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In July 1815 France underwent one
more in a series of dramatic turns in
its history. The Hundred Days of the
great Eagle’s last flight had ended
ignominiously. Bonaparte was on
his way to his last exile on the
island of St Helena,; Lowis XVIII
had returned in triumph to Paris.
As early as 6 July the high officials
and grandees hastened to bear their
respects to the reinstated monarch.

PosanucTel ¢ HeTepneHvem Royalists had longed for the
»paanv PectaBpauuu Byp6o- day when the Bourbons
HOB. Mx 4ac npobun, Korga would be restored to the
Jopouk XVIII, «JTlogoBuK throne. Their hour came
YenaHHblit», BepHyNcs when “Louis le Désiré”

B Mapu. returned to Paris.
«BosBpalueHune Kopons». The Return of the King.

[paBlopa An1Kca No PUCYHKY Engraving by Alix from a
MNbepa MapTuHe. drawing by Pierre Martinet.
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Ayanennus npoucxoamia B ab6arcTse
Cen-/lenu, 1osi BEKOBBIMU CBOJIAMHU KOTOPO-
ro (ppaHIly3CKHEe KOPOJIU BEHYAINCh HA Iap-
cTBO. B unciie npoynx BINATEIBHBIX 0CO0 B
KOPOJIEBCKHE TOKOM IPOCJIE0BATA CTPaH-
Hag mapa. MUHUCTPAa MHOCTPAHHBIX €]
ITapna Mopuca e Taneiipana 3a60TINBO
Be moj, pyky MuHHCTp nommmmu JKosed
@ymre. T ABa YeNIOBEKA HEHABUAETU JPYT

ozed dPyuwe,

repuor OTpaHTCKUHM.
[paBlopa Ha ctanu Mope
no pUCYHKY AHpu [esupe.
1830-e roasbl.

Joseph Fouché, Duke of
Otranto. Steel engraving by
Porret from a drawing by
Henri Désiré. 1830s.

The audience took place in the Abbey of
Saint-Denis, beneath the ancient vaults of
which the French kings were crowned.
Among the other influential figures to enter
the royal apartments was a strange pair. The
Foreign Minister Charles Maurice de Tal-
leyrand solicitously led Joseph Fouché, the
Minister of Police, by the arm. The two men
hated each other, but for the moment pre-
ferred to keep together. Both were troubled
by thoughts of what fate the King had in
mind for them. Each had a bloody past: the
former had sanctioned the murder of the
Duc d’Enghien, the latter, while a deputy in
the Convention, had voted for the execu-
tion of Louis XVI, and some six moths later
had savagely put down rebellion in Lyons.

Jpyra, HO IOKa IPEIIOYUTAIN AEPKATHCA
Bmecte. OG0OMX Mydusl BOIPOC: KaK-TO KO-
POJIb PACIOPAAATCA UX JaabHEHImen cyib-
6oii? VX CBA3BIBAJIO KPOBABOE IIPOILLIOE —
MEPBBLIN CAaHKITMOHUPOBAT YOUHCTBO TEPIO-
ra JHIMEHCKOTO, BTOPOH, OyAydn AEmyTaToOM
Komusenra, ronocosai 3a kasub Jlrogosuka XVI,
a MOJro/ia CIyCTs KECTOKO IOJABJIS JIMOH-
ckmil Marex. «Ilopok 06 pyky c¢ mpectyme-

seon 6 1800 200y.

Napoleon wrote in 1800.

“Vice arm in arm with crime,” Chateau-
briand wrote of this scene in his Mémoires
d'outretombe. Napoleon too called Fouché
the embodiment of a perfect traitor.

A PupIL OF THE ORATORIANS

Fouché was born in 1759, in a suburb of
the port city of Nantes, and dreamt of fol-
lowing in the footsteps of his father, a mer-
chant captain. But poor health put an end
to the prospect of a career at sea, and the
puny lad’s parents sent him to be schooled
by the Oratorians, the oldest of the Catholic
congregations of secular priests. Fouché
proved an exemplary pupil. There, in the
monastic cells and corridors, he learnt to
wear his face like a mask and conceal his

«Kaxomy pesonroyuonepy ne enywum dosepus
maxou nopadox seutelt, npu xomopom Pywie
6ydem munucmpom nosuyuu ? Kaxot dsopsarun
He 6y0em Hadesmvcs npeycnemv 6 HUIHU npu
oviewem enuckone Omenckom? Odun oxpamnsem

Mena cresa, a opyeotl cnpasa», — nucan Hano-

“What revolutionary will not feel confidence in
an arrangement where Fouché will be minister

of police? What aristocrat will not hope to prosper
under the former Bishop of Autun? The one
protects me from the left, the other from the right,”

Ounnomart u rocyaap-
CTBEHHbIN aeaTenb LWapnb
Mopwc Tanenpat-lNepurop
NPOUCXOAMN U3 apUCTO-
KpaTuyecKkon ceMbu. OH
nony4ymn gyxoBHoe o6pa3o-
BaHWe, ¢ 1788 roga ctan
ennckonom OTEHCKUM.

B 1791 rogy 6bin oTay-

YeH PUMCKMM nanow ot
LLlEPKBH.

«TaneipaH — 3to dywe
3HaTtH, a Pywe — ato
TanenpaH KaHanum», —
3110 CbA3BU 06MaHyTbIN
o6oumu lMNonb Bappac.

C noptpeta paboTtbl LLapns
Tycce Nlabagun. 1789 roa.

The diplomat and states-
man Charles Maurice
Talleyrand-Périgord was
born into an aristocratic
family. He received a
clerical education and

in 1788 became bishop
of Autun in Burgundy. In
1791 the Pope excommu-
nicated him.

“Talleyrand is the Fouché
of the nobility, and Fouché
is the Talleyrand of the
rabble,” Paul Barras, who
was deceived by both,
waspishly paired the two.
From a portrait by Charles
Toussaint Labadye. 1789.

HUEeM», — HanumeT oo 3toi crene IIlaro-
O6puaH B «3aMOTTUIBHBIX 3aIICKaxX». Borwro-
IIEHNEM COBEPIIEHHOTO NpeIaTe sl HAa30BET
Pyme u cam Hammoneon.

Kakum ke B eliCTBUTETBHOCTU OBbLI 3TOT
HEIIPOHUIIAEMbIH Y€JIOBEK C JIeASHBIMU IJIa-
3aMH, KOTOPBI IpeaBa Bcex u Bes? Jlere-
JIX TOJABI, CMEHSUINCH IPABUTEIbCTBA — XKU-
ponauctel, Pobecnibep, Jlupexropns, Haro-
neoH, Pecrasparms. Pyme nepecuaen Bcex
U COXPaHsI IOCThI IPU BCex peknmax. On
IIeJ MO TPYIaM OBIBIINX ITOKPOBUTEICH U
BBITACKUBAJI U3 I'PSI3U HYKHBIX €My JIOJCH,
OBLT CIIOCOGEH PUCKOBAHHO UTPATh HA aBaH-
CIleHe, HO, €/[Ba II0YysIB OIIAaCHOCTH, HEME-
JIEHHO YXOJWJI 3a Ky/uchbl. Tax sxe pacTBopu-
JIMCHh B HEOBITUU U OTAEIbHbBIE SIIU30/bI €TI0
SKU3HU — HEJAPOM €ro MOpOH Ha3bIBAIOT 4e-
J0BeKOM 6e3 6uorpadun. O paHHUX U TO-
CJIETHUX TOJjaX 3TOr0 HEB3PAyHOI'O Ha Iep-
BBIA B3IUISI/ YEJOBEKA M3BECTHO HEMHOTOE,
B ITPOMEXKYTKE — CIUIETEHNE COOBITHH, JIUII,
IIPUYACTHOCTE K CYIbOAM 1 TaiTHAM CHTBHBIX
mupa cero. Kak 1 MHOTHX B Ty 3I10XY, BOJIHA
peBoonuy 6pocuiia €ro B IyIly UCTOPHH,
A TIOTOM, OTXJIBIHYB, BHOBB YBJICKJIA 32 COOOI
B O€3BECTHOCTb.

