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  INTRODUCTION


  Biographies of Napoleon can be weighed by the hundredweight. Yet there are curiously few recent attempts at an entire history of the revolutionary and Napoleonic wars, the
  colossal and protracted global struggle that convulsed all of Europe for nearly a quarter of a century. This book is an attempt to address that void: it is an unashamedly general
  rather than scholastic work, written for a wide audience. A broad brush inevitably obscures detail, but no scholastic work could possibly do justice to that great struggle without running into a
  dozen volumes. My aim has been to provide a giant and vivid canvas on which to depict these globe-bestriding, world-changing events for the general reader, providing new insights and drawing on
  many widely neglected accounts. It is for the reader to judge whether I have succeeded.


  According to Napoleon, history is a myth that men agree to believe. The revolutionary and Napoleonic wars are usually divided into two rich mythologies: the first is that of Napoleon the monster
  who inflicted years of suffering and slaughter across Europe, precursor to the worst tyrannies in the twentieth century; the second that of Napoleon the genius and modernizer who liberated Europe
  from decrepit feudal absolutism and endowed the continent with modern laws, national self-respect, and bourgeois progress. Both of these are predicated on the ultimate Napoleonic myth: his
  omnipotence, as powerful through the ages as the identification of Julius Caesars power with that of ancient Rome. Both owe as much to historical propaganda as to Napoleons vanity and
  his determination to write history solely in terms of his own extraordinary personality.


  Napoleons is the dominant personality in the events of this book, primarily from 1799 to 1815. But the mythology is, to say the least, extravagant with the truth. The
  revolutionary wars from 1792 to 1802 were as significant and dangerous to Britain and Europe as the Napoleonic phase, from 1803 to 1815. Men like Dumouriez and Carnot, now largely forgotten, first
  created the military machine which Napoleon later piloted. Napoleons command over his generals, his ministers and France as a whole was more circumscribed than many people today believe. His
  military successes were often close-run and short-lived, and his hubris brought about defeat at Waterloo in 1815.


  This book attempts to outline what really happened during the frenzied quarter of a century when Britain, having carved out a global empire and dazzled the world with its inventiveness and
  industrial revolution, seemed on the verge of being invaded and devastated, as so much of continental Europe had been already.


  In 1788 Europe was peaceful and prosperous. There was little sign that anything would disturb the tranquility of the settled alliances between its seven great powers and the
  host of lesser princedoms. In Britain alone was the monarchy little more than a faade for rule by a parliament dominated by factions, commercial interests and, in the still-powerful House
  of Lords, the aristocracy. While the humdrum and egotistical George III had prestige and influence, he did not rule. Britain had recently suffered the grievous loss of its rebellious, although
  small and comparatively poor, North American colonies, but still presided over a far-flung and growing global empire.


  Elsewhere in Europe, royal absolutism held sway, usually centralized around a royal court. The most powerful of these was the magnificent monarchy of France, where the tall, fair-haired,
  snub-nosed and acerbically intelligent King Louis XVI presided over fabulous Bourbon Versailles, with palaces so large that they bristled with whole villages of intriguing, cavorting and amorous
  courtiers. The King was married to a haughty Austrian princess, Marie Antoinette, cementing Frances alliance of convenience with the other greatest dynasty in Europe, that of Austrias
  ruling Habsburgs. France was Britains great continental rival, having just lost the Seven Years War, then outwitted the British during the American War of Independence.
  Although the two nations were currently at peace, Franco-British trade, naval and military rivalry continued to be played out across the globe, from India to the West Indies.


  Frances greatest continental ally and rival was Austria-Hungary, a polyglot empire that dominated northern Italy, the Balkans, and most of eastern Europe. Its Emperor, presiding over a
  court at Vienna second only to Frances in its extravagance and beauty, was soon to be the indecisive, garrulous Francis II. To the north, completing the trio of great nations that dominated
  the central massif of the European continent was Prussia. A newly emergent and aggressive military power under Frederick the Great, threatening the host of German principalities and buffer states
  between itself and France, it was now at peace with its neighbours, and ruled by the weak and vacillating Frederick William.


  To the south-east lay the declining power of the Turkish Ottoman empire, still ruling a vast swathe of the Middle East but long incapable of challenging a major European nation, hundreds of
  years after the great Saracen offensives had petered out. The Ottomans very weakness posed a threat to Europe simply by offering a tempting vacuum to others, in particular the
  quasi-barbarian power to the north, Catherine the Greats Russia, which was embarked on a policy of imperial expansion that seemed to pose the greatest threat to European stability. This
  strong-willed, shrewd and capricious woman had long ruled with great firmness. Now her reign was coming to an end, and the paranoid, half-insane Tsar Paul was to provide an unhappy interregnum
  before the accession of his strange son and probable murderer, Alexander, a young man of almost feminine beauty who alternated visionary ideas with religious fanaticism.


  Finally, to the south-west was the seventh great power, now in decline but possessed of an overseas empire of fabulous wealth. Over the centuries shipments of silver to Spain had served to
  corrode the countrys warior ruling class. Spain was ruled by a decent but vacuous Bourbon king, Charles IV, his lascivious wife Maria Luisa and her opportunist lover, Manuel Godoy. The
  monarchs were to be succeeded by their brutal and reactionary son, Ferdinand VII.


