
In the Path of Napoleon 100 Years After His Downfall 
_ ______—-—-m\ 

With the coronation of Napoleon 
and Josephine the great revolution 
was completed, and France, having 
moved around the circle, was back to 
the starting point-—at the foot of a 

throne! But it was a new throne, and 
the nation set Napoleon upon it in 
the belief that it was only enthroning, 
crowning and establishing the new 

order. 
It is one of the most extraordinary 

scenes in history that Mr. Morgan 
describes today. 

PATES ANP EVENTS—AGE 34-35. 
May IS. 1504—Proclaimed Emperor by the 

Senate. 
July 14, 1804—Distributed the decorations 

of the Legion of Honor at the Tnvalldes. 
September 2, 1804-The pope consented to 

attend the coronation. 
November 1. 1804—'The pope loft Rome. 

November 25, 1804—Arrived at Fontaine- 
bleau. 

November 80, 1804—Napoleon and Jose- 

phine married by Cardinal Fesch. 
December 2. 1804-Napoleon and Joseph- 

ine crowned Emperor and Empress. 
May 25. 1805—Napoleon crowned King of 

Italy at Milan. 

□A, 
the world's a stage, and for 

20 brilliant seasons Napoleon 
was the stage manager. When 

his audience, which comprised 
nanmna, had grown weary of the melo- 

drs.ma and tragedy of revolutions and 
wars and murderous plots, he relieved the 
tension by putting on. in the season of 

1804-5, that spectacular production which 

is known in history as the coronation of 

Napoleon and Josephine. Only the un- 

paralleled dramatic gifts of the star per- 
former could have saved such a wild ex- 

travaganza fr<|m degenerating into a 

screaming farce, and a venerable arch- 

bishop who took part in it confessed that 

Uyinyone in the house had laughed, the 

■sfciw would have been roared off the 

beards. 

A Lightning Change 
A novelty-loving world looked on spell- 

bound as Fiance suddenly was tians- 

formed. like a lightning change artist, 
from a Spartan republic into a gilded em- 

pire, and her fanatical patriots and ter- 

rorists into humble but gaudy courtiers, 
while the horrid guillotine, as If by magic, 
was changed into a sumptuous throne, 

the bloody pike into a golden scepter and 

the red cap of the revolution into a glit-» 
terlng crown. 

Even more amazing still was the ver- 

satility displayed by the actors In the 

principal roles. The little charity boy 
of the King at Brienne 2<V years before, 
the hungering, melancholy, wandering 
alien in the street of Paris only 10 years 

before, strutted upon the stage in im- 

perial robes as if born in the purple. 
And his wife, an alien like himself, who 

was but yesterday an imprisoned and 

penniless widow, looked her queenly part 
to perfection as she came on, followed by 
a train of princes and princesses, who, 
a decade ago, had been stranded on the 

Shore of France, poverty-stricken refu- 

gees from the then semibarbarous Island 

of Corsica. 
The crowned heads of Europe, filled with 

uneasy misgivings lest their one-time 

scourge was plotting to undo them utter- 

ly by making royalty ridiculous, naturally 
viewed with alarm his exposure of the 

basic secrets of their trade and his ex- 

hibitions of thrones and crowns and scep- 
ters as mere stage properties. The na- 

tions themselves hardly knew whether to 

give tliefhselves over to the enjoyment of 

the gorgeous spectacle or shut their eyes 
in horror to a sacrilegious travesty on the 

heavenly ceremony of appointing kings to 

rule by right divine. 

The Empire Proclaimed 
The curtain raiser of the imperial 

drama was only a marionette show, with 

Fouehe, that glorified plain clothes mar, 

puking the strings while the puppets of 
the legislative body went through the 

motions of offering the crown. The sen- 

ators ran from their chambers, leaped 
Into their carriages and raced out to the 
Palace of St. Cloud in the tumultuous 

eagerness of each to be first at the foot 
of the new Caesar. There they found 
him in simple military uniform with Jo- 

sephine beside him, and, addressing tha 

general of yesterday us “Sire,” they duly 
proclaimed “Napoleon Bonaparte. Em- 

peror of the French," whereat the cry of 
* Long live the Emperor!" rang through 
the palace halls and was echoed by a 