BOCMUTAHHWUK OPATOPMAHLEB

Pymme poxmics B 1759 roay B mpuropoze
npumopckoro HanTa m mMeuTayn moUTH 1O
CTOTIaM OTIfa — KallUTaHa TOPTroBOTO (hJI0TA.
OnHako c1aboe 30pPOBbE MOCTABIIO KPECT
Ha MOPCKOH Kapbepe, U POAUTEIN OTIAIN

true intentions. For many years he lived an
unremarkable life, working as a modest
teacher of mathematics and physics at
Saumur, Vendome, Arras and elsewhere. In
Arras he became a close acquaintance of a
lawyer just starting out by the name of Max-
imilien Robespierre. Who would have
thought that in just a few years time the pair
would have graduated from naive argu-
ments on human rights to death sentences?
But, as Fouché was fond of repeating, times
change and people change with them.

The revolution began. The inhuman,
ambitious Robespierre took charge of revolu-
tionary terror and the taciturn Fouché sat on
a deputies’ bench in the Convention and
turned into an “apostle” of universal atheism.
The tonsure on his head grew out and the
recent Oratorian rose to become one of the
most active exponents of terror and embark-
ed on a merciless persecution of the Church.

In the autumn of 1793 Fouché went off to
carry the ideals of the revolution to the
quiet Burgundian region of Nievre. “We
scorn the relics of fanaticism and pride and
we trample on crosses and all the toys of the
priests,” the abortive priest declared. “The

TIIEAYIIHOTO MaJIbUUKa B IIKOJIY K OpaTOpH-
aHIlaM, CTapeineil U3 KaTOJIMYECKHX KOH-
rperanyii cBameHHUKoB. Pyme oxasaiucs
IPUMEPHBIM y4eHHKOM. TaM, B MOHaIIeCKux
KEJIbAX U KOPUJOpax, OH HAy4YHJICS HOCUTD
MacKy M CKpBIBAThb CBOM IIO/UIMHHBIEC HaMe-
penus. [lonrue rofpl OH KNI HE3aMETHOMN
JKU3HBIO U CJY;KII CKPOMHBIM YUUTEIEM Ma-
temaTuku n ¢usnku B Comiope, Bangome,
Appace. B Appace on cBes 6113K0€ 3HAKOM-
CTBO C HAYMHAIOIIUM aJBOKaTOM Maxcumu-
suaHoM Pobecribepom. Kto 6b1 Mor mony-
MaTb, YTO HPOUJET HECKOJBKO JIET — M OT
HAMBHBIX CIIOPOB O IIpaBax yejIoBeka 00a Ie-
pefiayT x cMepTHBIM npurosopam? Ho, kak
061 noBTopATh PyIre, BpeMeHa MEHAIOT-
Csl, 11 JIIO/IY MEHSIOTCS BMECTE C HUMH.

hypocrites have done enough gathering by
the holy water stoups and reciting of mass-
es.” Across the region churches were closed
and a hunt was launched for priests, who
were forbidden to appear on the streets in
clerical dress. After filling strings of carts
with confiscated table silver, jewellery, boxes
of gold and church plate, the persecutor of
Nievre departed for Paris with a sense of
having performed his duty.

Fouché’s efforts contributed significantly
to the coffers of the revolution and in reward
for his zeal, he was immediately given a new
assignment — rebellious Lyons. For several
months its citizens had resisted the attacks of
revolutionary forces, but in October 1793
France’s second city fell. The Convention
gave Lyons a new name — the Ville-Affranchie,
Liberated City — and decided to make it an
example for the whole of France of how the
revolution dealt with recalcitrants. “Lyons
waged war against freedom; Lyons is no
more!” This responsible mission was entrust-
ed to Fouché, who set about his task with
zeal, promising to pour rivers of blood in the
city. Its inhabitants were paralyzed in anxious
anticipation.

HaHT — cTapuHHbIN ropog,
B bpeTaHu, Haxogawumncs
Tam, rae neca noactynawoT
K caMOMy OoKkeaHy. Ha npo-
TSXEHUN MHOTUX BEKOB OH
GblN rNaBHbIM MOPCKUM
nopTom Ha 3anage
dpaHumm.

C rpaBtopbl HEU3BECTHOIO
XYLOXHUKA.

Nantes, an ancient city in
Brittany, was located
where the forests reached
right to the Atlantic Ocean.
For many centuries this
was the main port in the
west of France.

From an engraving by an
unknown artist.
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Hauvanace pesomonusa. Hemogumbrii ge-
cromober; Pobecnbep BO3IIABUII PEBOJIIOIH-
OHHBIN Teppop, a MosuyH Pyme Boccen Ha
CKaMblo JienyTaToB KoHBeHTa 1 nnpespaTu-
€Sl B «@IIOCTOJIA» BCEMUPHOTO aTrensma. Ton-
3ypa Ha roJioBe 3apOocJa, 1 HeJJaBHUI opaTo-

pI/IaHeL[ BbIﬂBI/IHyJICH Ha HCpBI)Ie pOJII/I CpeZ[I/I
BCp]lII/ITeJIef/'I Teppopa n BCTyTII/IJI Ha HyTI)
6ECITOIAHOTO MPECAIeAOBAHNUS IIEPKBU.
Ocenbio 1793 roga Pymre oTnpasuics He-
CTH UZCATBI PEBONIONUN B TUXUN OypryHI-
ckuii Hesep. «Mbl npesupaem peaukBUn

THE BUTCHER OF LYONS

The former trainee priest entered the city
as befitted a commissar of the Convention —
with a tricolour sash about his waist. A terrible
time began. Day and night workers demol-
ished the walls of houses, sweeping whole
blocks from the face of the Earth. Soon the
whole of Lyons was in flames. Denunciations
followed one upon another; the sentences of
the revolutionary tribunal were passed with-
out delay. At night, by the light of lanterns,
the condemned were brought to the guillo-
tine. The victims were so numerous that there
was no time to strew sand on the ground
around the scaffold and the whole area
turned into a quagmire through which home-
less dogs wandered licking at the bloody
sludge. At that point the deadly machine was
dismantled and moved to one of the Rhone
bridges, where the blood of those executed
flowed straight into the river, to be joined by
their heads tossed over the parapet.

But Fouché was not satisfied. He was a man
in a hurry and the guillotine was too slow. He
demanded a better method of execution and

¢panaTH3Ma ¥ TOPAOCTU U HOIMPAEM HOTAMU
KPecTbl ¥ BCE UTPYIIKU IIOIIOB, — OpaTop-
CTBOBAJI HECOCTOSIBIIUICS CBSIEHHUK. —
XBaTUT XaH)KaM COOUPATHCS y Yalll CO CBSI-
TOU BOJOH U CIAYKUTH obenHm». Ilo Bcei
OKpYyre 3aKpbIBATUCh I€PKBU, pa3BEpPHY-
JIACh OXOTa 3a CBALIEHHUKAMU, KOTOPBIM
3aMPEMATOCh MOSBIATHCS Ha YIUIEe B 00JIa-
yeHnu. Habue BepeHUIIBI MOBO30OK KOH-
(prckOBaHHBIM CTOJOBBIM cepedpoM, Jpa-
FOIEHHOCTSIMU, SIMUKAMU C 30J0TOM H
LIEPKOBHOH yTBAPbIO, HEBEPCKUI TOHUTEID,

gave orders for the use of mitraillades — the
condemned prisoners were taken out to a flat
field and dispatched with grape-shot from
cannon. The nickname “mitrailleur de Lyon’
attached itself to Fouché for the rest of his
life, and for many years beyond.

Alarming news suddenly arrived from
Paris. One after another, the recent apostles

Bo ®paHunm passepHynacb
aHTULEPKOBHAsA nponaraH-
na. dyuwe npotMBonocTaBun
KaTonmumnamy «kynbt Pec-
ny6GnvKW», aTEU3M U «Mpu-
POAHYIO 3TUKY».
«AHTUKJIEPUKANbHBIM MacKa-
pag». C akBapenu 3TbeHa
Bepuky. Hosi6pb 1793 roaa.

A propaganda campaign
against the Church was
unleashed in France.
Fouché countered Catholi-
cism with the “cult of the
Republic”, atheism and
“natural ethics”.

Above. An Anticlerical
Masquerade. From a water-
colour by Etienne Bericourt.
November 1793.

