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NAPOLEON: THE LAST PHASE

CHAFPTER I
THE LITERATURE

Wit there ever be an adequate life of Napoleon?
Hitherto it has been scareely worth while to ask the
guestion, as we have been too near the prejudices and
passions of his time for any such book te be written.
Nor are we as yet very remote, for it may be noted
that our present Sovereign was all but two years old
when Napoleon died, and that thers are still probably
in existence people who have scen him. Moreover, the
Second Empire revived and reproduced these feclings
in almost their original foree, and the reaclion from
the Becond Empire prolonged them. 8o we are still,
perhaps, not sufficiently outside Naopolcon's historical
sphere of influence for such a book to be written.

Nor wuntil recently did we possesa anything like
adequate materials. The pages and pages that follow
Napoleon's name in library catalogues mainly represent
compilations, or pamphlets, or lives conscientiously con-
structed out of dubious or inadeguate ruaterials, meagre
bricks of seranmel straw. But now, under a Govern-
ment in France which opens its records freely, and
with the gradual publication of private memeirs, more
or less authentic, we aro beginning perhaps to sce a
possible limit to possible disclosure. The publication
of the suppressed correspondence removes a reproach
from the official publication, and fillsa its blanks. And
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NAPOLEON: THE LAST PHASE

the mania for Napoleonic literature which has prevailed
for some years past, unanccompanied, strangely enocugh,
by any sign of the revival of Bonapartism as » political
foree, has had the effect of producing & great supply to
meot & groedy demand—a supply, indeed, by no means
always unguestionable or unmixed, but at any rate out
of the harvost of its abundance furnishing some grains
of gonuine facth

The material, then, varied and massive as it is, seems
to be ready for the hand of the destined workman,
when he shall appear. And even he would seom not to
be remote, In the great Narrative of the relntions of
Napoleon and Alexander of Russin we wish to see his
shadow projected, Ts it too much to hope that M. Vandal
will crown the services that he has rendered to history
in that priceless work by writing at least the Civil Life
of Napoleom? Might not he and M. Henri Houssaye,
who has also done so much so well, jointly accomplish
the whole?

We speak of a partnership, sz we do not conceive
it to be possible for any one man to undertake the
task., Tor the task of reading and sifting the materials
would be gigantic befors a single word eonld be written,
Nor, indcod, could any one man adequately deal with
Napoleon in his military and his civil capacities. For
Napoleon, says Metternich, a hostile judge, was born
an administrator, a legislator, and a congueror; he
might have mdded, a statosman, The Congueror of
1796—1812, and, it' may be added, the Defender of 1813
and 1814, would require a consummate master of the
art of war to analyse and ecelebrate his gualities.
Again, Napoleon the civilian would have to be treated,
though not necessarily by different hands, as the states-
mar, the administrator, the legislator, Last of all there
comes the peneral survey of Napoleon as a man, one
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of the simplest character to his sworn admirers or eworn
enemies, one of the most complicated to those who are
naither.

And for this last study the most fruitful mnaterial
is furnished in the six yoars that he spent at St Helena,
when he not merely recorded and annotated his carveer,
but afforded a definite and consecutive wiew of him-
self. “Now,” as he said there himself, “thanks to my
misfortune, one ean sce me nakedly as I am.” What
he dictated in the way of autobiography and com-
mentary has nover perhaps received its just measure
of attention, Bome one has said somewhere that the
memoirs he produced himself appear to be neglected
because they arc the primitive and authoritative doeu-
ments, s0 far as he is concerned, of his life. People
prefer to drink at any other source than the original;
more especially do they esteem the memoirs of any
who eame, however mumentarily, into contact with him.
What the man himsell thought or said of himself scoms
to most of thosc who read sabout Napoleon a matter
of little moment. What they want to read is Bour-
rienne, or Hémusat, or Constant, or the like, They
may, no doubt, sllege that Napoleon's own memoirs
are not so spiey ns those of some of his servants, and
that they are by no means to be always relied upen
as unhiassed rocords of faet, Still they remain as the
direct deliberate declarations of this prodigy as to his
achievements, and they conlain, moreover, commentaries
on the great captains of the past—Ceesar, Frederie,
and Turenne,—which cannot be without serious interest
to the historian or the soldier.

Nor must this indifference to truth count for too
much in an estimate of Napoleon's character. Truih
was in thoso days neither expected nor required in
Continental statesmanship—so little, indeed, that half-a-
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