•warm of suitors in the garden. A ga.v 
cavalcade next appeared in various 
Squares of Paris, where with the blare 
of trumpets they acclaimed Napoleon to 

Idiv curious and sometimes laughing 
ciowds which at the suggestion of a mon- 

archy a few years before would have 

(benched those very streets with blood. 
Last of all, and when tno empire really 

had been established three months, the 
wishes of the country were consulted on 

the proposal to make “Napoleon Bona- 

pate Emperor of the French and the im- 

perial dignity hereditary in his natural 
or adopted descent and in the descent 
from his brothers Joseph and Louis.” 
The heirs of Lucien and Jerome were 
excluded from the line of succession be- 
cause these two Bonapartes had lately 
married to suit themselves and not their 
bi other. 

Napoleon’s Limitations 
Meanwhile Napoleon had forsaken th'i 

camp of his army at Boulogne and for- 

gotten his projected invasion of Eng- 
land in his attention to his multitude of 
duties as stage director, costumer, car- 

penter and property man of the groat 
burlesque which he was busily prepar- 
ing. ’Tis a pity, but it must be said ir 
frankness that his scenario was wholl> 
devoid of invention and that his stage 
business was altogether old and hack- 
K-yed. 

Prudent nature imposed sharp limlta 
tions on this giant to save tin work 
from his thrall. For iri showering hei 
gift'* upon him she withheld two quali- 
ties which, omitted bound the voyag- 
ed his wonderful life in shallows an* 

miseries. IIe lacked originality and h< 
had no real sense of -rumor. Had h< 

been original, he would have planne* 
his coronation in keeping with the revo 

lotion and the republic, whose creaturei 
he was, and made it imposing by its sim 

plicity. Had he been endowed with t 

wholesome sense of humor, he would no 

have disclosed his parvenu spirit by vain 
ly striving to hide his democratic origii 

in a wrapping of tinsel and by apinj 
with Simian tricks the meaningless cere 

menials of the dead past. 

A Grand Masquerade 
Anxious to disguise ail his associate 

M well as himself, he suddenly made ove 
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The Crowning of Josephine and Napoleon 
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the merely theatrical character of the en- 

tire coronation, that he should go hunt- 

ing and meet the pope Informally and 

by chance. 
While pretending to he taking part in 

a hunt in the imperial forest of Fon- 

tainebleau, he affected to be surprised by 
the arrival of the papal party, numbering 
more than 100 persons. He dismounted, 
the pope stepped out of his carriage, and 
they embraced, after which one of the 
imperial carriages drove up. The Em- 
peror entered it before the pope, but tie 
took the seat on the farther side, which 
procedure had its compensation for too 
pontiff, since it left him the seat on the 
right. 
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his brothers, Joseph *nd Louis, their 

wives. Julie, Clary and Hortense Beau- 
harnals, and his own sisters into Princes 

iml Princesses. He tricked out uncle 

IVsrh, now Cardinal, as grand almoner, 
am! arrayed 18 generals, all good repub- 
lican products, in the trappings of mar- 

shals of the empire, wrule his two col- 

lc.gues in (be consulate, Cambaceres and 

LoBrun. became arch chancellor and arch 

ti< usurer, and Talleyrand grand chan- 

cellor. 
He commanded Berthler to exchange 

the proud rank of general, won on the 

I old of battle, for the absurdity of grand 
master of the hounds, and he concealed 

Duroc, a name gloriously entwined with 

victory, beneath the designation of grand 
marshal of the palace, w’hlle Caulatn- 
court. able statesman, became the im- 

perial hostler, or master of the horse. 

As he saw these sons of the revolution 

parading about In their Imperial liv- 

ely, he laughed in his sleeve: "All I 

have to do is to put a little gold braid 

on my virtuous republicans and instant- 

ly they become whatever I please to make 
II cm.” 

Men who hut yesterday would have 

bent their necks to the guillotine rather 

than bend their knees to a monarch 

were as supple In their hinges as !f 

their lives had been passed in loafing 
about a throne. Napoleon oscillated be- 

tween admiration and contempt for his 

fawning courtiers, but \rhen be chaffed 

Fnuche for having bean one of the men 

who sent King Isolds XVI to his death 

lie received from the regicide a keener 

thrust: "Yes. sire: that was (he first 

service T had the happiness of rendering 
to your majesty." 

