleon!'"

Immersed in all the political problems of his Empire, having to
defend his position, or to strengthen it by almost continual warfare,
Napoleon at the time took a personal interest in the welfare of the
humblest of those who served him. A page-boy writing to his
mother told her proudly of how he was treated by the Emperor on
a journey in wet weather. The boy was drenched to the skin, and
seeing his condition Napoleon got down from the carriage and told
him to put up at a post-house and get dry and warm. I know,”
said the youth, ¢ that the Emperor sent several times to enquire
after my health.”

Once his valet, Constant, had a fall from his horse.

«“The First Consul at once stopped his horses, gave orders to
have me lifted up, and showed how I ought to be treated. I was
taken to the barracks at Rueil, and before going on he insisted
upon knowing that I was out of danger. On the day I went back
to his service he came and asked after my health in the kindest

manner.”
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When he revieved his troops, either 1n time of peace or war, 1t
was not a mere ceremony to enk his oun He
went down the ranks, having the haversacks unbuttoned, examin.
ing their contents, opening the tumcs and seeing whether the cloth
and the hinen were of good quality, and he asked the men as to
thewr comfort and happiness, personal tastes and ambstions He
was specially interested n the youngest soldiers and behased to
them 1 a fatherly way, showing the most affectionate solicitude
for thewr welfare, so that they were mspired with the huighest
enthusiasm for s personality He was not a great Emperor
bfted up to such a supreme height of power that s common
soldiers were merely unknown units m fus army These men felt
that he had a friendly feeling for exch one of them, for even the
youngest and humblest recrut

Nor in the later days of hts career did he gne prase only to
those eterans who had fought under him 1n many battles The
younger men had thetr share of glory

The magic of Napoleon's personality 1s only half explasced by
these stories pluched from the notebooks of men who knew him on
the battlefield and 1n the Chambers of State It 1s difficult to
analyse that charm which won over even his enemies when they
came in ditect touch with him  Part of it, no doubt, was due to
us admurabl plicity  In the beg g of his career he was too
sntent upon s worlt m hand to trouble about 2 pose  In his speech
he was direct and blunt, going straight to the heart of a subject
In those days he was even a hittle uncouth, especially with women,
but all except a few, ltke Madame de Stael, whose vamty he
wouaded by not respondmg with gallantey to theiw aws and geaces,
were bewstched by this handsome, simple young man with the
burming cyes and the smile of unaffected good nature, who, 1n spite
of the manners of a dowrgrors or because of them, had the conscious
authonity of a man not to be fooled by phrases  This simplicity he
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carried into Courts and Camps. Alexander of Russia, simple also,
like most men of acknowledged greatness, destined either by their
own force of character, or as in the Czar’s case, by hereditary
right to be the rulers of men's lives, was won over jn spite of all
political diffcrences, by the character of the man who at Tilsit was
the dominant spirit of European destinies.  The conquering general,
the intrigucr, the adventurer, was not apparent, it was the man
who revealed himself, the man of blunt good nature, of unaffected
maaners, entircly Iacking in pomposity or sclf-consciousness, or petty
vanity ; the bowrgeois who was proud of having sprung from the
people, and of having shared their poverty, who met a king or a
peasant with the same desireto acquire new knowledge,withthesame
readiness to discuss the problems of life as man to man, throwing
aside ctiquette and ceremony as foolishness for triflers. It was this
simplicity which astonished and almost awed those who approached
him. A vain man may be flattered, a pompous man may be fooled
by mock humility, a brutal man may be rebulked by silent scorn, a
man who surrounds himself with all the ctiquette of grandeur may

be betrayed by those who bow low to him, and cheated by those

who walk backwards blinking, as though he were the sun which

blinded them. But when an Emperor has none of these vanities,

when he treats his counscllors as *“ bons camarades,” taking off his

coat to examine their reports or their budgets, as though he were

a shop-keeper looking through his weel’s accounts with an eye on

the half-pence, then high officers of State have to be very careful.

So he behaved when he was dictating in peace or shuffling the

court cards of Europe. He went about the business in a direct

way, saus clrémonic.

Yet this simplicity did not come from a lack of dignity. On
occasions when cercmony was necessary there was no man
invested with more personal grandeur, no man who could play a high
part with more consummate impressiveness.
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\'7! That httle man—five feet two 1n his stockings—then domnated i
a the greatest assembly by his presence, by the stateliness of fus N&
o movements and features, by the imperiousness of Ius glance And A

he had at these times an almost sublime eloquence  Dropping his
colloquial speech he thundered out majestic phrases full of fire
and mpressive in their sofemn oratory They were not the mere
empty pf of a florid 1on—"' sound and fury sigmfying
nothing " They were speeches of the imperial mind, with broad
1deals and vast knowledge They came from an imagination that
had been truly stirred by the great scenes of life, and by the
mspiration of history  The past spohe to Napoleon, the memory
of old heroes of earlier civilisations haunted him, and he addressed
the world with the authority of a man who believed himself to be
the successor of the great leaders of humanity 1n former ages
With all lus good nature too, and that familiarity of specch and
gesture which endeared hum to the men whom he called “ fus
children,” his wrath was rathet terrible Once moved to anger,
hus face, clearly chiselled as though carved out of marble, had
a frown before which giants who could have lifted him up with one
hand trembled and grew pale  His eyes glowed sith a fierce heat
which seemed to scorch the very soul of those who offended him ;)
But, reading all the memoirs about him written by those who both &
loved and hated him, one must confess that his mastery over men
was not produced chiefly by fear  Perhaps Ius greatest power
of attraction was the extraordinary @ift he had of making everyone
feel that he took a personal and special nterest m the particular
person he happened to be tallang to  The man might be a hing,
a general, a diplomatist or a simple dragoon, but 1n five minutes’
comversation Napoleon induced that man to believe that he, the
great Emperor, was closely interested in the prnate lfe, the
optnions and the character of this new acquuntance That was
not altogether a pose, though Napoleon knew, as he confessed,
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% how to play upon human nature. But the truth is that Napoleon ' T
o was interested. He had an insatiable curiosity and zest for know- &
! % ledge. He felt that there was no man living who could not teach
him something. He would question a young recruit from a remote
province of France about his home and neighbourhood, about the
problems of worl and poverty in his district, about the social
customs and political opinions of the peasants.