  These were the seven great powers of Europe, all of them absolute monarchies save one, Britain, which was a republican oligarchy in all but name. Three of them were strong and
  entrenched across the prosperous heartland of central Europe; the two in the south were in advanced stages of decline, while Russia in the east was regarded as primitive and potentially predatory
  to its Baltic neighbours in the north and the Ottoman empire in the south.


  The rest of Europe was carved into a host of lesser monarchies, princelings and duchies. Sweden, Saxony, Bavaria, Portugal, the Kingdom of the Two Sicilies, Parma and Piedmont were its most
  significant states, most of them satellites gravitating around the orbit of the greater powers. The Pope presided as Europes greatest spiritual prince, with his own fiefdom in central Italy,
  although Catholicism was under challenge from northern Protestantism. It seemed an apparently unbreakable faade of monarchical absolutism, locked in alliances, rivalries and dynastic
  marriages, presiding over a continent as peaceful and well ordered as at any time in its turbulent history.


  In 1789 the very centrepiece of this intricate structure of peace and prosperity, Louis XVIs court at Versailles, cracked and was soon shattered into a thousand pieces. In its place there
  emerged first an elitist struggle for power, then an uncontrolled mob, and then the massed formations of brutally disciplined armies the like and size of which had never been seen before to pour
  over Frances borders in a frenzy of uncontrolled warfare, initially in defence of the Revolution, then to promote its ideals, finally in torrents of outright aggression and conquest.


  Within the space of a couple of years, Europe was plunged into one of the largest and longest wars of its history that was to last the best part of a quarter of a century and threaten to
  overturn the entire social order of monarchy and aristocratic rule and place the continent in the grip of a single militarist nation. With vast conscript armies moving at unprecedented speed and
  overwhelming force against the parade-ground armies of Europe with their aristocratic officers and traditional military tactics, it seemed that the militarist juggernaut would sweep all before it.
  The continent was plunged into a seemingly endless confrontation which ravaged whole countries from Spain and Italy in the south to Belgium in the north-west, to Prussia and into
  Russia in the east, to Austria in the centre.


  It was as though a volcano had erupted at the heart of Europe, belching out destruction and threatening everything in its path. It was to be perhaps the biggest bloodbath in European history,
  killing millions, levelling and looting, obliterating the livelihoods and homes of entire nations. This was the birth of the modern age of mass politics, revolution and total warfare, the
  foreshadower of the destructive wars of the twentieth century.


  Although he was only a secondary player during the first phase of the revolutionary war until 1800, the carnage became associated eventually with the single man who to his friends and enemies
  alike seemed to incarnate the spirit of that unstoppable, relentless war machine, Napoleon Bonaparte. Throughout the war only one country stood almost continuously against him. It was the greatest
  challenge that the islands of Britain had faced since the Norman invasion and Spanish Armada. To the growing alarm of its leaders and people, as Frances neighbours were ruthlessly cut down
  one after another, the struggle soon appeared to be hopeless, inviting first economic strangulation and then a murderous invasion.
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  Chapter 1


  THE COLLAPSE OF THE ANCIEN REGIME


  In the beginning there was a spark. That spark was the English Revolution of 164060. Flaring up fiercely and briefly, it left three embers smouldering: the rhetoric and
  republican ideals of its main instigators, at a time when it was virtual blasphemy to challenge the divine right of kings; the proof that social and economic forces could converge to knock even the
  embodiment of the power of the central state off its pedestal; and, last but not least, the elemental force that was forged from the fires of revolution, so necessary to advancing it, mastering it
  and ultimately destroying it  that of a powerful standing army. The English Revolution of course ended with the Restoration of 1660 but the underbrush continued to burn, re-emerging in the
  assertion of the rights of parliament that deposed James II and the eventual establishment of a virtually powerless monarchy under the Hanoverians.


  The embers of revolution, however, still smouldered to be blown by Atlantic winds across to Britains north American colonies. There, as in Britain before the Civil War, rapid economic and
  demographic change in the mid-eighteenth century suddenly collided with the attempt of a centralizing state to extend its authority in 1776. The result was inevitable: the latter was swept away in
  a torrent: only in calmer waters further downstream, could it re-emerge in very different guise.


  If the American Revolution can be described as a distant descendant of the English Revolution, the French Revolution was undoubtedly a firstborn child of the American one. It was no coincidence
  at all that it began when Benjamin Franklin  lecherous, egotistical, homespun, brilliant Franklin  was Americas longstanding envoy to France (where he
  subverted the French court by wearing shabby republican clothes amid the finery, becoming a cult figure for intellectuals), nor that Thomas Paine was to be swept up in the tumult of the French
  Revolution, nor that one of the first revolutionaries was the Marquis de Lafayette, one of the heroes of the American War of Independence.


  Franklin, a representative of men who had rejected the authority of a monarch altogether and preached a republic was a lethal cancer in the body politic of the French monarchy, and it was almost
  suicidally obtuse of Louis XVI and his courtiers not to realize it, obsessed as they were with the old power struggle with Britain.


