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(hCM weloome shores; the boats were qaickly

dropped, and by five o'clock the whole expedition

w«8 on shore. The soldiers made their bivoaao in

an olive grove on the borders of the bay.

" Happy omen !" said Napoleon ;
" the olive is the

emblem of peace."

Ho plucked some violets, and then sat down and

consnHed his maps, which were spread on a table be-

fore >.im. There were two routes which might be

takeu ; an easy one through Provence, and a difScult

one over the snowy mountains of Dauphiny. But

on the former he could not count on the loyalty of

the people ; on the latter he could : the difficult route

was chosen.

It proved a cold and wearying journey. The men

were obliged to march in single file along narrow

roads which bordered precipices. Several mules, one

of them laden with gold, lost their footing and were

plunged down the cliff. Napoleon was forced to dis-

mount and go on foot to keep warm. For a short

time he rested beside the brush-wood fire of a cabin

whose only tenant was an old woman.
" Have you any news fVom Paris ?" he asked her.

" Do you know what the king is doing 7"

'« The king ? You mean the Emperor," answered

the old woman. " He is always down yonder."

So, here was a Frenchwoman who had not heard

a word of the last year's doings. "Was this the stuff

of glory ? Napoleon looked at General Dronet, and

said, iu pensive tones, " Do you hear this, Drouet 7

What, after all, is the good of troubling the world is

order to fill it with our name 7"
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