CneBa. «<HaunoHannzauus
LLEPKOBHOI0 UMYyLLECTBA».
CaTMpUYECKnt PUCYHOK,
WANTIOCTPUPYIOLLMI Hemno-
MepHoe 60raTcTBO LIEPKBHU,
KoTOpas Bnajena B gope-
BOJIOLLMOHHON DpaHuLmmK
O/IHOV NATOM BCEX 3EMENb.
LiBeTHOM 0OPT C KapTHHbI
KaHTeH ae Nlatypa.

Left. The Nationalization of
Church Property. A satirical
drawing showing the exces-
sive wealth of the Church
that owned a fifth of all
land in pre-revolutionary
France.

Colour etching from a
painting by Quentin

de la Tour.

00 _

Mo3aHewn oceHblo 1793 ro-
na JlnoH norpyauncs

B Ny4YUHY PEBOIOLUOHHO-
ro Teppopa.

«Ha ynuue Jlnona. 14 pe-
Kabpa 1793 ropa». [pasto-
pa NoraHHa Kapna Lnew-
Xa Mo pUCYHKY aka
®dpaHcya *ozeda Cee-
6axa-[edoHTeHa.

In late autumn 1793 Lyons
plunged into an abyss of
revolutionary terror.

On a Street in Lyons. 14
December 1793. Engrav-
ing by Johann Carl Schle-
ich from a drawing by
Jacques Francois Joseph
Swebach-Desfontaines.

«Pe3Hs B JInoHe». Unnio-
cTpaums u3 nsgaHus «Pe-
Boouma 1789—1882»
noa pefakuuen Wapna
[’'9puko. 1883 roa.

The Massacre in Lyons.
Illustration from the 1883
publication La France
Révolutionnaire
1789—1882, edited by
Charles d’Hericault.

C CO3HAHUEM BBIIIOJIHEHHOTO JI0JITa, OTOBLI B
ITapux.

Crapanusvu Pyiie KIagoBble peBOIIOINN
OIIYTUMO ITOIIOJHIINACE, U B HAPAJy 3a ycep-
Jiie OH He3aMeUINTEJIbHO IOJYYIl HOBOE
HazHavYeHUe — B MATeKHbIA JInoH. Heckoipko
MECSILEB KUTEIU FOPOAA CACPKUBAIN ATAKU
PEBOJIIOIMOHHBIX BOJICK, HO B OKTsIOpe 1793 ro-
na Topas cromuna Ppannun narta. KoasenT
nan JImony HoBoe HazBaHue — «OCBOGOXKICH
HBIIA rOPOJ» — M Ha €ro NPUMEPE PELIMII IO
Ka3aThb Bcell PpaHnmm, Kak peBoTONUs Kapa-
€T HENOKOpHBIX: «JIMOH GopoJcs NPOTUB
¢cB000/IbI — JImoHa Gouiblile HET». TA OTBET-
CTBEHHAsl MUCCUsSI M ObUIa nopyudeHa QPyie,
KOTOPBIA PbsHO B3sUICA 34 A€JIO0, IOOOEIAB
IIPOJIUTL B TOPOJie peKu KpoBH. JIMOHIBI 3a-
MepJII/I B TpeBO}KHOM OKNJAHWU.

JINOHCKUIM NANAY

B ropo GbIBINIIT CBAMIEHHUK BBEXaJI, KAK
nogo6ano xomuccapy Konsenra — neperio-
SICAHHBIN TPEXI[BETHBIM mIap¢oM, B Kpac-
HOI IUISIIIE C IEPbSMH, — U TOTYAC IPUKA3AI
BO3BECTU HA I[EHTPAIBHOHN IUIOIAIU CBS-
IMICHHBIN aITapb My4€HUKOB CBOOODBI. CKO-
PO 3eCh TODKEH ObLT 3albUIATh OIPOMHBIN
koctep. C antaps cobopa copocmm n3obpa-
sxenne Cracuress, a Ha €ro MECTO BOJPY-
37N GIOCT TIOTHOIIETO BO BPEMSI MATEXa pe-
BOTIONMOHHOTO MydeHHKa sKozeda Iambe.
B pasrap Top:KecTB HOSBHIICS OCEJI, 32 KOTO-
PBIM IO TPS3U BOJOYMJIOCH IPHUBSI3AHHOC
k ero xsocty Epanrenme. Cpsmennoe ITu-
caHue, TPEOGHHK M HMKOHBI IIBBIPHYJIU B
KOCTEp, a OCJia HANOWIN W3 CBSIICHHOI
YAl JUIst TPUIACTHUS.

O npoucxodawem 6 Jluone cam Pywe nucan: «lurvomuna
bvlia edurncmsernvim opyouem npasumenscmea. I1odospu-
MEABHOCD U HedosepuuUsocms mep3au cepoue Kaxcooeo;
YHCAC 20CNO0CMBOBAN HAO BCEMU».

Fouché himself wrote of what took place in Lyons: “The
guillotine was the only instrument of government. Suspicion
and mistrust tore at every heart; terror ruled over all.”

of liberty were losing their lives to insatiable
Jacobin terror: Georges Danton, Camille
Desmoulins, Jacques Hébert, Jacques Roux.
The moloch of revolution demanded new
victims. Intoxicated with power, Robe-
spierre launched yet another campaign of
proscription — the enemies were to be
sought among the most zealous adepts of
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Jns ropojga HacTaau CTpAIIHbBIE JHU.
JlHeM 1 HOUBIO PaboYMe PYIIMIN CTEHBI J0-
MOB, CHOCHUIM C JINLA 3EMJIM IIeJIble KBapTa-
abl. Bckope Bech JIMoH 3anbuias, OXBadeH-
HBII IIaMeHeM. JIOHOCBI CIeloBaIN OJIMH 32
APYTUM, IPUTOBOPBI PEBOJIOIMOHHOTO CyJa
BBIHOCHIIUCD 6e3 npoMeuienus. Houblo, npu
cBeTe (poHAPEH, OCYK/ICHHDBIX BE3JIM HA I'TUTD-
otuny. JKepTs 6bUIO TaK MHOTO, YTO 3€MJIIO
BOKPYT 3mmagoTa He YCIEBATH MOCITATh Ie-
CKOM — BC€ BOKPYT IIPEBPATIIOCH B MECHUBO,
10 KOTOPOMY OpoamIn 6e30MHBIE COOAKH,
BBLIM3BIBABIINE KPOBABYIO KKy Torma cmep-
TOHOCHYIO MAIINHY Pa3soOpaay U IepeHecIn
Ha MOCT MopaH — Tenepsb KPOBb Ka3HEHHBIX
nack B Pony, Tyna xe Gpocanu yepes nepu-
Ja oTpy6senHsle roossl. Ho ®yme 6nu1 He-
JOBOJIEH, TOPOIMI: TI'MJIbOTHHA paboTasia
cumkoM MeaineHHo. OH Tpebosan ycosep-
IICHCTBOBATb MEXaHM3M Ka3HEW M IPUKA3al
MCTIOJTb30BaTh «OTOHb MOJHMI» — IPUTOBO-
PEHHBIX BEIBOJVUIN Ha PABHUHY U PaCCTPEJIH-
Banu Kapreublo. [Ipossume «[lanau Jlnona»
ocranerca ¢ Pyme 10 KOHIA THEH 1 HALOJTO
€T0 IIEPEKUBET.

Buesanno u3 Ilapmxa npunum TpeBox-
HbIe BeCTH. B mydynne Axo6uHCKOrO Teppopa
OJMH 3a JPYIUM CJIOKU/IM TOJOBBI HEJaB-
Hue aroctossl csoboxanl: JKopxk JlanToH,
Kammn Jlemynen, JKax 96ep, Kak Py. Y-
BasiCh BJIACTBIO, PoGecbep OTKPbLI ouepes-
HYIO IPOCKPHUIIMOHHYIO KaMIIAaHUIO — Bpa-
rOB CJIEAOBAJIO HMCKATh Cpeau Haumboiee
APOCTHDBIX AJENTOB Teppopa. B xaxkaom

terror. He thought everyone was an enemy
and even his long-time friend Fouché was
among the first on the list of potential vic-
tims. The all-powerful master of the Con-

YEJIOBEKEC €My YyAMJICS Bpar, 1 JaXe €ro aan-
HUU npusaTeIb @yme 3HAUYMJICA B CIIMCKE I10-
TCHHOUAJIbHBIX JKEPTB OJAHHM U3 IICPBbIX.
Bcecunbubiil xo3siun Konsenra BbI3Ba ero

B Ilapmwk ¢ oTyeToM O IPOUCXOJAAIIEM B
Jluowne.