  France had sought to turn the American Revolution into a dagger aimed at Britains breast, but succeeded in striking only a glancing blow before falling on the weapon itself. For in an age
  of press, printing and pamphleteering the ideals of the American Revolution soon found a following among intelligent and dissatisfied men in France. The immediate catalyst for the French
  Revolution, however, was the French courts need to raise money  an exact echo of the cause of the English Revolution, when Charles I had had to summon parliament to raise revenue. The
  cost of French participation in the American war had been prohibitive, and had been met by loans. The French government afterwards ran out of ready access to lenders and in 1786 the minister of
  finance was forced to inform the French King that the situation could only be corrected by imposing taxes. In 1788, the ancien rgime for the first (and last) time drew up a budget,
  which showed there to be a shortfall of some 20 per cent between expenses and revenues. Of the total budget, some 6 per cent was being spent on the court itself, some 20 per cent on administration,
  and 26 per cent on defence and foreign affairs. Nearly half was being swallowed up on debt service of some 318 million livres.


  It was thought necessary to reduce the debt through taxation  not through a general increase of the taxes that already fell almost entirely on the poor classes, whose wages had risen only
  by 22 per cent, compared to average price increases of 65 per cent over the previous half century  but by extending taxation to the wealthy bourgeoisie and to the nobility. The cause of the
  French Revolution was thus not the states attack on the poor, but on the rich!


  The minister of finance, Calonne, proposed an eminently progressive taxation regime: a uniform tax on salt and tobacco across the nation, a land tax and an end to internal
  tariffs and freedom for the gram trade (which affected the all-important price of bread) as well as the selling off of manorial properties possessed by the church so that they would be able to pay
  tax. Finally tax was to be administered by provincial assemblies in which the traditional three estates of France  the clergy, the nobility, and all property owners 
  should be represented equally.


  Exactly as occurred under Charles Is exactions, and George Grenvilles attempts to raise taxes in America through the Stamp Act the Kings plan provoked a furious outcry from
  the men of property  in particular, in France, the nobility. After bitter exchanges, the King was forced to summon the Estates-General, a kind of national assembly of the three estates,
  which had last been convened at the beginning of the seventeenth century, to get his way. At that stage the dispute was between the modernizing centralized royal court and the reactionary nobility
   not the popular image of the people against King and aristocracy.


  France was in the throes of a social and economic revolution  a huge increase in population and in property: unfortunately the new prosperity was not well distributed among the expanding
  population. Worse, the economic boom was disrupting existing social arrangements: an urban working class had sprung up in the cities, in particular Paris, estimated at around 300,000 or around half
  the population of 600,000. Many of these benefited from the economic revolution, but this new concentration was also a powerful force in its own right. While the new property created a large urban
  bourgeoisie, the inequalities between the bourgeoisie and the workers also became obvious where they rubbed shoulders together.


  In the countryside there existed a large independent peasantry which possessed few of the feudal characteristics of its English neighbours: the peasants had for centuries been emancipated from
  serfdom, although a few traits lingered as well as their obligation to do military service. Whereas in Britain huge landholdings and a paid agricultural workforce were, in many ways, an extension
  of serfdom, the French peasant was a fiercely independent proprietor: but he was also poor, with a land-holding barely capable of supporting him. This naturally conservative
  class was baffled by two aspects of the economic revolution France was unleashing during the mid-eighteenth century: bread shortages caused by the archaic and corrupt system of regulation and
  distribution of gram, which Calonne was determined to reform, as well as by the increased appetites of the cities; and taxation at a time when purchasing power was diminishing. To the peasant it
  seemed that Calonne was preparing further to exacerbate their problems by levying new taxes and instituting a free for all on prices (which would actually have improved supply but lowered prices
  for the peasant producer). Thus another class was added to those with grievances against the ancien rgime.


  A third class of malcontents came from the lower ranks of the nobility  of which Napoleon Bonaparte was himself to be a rather atypical example. The nobility in France was very different
  from that in Britain where it consisted of a select group of around 1,000 hugely wealthy landowning families. There were no fewer than 400,000 nobles in France out of a population of
  some 23 million, with perhaps a fifth of the land. With the exception of the nobility of the robe  high court officials of bourgeois background ennobled by the court 
  they were a caste.


  A large part of the nobility, however was extremely poor and would lose status if they worked for a living. For these people, the King and his court were an enemy, the new moneyed classes a
  source of envy, and the new wealth injected into the country something of which they were not a part.


  Thus France in the dying days of the ancien rgime was a paradox  a newly enriched and developed society in which large numbers of people were alienated from the new
  prosperity  among them many of the squirearchy, most of the peasantry and part of the new urban working classes, as well as that part of the bourgeoisie with more or less fixed incomes.
  Meanwhile the newly prosperous merchant class  such as lower civil servants, professionals and lawyers  made up the overwhelming bulk of the elected members of the Third Estate in the
  newly convened Estates-General. The great French historian Georges Lefebvre has brilliantly summed up the bourgeoisie on the eve of the Revolution:


  
    
      For centuries the bourgeois, envious of the aristocracy, had aimed only at thrusting himself into its ranks. More than once he had succeeded, for a great many nobles
      descended from ennobled bourgeois. This ambition was not extinct. The Rolands put themselves to much trouble to get themselves recognized as nobles; the Derobespierres cut their name in two;
      Danton spelled his as dAnton; Brissot, son of an innkeeper of Chartres, blossomed forth as Brissot de Ouarville, or still more fashionably, de Warville. Such were the marks of gentility.
      Bourgeois of old stock were frankly proud of their lineage, careful not to form an improper marriage. Officeholding and the professions established among them a hierarchy of which they were
      exceedingly jealous . . .