Napoleon’s cynicism was touched, too, 
bv the readiness of the haughty mem- 

bers of the ancient aristocracy to pros- 
trate tbemsHves before the new throne 

er? its gilding was dry. "T showed them 

(be path to glory and they would not 

tread it." he said. "I opened my ante- 

re om and they rushed through the door 

In crowds." Not a few of the old no- 

I'.es and grande damew were eager ap- 
1 llcants for palace places. They were 

set to work drilling the awkward squad 
o" the new' court, teaching the raw re- 

cruits from the peasantry and the lower 

middle class the proper way to enter 

and back out of a room, curtsey, speak, 
manage their trains or hold their hats. 

Encouraged by his success with the 
stars in the cast, he next showered the 
crosses of the Legion of Honor on the 
chorus and the supernumeraries, when, 
on the great day of the nation, the 14th 
of July, nobles and peasants abased 
toemselves before him in an equality of 

vanity. An intoxication of ambition for 

personal glory and selfish reward spread 
over France, which had poured forth 
the mightiest armies r»* modern times, 
raised up peasants to be conquerors of 
Dukes and Princes, and fought all Eu- 

rope single-handed for 10 years without 
offering any other prize than the honor 
of serving the republics In hunger and 
rags. Now. however, that "our country" 
had become "my empire," "our govern- 
ment" "my throne," "our army" "My 
ai my," and "w’e, the people," had be- 
come "my subjects," men no longer sweat 
for duty, but only for promotion, and 
tin manhood of the nation was lost in 
the mad scramble to receive the new gui- 
nea stamp of rank. 

Two Mothers 
Two there were at least who held aloof 

in stem disdain. Mme. Letizia Bonaparte 
was absent from the eager line and ab- 
s* iit from all tlie scenes in the "Follies 
of 1801 On the contrary, she took her 

place beside Duclen, The banished son, 
and remained with him in Rome, where 
she kept a dignity far higher than the 
new title mill could fabricate—Mme. Mere 
or Mme. Mother! 

Josephine's mother also resolutely de- 
clined to be made over and to exchange 
for palace halls in Palis the kitchen 

wing of the* old ruined sugar house in 

Martinique, where she continuidf to dwell. 
Returning a gift of diamonds her daugh- 
ter sent her, she wrote in a spirit of sim- 
ple motherly providence, "l devote my- 

1 self to the preservation for you of a safe 
retreat from the tempests which environ 

1 you on every side. Were you here, I 
should have nothing to desire in the 

1 world. O, that I could once more press 
ycu to my heart before death overtakes 
rue!" The Empress of the French was 

othing to that maternal heart, which 
longed only for the homecoming of Its lit- 

1 t!t* "Yvette.” 

New-Found Ancestor 
Napoleon himself hallced at the Chi- 

nese plan of ennobling his ancestors. 
Some zealous clerics discovered for him 

1 a long forgotten Ht. Napoleon, but be 
objected to the proposal of a statue of 

i 

his father. H© was discarding his Cor- 
sican ancestry and choosing an entirely 
different set of forbears. Even the 

Bourbons were not deemed suitable 
progenitors, and when it was suggested 
that he should take the old title of 

King of France, he remarked, "I do not 

succeed Louis XIV, but Charlemagne." 
Accordingly he solemnly made an im- 

perial progress to the tomb of his new 

found and illustrious forefather at Aix 
la Chappell©. Having chosen th© great 
Emperor of the Franks as his ancestor, 
he determined to imitate the principal 
feature of the Carlovingian coronation 
and be anointed by the Vicar of Christ. 

He would even better the example. 
Charlemagne went to Rome to be 
crowned in St. Peter's by Leo III. The 
new Charlemagne made Rome come to 
Paris and Plus VII crown him in Notre 
Dame. When his Imperious invitation 
was received at the Vatican, the coun- 

selors of the pope divided into two 
groups, one advising him that if he did 
not go Napoleon might have him arrest- 
ed in Rome, as Pius VI was, while the 
others warned the pontiff that if he 
went his host might not let him return. 
Plainly a hard choice was presented to 
the Holy See, but after long and 
anxious deliberation, the pope chose 
compliance to defiance. 