«KOHTppeBOIIOIIMOHEPBI MOTYT PSAAUTH-
Cs B IIKypy HaTpuoToB, — Beman Henogx
KynHbIA. — OcTeperafiTech JUIEMEPOB U
MHTPHUTAHOB, COPOCUBIINX MCTJIEBIIAE PSICHI

«Teppop B Appace n Kambpe».
Anneropuyeckoe n3obpaxe-
HWe anonoreta PeBOJIOLMOH-
Horo Teppopa *oseda
Jle6oHa, nbloLwero u3 Kybxka
KPOBb Ka3HEHHBIX.

[paBlopa ¢ pucyHKa lNypbe.

The Terror in Arras and Cam-
brai. An allegorical depiction
of the exponent of revolution-
ary terror Joseph Lebon drink-
ing the blood of the executed.
Engraving from a drawing by
Poirier.

Dywe cman cume010M Pesoa1oyUorH020 meppopa — no0obHo
Kappre, lanveny, bappacy u Ppepory, nporusasuum nomoxu

xposu 6 Mapcene, Hanme u Tyrone.

Fouché became a symbol of revolutionary terror, along with
Carrier, Tallien, Barras and Fréron, who shed rivers of blood

in Marseilles, Nantes and Toulon.

vention summoned him back to Paris to

report on events in Lyons.
“Counter-revolutionaries can put on the

hide of patriots,” the Incorruptible one

PeBonOLMOHHbIE AHM

31 mMad — 2 uioHs 1793 ro-
fa: KoHBEHT Haxoawica noa
NOCTOSIHHBIM AaBfiEHUEM
BOOPYXEHHbIX CAHKIONOTOB.
Mopn 601 6apabGaHOB rpa-
[laHe cnewnnn K Mectam
cbopa, a 0TTyAa CTpoem
[BUranunch B LEEHTP ropoaa.
OHM 6bINN rOTOBbLI COKPY-
LWKTb N6yl BNacTb, KOTO-
pas Ux He ycTpauBana.

«2 noHA 1793 ropan.
[paBlopa ¢ opuruHana
Hukona ®parcya OKkTaBa
Taccepa.

The revolutionary days of
31 May — 2 June 1793:
the Convention was under
constant pressure from the
armed sans-culottes. At the
sound of drums citizens
rushed to mustering points
and then moved as one to
the centre of the city. They
were prepared to sweep
away any authority that did
not suit them.

2 June 1793.Engraving
from an original by

Nicolas Francgois Tassaert.

U CTPEMSIIUXCS ITOCESITh HEHABUCTh K BaM.
ATensM — 3TO NPUBWIETUS APUCTOKPATOB».
VYraper Po6ecnibepa pasuim HacMepTs, Pymre
y’Ke ObUI ITOMEYEH JUIsl TFUIbOTUHBI, O pac-
IpaBbl 3TOMY XOJSYEMy MEPTBEIly OCTaBa-
JINCh CYUTAHHBIC JHUA. MOJIOX peBOJIONUM
TpeGoBaJ1 HOBBIX XepTB, U HemoakynHbIiA
IPOJOJDKAT KIEHMHUTDb IIO30POM «HEHACBHIT-
HBIX YECTOTIOOIEB, KAKIYINX BCe GOMbIIEH
BJIACTH» |

OxuH U3 JENyTaTOB He BLIIEPIKATL:

— Tyt sBHO HAMEKAIOT, YTO A IPECTYITHUK.
IIpencrasbre gOKas3aTebCTBA!

— A ne naspisan umeH. Ho npujer Bpemsa —
Ha3oBy!

Ot 3TOlf aHOHUMHOI! Yrpo3bI WieHbl Kon-
BEHTA orienieHenu. VX c10BHO mapann3osan
GIM3OPYKHUI B3IVIA HEYMOIIMOTO YeI0BEKa
B mapuke u uonerosom ¢paxe. Jusa mo-
60ro M3 HUX BCE MOIJIO 3aBEPIIUTHCS yiKe

CBOMM 6eCKOpbLICTUEM
PoGecnbep 3acnyun npo-
3BuLLe «<HenoakynHbli». OH
CYUTan BCAKOE MHAKOMbI-

cnue npefatenbCTBOM MH-
TepecoB Hapofa. [NocmepT-
HOWM Harpagow emy ctana
KOLLYHCTBEHHas anutadus:
«[TpOXOXKMI, CNES He new

Tbl HA4 MOeN cyabL60oK, Beab
Thbl Nexkan 6bl 31ech, Koraa
6 51 6blN1 KUBOW».

[paBtopa ¢ opuruHana bepro.

CnpaBa. «3acefaHue kny6a
KOOGMHLEB». Pa6oTa
HEN3BECTHOrO XYAOXHUKa.
Okono 1792 roga.

Robespierre’s unbribability
earned him the nickname
“Incorruptible”. He consid-
ered any opinion that dif-
fered from his own as a
betrayal of the interests

of the people. His posthu-
mous reward was a derisive
epitaph: “As you pass,
forbear to mourn my lot.
/You would have died,

if I had not.”

Engraving from an original
by Bertaux.

Right. A Meeting of the
Jacobin Club. By an
unknown artist. Circa 1792.

proclaimed. “Beware of hypocrites and
intriguers who have shaken off their
rotten cassocks and are striving to sow
hatred of you. Atheism is the privilege of
aristocrats.” Robespierre’s blows were
always fatal: Fouché was marked for the
guillotine, a walking corpse with just days
left to live.

A MASTER CONSPIRATOR

Robespierre underestimated the meek
schoolteacher. When he felt Death breath-
ing down his neck, Fouché did not lose
heart, but rather gathered his strength and
resolved to fight to the last. He gave Robe-
spierre’s watchdogs the slip and, changing
his hiding place every day, forged a conspir-
acy. A superb psychologist, he had the full
“lowdown” on everyone he contacted and
knew how to choose the right approach:
“We extol civic virtues and our life or death
is being determined by insatiable
scoundrels! Do you know, citizen, whose
turn it is now? Barras? Fréron? Tallien? You
are in the next group!”

BbiBWKe copaTHUKKU Pobecnbe-
pa Kamunn lemyneH (cieBa)

n «Cnacutenb OTeyectBa»
Hopx Xak [JaHToH BbICTynuau
NPOTMB KpanHOCTEN AKOOUH-
CKOro Teppopa U CNoXunm
rofioBbl Ha r’MNbOTUHE. PaboTbl
HEW3BECTHbIX XyAOXHUKOB.

Robespierre’s former com-
rades Camille Desmoulins (left)
and the “Saviour of the Father-
land” Georges Jacques Danton
spoke out against the
extremes of Jacobin terror and
lost their heads to the guillo-
tine. Works by unknown artists.

Ipuzosopennviir 5 anpens 1794 eoda x cmepmnoti xasnu,
JAarmon noonanca na swagom u cxasan naravy: <Iloxaxcu

MO10 2006) HaAPOOY — OHA MO20 CIMOUM>.

Condemmned to death, Danton went to the scaffold on 5 April
1794. “Show my head to the people,” he told the executioner.

“It is worth the trouble.”

The all-embracing fear cemented a con-
spiracy whose time had come. At the very
height of events Fouché’s little daughter
fell seriously ill. She died in her mother’s
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CETOJHSA: IIard HOYHOTO IATPyJsd, CTYK B
aBepb, kamepa B KoHcbep:kepu, cyseGHbBIIN
IIPOLIECC, 3aBEPUIABIINICS O IOJIYAHS, U B
YeThIpe yaca JHA rmaboTuHa. Tenepn nemy-
TaThl AIUIOJUPOBAIN JUKTATOPY C OJHOMU
MBICJIBIO — KaK M30aBUTLCA OT ThpaHa. Ha-
cras yac Pymre.