      Since at best only a small number of bourgeois could enjoy the advantage of becoming nobles, the rest of them wound up by execrating what they envied without hope. The exclusiveness of the
      nobility in the eighteenth century made the ascent even more arduous than before, especially when the nobles tried to reserve the most distinguished public employments for themselves. At the
      same time, with increasing wealth, the numbers and the ambitions of the bourgeois continued to mount. Sacrifices willingly made for the education of their children were meeting with
      disappointingly little reward, as the correspondence of Sieys with his father testifies, and still better the examples of Brissot, Desmoulms and Vergniaud. The young Barnave wrote,
      The road is blocked in every direction. Throughout the century government administrators had expressed alarm at the spread of education, and even in the Year III (1795) Boissy
      dAnglas was to fear that education would result in forming parasitic and ambitious minorities.


      With the doors shut, the idea arose of breaking them down. From the moment when the nobility laid claims to being a caste, restricting public office to men of birth, the only recourse was to
      suppress the privilege of birth and to make way for merit. Pure vanity played its part, we may be sure; the most insignificant would  be noble nursed
      the wounds of his injured pride at the mere sight of the social distance above him. Among bourgeois of diverse kinds was forged a link that nothing could shatter  a common detestation of
      the aristocracy.


      The bourgeoisie put its emphasis on earthly happiness and on the dignity of man; it urged the necessity of increasing the former and elevating the latter, through the control of natural
      forces by science and the utilizing of them to augment the general wealth. The means, it was believed, consisted in granting entire freedom to investigation, invention and enterprise, for which
      the incentive was to be personal gain, or the charm of discovery, struggle and risk. The conception was dynamic, calling upon all men, without distinction of birth, to enter into a universal
      competition from which the progress of mankind was to follow without end. The ideas appeared in a confused way in the France of the Renaissance; subsequently Descartes inaugurated a new
      humanism by opening up a magnificent perspective, the domination of nature by science; finally, the writers of the eighteenth century, encouraged by English and American influences  here
      we must note Voltaire, the encyclopaedists, the economists  set forth with spectacular success the principles of the new order, and the practical conclusions that it seemed fitting to
      deduce.


      The works of these writers strengthened oral propaganda in the salons and cafs which multiplied in the eighteenth century, and in the societies of all kinds which were
      founded in great numbers  agricultural societies, philanthropic associations, provincial academies, teaching institutions like the Museum at Paris, reading rooms, Mesmerist societies
      where the magnetism put in vogue by Mesmer was experimented with an, finally and above all, Masonic lodges, brought over from England in 1715.

    

  


  As the Abb Sieys so pithily put it: What is the Third Estate? Everything. What has it been until now? Nothing. What does it ask? To be something.
  The aristocracy, by directly challenging the reforming monarchy, had unwittingly created the instrument of its own destruction; for the Third Estate was by far the most numerous part of the Estates-General convened through aristocratic resistance to the new taxation. The Kings tax reform had thus assembled a formidable coalition of enemies, among them
  the aristocracy; and the aristocracy now provided the means by which those enemies could find expression not just against the King, but against the aristocracy as well.


 

    
  


  Chapter 2


  THE TENNIS COURT REVOLUTION


  With the summoning of the Estates-General on 4 May 1789, and the election of members of the Third Estate at open assemblies in which the articulate bourgeoisie prevailed over
  the peasants, the Revolution gathered momentum with astonishing speed. The three principal leaders at this stage were an unlikely combination: the Comte de Mirabeau, an aristocrat who had deserted
  his class, the Abb Sieys, a conspiratorial priest of lower middle-class origins and the Marquis de Lafayette, a hero of the American Revolution. Mirabeau was a powerful orator and a
  wheeler-and-dealer of men with immense charm. Offsetting this was an absence of real principle, a quick eye for opportunity, and aristocratic indolence which had led to earlier scandals,
  particularly over money, of which he was chronically short. In spite of his gifts, it was believed he could be bought by the court party if they so chose; and this prevented him from becoming the
  natural leader of the Third Estate. Sieys was a poor speaker and an unimpressive personality, but he was a brilliant polemical writer and he emerged as the chief theoretician of the idea
  that the Third Estate represented the nation, which alone possessed sovereignty, not the King. However, he was no radical, fearing rather than favouring the mob and democracy, and he was soon to be
  eclipsed as the Revolution took a radical turn. Lafayette was hugely rich, and as a young man he had led the French volunteers and later conscripts that fought by George Washingtons side. He
  was an earnest and generous idealist: but he was also naive, vain and politically inept.


  Lafayettes importance in the outbreak of war between France and its neighbours can hardly be exaggerated, and it is worth looking at him in closer detail. He had
  inherited his title at the age of two, when his father was killed at the Battle of Minden in the Seven Years War. Physically unimpressive, he was no athlete and was shunned at court, where his
  family was considered comparatively nouveau riche. However, he was phenomenally wealthy, with an income of around 300,000 a year by the age of twenty-one, and at the age of sixteen he
  had been married to the daughter of the Duc dAyen, head of one of the noblest families in France, who had taken the youth under his wing.


  However, the Duc was not Lafayettes mentor: his military tutor was the Comte de Broglie, a former head of the French secret service, who plotted the extraordinary objective of becoming
  commander-in-chief of the forces in America in place of Washington, whom he and other French military leaders considered ineffectual, and then, fantastically, the elected leader of America. With an
  aristocratic Frenchman in charge of the colonies, he believed, the French court could be reconciled to supporting a republican revolution.