Paris Booming 
When at last the news arrived In 

Parts that the pope was coming, Na- 
poleon ordered the preparations for the 
coronation to go on with the utmost 
haste. The gray walls of Notre Dame 
had risen for 600 years and more from 
the "Island of the City,” where In the 
middle of the Seine Caesar found a 

cluster of savage huts that constituted 
the Paris of 20 centuries ago. A jumble 
of old buildings shut in the great 
cathedral and Napoleon ordered those 
structures to be torn down right and 
loft to clear the way for the imperial 
procession. The work of demolition was 

pressed by day and night. New plat- 
forms and galleries were hastily erected 
within the church. Streets were paved 
and all Paris was filled with the chorus 
of hammers. 

Workmen took advantage of the great 
demand for labor to extort unheard of 
wages, amounting to as much as 65. 75 
and even 80 cents a day. Dressmakers, 
tailors and milliners, goldsmiths and 
jewelers did a rushing business. The 
making of crests, a lost art since the 
revolution, flourished once more. Napo- 
leon adopted the eagle of Charlemagne 
for the standards of his legions and the 
bee as his personal emblem, scattering 
swarms of bees over his ensign and 
escutcheon, his palace carpets and dra- 
peries. The only memento of his native 
Corsica that appears to have interested 
him was its emblematic color, green, 
which he adopted for the livery of the 
empire, a choice that is perpetuated 
to this day in the national flag of Italy. 

Isa bey, the artist, was ordered on the 
eve of the coronation to prepare seven 

drawings in colors of the seven scenes 
to be enacted at Notre Dame. It was 
an impossible feat within the limits of 
time. But the resourceful artist pur- 
chased all the dolls in Paris and, dress- 
ing them up as Emperor, Empress. 
Pope, Princess, chamberlains, equerries, 
ladies of honor and the rest, be ar- 

ranged them on a little stage that was 

a miniature of the church Interior. Na- 
poleon was delighted with this clever 
plan and, calling in the various actors 
and actresses in his cast, he person- 
ally taught them their proper positions. 
As the costumer of the play he insisted 
at the same time on effectually masking 
the old republicans and revolutionists 
with the gold foil of the new empire. 
Uniforms were designed for every little 
functionary in France down to the 
mayors. 

Meeting the Pope 
A grave crisis arose as the pope neared 

Paris in his journey from Rome over 

the newly constructed Mount Cenis high- 
way. Where and how should his majesty 
receive his holiness? In his new exalta- 
tion Napoleon was extremely anxious not 

to place liimself in a position where he 
would ha^e to take second place even to 
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palace was aflame with colored lights and * 

the gardens brilliant with blazing obe-1 
lisks, triumphal arches and illuminated 
trees. 

Napoleon, though thrilled with the pleas- «, 
ure of success, was more wearied than 
from 18 hours in the saddle on the Held off 
battle. “Off, off with these unfounded 
trappings!” he cried, as he commanded his 
attendants to relieve him of his 80-pound 
mantle and all his splendid harness; “I t 
never passed such uncomfortable hours 
in my life.” But he would not let Jose- 
phine take off her crown. She must dine 
in it; “she became it so well.” 

Great pomp filled the succeeding days 
and nights, with their festivals and pa- 
rades. Standing on a balcony of the Hotel 
de Villa, Napoleon lighted a serpent one 

evening and it sped along a wire across 
the Seine, where it set off a pyrgtech- 
nical display, representing the crossing 
of the Alps. An enormous balloon rose 
from beside Notre Dame, surmounted by 
a fiery crown, and sailed away over 

France, over the Alps into Italy and on 
to Rome—the ancient seat ot empire— 
where it fell in one of the lovely suburban 
lakes. It was but the herald of Napoleon's 
coming in the spring to be crowned King 
of Italy. For the presidency of the Cisal- 
pine republic, which he still held, did not 
comport with his imperial degnlty. 

Napoleon and His Crown 

I did not usurp the crown. It was lying in the mire. I : 

; picked it up. The people placed it on my head. 

As they were breakfasting on the morn- 

ing of the great day Napoleon placed the 

crown on Josephine’s head that he might 
enjoy the prety sight over their coffee and 

lolls. The pope was already starting 
for Notre Dame with his crossbearer rid- 

ing ahead on a mule In accordance with 

the ancient papal custom. 