He would interrogate a king or a great statesman, or a foreign
surgeon, or journalist, in exactly the same way upon broader
problems of national life. No subject was too great, none too
petty, to be above or below his keen observation and interest. It
had the effect of impressing anyone with whom he conversed with
the idea that the Emperor had a high opinion of his intelligence,
and that he distinguished him as a superior character. That is
what makes for personal loyalty. It is always pleasant to enter
into conversation with a great leader, but when the great person
condescends to ask for information and advice, it flatters the vanity
of the human heart.

This habit of interrogation and of interest in every human soul
that came in touch with him, had naturally a profound influence
upon Napoleon himself. He was not a great reader, though he had
studied Plutarch’s ZLzves, and knew a good deal of ancient history,
and was not ignorant of the masters of his own literature. His
life was too full of war and administration to allow him much time
for reading, though there were always a few books in his baggage
on any campaign, to which he would turn after an exhausting day.

»

But, while giving him credit for a literary education beyond the @&: o
ordinary opportunities of a man of action, it is certain that his g
knowledge was not chiefly derived from books. It was due mainly V

to his intercourse with men, and to that manner of conversation
already described. It was thus that he became marvellously well
informed, and he stored up in a retentive memory a host of facts
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which astonished men who had been Life long students  In Italy,
in Egypt, 1n Spain, and Germany, he had observed with keen eyes,
and questioned everybody The religious traditions, the national
charncter, the systems of taxation, of dramage, of agriculture, and
the social habits of many peoples were famuliar to him and provided
him with teats for his philosophy  Although he was curtously
1gnorant of many clementary rules of the British constitutton, and
had strong and natural prejudices against us, he was a shrewd judge
of the English character and had a profound admiration for our
best qualities and advantages  \Vith Barry O Meara, his doctor at
St Helena, he entered 1nto long discussions about English politics
and hfe, and even during *the last phase, when, like o golden
eagle chained to 2 rock, he pmed at the torture of his mactivity
and humiliation, he still showed the same old destre for information
So 1t was that Napoleon was never at a loss 1n any company, or
upon any topic of conversation To a poet, pamnter, medical man,
philosopher, or lawyer—to any man of any prolession, he had
something to say that was startling in its revelation of an extra
ordinary knowledge His keen sense of logic, his orderly mind, his
gift for getting to the heart of a problem, his breadth of view
cnabled him to discuss any subject with real authority From
given facts he would deduce geneial laws, sometimes wrong, but
often profound in thetr knowledge of human nature, and atways
mteresting

Here then we get at some cxplanation of his personahty, butf
we ask, what was the first cause of lus success, what was the secret
of that power which lifted him to his prodigious height ? there 15
only onc answer—efficiency

Napoleon became Lmperor of the French beeuse he was the
most efficient man for the task of governng France and carrying
its 1deas beyond the narrow boundaries of that mation  After all,
what we are pleased to call the secret of lus soul was summed up
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in that one word. His mighty genius which awed the world and
still awes us, seems to be something mysterious and supernatural.
Yet what is genius ?—the art of taking pains, or as Napoleon himself
said—the talent of perseverance. Whatever he did, he did with
absolute concentration of mind, with a resolute determination to do
it thoroughly, with an intelligence and industry which enabled him
to achieve the desired result simply and swiftly. He was the most
industrious man in France. No clerk in the Civil Service worked
more laboriously, nor for longer hours. He never shirked drudgery,
and, though he had vast ideas, he delighted in detail. As head of
the State, he looked closely into the affairs of every department.
No detail of administration was too insignificant to escape his
attention. He delved into masses of figures with the acute
intelligence of a chartered accountant. He was,in fact,the chartered
accountant of his own Empire. Every phase of social life which
affected the well-being of his subjects came under his scrutiny.
Religion, education, agriculture, commerce, literature, art and the
drama, the problems of work and wages, of sanitation and building,
and a thousand other branches of national or local importance were
studied with that orderly brain which took commonsense and
intensely practical views of things, not untouched, however, by an
imagination and idealism which made them part of a broad and
liberal philosophy.

We know what he did for religion and education. His Concordat
with the Pope reopened the churches and checked those waves of
atheism and anarchy which threatened to destroy France and hand
it over to the foul fiends of internal strife and national depravity.
He established a system of education far in advance of the most
liberal ideas of other nations. We know what he did to establish
a just and merciful law. The Code Napoleon is still the model of
all civil codes, and the admiration of the greatest lawyers of our
own times. So, in a thousand ways, he endeavoured to establish
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the welfare of his people and to raise the moral and intellectual
tone of the natton Before or after a battle on which his own
destiny depended he would write instructions to his officers of state
upon the most varied subjects Here 15 one on the question of
journalism, sent by Napoleon at Osterade to the Mimster of the

Interior
“An effective mode of encouraging literature,” he wrote, * would
.}ﬁ& be to establish a journal with an enlightened criticism, free from
'}" \‘ that coarse brutality which characterises the existing newspapers,
3 ¥ and which 1s so contrary to the true interests of the nation

9 Journals now never criticise with the intention of repressing
mediocrity, guding inexpertence, or encouraging rising merit  All
their endeavour s to wither, to destroy  Articles should be
selected for journals where r g 1s gled with elog
where praise for deserved meritis tempered with censure for faults
Merit, how ever inconsiderable, should be sought for and rewarded ’

He hd a profound destre to raise the literature of France to tts
former high place, and though we may smile at the simplicity of a
man who destred to organise and direct literary gentus according to
the methods by which he had organised the first army in Europe
out of disorderly masses of 1ll armed peasants, we cannot but
wonder at the extraordinarily wide interests and the indomitable
industry of the Dictator Nor were his criticism and advice
without a good deal of sound sense

Writing to Cambacérds from Berlin, 1n 1807, he sard—* Tho &
the army 1s endeavouring to the utmost to do honour to the ne™*
literature 1s doing everthing to dishonour 1t I have roa? B
wretched verses sung at the Opera They arc &%\ TN
ridiculous to order a poet to write an eclogue as ym“w\ o N
malker to mke a mushin gown "

In 1806 when he was 1n the heart of Palind headsih™
SN

the task of reviewing a play called Les T3
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““The nature of things,” he wrote, “‘is the only motive power
that may be used in tragedy ; it is politics that lead to catastrophes
without any real crime, and Monsicur Raynouard has missed that
point in his play. Had he followed that principle, Philippe le Bel
might have been a fine character; we should have pitied him, and
understood that he could not do otherwise. Nothing proves how
little real knowledge authors possess of the springs and motives of
tragedy than the criminal proceedings that they set before us on
the stage.”