  De Broglie conspired with Silas Deane, the American envoy to Paris, to persuade the wealthy but nave Lafayette to buy his own ship and travel to America. Arriving just south of Charleston
  on 13 June 1778, the young aristocrat made his way across country to Philadelphia. There Congress had learned of the Broglie plot; and Lafayette, who was not a party to it, was able to save his
  position only by offering to serve without pay.


  Washington and Lafayette had dinner together at Philadelphias city tavern after the British evacuation of the city, and the forty-five-year-old got on famously with the twenty-year-old
   Washington, who had no sons of his own, asking the youth to treat him as a father and friend. While there was clearly an instant personal bond between the two, it also seems
  likely that, with France joining the war, Washington saw the advantage in having at his right hand a prominent Frenchman, whom he could hope to dominate because of the age disparity, and who could
  act as the eyes and ears of France. By the spring of 1778 he was given command of his own division. Lafayette proved a brave but poor military commander at best, but he remained closely in touch
  with his American revolutionary friends and believed himself to be the arbiter of his countrys destinies: indeed, he fancied himself as Frances George Washington.


  At this early stage in June, the Third Estate was moderate and timid. Then, on 20 June, the King, under pressure from the strong-willed Queen, locked the Assembly hall before
  it was due to meet, and the deputies responded by going to a nearby tennis court, where they took an oath to stand fast. But the King still thought he could defuse their power with a highly
  enlightened series of concessions such as equality of taxation, unlimited liberty and freedom of the press, as well as in effect a sitting parliament. He was proposing nothing less than an
  English-style constitutional monarchy. The King still felt strong enough to threaten the representatives of the people:


  
    
      If you abandon me in this great enterprise I will work alone for the welfare of my peoples ... I will consider myself alone their true representative . . . None of your
      plans or proceedings can become law without my express approval ... I command you to separate at once, and to proceed tomorrow morning each to the hall of his own order to renew your
      deliberations.

    

  


  They took no notice. The nobility and clergy by now realized that they had to make common cause with the monarchy against more radical threats. Both decided to strike against
  what was now still a relatively moderate majority in parliament. In early January, the King assembled 18,000 troops from different parts of the country to enforce his claim to authority and
  dissolve the Estates-General. But they made no immediate move.


  On 12 July the Paris mob, largely consisting of shopkeepers and craftsmen, took to the streets for the first time. The first disturbances spread with the building of barricades on the following
  night. The next day the crowd flocked to the barracks and seized 32,000 muskets. The mob moved into the Bastille prison, a hated symbol of authority even though it housed just three mental cases
  and four forgers, and was guarded by eighty retired soldiers and thirty Swiss guards. Unwisely the governor of the Bastille ordered his men to open fire on the demonstrators, killing ninety-eight
  and wounding seventy-three. After a time, the crowd went berserk, invaded the prison and killed six soldiers, as well as, later, the governor, whose head was carried about the city on a pole.


  The mob now announced that they were forming a government with its own National Guard, asking Lafayette to lead this. He gave the citizen soldiers
  a cockade consisting of the colours of Paris, red and blue, with the colour of the King, white, in the middle. The next day the King appeared before the tennis court assembly to urge calm and then
  went to Paris, where he was given a cockade which he fastened to his hat. But Lafayette was not in complete control: district assemblies met around Paris and another mob attacked three prominent
  officials. The new Assembly decided to set up a popular revolutionary tribunal and a committee of investigation to prevent the mob taking the law into its own hands.


  Uprisings broke out in towns and the country, as well as peasant riots. Chteaux and private houses were burned in a terrifying outbreak of anarchy which alarmed even the bourgeois leaders
  of the Revolution, who considered calling in the army, then decided to try and make concessions to the peasants and the mob by, in effect, abolishing privileges. The King arrogantly refused to sign
  these measures, whereupon it was asserted that the convention needs no royal approval, for it is anterior to the monarchy.


  On 26 August the Declaration of the Rights of Man and the Citizen was enacted: this had largely been drawn up by Lafayette in consultation with Thomas Jefferson, the American envoy to Paris, who
  appended a memorandum in his own hand. It bore a marked resemblance to the American Declaration of Independence. The American role in the French Revolution was considerable, spearheaded by
  Lafayette and Jefferson, who saw the opportunity not just to spread Americas revolutionary republican ideals across the globe but to get back at their joint traditional enemy, Britain.
  Although a powerful and mainly moderate document, the declaration omitted the American constitutions careful prescription of checks and balances. This proved controversial, with those
  advancing a bicameral system, to preserve the powers of the nobility, dubbing those who sought a royal veto, to preserve the powers of the King, Monarchical. The latters ideas were
  rejected, and the King in turn hardened his opposition to the new regime.


  Versailles itself was a small town whose economy was dominated by the royal family. But it was intense anti-royalist sentiment that motivated its local National Guard of
  several thousand; against this were some 400 Gardes de Corps, or lifeguards, of sworn loyalty to the King; and a rival force of grenadiers. At a feast for these men who sought to replace the
  lifeguards, the King made an unscripted appearance, giving rise to rumours he was plotting a crackdown.


  The radical Jacobin tendency and the militant Dames des Balks and other groups, initially of women, decided to march on Versailles with the cry of Bread. Bread! To
  Versailles. The National Guard was called up to stop them, but instead fraternized with the mob, its commander Lafayette swept away by the tide of humanity. One of his soldiers remarked:
  Is it not strange that Lafayette attempts to control the people when it is his role to receive orders from them? It took Lafayette some four hours after the departure of the march for
  Versailles to return to his post at the head of the National Guard.