It was 10 o’clock when Murat led the 

carbineers, cuirassiers, chasseurs and the 
Mamelukes—reminders of the Egyptian 
campaign—out of the courtyard of the 

Tuileries, followed by the heralds at arms 

and the carriages of the masters of the 
ceremonies, the grand officers of the em- 

pire. the great dignitaries and the prin- 
cesses. 

Then In solitary state came a gilded car- 

riage with a crown atop, its eight horses 
in resplendent harnesses driven by Caesar, 
the coachman, who had galloped to safety 
past the Infernal machine. Pages in 

green and gold were perched behind, 
while all about pranced the horses of the 

aides-de-camp. Within sat. Napoleon, two 
white aigrettes nodding above his black 
velvet cap, surrounded with a band of 

diamonds, clasped together by the fele- 
brated $2,000,000 regent solitaire. His pur- 
ple cloak showed its white satin lining as 

It hung from bis left shoulder, and benea&h 
it was a coat of purple velvet faced with 
white and glittering with gems and gold. 
His waistcoat was buttoned with dia- 
monds, while gold embroidered white vel- 
vet breeches reached to the diamond gar- 
ters of his gold embroidered silk stock- 
ings, whose clocks bore the imperial coro- 

net. His $80 pair of velvet boots with 
diamond buckles were white as snow’ and 
gleaming with gold. 

No operatic tenor could have outshone 
the Little-Corporal that proud day, when 
he exulted to Ills brother, “Joseph, If 
father could only see us!” Yet mother 
did not deign to be a looker-in at the 
show! 

Be.side the Emperor sat Josephine, In 
whose smiling face no trace of age had 
been left by her skillful maids. Her white 
satin gown was trimmed with silver and 
gold and sprinkled over with golden bees. 
Diamonds sparkled on tier head, on her 
neck, in her cars and in her girdle. Fac- 
ing the Imperial couple were the Princes 
Joseph and Louis. 

As Napoleon passed the church of St. 
Roch In the rue St. Honore he could see 

the first flight In the steps he was climb- 
ing to the throne; for by those steps 
of St. Roch the man on horseback be- 
came master of Paris nine years before. 

The 80,<X>0 soldiers assembled in the cltv 
for the coronation left little room In the 
streets for the people,j who were nol 
largely represented, ana seldom was n 

cheer raised. 

In the Dressing Room 
In the archbishop’s palace by the cathe- 

dral. the Imperial couple changed to theti 
coronation costumes, Napoleon putting 
on a crown of gold laurel leaves and get- 
ting into a white satin petticoat I Next 
he donned an 80-pound purple robe and 

cape, ermine lined and covered with gol- 
den bees, while Josephine pu ton a highly 
embroidered velvet mantle, 20 ells in 
length, and with $2000 worth of ermine 
for its lining. This robe, which was 

draped to leave her bust uncovered a nil 
her figure free, was fastened to her left 
shoulder ami held in place by a clasp at 
her golden girlie studded with rose col- 
ored gems. Her crown had eight 
branches, set with diamonds, banded by 
eight large emeralds, while amethysts 
shone from the bandeau on her brow and 
four rows of magnificent pearls, entwined 
with diamond covered leaves formed her 
diadem. In all she wore $250,000 worth ol 
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pearls and diamonds on her pretty head. 
Meanwhile the great throng of nearly 

20.000 shivered in the cold cathedral as 

they waited and watched for the next 
scene to V)© enacted within its walls, where 
in less than a decade the “torch of truth" 
had blazed on the venerable altar and a 

ballet dancer had been enthroned in the 
choir to be worshipped as the “goddess 
ol' reason." 

Probably no other bosom in the im- 
mense assemblage felt the same emotions 
as that which had nursed the Emperor, 
for he had not forgotten his foster 
mother, but had brought Camilla Uari 
from Corsica and installed her in a post 
of honor where she would see her “little 
Nabulionello” put on the crown of em- 

pire. 