He took an intense interest in the National Theatres, and not
only directed their programmes of pieces to be performed, but
supcrintended their financial arrangements.  He also gave Imperial
patronage to the best actors; for Talma especially he had a personal
affection, dating from his youth, when he got free seats from him.

It is amusing to read a note in his correspondence for 1807 :

“ If things do not go better at the Opera,” he wrote, 1 will put
in a good soldier to manage them who will wake them up.”

No doubt as a literary critic Napolcon was not immense. But
as a patron he was wonderfully gencrous, and acknowledged the
dignity of the fine arts. When it was proposed to grant a pension
of £12 to the descendants of Corneille for whose genius he had the
most enthusiastic devotion, he wrote, in 1813, when his Empire
was tottering to its fall:

“ It would be unworthy the acceptance by a man of whom we
should make a King. My intention is to malke the oldest member
of the family a Baron with a pension of 10,000 francs. 1 shall also
give a Barony to the head of the other branch with a pension of
4,000 francs if they be not brothers; as for the daughters, let me
know their ages, and I will grant them such a pension as will
cnable them to live.”

When Napoleon was abroad fighting battle after battle,
dethroning and setting up Kings and altering the boundaries of
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ntions, it was not a case of “when the cats anay the mice will \)i
play * The “mice™ 1o Frioce, small admmustrators, heads of é

departments, town councillors, and other servants of the btate,
found that * the cat** had a very long sight and a very long arm
Despatches or brief messages, dated from the field of battle or
from foreign courts reached them, and gave them a rude anahening
if they had been somnambulent If they had been gulty of
defrauding the public or disobeymg thewr Emperor s commands,
they were very sharply called to order though Napoleon nught De
a thousand miles anay

To the Minster of the Intertor Napoleon wirote from Madrid
“ Send me a short report about the works I have otdered How
1s the Bourse getting on? Is the Comvent of the [ilies Saint
Thomas destroyed yet? Is the building rising? What 1s bemng
done at the Arc de Triomphe? The new wine depbt, the new
granaries, and the Madeleine, are they all malung progress?
Shall 1 drive over the bridge of Jena on my return?®

When he retarned to Fontainebleau, after the Treaty of Vienna,
he sat down immediately and wrote to lus Mimster of the Intemor

“In the faubourgs of Saint Denis and Sunt Martin there are
theee pumps without water  The inhabitants of these faubourgs
think 1t 1s owing to carclessness  Send me a report upon the
matter "

YWhen he was on the way to Prussit in 1806, at a2 time when 1t
might be thought his whole mind was absorbed by the vast mibtary
problem 1n front of him, he sent back a note to Panis

“Ask Monsteur Denon whether it be true that entrince to the
Museum w1s postponed yesterday and that incomienience was
thereby caused to the public Nothing could have been more
opposed to my wishes "

It may be imagined that with this attention to cvery detal of
State, Napoleon had few dle bours  The truth 1s that he was
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never idle, and his only relaxation from one kind of work was to
plunge with new zest into other work. His unfortunate secretaries
would have been worse than slaves but for the genuine kindness
and indulgence with which the Emperor treated them. He had
mercy upon them, never on himself. With a cast-iron constitution
in his best years he was careless of any discomfort and had amazing
physical endurance. Two or three hours’ sleep satisfied him, and
for nineteen hours he continued to work indefatigably, dictating
despatches to officers in every part of the world, to all his
ministers at home, to people of every rank and class. His corres-
pondence to his family was enormous, and though he carried upon
his shoulders the cares of war and peace, he never forgot to
acknowledge a service or to send a friendly message to old friends.
In addition to the correspondence dictated by himself he had to
deal with reports from every part of his Empire, which he read
with absolute concentration of mind, even in his hut or in his
coach, in an arduous campaign, and taking each document, and
sending back detailed instructions.

One day when he had dictated some of these instructions to one
of his secretaries he came back to find the man asleep with the
work undone. The poor wretch was exhausted by a long day’s
labour and nature had overmastered him. When he awoke he
discovered the document written out fully in Napoleon's own hand-
writing, which he had taken great pains to make legible.

It would require a volume adequately to describe the Emperor’s
vast felds of industry. Stress has been laid upon his attention to
affairs of State, but it must not be forgotten that first and foremost
he was a soldier. The details of his military organisation would
alone have been sufficient to crush any man of ordinary intellectual
energy and endurance. He superintended every branch of his
army, he inspected the clothing, the victualling, the arms and
ammunition of his troops, and he was a master of every
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department He knew the cost of a umform down to the fast
farthing and the length of time required to mike 1t Woe betide
the contractor who defrauded or delayed He had a techmical
knowledge of ammunition and could test 1t as an expert  If there
was any flaw m t musket or a bayonet he detected 1t at ance and
launched hus wrath upen the offending malers  He was not to be
decewed by any rascally business man who put commercial profit
first and patriotism second  \We wanted a Napoleon 1n the Boer
War} His correspondence shows how he audsited the accounts
and tested the equipment of s army  The bread 1s bad and for
the meat we pay ten sous to the contractor whereas the butcher
only charges eight sous  The shoes are not worth thirty saus
The mihitary cloaks are absurdly short some of them do not reach
the knees The horses have cost twenty francs more than they
ought to have cost  The flax 1s excellent swhen 1t comes to buying
it worthless when 1t comes to payng for 1t When any of jus
subordmates fudged him off with escuses or false mformation
Napolcon looked 1t them with 1stomsfinent wnd idigaatan Do
you think 1 don t know better than that? hewould say Do you
imagine that 1 am without knowledge or cxperience? By mstinct
as well as by truning a mathematician he was amazingly eapid sn
s eatculations and could eastly discover any error yn figures By
thss means he was able to check mnny false accounts and early 1
tis career 1t was recogmsed by departmental officials that corrupt
practices did not pry  They were too easily discovered