  The mobs allies in the former Estates-General, now the National Assembly at Versailles, were ecstatic. One of the mob declared of the nobility that the gentlemen wanted more light
   they shall have lanterns, they may rely upon it. He was talking of using the lines holding lanterns to hang aristocrats from the lamp-irons. A famous aristocratic retort by the
  Abb Maury, was, My friends, when you have put me in the lantern, will you see more clearly?


  The mob broke into the Assembly, the women occupying the seat of the president and shouting at or cuddling its scandalized members. The leaders were granted a brief audience with the King, which
  so impressed them that they shrank back at that stage. But others were preparing to strangle members of the Assembly with their garters. During the night the extremists discovered that the few
  remaining soldiers were not prepared to resist, for fear of starting a bloodbath.


  The Kings loyalists begged him to leave: but he was prevailed upon to wait for the arrival of Lafayette and the National Guard. The mob performed a kind of drunken advance on the palace
  guard, then stayed there for the night, drinking, singing and firing their guns; they caught a horse, roasted it and ate it. Lafayette arrived at last with his orderly National Guard. He saw the
  King, guaranteed the security of the palace, persuaded the National Assembly to adjourn and then  astoundingly  went to bed.


  At around three in the morning a group of extremists broke through an unlocked gate to the vast palace grounds and forced their way into the Queens apartments before
  pushing aside the few guards there and killing one. They forced their way into her bedroom, from which she had escaped through a secret passage. They slashed the bed she had just been occupying
  with pikes and swords: allegedly she had just been in the arms of a lover, but this seems unlikely at such a trying time. The assailants leader, Jourdain (later known as the
  head-cutter or man with a beard), was a male model from Paris armed with an axe.


  At around this time Lafayette was roused from his slumbers and the grenadiers at last cleared the royal courtyard of the rabble. But a much larger mob was outside the palace itself, shouting for
  the Austrian  Marie Antoinette  to appear. This she did with extraordinary courage on the balcony, holding the hands of her two children, who then went inside as the
  crowd demanded. Some jeered; but now there were shouts of Vive la Reine  from the crowd.


  A new cry arose: To Paris. This had in fact been the objective of the Jacobin clubs who had inspired the march, and must have been their intention all along. Lafayettes
  National Guard, along with the 1,000 or so grenadiers, as well as the few hundred bodyguards, could certainly have resisted this: maybe he feared the National Guard would not have obeyed orders.
  Displaying his characteristic poor judgement  or opportunism, seeing this as a chance to bring the King under his control, for he certainly did not lack courage  he refused to defend
  the King and instead ordered the royal family out into that bitterly cold night.


  This was the first real turning-point of the Revolution. As an anonymous account written soon afterwards, based on eye-witness description, vividly put it:


  
    
      The carriages of the royal family were placed in the middle of an immeasurable column, consisting partly of Lafayettes soldiers, partly of the revolutionary rabble
      whose march had preceded his, amounting to several thousand men and women of the lowest and most desperate description, intermingling in groups amongst the bands of French guards, and civic
      soldiers, whose discipline could not enable them to preserve even a semblance of order. Thus they rushed along, howling their songs of triumph.


      The harbingers of the march bore the two bloody heads of the murdered Gardes de Corps paraded on pikes, at the head of the column, as the emblems of their prowess and success. The
      rest of this body, worn down by fatigue, most of them despoiled of their arms, and many without hats, anxious for the fate of the royal family, and harassed with apprehensions for themselves,
      were dragged like captives in the midst of the mob, while the drunken females around them bore aloft in triumph their arms, their belts, and their hats. These wretches, stained with the blood
      in which they had bathed themselves, were now singing songs, of which the burthen bore,  We bring you the baker, his wife, and the little apprentice; as if the presence of
      the unhappy royal family, with the little power they now possessed, had been in itself a charm against scarcity.


      Some of these Amazons rode upon the cannon, which made a formidable part of the procession. Many of them were mounted on the horses of the Gardes de Corps, some in masculine fashion,
      others en croupe. All the muskets and pikes which attended this immense cavalcade, were garnished, as if in triumph, with oak boughs, and the women carried long poplar branches in their
      hands, which gave the column, so grotesquely composed in every respect, the appearance of a moving grove. Scarce a circumstance was omitted which could render this entrance into the capital
      more insulting to the Kings feelings  more degrading to the royal dignity.


      After six hours of dishonour and agony, the unfortunate Louis was brought to the Hotel de Ville, where Bailli, then mayor, complimented him upon the splendid day, which
      restored the monarch of France to his capital; assured him that order, peace, and all the gentler virtues, were about to revive in the country under his royal eye, and that the King would
      henceforth become powerful through the people, the people happy through the King; and what was truest of all, that as Henry IV had entered Paris by means of reconquering his
      people, Louis XVI had done so, because his people had reconquered their King. His wounds salved with this lip-comfort, the unhappy and degraded Prince was at length permitted to retire to the Palace of the Tuilenes, which, long uninhabited, and almost unfurnished, yawned upon him like the tomb where alone he at length found repose.

    

  


  Louis himself remarked: It is wonderful that with such love of liberty on all sides, I am the only person that is deemed totally unworthy of enjoying it.