“Vive I’ Empreur!” 
It was almost noon when at last the 

heralds and pages appeared at the portal 
of the church, followed by the marshals 
of the empire, those war dogs of the fallen 
republic coming in with mincing steps, 
one laden wit ha cushion on whihc lay 
Josephine’s ring, another a basket for her 
cloak, another her crown on a cushion. 
Then entered Josephine, her imperial self, 
between her first chamberlain and her 
first equerry, with princesses holding up 
her robe and looking like captives at a 

chariot’s wheel. Walking behind with 
courtly tread was Mme. de Lavelette, 
daughter of that Fanny Beauharnais who 
had befriended Josephine when she was 

the neglected wife of Fanny’s nephew 
and a stranger in France. Beside her 
marched an uncomely, unfortunate hunch- 
back, but this was Mme. de la Roche- 
faucauld and the only person in the en- 

tire imperial suite who ever had stepped 
foot in the old court of France. 

Next there came more war dogs car- 
rying Napoleon’s trinkets, and then the 
Emperor, grasping in one of his gold- 
embroidered gloves “the hand of Jus- 
tice,’’ while in the other he held the 
sceptre with an eagle perched on top 
of It. Joseph and Louis, Cambaceres 
and LeBrun followed him as they hold, 
up his burdensome robe, and the cry cf 
“Vive I’Empreur!'' rang through the 
groined aisles of the vast and lofty edi- 
fice. 

As Napoleon made his bow to the pope 
he touched the gospels with both hands 
and then he and Josephine descended and 
knelt at the foot of the altar, where the 
pontiff annointed their heads and hands. 
The Emperor put on his ring, sword and 
crown, and next bent over to crown the 
Empress kneeling at his feet. The re- 

ligious ceremony was finished with a kiss 
from the pope on Napoleon’s cheek and 
his benediction, “May the Emperor live 
forever!" 

A herald-at-arms now proclaimed “the 
most glorious and august Emperor Na- 
poleon,” who. however, was still boyish 
enough to prod Uncle Fesch with his 
scepter as he was leaving the scene. The 
grandiose spectacle was at an end. Soon 
Notre Dame was wrapped again in the 
solemn stillness of the centuries— 

Muffled and dumb like barefoot dervishes, 
And marching single in an endless file. 

Only a solitary lamp lit the dusk of the 
waning day in the great nave, haunted 
by the ghostly' past, where above all the 
echoes of the ages there still resounds 
Pius’ Invocation, “Vivat imperator in eter- 
num.” 

Days of Pomp 
After a slow progress through the streets 

of the city, the imperial procession 
reached the gates of the Tuileries at 6:30 
In th* evening, the diamond stwMM 

A Second Wedding 
Pius, an amiable and benevolent char- 

acter, was determined to make the best 
of every situation and riot to bicker with 
the Emperor. Although he had supposed 
that his long journey was for the purpose 
of placing the crown on Napoleon's head, 
he cheerfully consented to let him crown 
himself, as the Emperor was determined 
to receive the crown from no other hands 
thaji his own. When he recoiled from 
the communion as a sacrifice, since he 
could not partake of It In a spirit of sin- 
cerity, the pontiff consented to its omis- 
sion, respecting his scruples, probably 
glad to find he had any in church mat- 
ters. 

The pope was immovable, however, on 

questions that he regarded as moral, and 
carried his point every time. There was 

one very important condition which he 
insisted upon from the outset. Napoleon 
had loyally and generously resolved upon 
having Josephine crowned, although none 
of the Bourbon queens had received such 
an honor since Marie de Medici 200 years 
before. Yet he had no wife In the eyes 
of the church, his wedding having taken 
place In the revolution, when there weie 

no religious marriages in France. 
The pope firmly announced that unless 

he and Josephine went through a re- 

ligious ceremony the church could have 
no part in her coronation. The imperial 
will was slow to bend, but in the end md 
only on the eve of the corontion Napoleon 
and Josephine knelt before Cardinal 
Fesch. After eight years their union had 
received, the sanction of the church and 
the Empress no doubt rose from the 
cardinal's blessing with a new feeling of 
security, for was not the Emperor bound 
to her now by a tie that no man could 
put asunder? Napoleon’s desire to have 
her crowned, however, would seem to be 
assurance enough that he had yet no in- 
tention of sundering It, and ns ‘11s 

thoughts harked back to their first wed- 
ding lie laughed at the notary, now tne 
imperial notary, who had advised Jose- 

phine against marrying a man with noth- 
ing but a cloak and a sword; the cloak 
had been dyed purple and the sw'ord was 

Charlemagne's! 