Perhaps ths ess1y on Napoleon s personality has teavelled too
far from huis psychological evolution, but after all stis by amans
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method of work and by his system of lfe that we may understand ::f 3:

the way 1n which his spirit moved  Napoleon®s ideals would have a

been without sssue either of success or failure unless be bhad gnen M
them a practical effect by wdomutable industry, and by aa won
determmnation to secure success  So far this examination has
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dealt with the man chielly in his days of triumph, and when his
genius had its fullest strength.  But Napoleon’s soul must be
revealed also when failure closed upon him and wore down his
mighty intellect. There is no doubt that the Russian campaign of
1812-13 was the time when his genius began to decline. He had
lived at too high pressure. His incessant labours had proved too
much cven for his own endurance, and the greatness of his success
was the cause of his ultimate ruin.  The political circumstances of
his downlall need not be considered here. They belong to the
history of the world rather than to the personality of Napoleon
himself. While his power depended upon himself he had succeeded
always and irresistibly, but, when he had to delegate his authority
to vassal kings and to generals beyond the immediate reach of his
command, his system wealtened immediately and the forces he had
stirred up in Europe surged back upon him. Napolcon having turned
a continent into an armed camp, the vanquished only svaited to
recover from defeat to attack the giant victor. One by one he had
crushed his enemies but they formed an alliance of despair which
for a time buried all previous feuds among themselves. England
also had produced the man of destiny—two men indeed, who were
decreed by fate to frustrate the over-ambitious schemes of one who
had no doubt stepped beyond the boundaries marked out for him.
Nelson guarded the great waters, and by securing the supremacy
of the sea against France destroyed Napoleon's dreams of
becoming the Dictator of the World. Then Wellington came, and
in the Peninsular war gave blow after blow to Napoleon's power by
defeating his generals time after time. There were many other
causes which led to the destruction of Napoleon’s imperial rule—the
vastness of the arcna which he had to cover with his troops, t'he
exhaustion of France after having been drained for years o.f its
best blood, the reaction which follows a period of 'natu?nal
excitement and enthusiasm. These we may leave to the historian.
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But 1n the soul of Napoleon himself there were the sceds of
destruction By 1812 he had reached his zenith The bow had
been stretched long enough, and then was bound to slacken If
we follow him in his career after that date we shall see that, 1n
spite of repeated revelations of his old energy, the man was getting
tired 1n spite of superb efforts of will, he was Josing his old
authority and self confidence And as a fatalist, believing firmly
1n predestination, his first reverses cast a gloom over im  He
foresaw his own failure even before 1t was prophested by his
encmies From 1812 onwards he was a man not impelled forward
by supernatural forces but fighting aganst fate This 1s
clearly brought out 1n the masterly and tragic nacratine of the
Russian campaign by the Comte de Ségur Through all that
progress of tragedy Napoleon was haunted by gloomy forebodings
Lien when he rejected the advice of all his counsellors before
grappling with the Russtan bear, 1t was evident that he went
forward 1n thus final policy of conquest against his own instincts
and secret promptings To O Meara in St Helena he said, as
alrendy quoted, that he marched always with the opinion of five or
six millions of men  In this case it was not so He was alone in
his dectston Unlike the usual swiftness of his execution when
lis plan was decided he hingered on 1n Pans, delaying the attack
upon the Czar of whose Empire he was continually jealous, not
with the petty jealousy of a vain man but with the jealousy of one
who desired to have no bulwark of barbarnism checking the
progress of an Imperial rule founded upon hberal principles and
wdeals That at least was his own definition of his antagonism to
the Czars autocracy In Paris Napoleon stayed surrounded by
his nobles who were terrified of the events 1n view  *“These,’
«ays the Comte de Segur  have nothing more to gamn, they have
much to ! ecp thus their personal interest 15 united to the general
wish of the people who are tired of war, and without contesting
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dealt with the man chiefly in his days of triumph, and when his
genius had its fullest strength. But Napoleon's soul must be ’.N
revealed also when failure closed upon him and wore down his
mighty intcllect. There is no doubt that the Russian campaign of
1812-13 was the time when his genius began to decline. He had
lived at too high pressure. His incessant labours had proved too
much cven for his own endurance, and the greatness of his success
was the causc of his ultimate ruin. The political circumstances of
his downfall need not be considered here. They belong to the
history of the world rather than to the personality of Napoleon
himself. While his power depended upon himself he had succeeded
always and irresistibly, but, when he had to delegate his authority
to vassal kings and to generals beyond the immediate reach of his
command, his system weakened immediately and the forces he had
stirred up in Europe surged baclk upon him. Napoleon having turned
a continent into an armed camp, the vanquished only waited to
recover from defeat to attack the giant victor. One by one he had
crushed his enemies but they formed an alliance of despair which
for a time buried all previous feuds among themselves. England
also had produced the man of destiny—two men indeed, who were
decreed by fatc to frustrate the over-ambitious schemes of one who
had no doubt stepped beyond the boundaries marked out for him.
Nelson guarded the great waters, and by securing the supremacy
of the sea against France destroyed Napoleon's dreams of
becoming the Dictator of the World. Then Wellington came, and
in the Peninsular war gave blow after blow to Napoleon’s power by
defeating his generals time after time. There were many other
causes which led to the destruction of Napoleon’s imperial rule—the
vastness of the arena which he had to cover with his troops, the P
exhaustion of France after having been drained for years of its
best blood, the reaction which follows a period of national
excitement and enthusiasm, These we may leave to the historian.
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But in the soul of Napoleon himself therc were the sceds of
destructton By 1812 he had reachud s zenith  The bow had N\'
been stretched long enough, and then was bound to slicken If g;’ ;é