  This was the real beginning of the Revolution; for with the King virtually a prisoner in Paris it became impossible for him to become the standard around which the country
  could rally against the revolutionary extremists  as Charles I of England had. It is said that the Duc dOrleans, the Kings jealous cousin and rival, had in fact suborned this
  particular mob, and that he himself had planned the Queens assassination and his own assumption of power as regent: he was said to have been present and watching the proceedings at
  Versailles, but had failed to come forward himself. Mirabeau, his supporter until then, was scathing in his denunciation of the Ducs duplicity, and the Duc was exiled to London.


  Lafayette, who detested DOrleans, was now in such control as there was and guardian of public order. The King merely bowed to the decisions of the Assembly and was surrounded in the
  Tuilenes by 800 men placed there by Lafayette as both his protectors and his gaolers. But meanwhile two men plotted that he should escape and become a rallying point for resistance. One was
  Lafayette, the other Mirabeau himself. He urged the King to flee to Metz, controlled by a tough old rogue, the Marquis de Bouille, a relative of Lafayette. A first attempt to get the King to safety
  failed when the National Guard in April 1791 blocked him and refused Lafayettes orders to let him leave. In June the King tried again, leaving behind him a long attack on the proceedings of
  the Assembly, such was his confidence of success. He was arrested at Varennes, having failed to rendezvous with the forces under de Bouille, and was conveyed back exhausted and covered in dust.


  The second major turning point of the Revolution now occurred; for Lafayette, fearing that matters were getting out of control, decided at last to make a stand. A meeting was held on 17 July
  1791, at the Champ de Mars, with Jacobin and republican leaders for the first time calling for the Kings removal. Unfortunate bystanders were seized by the crowd and
  killed, their heads being put on pikes. Lafayette arrived with a detachment of National Guardsmen who were met with a hail of stones. He ordered his men at last to open fire and the mob dispersed.
  Order was restored and the Assembly behaved with moderation: at that stage the King should have made his escape, as many suggested; but he chose to remain.


  Lafayette belatedly emerged as his defender. But in the new National Assembly, elected countrywide again by voice vote, more extreme men were preponderant: the majority were Girondins, after the
  southern department from which they mostly came, bourgeois lawyers determined to end the monarchy. Their leader was Brissot, who frequented the cultural salon of Madame Roland. The minority were
  Jacobins, more extreme men like Maximilien Robespierre, the sea-green incorruptible, and his corrupt but eloquent Girondin ally Danton, as well as the radical philosopher Marat, who
  was insatiably bloodthirsty; they controlled the Paris mob  Les sans-culottes (trouserless ones).


  In five short months the Assembly the King had called to rein back the power of the aristocracy had ended in the overthrow of both by the middle classes, backed by the threat of mob force. Even
  so, the majority of the Assembly still had no intention of setting up a republic. But Louis had lost his authority, and thenceforth the real opposition to the Revolution was to come from the
  aristocracy. The authority of the central state, which had overreached itself in the power struggle with the nobility, had been seized by the middle classes; and although the Declaration of Rights
  ensured legal and property rights and did not call for economic equality, it also gave the nation, as enshrined in the will of the people, virtually absolute power through the National
  Assembly and the local assemblies, the only real holders of authority. The French central state had become, if anything, even more absolute, because the nobility was weaker before it: but power was
  exercised by self-appointed peoples representatives, not the King.


 

    
  


  Chapter 3


  TO KILL A KING


  The moderate leadership of Lafayette in the Champ de Mars in July 1791 was reinforced by a group called Les Feuillants, consisting of some 200 members of the new Assembly,
  constitutionalists in opposition to the Girondins and Jacobins. But they had no leader. Mirabeau had died in April 1791 and Lafayette, volatile as ever, had been bitterly criticized for his role in
  the Champ de Mars bloodbath. He found his supporters deserting him. As an anonymous historian wrote thirty years later, his supporters were fickle. Those who supported him:


  
    
      were Parisian citizens of substance and property, but timorous, even from the very consciousness of their wealth, and unwilling, either for the sake of La Fayette, or the
      Constitution which he patronized, to expose themselves to be denounced by furious demagogues, or pillaged by the hordes of robbers and assassins whom they had at their disposal. This is the
      natural progress in revolutions. While order continues, property has always the superior influence over those who may be desirous of infringing the public peace; but when law and order are in a
      great measure destroyed, the wealthy are too much disposed to seek, in submission, or change of party, the means of securing themselves and their fortunes. The property which, in ordinary
      times, renders its owners bold, becomes, in those of imminent danger, the cause of their selfish cowardice.

    

  


  Lafayette was defeated when he stood for mayor of Paris by Petion, his radical opponent. At that stage he decided to secure his power by urging France into
  war  of which more later. He also believed that command of the army would be critical to the outcome of the Revolution. With his departure, the National Guard was ruthlessly attacked by
  Jacobin mobs, and the Girondists tried to create their own army from among their followers. But this was subverted by the Jacobins.


  Louis vetoed this proposal to set up a departmental army, as well as a measure excluding parties who refused to swear an oath of loyalty to the new constitution. In thus seeking to
  exercise a veto when he was virtually powerless, with no real support behind him (Think not to terrify me by threats. My resolve is fixed.) Louis showed himself to be suicidally
  stubborn: he had united the rival Girondists and Jacobins. One described the outcome: Terror, just in the name of the people, burst its way into yonder palace, whence she has so often
  sallied forth at the command of monarchs.