EHUA KOHCMUPALUK

Pobecnbep HEOOIIEHNT 3TOTO TUXOHIO —
IIKOTBHOTO yauTessa. OIyTHB AbIXaHUE CMep-
i, Oymre He Max AYXOM, a MPEUCTIOTHIIICS
CWJI M pemmI 6UThes 10 KoHma. OH yXoauT
1311071 HabmoeHus uimeek Podecnnepa u,
€XKEJIHEBHO CMEHsAS KOHCIHPATHUBHBIE yOe-
XKMINQA, IUIETET IayTHHy 3arosopa. Otmmy-
HBIN IICHXOJIOT, OH JIOIIO/UIMHHO 3HaJl IIOJI-
HOTOTHYIO KQX/IOTO U3 COGECEJHUKOB, YMEJ
OJ06paTh HyXHbIE CJ10Ba: «MbI IIPEBO3HO-
CUM TPaKAaHCKUE JTOOPOACTEIH, a HalleH
JKU3HBIO M CMEPTBIO PACTIOPSTKAIOTCS HEHa-
CBITHBIEC Mep3aBIbl! 3HACIIb JU ThI, TPAX-
TaHUH, 4Ybs odYepeab Temeph? bappaca?
Ppepona? Tampena? Tel — B crexayomei
naprum!»

Bceobmmit cTpax neMeHTHpOBaj Haspe-
BaBINIUIT 3aroBop. B cambrit pasrap coGerTmit
TKEJO 3abosiesla MajeHbKas go4ub Pyie.
OHa ymMupasIa Ha pyKax y MaTepH, a Ipece-
JyeMBIil 3arOBOPIIMK HE MOT IIPOBECTU Psi-
oM ¢ Heil mociaexnue 4dachl. CrpazaHus
0KECTOYAIOT U TNpHujAalT cuia. JleBouxka
CKOHYATAch 6 Tepmuzpopa — 9 TepMumopa
ronosa Pobecnibepa ckarmiach ¢ smacora.

P P
i

Ty ".

The Execution of Robe-
spierre and His Comrades.
Engraving by an unknown
artist.

«KasHb Pobecrnbepa u ero
copaTHMKOB». [paBlopa He-
W3BECTHOI0 XyAOXKHMKa.

ITagenne Pobecnbepa 3HAMEHOBAIO Hava-
s0 benoro teppopa. ®Popmuposanuch GaH-
Jbl TOJIOBOPE30B U3 MOJOJBIX apUCTOKpa-
TOB, B3ABIIMX B PYKM AyOuHbI. OHU OTKPbI-
JIM HACTOSAIIYIO OXOTY HA OBIBIIMX BOXKAKOB

PEBOJIIOIINY, IIOIYTHO COpAChIBAs UX OIOCTHI
u rpoms ux tunorpadpun. Pyme HemenneH-
HO oTomien B TeHb. C KEHON U AByMs Bce

BpeMs OOJIEBIIMMH JAE€TbMU OH ITOCEJMICS
B JKAJIKOM MaHCap/€ U BBIHYKACHHO Ilepe-
1ies Ha IOJIYIIOATIONIbHOE IIOJIOKEHNE — €rO
pasbickuBaiu Mctutean us Jlnona. Huxomy
HE HYKHBII, 3a0bITBINA IPEXHUMU JPY3bsl-

arms and the hunted conspirator could
not be beside her at the end. Sufferings
make people bitter and give them strength.
The girl died on the 3rd Thermidor; on
the 9th Robespierre’s head rolled on the
scaffold.

The fall of Robespierre marked the begin-
ning of reactionary White Terror. Young aris-
tocrats formed gangs and armed themselves
with cudgels. They embarked on an out-and-
out hunt for the former leaders of the revo-
lution, throwing down their busts and smash-
ing their print shops in the process. Fouché
immediately disappeared into the shadows.
With his wife and two children who were con-
stantly sick, he took up residence in a miser-
able attic and was forced to lead a semi-
underground existence for fear of avengers
from Lyons. Totally unwanted and forgotten
by former friends, he got by thanks to various
dubious ventures and casual earnings. He
was plucked from poverty by the pushily
ambitious Paul de Barras, whom the coup of
9 Thermidor had lifted to the crest of the
political wave. An unprincipled operator,
this former viscount, regicide and recent
Montagnard, Barras, like Fouché, nearly

Bo Bpemsi nepeBopoTa
Po6ecnbep 6bin TAXeno pa-
HEH BbICTPENIOM B YeNIoCTb.
Xvpypr Koe-Kak nepess3an
€ro, ¥ NOBEPXKEHHOTO
[MKTaTopa nepeHecnv B
KOHBEHT, rae nonoxunm

Ha cton. Kopyacb B KOH-
BYNbCUSIX, OH BpEMEHaMM
NoAHUMan rosoBy v BCMa-
TpYBasCs B TOPXKECTBYIO-

Lue nvua NPoKIMHABLLMX
€ero nofen — Tex, KTo paHb-
e pabonenHo NOBUI Kax-
[l0€ NPOU3HEeCEHHOE UM
CnoBo.

Korga HenopakynHoro Hako-
Hew, BHeCU Ha awadoT,
Tonna 3amepna. OagHa u3
YKEHLUMH, CbIHOBbS KOTOPOW
OblfIM Ka3HEHbI B [JHW Tep-
popa, yBUAaB, KaK NoKaTu-
nacb rosnoBa AMKTaTopa,
rPOMKO BOCK/IMKHyNa:
«Buch

C KapTuHbl M. MeneHra.

During the coup against
him, Robespierre was badly
wounded in the jaw by a
pistol shot. A surgeon
bandaged him up and the
deposed dictator was car-
ried to the Convention and
laid on a table there.
Writhing in convulsions,
from time to time he raised
his head and looked into
the gloating faces of those
who cursed him — the
same people who had pre-
viously hung slavishly on
his every word.

When “the Incorruptible”
was at last brought to the
scaffold, the crowd stood
stock-still. One woman
whose sons had been exe-
cuted during the terror saw
the dictator’s head roll and
shouted out loudly,
“Encore!”

From a picture by

M. Mélingue.

MH, OH IEpEOUBAICA PA3HBIMH TEMHBIMH
JeaMy M CIydaiiHbIMH 3apaboTkamu. I3
HUIIETHI €T0 U3BJIEK IPOHBIPJUBLIN 4ecTo-
mobert IToss ne bappac, BbiHeceHHbIN nIepe-
BOPOTOM 9 TEepMHIOpPA Ha CaMbIH rpeGeHb
GOJIBIION MOJUTUKHU. becnpuHIUNHBIA Je-
Jiett, GBIBITHI BUKOHT, IAPEYOUIATIA 11 HETAB-
HUII MOHTaHbAP, bappac, mogo6ro Pyme,
YyTh OBITO HE OKa3aICsl Ha TWILOTHHE 3a
Teppop B Tymone. OH KK CEroAHANIHUM
JHEM, O0OXaJl ACHBIH, KYTEXH, POCKOMIb,
KeHIUH. TakoMy GOHBUBAHY TPEGOBATINICH
HaJIeXKHBIE JIIOJX C 3aMAPAaHHBIM, KaK U y He-
rO CaMOro, IpOIUIbIM. MOKHO JI 6bUIO 1O-
J00paTh KaHAUAATYPY Oojiee MOAXOJAILYIO,
uyeMm Pyme, 6€3 rpola B KapMaHe, CIOCOOHO-
ro 6ecIIyMHO IIPOHUKHYTD B JTIOOYIO LIEJIb?
ITonyuyeHHBIN NMOJUTHYECKUI ONBIT Ha-
yana Oymie maBHOMY — HOJTUTHUKY HETb3S Jie-
JIATh Ha YJIUIIE: CKOIUIEHNE HApOo/a U OITacKa
MOTYT JIUIIL HAaBpEANTS jeny. Okaszas bappa-
Cy HeMano TeHHBIX yciyr, Pyme momydrn
nopTtdess MUHUCTpa ounun. Ero kpexo —
KEJICHOCTD: HETOPOIUIHBAs Gecea Ha auiee
MapKa WIK B CBETCKOM CaJIOHE IpeBpaIaia
3aB34TOro poHJiepa B HEIIACHOTO COIO3HU-
Ka, a OOJITyHA M JleMarora 3acTaBjsaia IpU-
AepkuBath A3bIk. Heobxomumo Tombko poc-
KOHQJIBHO BJIAJIETh SIBHOH U TaliHOI uH(pOP-
Manuei, MpaBIIbHO PACCTaBAATH AKIEHTHI,
UTPATh Ha TAHHBIX CJIA0OCTSIX COOECETHIKA 1
YMEJIO 3aroHATH ero B Tynuk. OH BeaT ABOH-
HYIO M TPOWHYIO WTPY, BOAWJI BCEX 3a HOC,
OTLTAYMBAJ YCIYTH AECATKOB OCBEJOMUTENCH

ended up on the guillotine for the terror in
Toulon. He lived for the moment, loved
money, carousing, luxury and women. A bon-
vivant like him needed reliable people with a
tarnished past like his own. Could there have
been a more suitable candidate than Fouché,
a man without a sou to his name, but capable
of penetrating into any crevice?