)
LTS

TS

we follow lim 1 his carcer after that date we shall see that, in
spite of repeated revelations of his old energy, the man was getting
tired 1 spite of superb efforts of will, he was losing his old
authority 1nd self confidence  And as o fatahst, believing firmly )
n predestination, his first reverses cast a gloom over him  He I-"!ly
foresaw his own falure even before 1t was prophesied by his iN
enemies  From 1812 onwards he was a man not wnpelled fopward N

by supernatural forces but fighting agamst fate This s

s

clearly brought out tn the masterly and tragic narratne of the .
Russin campaign by the Comte de Ségur  Through all that

progress of tragedy Napolcon was h i by gloomy forebod Y
Even when he rejected the advice of all his counsellocs before

grappling with the Russian bear, 1t was evident that he went -4

fornard in this final policy of conquest aguast Ius own instincts
and sccret promptings  To O Meara in St Helkona he sud, as
airendy quoted, that he marched alw1ys with the opmton of hve or
six milhions of men  In this case it was not <o He nas alone
his dectsion  Unhke the usual swiftness of his execution when
his plan was decsded he hingered on 1n P delawving the attick
upon the Czar, of whose Empire he was coatinually jealous, not
with the petty jealousy of a vam man bat with the gealousy of one
who desired to have no bulwarl of barbansm checlang the
progress of an Imperal rule fozaled vpona hiberal principles and
sdeals  That, at least, was b < owz deSatron of fus antagoniam to
e C2nrs avtotracy 1o Pars “zpoleon stayed surrounded by
his nobles, who were ter~5ad cf the events 1 view  * These

says the Comte de S-gzr, * kave cothing more to gatn, they have
much to heep, thac ther pasczal interest 18 united to the general
wish of the people who zre tired of war, and without contestira
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positions at the same time, but only one, and always with full
forcel™ But his secret doubts increase and he becomes anxious

\
P and agitated He prepares a kind of report on the political
situation 1n every country in Europe and 1s absorbed in the study

2%

of 1t.
* His aaxiety tncrcases ” says the Comtede Segur Irresolutron
152 torture tohim  Often one sees him leamng back on a sofawhere
he stays several hours plunged in profound meditation Then he
bounds up suddenly, convulsiely, and with exclamations He
believes he heard someone utter his name, and he cries out * \WWho
calls me?’ Then getting up and walking up and down in great
agitation he says aloud, ‘No, certamly, nothing has sufficiently
settled down round me, not even at home, for such a distant war
It must be postponed for three years!® *
That was not the old Napoleon either physically or mentally
That indecision, anvety to persuade himself, restlessness of move-
ment and general agitation, reveal some change in hum not
characteristic of the man who in Ius best days always hnew his
own mind and carried it out calmly and swiftly It seems probable
that at this time he had the germs of a disease 10 him which after-
wards caused his death He was conscious of this himself, and
saud that he had 1n him the beginning of that which would carry him
o off But undoubtedly his mental powers were losing thewr grip
upon the vast problem he had created When at last he set out
from Dresden—where a concourse of petty kings did homage to
him~towards the heart of Russia, he was gloomy and very silent
Sensitive always to natural surroundings, he, Iike many among his
troops, seemed to be appalled by the mournful, barren and Ifeless
solitude through which they marched For a long time not an
enemy appeared to bar the way. These tramping legions scemed
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alone 1n the world League after league they marched, at first
through oppressive heat, then under torrential rauns, then through
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Empire  His marshals protested, piteously, violently  Their men
were dropping on all sides with disease and exhaustion The
sufferings of this army before which the enemy disppeared were
too terrible  Napoleon turned on them with wrath  To Berthier
and others he said, ** I have made my generals too nch  They no
longer aspire to anything but the pleasures of the chase, or to
dazzle Paris by thetr sumptuous carriages  Undoubtedly they are
disgusted with warl"

And these men who had been the heroes of many great
campaigns bowed their heads and resigned themsefves to
fate

To Duroc even, lis greatest friend, who stll persisted in
presenting accurate reports of the condition of the army, the
Emperor showed his disapproval by a cold silence  He admitted
that he saw well enough that the Russians wanted to draw m on
Nevertheless 1t was absolutely necessary to go as far as Smolensk
That was the key to the two great roads to Moscow and St
Petershurg  He must seize the place, establish himself until the
spring and then if peace were not declared, march on to the tuo
capitals and dictate his terms

To Smolensk, therefore, he led lus legions, and a hundred
thousand men of the Russian army bareed the way  Napoleon at
the sight of lus enemy was transported with joy  He clapped lus
hands and cried out “At last I have them!"” He Iaunched his
men agamst the fortifications and they went forward in a storm of
fire which decimated theie ranks The engagement stopped only
whea the mght came, and then a dreadful silence reigned over the
city till presently there rose great columns of smoke, the glamour
of a strange light, then a flight of sparks, and at last great tongues
of firc in different directions  Presently they united and formed a
vast flame which spread right over Smolensh, and devoured the
city with a sinister roar
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Napoleon, sitting outside his hut, watched this terrible sight
silently. The cause of it was still undiscovered and the army
passed the night under arms. At three o’clock in the morning a
non-commissioned officer crept close to the walls and entered the
city. Around him there was absolute silence until suddenly he
was startled by the sound of voices. They were the voices of
some Polish volunteers serving on the French side, who also had
come to reconnoitre. And they had discovered the secret of the
great fire and of the great silence.

Smolensk was abandoned by its inhabitants who had set fire to
their own houses.

Napoleon, when the news was brought to him, seemed calm and
undismayed. He ordered the army to take possession of the city;
with drums beating and bugles sounding the men marched through
the gates into a city of destitution. It was a pageant without
spectators, a victory without fruit, a triumph of despair.

The soldiers who had marched so far in the hope of getting rest
and food and the glory of a great victory, found themselves in
hopeless misery. The wounded were without bandages or medical
requirements, and the abandoned city, burning in every direction,
provided no supplies. It was then that Napoleon's generals,
staggered by the catastrophe, quarrelled with each other and with

him.