Family Quarrels 
While the imperial household generally, 

down to the scullery, felt that they were 

sharing in the new fortunes of Napoleon, 
each flattering himself he had taken a 

step upward, the Bonaparte brothers lid 
sisters, who not long ago were running 
barefoot In the Rue St. Charles, at 

Ajaccio, were in the sulks. Although 
now princes and princesses, they pouted 
and quarreled with the Emperor over 

their new honors and duties. “Upon my 
word," he burst out, “one would think 
T had despoiled .you of your inheritance 
from our late father, the King!" 

The Emperor insisted that Joseph should 
take orders from him: “Does he imagine 
that the state gives him $400,000 a year 
to walk about the streets in a brown coat 
and a low hat?” The brothers were out- 
raged chiefly because their heirs and 
not themselves were named for the hered- 
itary succession to the throne, while the 
sisters were up In arms against being Jos- 
ephine’s train bc-arer at the coronation. 
They would rather not go at all! But 
In the end they compromised; it was 

agreed that they should be spoken of as 

bearing the cloak rather than the train, 
and they consented to demean themselves 
for the Creole. 

_ 

Back to Brienne 
Almost the first journey lie made af- 

ter putting on the crown of France was 
to Brienne, whither he returned after 
an absence of less than two years. He 
went in the simple pride of any young 
man, who, having scored a success in 
life—been taken into the firm or > 

elected to the legislature—longs to air 
his new honors before the scoffers and 
doubters In his boyhood village. He 
was Impatient to show Brienne his 
crown. • 

We have already been witnesses ol 
his only other entry into the town, 
when as a friendless 10-year-old Cor- 
sican he stepped down from a rustic 
cart and passed through the door of 

$ the Mimin friars. Now he came with 
his heralds and trumpeters before him. 
The great chateau that ignored him 
once, opened its doors wide to welcome 
him, while the scion of the haughty 
old counts of Brienne humbly knelt 
before him at the castle gate. 

Next he went to Marengo to show 
Josephine the field whereon he won his 
crown. He carried with him the old 
uniform he wore on the battle day, and 
putting it on he held a grand review 
of 25,000 troops which he had assem- 
bled for the occasion. 

The Iron Crown 
At hip appearance in Milan, to be 

crowned King of Italy, the Milanese , 
outdid the Parisians at his French coro- 
nation. No recollection of heavy sac- 
rifices in a great revolution for th3 
overthrown of a monarchy cast its 
shadow upon the Italians while they 
rejoiced at the setting up nf a new 
throne. Besides, was not their new 

sovereign an Italian like themselves? 
To grace the brow of the new King 

of Italy the famous crown of the Bom- 
bards was brought forth, that precious 
heirloom of the ages, which is so jeal- 
ously guarded behind no less than six 
locks in a» casket with doors of silver 
and steel beneath a marble canopy in > 
the cathedral of the royal towns of \ 

Monza, a few miles out. of Milan. There 
curious pilgrims may mount a platform 
and look down upon the rude coronet 
of the Bongbeards, all gold and gems 
except for a slender inner band of 
iron, which tradition says was marie 
from a nail of the Saviors crucifix- 
ion. Tt was not In that simple old 
church of Monza, however, that Na- 
poleon was consecrated, but with all 
pomp In the beautiful cathedral of 
Milan, from wrhose noble altar he took 
the iron crown to place it upon his 
head wdth his own hands. 

So pleased wTas he with his perform- 
ance in that last s.»ene of his great 
spectacular drama that he exclaimed * 

on returning to the palace, “Well, did 
you see the ceremony? Did you hear 
W'hat I said wfhen I placed the crown ( 
on my head?” And he lifted his voice 
in imitation of the tones that had rung 
through the cathedral, “God has given 
it to me. Woe to him who shall tone® 
it.” 
(Copyright, 1913-14, by Janies Morgan.) 

Next Sunday: Napoleon fronting Eng- 
land in the camp of Boulogne, planning 
the passage of the channel in 200 boa;® 
and the descent upon London with ISO.* 
000 troop®. 
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