Fouché’s political experience had taught
him one main thing: politics ought not to be
made on the streets: gatherings of people
and publicity could only harm a cause. After
performing a number of valuable services
for Barras, Fouché was rewarded with the
portfolio of minister of police.

THE ALL-POWERFUL MINISTER

In 1799 rumours abounded of a possible
left-wing coup. The Jacobins unwilling to
leave the political arena permanently called
themselves the Club du Manege. They met
at a house on the Rue du Bac and burned
with desire to revive the times of the Terror.
“I must fight against anarchy,” the former
terrorist Fouché declared publicly and
turned up to a meeting of his former com-
rades. They met him with hostile silence.

1 CEKPETHBIX ar¢HTOB. s HYKHOE€ BpEMsI U
B HY>KHOM MECTE€ HAHOCHJI IVIABHBIN yaap.

BCECUNbHBIA MUHUCTP

B 1799 rogy pasHecauch CIyxu 0 BO3MOX-
HOM IIepPEBOPOTE JIEBbIX. SIKOOUHIIbI, He Ke-
JIABIIME OKOHYATEILHO NOKUJIATH IIOJIUTHYE-
CKYIO ap€HY, Ha3bIBaIN Ce6s1 KIyooM «MaHex»
1 COOMPATHCE B loMe Ha yrurie /ljo6ak u ro-
Pesn PeNMMOCTBIO BO3POAUTEL BpEMEHaA Tep-
popa. «fI momxen 60poTbCs ¢ aHAPXUEH», —
BO BCCYCJBIIMIAHUE 3aSBUJI CTapBIi Teppo-
puct ®Pyme u ABHICT Ha COOpaHHE CBOMX
ObIBIIMX cOpaTHUKOB. OHM BCTPETWIN €ro
BpakAeOHbIM MosdanueMm. Korpa, cobpas-
IIMChL C MBICJIAMH, JeNyTaT bpuo mpuroro-
BIWICS OOBSABUTD MUHUCTPA ITOJUIAY «BHE 3a-
KOHa», C YJIMI(bl HOCJABIIAICA KOHCKUI TO-
HOT, JA3THYJIM mmopsl. JlemyraTel cpasy
npucmupenu. Pyrme moHAICS HA TPUOYHY U,

\

«Koponb Aupextopun»
Monb ge bappac.

OKTa6pb 1795 ropa.

C nopTpeTa paboTbl
HEW3BECTHOr 0 XYJOXHUKa.

The “King of the Directory”
Paul de Barras.

October 1795. From

a portrait by an unknown
artist.

Mhockadenv, — 3010mas MoA00exHs MEPMUIOPUAHCKOT INOXU.
Onu 8b1X00UAU HA YAUYY € MPOCMOMKAMU, HOCUAU MECHDLE
ppaxu, obmazusarowue wmansl, cepveu 8 Yuax u Wwupoxue
eancmyxu, 3axpuieasutue auyo 00 noca. Ilowvsosarucy mepnxu-
MU 0YXAMU C APOMAMOM MYCKYCA, 63OUBAAU HA 20106€ BBICOKUTL
KOK UAU 3ANACMANU GOA0CHL 8 OAUNNDLE KOCUMKU.

The muscadins were the idle youth of the Thermidorian era. They

went out on the street carrying canes and wearing close-fitting frock-
coats and tight trousers, earrings and cravats that covered their faces
up to the nose. They used pungent musky scent and arranged their
hair either in a tall quiff on the top of their heads or in long plaits.

When, having gathered his wits, one deputy
was about to declare the Minister of Police

an “outlaw”, the clop of horses’ hooves and
jangle of spurs came from the street. The
deputies immediately fell quiet. Fouché
climbed onto the platform and, sweeping
the room with an icy stare, announced: “The
meeting is over. Kindly disperse.” The con-

«B cTonM4yHOM Kader.
PackpauweHHas rpaBtopa
HEeN3BECTHOro XyAOXHMKa.
1797 rop.

In a Café in the Capital.
Tinted engraving by an
unknown artist. 1797.
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00Be/A 3aJ JICASHBIM B3IVISIOM, MPOLEANI:
«Cobpanne pacnymeno. IlTompomy Bcex pa-
30UTHCh». B pacrepssHHOCTH WieHBI KIy6a
HOTSIHYJIUCH K BBIXOJY, 2 PyIre HeTOPOILINBO
3arep 32 HUMU JIBEPU U YHEC KJIIOYM.

CrrycTst HECKOJIBKO JIHEH OH IPUIIACKIT Ha
Geceny BOEHHOro MHHHCTpa bepnazora,
Oy/lyIero IBeICKOTO KOPOJIs, a B Ty MOPY
SPOTO STKOOMHITA 1 YIeHa KIyda «MaHex».

— Imyner, kyna Te6s 3anecao? Paau gero?
Ha nBope ne 1793-i1! Torza MbI paspymranu u
CTPOIUIN 3aHOBO, MHAYE OBUIO HE BBIUTPATb.
Ho Tenepn-To Bce Hamre. 3aueM Ke ONIATH
BCE€ PYHIUTH?

Ho BepHazoT ¢ TaCKOHCKHUM YIIPSIMCTBOM
CTOSLI HA CBOEM.

— Jleno TBOE, — 3akoHUMI pazrosop Py-
mre. — 3aBTPa s, MOJKET CTATHCS, IIPUMYCh 32
TBOM KJIy0, M1 €CJIU IIPeICeAATEIEM OKAKEIb-
Cs ThbI, TBOS roJIoOBa IoJeTUT nepsoit. Jaio
CJIOBO, A I CJIOBO JICPKY.

®ymme 6but mpas: B 1799 rogy mbicau mo-
JINTUKOB OBLTH 3aHATHI OTHIONb HE BO3BPA-
meHneM Teppopa. Bece mocrenamne Mecsanbt
OHH YHOPHO HCKaJIN TOCIYIIHYIO «IIIIary»,
reHepasa, roTOBOro CBEpPrHyTh JlupexTo-
puto. Csolo urpy Bex u bappac, KoTopsrii pe-
IIMJI HCIOJB30BATh «MAJIEHBKOTO OJyXa»,
KaK OH Ha3bIBAJI OOSI3aHHOTO €My Kapbepoil
rerepaia bonamapra, 1 ¢ ero IoMoubIo Bep-
HYTb TpecTon bypbonam. Mexy Tem aesep-
Tuposasmuii u3 Erunra bonanapr asuicsa B
ITapuk 1 ¢ roJI0BOM PUHYJICA B BOZOBOPOTDI
MHTPUT. 3aTOBOPIIMKN BCTPETIUINCH C HUM

Arxobunyvt 6viau 0010t U3 camvix paduxarsrvix nosumuveckux napmui. Ceoe
HA3GANUE OHU NOLYUUAU NOMOMY, UMO CHAUANA NPOBOOUAU CE0U 3aceda-

nus na yruye Cesamozo Axosa, 6 monacmoipe opoena domunuxanyes.

Jemom 1799 eoda axobunyst npusviéait. 603pooums «3moxy nuK»

u seprymucs K meppopy.

The Jacobins were one of the most radical political parties. They
got their name from an early meeting place — in a Dominican

monastery (the Dominicans were known as Jacobins in France).
In the summer of 1799 Jacobins called for a return to the “Feast

of Pikes” and the Reign of Terror.

fused members of the club headed for the
exit, and Fouché unhurriedly locked the
door behind them and carried away the
key.