  On 20 June a carefully staged insurrection was organized involving a mob of sans-culottes armed with scythes, pikes and hay-forks. One flag was a pair of tattered trousers, another a
  pigs bloody entrails. The bourgeois citizens defended the slopes of the Palais Royale, but the mob went on to occupy and terrorize the Assembly, then moved on to the Tuilenes.


  Louis was trapped there, within the arch of a window with a few loyalists who erected a barricade of tables, where he was joined by the Queen and her children. Thus they faced the mob, with the
  King being forced to don a red cap and drink from a communal bottle  his Calvary. At last Petion, mayor of Paris, called on the huge crowd of 50,000 to disperse. This
  humiliation led to a backlash of sympathy for the King, and Lafayette returned speedily from the war front  but without a body of supporting troops, perhaps because he feared diverting them
  from the fighting, more probably because he did not want to be denounced as attempting to instigate a military takeover. Lafayette made a powerful speech to the Assembly and summoned a review of
  the National Guard for the following day, but this had more or less disintegrated in his absence, and few dared to appear.


  Lafayette, who had twice prevented the King from leaving Paris, now urged him to do so. But it was too late. Lafayette, whose ambition, hesitations and miscalculations had
  done so much to create the whole crisis, and who was now responsible for Frances aggressive attitude towards its neighbours, returned to the war front, while Paris descended into virtual
  anarchy, a band of 500 citizenry from Marseilles adding their numbers to the Girondin and Jacobin mobs.


  The King had become hopelessly fatalistic: I have no longer anything to do with earth, he declared. I must turn all my thoughts to heaven. On 10 August the mobs again
  descended on the Tuilenes, which were protected by a force of National Guardsmen divided in their loyalties, as well as faithful Swiss Guards and a few grenadiers who were slaughtered. The King
  received them not in uniform but in a violet costume, the colour of monarchy. The Queen seized a pistol and urged the King to fight: those witnesses present, as well as Napoleon afterwards,
  believed the National Guard would have followed him if he had given the command. But he proposed to go to the Assembly to seek its protection. The Queen was plundered of her purse by the pressing
  crowds. The King and his family were imprisoned in the grim and forbidding keep of the Temple.


  The Jacobins set about intimidating the Assembly. Some 8,000 people were rounded up on suspicion of counter-revolution: a denunciation by a single opponent was enough, and any trace of gentility
  or good behaviour was damning. Marie Antoinettes friend the Princess de Lambaille was chopped to pieces and her head paraded to the Temple where the crowd called upon the King and Queen to
  look upon it. Priestss were among the most frequent victims.


  Some 4,0006,000 died in just four days that September. The Girondins, who represented most of the countryside outside Paris, had in fact won a majority in the Assembly, but the Jacobins
  controlled the Paris mob, which could intimidate the Assembly. The Girondins tried to organize a Departmental Legion  again a kind of army from outside Paris  but were
  blocked by the Jacobins. General Dumouriez, commander of the French army outside Paris, offered to bring back an army to defy the Jacobins  but the Girondins would have none of it, for fear
  that he would also sweep them away.


  Instead they went along reluctantly with Jacobin calls for the tnal and execution of the King. A committee of twenty-four was set up to report on his misdeeds: they proved so
  inept at finding a reason for executing this weak but good-natured man that the National Assembly as a whole had to pronounce justice. The wily Robespierre brilliantly exploited their dilemma:


  
    
      One party must be clearly guilty; either the King, or the Convention, who have ratified the actions of the insurgent people. If you have dethroned an innocent and legal
      monarch, what are you but traitors? And why sit you here  why not hasten to the Temple, set Louis at liberty, install him again in the Tuilleries, and beg on your knees for a pardon you
      have not merited? But if you have, in the great popular act which you have ratified, only approved of the deposition of a tyrant, summon him to the bar, and demand a reckoning for his
      crimes.

    

  


  The King and Queen were exposed to appalling conditions and indignities at the Temple, where conditions were spartan; partisan songs were sung under their windows and
  obscenities poured forth when they went out for the single daily walk they were permitted.


  The Assembly was surrounded by the Jacobins, intimidating the delegates and jeering at the King as he arrived for his trial  where, unlike Charles I of England, he answered the charges
  reasonably and with saintly patience. As he said with dignity when indicted under the name Louis Capet:


  
    
      Capet is not my name  it was that of one of my ancestors. I could have wished that I had not been deprived of the society of my son during the two hours I have
      expected you  but it is only of a piece with the usage I have experienced for four months. I will attend you to the Convention, not as acknowledging their right to summon me, but because
      I yield to the superior power of my enemies.

    

  


  When the motion was put to the vote, the Duc dOrleans, who had returned from England under the name Citoyen galit, voted for death, to a gasp of horror,
  along with 387 Assembly members to 334  a majority of 53. An historian soon after wrote:


  
    
      Upon the scaffold [the King] behaved with the firmness which became a noble spirit, and the patience beseeming one who was reconciled to heaven. As one
      of the few marks of sympathy with which his sufferings were softened, the attendance of a confessor, who had not taken the constitutional oath, was permitted to the dethroned monarch. He who
      undertook the honourable but dangerous office, was a gentleman of the gifted family of Edgeworth of Edgeworths-town; and the devoted zeal with which he rendered the last duties to Louis, had
      like in the issue to have proved fatal to himself. As the instrument of death descended, the confessor pronounced the impressive words  Son of St Louis
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