But this is not the place to tell the story of his great tragedy.
What happened at Smolensk happened on a more terrible scale at
Moscow, to which the Emperor marched with relentless determina-
tion to strike a deadly blow at the heart of Russia, and to force
his enemies to offer terms of peace. But after each battle the
enemy had fallen back in good order and Moscow was sacrificed to
this amazing plan of defence. Before the walls of the ancient
capital Napoleon had been fired for awhile with his old enthusiasm.
He issued an inspiring proclamation to his troops. Looking down
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on the great city of palaces, he believed that at last he would
regain the glory which had been dented too long But agun the
R army had disappeared, and again his French troops marched
into a city of silence  Then from all quarters a conflagration brol ¢
out, terrible and all devouring  Napoleon, looking down upon 1t
from the Kremlin, was filled with omtnous thoughts This bodes
a great evil” he muttered again and agan  The soul of the man
d‘" was darkened as he gazed at the heavy clouds of smoke His
heart burned with anguish as fiercely as the flames which devoured
whole quarters of the ancient capital of Russia  He could not rest
orsleep This was the end of all things  He had met his fate at
Moscow His destiny was fulhlled and 1t was the destiny of an
irreparable disaster

When at last, after lingering too long 1n this world of ruins, he
gave the order to retreat, he secemed a dazed and broken man,
utterly irresolute, sticred at times with violent passton and then
' melted by sudden gusts of emotion towards his genecals and tus
poor exhausted soldiers  He endeavoured to secure some comforts
for the sick and wounded As we have seen he gave orders that
everything should be sacrificed for thetr welfare  But no sacrifice
could relieve the sufferings of so many, no discipline could restore
order to the remnants of an army utterly demoralised by every
msfortune

During the retreat the Russian winter set n with full rigour
Men dropped asleep, and never woke agan, in the snow, others,
as they marched, were frost bitten and lost the use of their limbs,
so that they also felland died  And the Russian army which had
always retreated when Napoleon had adsanced, now hung upon
the flanks of these masses of stricken men  Cossack troops cut
off the stragglers, and swept agan and again upon the scattered
divisions of the “ Grand Army " who had no spirit to defend them
selves Ney fought heroic rear guard actions with veterans who
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still preserved their old sense of discipline, and Napoleon, rousing
himself at last from the lethargy of despair, succeeded with some
of his old genius in baffling the strategy of the Russian generals
who sought to close him in.

The grandeur of the man was indeed most sublime in this final
retirement. No longer hiding from himself the immensity of his
losses he seemed possessed with an almost terrible calm. But for
his marvellous genius nothing could have prevented the complete
surrender of his remaining forces. But for his almost miraculous
hold over the devotion of his soldiers nothing could have persuaded
them to struggle on until death put an end to their long
torture.

Yet, in spite of this frightful calamity, such as the world had
hardly seen since the beginning of history, Napoleon, when he
reached Paris alone, did not call in vain upon the heroism of an ’
heroic nation. He told them the truth, or nearly all the truth.

It was not to be disguised, but he demanded a new army with
which to repair his disaster, and 350,000 men responded to

to him. One asks oneself whether patriotism should make such
prodigious sacrifice. One wonders whether, after all, the enemies
of Napoleon were not right in denouncing him as the world’s
greatest criminal.

These doubts and questionings are not to be answered easily.
In our profound horror of such bloodshed, in our overwhelming
pity for the nation which had been drained of its best blood, we are
apt to overlook the hand of fate. Napoleon now, as before, was
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his call.
It is when studying this period of his life, during the days before
his downfall, that the mind is most staggered by the greatness o
of this man, by his amazing courage in the face of overwhelming LA
o e . . . . /
powers. Aand it is now that one finds it most difficult to justify ‘N
him, one thinks of the mothers of France who had given their sons -t :,'
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compelled by circumstance Perhaps the tnvaston of Russta can
never be forgiven  That,1f any was Napoleon s great crime  But
after Moscow, when the Powers of Europe were allied to crush him
and to shatter his Empire, he had to defend France herself  Asthe
ruler of the French people raised to that supreme power by the
voice of the people, he had achieved therr desire for glory and had
carried their rdeals of liberty over the old boundaries of European
langdoms  If Napoleon was to blame so also was France The
man of destiny, he had been impelled forward by those forces of
democracy which had been let loose i the Revolution Now he
had to fight against a great tide of reaction, which threatened
to sweep away all that France had struggled for since the diy
when Camulle Desmoulins had first called to arms and when the
people had marched against the defenders of the old regime In
calling for new armies Napoleon was not prompted only by a desire
to wipe out his greit personal defeat, but by the necessity of
defending to the last gasp the honour and safety and liberty of the
nation over whom he had been placed

He failed after many battles, ending with Leipzig during which
he scemed to hve regamned the full actwvity of his genius but to
have lost his * gusding star ”  He fled back to Parss, he kaew that
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his hour was come Vainly he struggled aganst the mewvitable
Vainly he called upon his old comrades 1 arms to obey his authority
and to remember thewr traditions  They, who had been raised to
the highest rank by him, were the first to demand his abdication
One by one his marshals abandoned him and frankly avowed their
1ntention to hand him over to the Bourbons—the man of Revolution
to the heirs of the old régime  He could not believe 1t at first, but
they put the truth brutally before him

We have had enough of this,”” said Macdonald  * We don't
want any more comphments . the thing now 1s to
come to a decision
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." ’g:r ‘“ It is time to put an cnd to this," said Ney. “You may as well
\‘& M make your will ; you have lost the confidence of the army.”
\ . .
’ Marmont and Berthier, his closest comrades, abandoned him
also,

That was the darkest hour of Napoleon's life. It was then that
his soul gave itself up to despair and the most poignant anguish. It
scemed to him inconceivable in human nature that men who owed

dﬁ\(? their fortune to him, whom he had loaded with favours and caresses,
g ‘:;' who had served with him in all his glorious campaigns, who had been
A the heroes of the Napolconic epic, should thus betray him in
~h defeat.
5 “These men have neither hearts nor entrails!" he cried. “I am
w '{}:‘ conquered less by fortunc than by the selfishness and ingratitude
:‘:i% of my brothers-in-arms."”
n';’ ‘ 232 That night he tried to commit suicide by taking poison; but it
& was another defeat.  He could not make even King Death his ally. )
oV When Constant, his valet, faithful among the few, approached his

bedside, where he was in agony, he cried out in a strangled voice—
“ Marmont has given me the final blow. The wretch! 1 loved
him! Berthicr's abandonment has distressed me. My old friends,
my old fellow-soldiers ! "

. . . . )