A few days later he invited Bernadotte,
the Minister of War and future King of Swe-
den, but then an avid Jacobin and member
of the Club du Manege, for a chat.

“You fool, what have you got yourself
into? For what? It’s not 1793 any morel!
Then we destroyed and built anew; there
was no other way to win. But now everything
is ours. Why tear everything down again?”

But Bernadotte held his own with Gascon
stubbornness.

U laJId TIOHSATH, 4TO bappac auckpeautupo-
BaJI ce6s1 — «KOpOJIb JIMPEKTOPUI» JTODKEH
ncye3nytb u3 Mcropun. Ho xak 6bITh € ero
HMPUCHBIMU, U B IIepByIo odepens ¢ Pye,
BCE3HAIOMIUM MUHICTPOM HOJUIAN?

Oymre, pasymeeTcst, ObLT IIPEKPACHO OCBE-
JOMJIEH 000 BCEX IIarax 3aropopuiukos. OH
JIABHO TIOHSUI, 9TO €ro MoKpoBuTeasb bappac
OTBITPAT cBOE. Terieph ONBITHBIA UTPOK JIOTT-
JKeH cTaBuTh Ha bonamapra! ®ymre moexan B
ocobuaAk reHepana Ha ymuue IllanTpen u
MIPUKA3JI JIOJOKUTE O cebde. ITpomer gac, a
BCeCHIbHBIHN PyIre Bce erre TOMIIICS B IIPH-
eMHOH M xpan ayruenruu. CoydaiiHo ero
yBUZICJ OAWH U3 3arOBOPIIUKOB, OBIBIINIA
saxoounern Peann. B yxace on 6pocuics k
bonamapry:

— BbI ¢ yma conurn, renepai!

— B uem geno, Peanw?

— Brl 3HAaeTE, KTO B TPUEMHOM?

— Io-moemy, ®ymre.

— U pasHO oH xuetT?

— C yac.

— Buor ¢ yma conumu! Jla emy jpocraTouno
MIEBEIBHYTh MIU3UHIIEM — 1 BCE HAIIU IITAHBI
pyxuyT. Hemeuienno npumure ero.

Huxro ne 3naeT, o uem Pymre u bonamapr
IIPOTOBOPIIN OKOJIO JIBYX YaCOB, HO C 3TOTO
JHsI 3arOBOPIIMKAM HUKTO HE MEIIAT TOTO-
BUTb 1IepeBopoT. OFHAKO TOPYIUTHCS 32 TO,
YTO MUHUCTP TOJUIUAN BEJIET YECTHYIO UTpY,
He B3SUICSA ObI HUKTO. 32 HECKOJIBKO JHEH 0
Ha3HAYECHHOH JaThl IEPEBOPOTA OH BJAPYT
B3/yMaJ YCTPOUTL 3BaHBIA Bedep. Korma

CaHKIONOTbl, BOOPYXKEH-
Hble MUKaMK 1 cabnamu.
1792 roa. PparmeHThbl
pacKpalleHHbIX rpasiop
paboTbl HEN3BECTHbIX
XYAOXHUKOB.

Mapuwan *aH batuct bep-
HaaoT. MopTpeT paboThl
HK.-XK. ne Jloza. 1805 roga.
Mor nu aToT AKOBGUHEL,
npeacTaBuUTb, 4TO NponaeT
HECKOJ/IbKO NET 1 OH 3aW-
MET LWBEACKUI NpecTon
noa umeHem Kapn XIV
lOxaH? Mocne ero cmeptu
B 1844 roay npu 6anb3a-
MWPOBaHUK Ha ero Tene
OBGHapYXWUIN TaTyupoBKY
BPEMEH PEBOSIIOLIMOHHOWM
MOSIO4OCTH, MACUBLLYIO:
«CmepTb Koponam!»

Marshal Jean-Baptiste
Bernadotte. Portrait by
Johann Jacob de Lose.
1805.

Could this Jacobin have
imagined that in a few
years’ time he would suc-
ceed to the Swedish
throne under the name
Charles XIV John? After his
death in 1844, when his
body was being embalmed
it was found to carry a tat-
too from the time of his
revolutionary youth
proclaiming: “Death
to kings!”

Sans-culottes armed with
pikes and swords. 1792.
Details of tinted engrav-
ings by unknown artists.

«[ocyaapCTBEHHbIN NepeBo-
pot B CeH-Kny 18 6ptomepa
(9 HOAGPs 1799 roga)».
PackpauweHHas rpasiopa
HEN3BECTHOrO XyAOXHUKa.
PasbspeHHble neBble aeny-
TaTbl CoBeTa NATUCOT NoA
KPWKK «BHe 3aKkoHal» Bbl-
cTaBwnu boHanapta u3
3ana 3acefaHui. Ho Bme-
lwanacb apmMusi — v geny-
TaTbl 6bIIN Pa30rHaHsbl.

The Coup d’Etét at Saint-
Cloud on 18 Brumaire (9
November 1799).

Tinted engraving by an
unknown artist.

Furious members of the
Council of Five Hundred
drove Bonaparte from the
hall with cries of “Outlaw!”
But the army intervened
and the deputies were dis-
persed.

TOCTEH IPUIVIACKUIN K CTOJY, OHH C YIUBJICHU-
€M YBHJIEJIM, YTO B cO0pe BCE IVIABHBIC JICTi-
CTBYIOII[HIE JINIIA IIPECTOSIIETO IIEPEBOPOTA.
Kazanocs, BOT-BOT OTKPOETCsI IBEPh U HArpsi-
Het noyuius. M aBepp OTKpbLIACh, BIYCTUB
IIOCJIEAHETO rocTst — pupekropa loiie, mpo-
THUB KOTOPOrO U GBbLI HAIPABJICH 3aroBop.
Ha mrasax nsyMJIeHHBIX TOCTEH MEKAY HUM U
®yme cocTOANCA CTPAHHDIH JUATIOT:

— YTO HOBOTO, TPAXKIAHNH MUHUCTP?

— Jla Huuero, Tak... GOJITAIOT.

— O uewm xe?

— Jla Bce o 3arosope! Ho g B aToMm J0Ka,

“It’s up to you,” Fouché concluded the
talk. “Tomorrow I might decide to deal with
your club, and if you prove to be chairman,
your head will be the first to go. I give you
my word, and I keep my word.”

Fouché was right: in 1799 the minds of
politicians were engaged with very different
things than the return of the Terror. For
months now they had been looking hard
for an obedient “sword”, a general prepar-
ed to overthrow the Directory. Barras
too was playing a game of his own, having
decided to use the “little numskull”, as
he called Bonaparte (who owed his career
to him), to help return the Bourbons to
the throne. Meanwhile, Bonaparte, who
had deserted his army in Egypt, appeared
in Paris and plunged headlong into a
whirlpool of intrigues. The conspirators
met him and informed him that Barras
had discredited himself that the “King
of the Directory” should disappear from his-
tory. But what about his associates, and
above all Fouché, the omniscient Minister
of Police?

IPAKJAHUH JUPEKTOP, d 3HAIO LEHY BCEM
STHUM POCCKa3HAM. MokeTe Ha MeHs IO0JIO-
JKUTBCA. Bynb 5TO npaBpoil, Mbl OBl yxKe
UMeId TOMY JIOKa3aTeJIbCTBa Ha ILIONIAJMI
Pesomonun wim Ha Ipenennbckoii paBHUHE.

Hamek Ha ruTbOTHHY OBLT MPU3BaH IMOKA-
3aTh, KTO BeJeT napTuio. Bckope Jupexro-
pus 6bUTA TMKBUANPOBAHA, A HA CICYIONTIH
JIeHb BOMCKa BO miaBe ¢ bonanaprom u jpy-
rue 3aroBOPIIMKU OTIIPABWIUCH BO JBOpPELL
Cen-Kiy, tne sacemamu gemyraThl o60MX
3aKOHOJATENBHBIX cobpannii — CoBera cra-
petimma u CoBeTa NATUCOT.

Fouché, it goes without saying, was perfect-
ly well informed of all the conspirators actions.
He had long since understood that his patron
Barras had played all his cards. An experi-
enced gambler ought now to stake on Bona-
parte! Fouché drove to the General’s mansion
and asked to be announced. An hour passed
and the all-powerful Fouché was still cooling
his heels in the hall, waiting for an audience.
He was spotted by chance by one of the con-
spirators, the former Jacobin Pierre-Francois
Real. Horrified he dashed in to Bonaparte.

