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We cannot follow their progress step by step.

That BinaU army of a thousand mon was marching

to (K^nquer a kingdom, but for days it had only the

mountains and the snows to overcome. As yet not

a soldier had been encountered, and they had been

a week on shore. But the news of the landing had

now spread far and wide, and soldiers were march-

ing to stop the advance of the " Brigand of Elba, as

the royalists in Paris called Napoleon. How would

they receive him,-with volleys or accUmations?

That was soon to be learned. The troops in that part

of France were concentrated at Grenoble and its

vicinity. The Emperor was approaching them. The

problem would soon be solved.

At nine o'clock of loiarch 7 Napoleon separated

his small force into three divUions, himself takmg

station in the midst of the advance-guard, on horse-

back, wearing his famous gray overcoat and the

broad ribbon of the Legion of Honor. About one

o'clock the small battaUon approached a regmient of

the troops of the king, who were drawn up in line

across the road. Napoleon dismounted.

"Colonel Mallet," he said, "tell the soldiers to

put their weapons under their left arms, points

down."

"Sire" said the colonel, "is it not dangerous to

act thus in presence of troops whose sentiments

we do not know, and whose first fire may be so

fatal?" , ,. .,

"Mallet, tell them to put the weapons under their

arms," repeated Napoleon.

The order was obeyed. The two battaUons faced