Afterwards, when he signed his abdication, he became calm and h
wonderfully resigned. He even seemed anxious to escape to exile 'N ,

and to peace. At Elba he regained his cheerfulness and his Yol

activity ; and when in the last adventure he landed again on the
shores of France, and macrched triumphantly to Paris greeted
by the acclamations of his old soldiers, who, in spite of all they
had suffered, remembered that by this man they had gained an
immortality of glory, remembered also his continual kindness to
them, his comradeship, and the thousand qualities which had bound z
them to him by every instinct of hero-worship, Napoleon regained

for a little while his imperial mastery over the hearts of men ; but
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only for a little while  Great as his genius stil was, he was no
longer the Napoleon of the Italian campaign  The sun of Austerlitz
was no longer s Undoubtedly his physical condition affected
his great brain  He had grown corpulent, and 1t had robbed him
of some of his old energy His spirit was fettered by the past
There were other reasons for the mnevitable and final failure which
fulfilled s destiny The European Powers were athied agunst
him, his own nation was dnided n its allegiance, and, as
Englishmen, we have a right to believe that Wellington and his
army were the teresistible force which, by a military gentus greater
even than Napoleon s 1n these days of s faling powers, and by a
herotsm worthy of such an heroic enemy as the veterans and young
recruits of France, could not be withstood
At Waterloo, Napoleon lost the Itst card tn the great game and
returned to Paris broken hearted
At the Elysee, ‘“ he endetvoured,” says Coulaincourt, “ to gne
vent to the emottons of his heart, but his oppressed respiration
permitted him to articulate only broken sentences
“The army,” he satd, * has performed prodigies of valour
mconcetvable efforts what troops!
Ney behaved fike a madman He caused my cavalry to
be cut to pieces All has been sacrificed 1
am 1ll and exhausted I must lie down for an boz=
or two my head burns I rost ke
a bath ™
After his bath, “1t 1s grievous,” he continued, * to th=k s v
should have been overcome after <o many hero ¢ eSres,. Wy
brillint victories do not shed more glory o1 the Fmzmzk rorv tha-
the defeat of Mont St Jean Ozr e Trve o heor
beaten—they hwe been sacnficed—masszzad v prosvhelmenn
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died with them, but they exclaimed, ¢ Withdraw, withdraw, you see
that Death has resolved to spare your Majesty.’ And opening
their ranks, my old grenadiers screened me from their carnage,
forming around me a rampart of theirbodies . . . . my brave
my admirable guards, have been destroyed . . . . and] have
not perished with them.”

With a torrent of words he explained all the bold manceuvres he
had intended to carry out frustrated by the combined armies,
supported by immense reserves, and by the desertion of his allies
on the eve of the battle.

“Oh! this baseness is incredible. The annals of the French
army offer no precedent for such a crime. Jomini was not a
Frenchman. The consequences of his defection have been most
serious . . . . My orders were not properly understood, and
consequently there was some degree of hesitation in executing
them. At one time Grouchy was too late; at another Ney was
carried away by his enthusiasm and intrepidity. He exposed
himself to danger like any common soldier without looking before
or behind him, and his troops were sacrificed without any
necessity. It is deplorable to think of it. Our army performed
prodigies of valour, and yet we have lost the battle. Generals,
marshals, all fought gloriously, but, nevertheless, an indescribable
uncertainty and anxiety pervaded the commanders of the army.
There was no unity, no precision in the movements, and,” he added
with powerful emotion, “I have been assured that cries of ' Seuve
gui pent’ were uttered. I cannot believe this. What I suffered,
Coulaincourt, was worse than the tortures of Fontainebleau. I
feel that I have had my death wound. The blow I received at
Waterloo is mortal | ”’

Later, he said, with infinite melancholy—** I am already indifferent
about my future fate, and I endure life without attaching myself
to it by any alluring chimeras. I carry with me from France
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recollections which will constitute at once the charm and torment
of the remainder of my days A bitter and incurable regret must
ever be connected with this last phase of my singular career  Alvs!
what will become of my army—my brave, my unparalleled
army 7"

So we reach “the last phase ' when, at St Helena this
man who had created and ruled a great Empire, who had
dominated the western world by lis sheer force of gemus,
wore out Mis heart mn muserable exile, insulted by those
who guarded him, and tortured by thc memory of his former
power

But 1t 1s now, 1 these days of exile and degradation, that the
soul of Napoleon 1s revealed in all its greatness as well as i allits
weakness

After the feverish excitement of the last two years, when perhaps
he was a DLttle touched by madness, lus spint became calm and
wonderfully sane

He lived only 1n the past, and reviewed his Iife with intense and
continual nterest It seemed sometimes as if this Napoleon of
St Helena could look back upon the Napoleon of Corsica and
France as upon another and separate being  But he destred to
Justify humself to posterity, and his weakness 1s shown1n his Memorrs
which he dictated to his secretaries, when he deliberately falsified
his account of his actions 1n order to excuse a blunder, or pailiate
his faults of policy

But 1n his conversation with men ltke O'Meara he had a greater
candour, and although always he endeavoured to defend himself
aganst hostile opinions, there is the ring of sincenty i this
apologia ro 1ita sua On the whole, too, m spite of the bitterness
with which he r bered his he spoke with
generosity and justice about his old companions 1n arms He
could exen forgne thewr desertion
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“The greater num

continuedg to be fort:ubne:teoivot:ﬁisen i doned me, had 1

) ot have thought themselves ‘N
c.apable of such conduct. There are the virtues and vices of
circumstances ; our last experiences are above all human power:
and then I have been abandoned rather than betrayed. There has
been more weakness about me than treachery. . . . Besides
that, who in all history had more partisans and friends ? Who was
more popular and more beloved ? Who ever left sharper and more
ardent regrets? "

Each day was an increasing torture to him. His mind, still
active and restless, fretted against his intolerable confinement of
body and spirit. Only in conversation could he find a relief and
temporary forgetfulness, and the man of action became 2

T
X
~

->
-

Y

9 philosopher. He had aa inspired imagination, and upon many of
\'E iR the great problems of life he gave opinions which revealed his
v\(_& ) amazing knowledge of human nature and his vast political

() experience. Many of his words were prophecies which have come

true. The progress of democracy and of the liberal ideas which he
predicted have been fulfilled.

But the soul of the man was on the rack, until at last the
increasing disease of the body gave him a mental rest. He fell

into a kind of torpor. . :
“ Doctor,” he said, ““what a delightful thing rest is! The bed W
has become a luxury to me! I would not exchange it for all the '

thrones in the world. What an alteration! How fallen am I I,

whose activity was boundless, whose mind never slumbered, am .
now plunged in a lethargic stupor and must ma?xe an effort even to .
raise my eyelids. 1 sometimes dictated upon different subjects to .

four or five secretaries who wrote as fast as words could. be

uttered ; but then I was Napoleon, now 1 am no longer anything. ff%

My strength, my faculties forsake me.

exist.”

I do not live; I merely ‘
86
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On the evening before his death he spoke a good deal, and
hummed his favourite ar —
O Richard, 8 mon roy,
L'univers t abandonne— *

Al

The next morming he satd, realising that his end was near—
“There 15 nothing terrble 1n death, he has been on my pillow for
the last three weeks, and now he 1s about to take me awny
for ever”

His last words were—* My God! and the French
Nation my son France! Francet’

So he went across the Great Riner to rejoin the herocs
with whom he had fought  In spite of all his great errors, and of
some crimes, It can hardly be dented that the soul of Napoleon was
not mean or sicious It was 2 lofty soul amimated with high
purposes, though based perhaps upon false ideals, a soul very full
of human affection, and filled with the desire to raise men to higher
planes of hberty and intellect He left a great tradiion  The
name of Napoleon <till stirs one with a sense of grandeur, and with
feelings of awe at the prodigious influence of one man’s genius and
will power over the destintes of great nattons  Without being
blind to all that was false 1n his political conceptions and to an
nstiable ambition which cost <o many thousands of gallant hnes,
one must admit that Napoleon was not a monster of tniquity, but a
man of very human qualities intensified by a vast imagmntion and
surrounded by the temptations of s supreme position
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“The greater number of those who abandoned me, had I
continued to be fortunate, would not have thought themselves
) o capable of such conduct. There are the virtues and vices of
circumstances ; our last expericnces are above all human power:
and then I have been abandoned rather than betrayed. There has
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been more weakness about me than treachery. . . . Besides
a that, who in all history had more partisans and friends ? 'Who was
X more popular and more beloved ? Who ever left sharper and more
\T\s’ ardent regrets? "
- "é Each day was an increasing torture to him. His mind, still
Y active and restless, fretted against his intolerable confinement of

body and spirit. Only in conversation could he find a relief and
temporary forgetfulness, and the man of action became a
philosopher. He had an inspired imagination, and upon many of
the great problems of life he gave opinions which revealed his
amazing knowledge of human nature and his vast political
experience.  Many of his words were prophecies which have come
true. The progress of democracy and of the liberal ideas which he
predicted have been fulfilled.

But the soul of the man was on the raclk, until at last the
increasing disease of the body gave him a mental rest. He fell
into a kind of torpor. Z X

“ Doctor,” he said, ‘“what a delightful thing rest is! The bed \'N
has become 2 luxury to me! [ would not exchange it for all the e
thrones in the world. \What an alteration! How fallenam I! 1,
whose activity was boundless, whose mind never slumbered, am
now plunged in a lethargic stupor and must make an effort even to
raise my eyelids. I sometimes dictated upon different subjects to
four or five secretaries who wrote as fast as words could be ,
uttered ; but then I was Napoleon, now I am no longer anything.
My strength, my faculties forsake me. I do not live; I merely

exist.”
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On the evening before his death he spoke a good deal, and
hummed his favourite air —
* O Richard 8 mon o
L univers t abandonne—

The next morning he said, reahsing that s end was newr—
““There 1s nothing terrible 1n death, he has been on my pillow for
the last three weehs, and pow he 1s about to take me away
for cver”

His last words were—‘' My God' and the French
Nation my son France! France!’

So he went across the Great Ruer to rejoin the heroes
with whom he had fought In spite of all his great errors, wnd of
some crimes, tt can hardly be denied that the soul of Napoleon was
not mean or vicious It was a lofty soul ammated with high
purposes, though based perhaps upon false wdeals, a soul very full
of human «ffection, and filled with the desire to raise men to higher
planes of ltberty and intellect He left 2 great tradition  The
name of Napoleon still stirs one with a sense of grandeur, and with
feelings of ane at the prodigious tnfluence of one man s genius and
will power over the destimes of great sations  Without being
blind to all that was false in his poltical conceptrons and to an
msatiable ambition which cost so many thousands of gallant Ines,
one must admit that Napoleon was not 2 monster of 1niquity, but a
man of very human qualities ntensified by a vast imagination and
surrounded by the temptations of his supreme position
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By Alix. After Fragonard fils

CHE

LIE

et
+

B

FedEa N, e
et

A

S i




NAPOLEON AT JFNA (DFTAIL) (\ERSAILLES) Pht Mansill & Co
Belouwel nt



2 <
P
Toa
I St~ &0
- . . L

s
5
i

NAPOLEON, 8 MARS, 1812
By Girodet-Trotson
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NAPOLEON, 1814
By Mcissonier. Reproduced by permission of C. Klackner, 20 Old Bond Street, London,
and 7 West 28th Street, New York, publisher of the Engraving.
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NAPOLEON
From a Lithograph by 1. Fairland, after Charlet
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NAPOITON A1 ST. BITINA

By Laparte, after Pawl Delaroche  Reproduced by permission of
C Alackner, 20 Old Bond Strect, London, and 7 West 28th
Street, New York, U.S.A., publisher of the Engraving.
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NAPOLEON BUONAPARTE

After Dawnd,

By Robert Cooper.
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Engraved by P. Audoumn
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NAPOLEON DISTRINUTING LAGLES T0O His ARMY. By David

THE COLUMN OF ROSBACH. DBy Dcbret
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BONAPARTE ENTERING VIENNA
By Gurodet
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BONAPARTE

By Clariet

CENFRAL EN CHFF (ARMIF D ITALIF 1796)

By Charlet

CENERAL RAPE ANNOUNCING To THE EMEFROR THE RETRFAT OF THE RUSSIANS AT AUSTERLITZ

Ry Girard
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THL EXNILE AND THE ROCh LIMPET, 184.2
By ¥ M W Turner, R A (Tate Gallery )