“You have gone mad, General!”

“What is it, Real?”

“Do you know, who is in the hall?”

“Fouché, I think.”

“Has he been waiting long?”

“About an hour.”

“You are mad! He has only to move his lit-
tle finger and all our plans will collapse.
Have him in at once.”

No-one knows what Fouché and Bona-
parte discussed for around two hours, but
from that moment on nobody hindered the
conspirators from preparing their coup.
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ExBa xopcukaner| MoKuHys Topoj, Kak Ha
BCEX IMAPIDKCKUX 3aCTABaX 10 PACIIOPIKEHHIO
®ymre onycTwnch marébaympl. OTHBIHE HU-
KTO He Mor nokuHyTb Ilapmx mim pbexarsb B
Hero. Bce mociennme HOBOCTH He3aMeuIu-
TEJILHO JIOXKIINCH Ha cto Pyme. Ecm 3aro-
BOPIIMKYU IOGEJAT, OH NPUMKHET K bonanap-
Ty, €CJIM IPOUrpaloT — apectyer ero. K yrpy
BOIIPOC pemmics: bonamapT 3axBaTuI BIaCTb,
a Pyme coxXpaHWI HOCT MUHUCTPA TOJUIIHL.
O6MmanyTbIil Bappac BbIIIes U3 Urpel U yia-
JIIJICSL B CBOE TIOMecThe 1pobya, B m3rmanme.

HEMCNPABUMbIA UHTPUTAH

B pykax Hamnoneona ®yme oxasaiucs
UJICIbHBIM PYKOBOJAUTENEM IOJUILEHCKO-
CBICKHOW MamMHBLL. B cBOEM jese 3TOT 10B-
KU MIITHOH, MPOBOKATOP U IMAHTAXKUCT ObLI
6J1eCTAIIM IPO(ECCUOHATIOM, a KpOME TOrO,
OKA3aJICs ITOJIE3E€H C TOUYKM 3PEHUA UMUK
HOBOTO PexnMa. SIKo6GHHCKOE IponuIoe Mu-
HUCTPa HOJUIMM CBA3bIBAIO pexuM bona-
ImapTa C PeBOJIOIMOHHON 3moxoil. Tem 6o-
Jlee 9TO, Kak Bce 3Hamy, Pymie ornpasmn Ha
TMIbOTUHY (PPAHIY3CKOTO KOPOJs — 3TO, 110
mMHeHMIo Hanosieona, 10/1KHO ObLIO YIBOUTD
€ro NpeJaHHoCTh. ViMmeparop HHMKOrZa He
YIIyCKaJl CJIydasi, YTOObI ysI3BUTD IO 3TOMY I10-
BOJy CBOEro MUHMCTpaA. OpHAXIBI, KOTja
Pymre gonek ero cegomMu uHTpuramu, Harmo-
JIEOH B pazipakeHuN Opocui eMy: «Bbl Besb
rojiocosanu 3a kas3ub Jliogosuka XVI». Ilpu
3TOM OH HE CBOJMJI IPUCTAILHOTO B3IVIAJA C
dyme, KOTOPOMY IOKa/IOBAJ TUTYI FepIiora

Yet no-one was prepared to vouch that the
Minister of Police was playing it straight.
Soon the Directory was abolished and the
next day troops led by Napoleon and
other conspirators headed for the Chateau
de Saint-Cloud, where deputies of both leg-
islatiye assemblies — the Council of Elders
and the Council of Five Hundred — were
meeting.
The Corsican had barely left the
city:fwhen on Fouché’s orders
* Jallthe gates were barred.
From that moment no-one

Orpanrckoro. Jlumo repmora ocranock 6ec-
crpactHbIM. CoXpaHdAs IOJHENIIee CIIOKOM-

CTBHUE, OH BBIJIEP:KaJI 11ay3y 1 OTBETUJI C HU3-
KM HOKJIOHOM: «COBEPIIEHHO BEPHO, CHP.
Benp 570 GbLIa IIEpBas ycIyra, KOTOPYIO MHE
IPUBEIOCH OKA3aTh BAIIEMy BEJIUIECTBY!»
Pymme Bcerna OO OCTABIATD 34 COOOI
nocyeaHee caoso, u Hamoneon 3nai, uro go-
BEPSATDH TOMY CYMPAYHOMY U€JTOBEKY OIACHO.
YTo6B! HE MACTh KEPTBON JbIBOJBCKAX WH-
TPUT CBOETO MUHUCTPA, UMIIEPATOP 3aBEJ
HECKOJIBKO MOJAINH, KOTOPBIE TOJLKHBI OBLII

could leave or enter the capital. All subse-
quent events were immediately reported to
Fouché. If the conspirators won, he would
join Bonaparte; if they lost, he would arrest
him. By morning it was all over: Bonaparte
had seized power, but Fouché retained the
post of Minister of Police. The hoodwinked
Barras exited the game and withdrew to his
Grosbois estate in banishment.

AN INCORRIGIBLE INTRIGUER
In Napoleon’s hands, Fouché proved the
ideal head of a police investigative machine.

Conpatbl UTanbgaHCcKOM
apmuu B 1796 rogy asnanu
co6oW pazHoMacTHoe
c6opuLLEe BOOPYIKEHHbIX
noaen. leHepan boHanapT
Hallen cnoBa, Y4To6bl pas-
}eyb Ux 60eBOW ayxX:
«Conpatbl, Bbl pasgeTsl,
HejoefaeTe; nNpaBuTesb-
CTBO HMYEro HEe MOXeT
BaM Aatb... 1 nosedy Bac
Ha camble M10A0POAHbIE
paBHUWHbI B MUpE...

Bbl o6peTeTe Tam vecTb,
cnaBy v 60raTcTBO>.
HactynatenbHble kamna-
HUM HanoneoHa Bcerga
COMNPOBOXAanUcb BOCTOP-
YEHHbIMW KpUKamu «Ypal»,
[paBlopa no opuruHany
Cwune.

The soldiers of the Italian
army in 1796 were a very
motley bunch. General
Bonaparte found the words
to kindle their fighting spir-
it: “Soldiers, you are
unclothed and underfed.
The government can give
you nothing... | will lead
you into the most fertile
plains in the world... There
you will acquire honour,
glory and wealth.”
Napoleon’s offensive
campaigns were always
accompanied by delighted
hurrahs.

Engraving from an original
by Seele.

dpaHuy3cKas peBosioLms
OTKPbINa HOBYIO CTPaHWLY
B MUPOBOM UCTOPUU —
Ha CLeHy BbICTynuna
Hauus.

«pa3gHuk depepaummn
14 vionsa 1790 ropa».
®dparmMeHT pacKkpalleHHOn
rpaBlopbl HEM3BECTHOIO
XYAOXKHUKA.

The French Revolution
opened a new chapter in
world history — the Nation
State took the stage.

The Festival of Federation,
14 July 1790. Detail of

a tinted engraving by an
unknown artist.

HIMUOHUTD 3a camuM Pymre. B 1810 roay, mo-
JIy9UB HEOIIPOBEPIKMMBIE JTOKA3aTEAbCTBA
IIEPErOBOPOB HOCJIENHETO C POSINCTAMHA U
anmmyanamu, Harosneon npukazan emy ciio-
KHUTb € ce0sl 00A3AHHOCTY MUHHCTPA IHOJIH-
nuy. Pynre, mosydyuB HazHAYEHHE IeHEPa-
rybepHaropoM Puma, oTnpaBmwics B IOYeT-
HYIO cchuUIKy. MIMniepaTop eme He 3HaI, 4TO
dymre BeseT TpOIHYIO Urpy 1 nepezaaet B Ile-
TepOypr CeKpeTHYIO HH(POPMAITHIO 060 BCEM
npoucxojsamem B Ilapmke — B CepepHoii
CTOJINIIE €TO 3HAIH 1o nMeHeM «Hararma».
IIpasja, BpIcTaBUTL 32 ABepb Pyme oxa-
3210Ch HENPOCTO. 3aABUB, YTO €My HYKHO
BpeMs Uil IOATOTOBKH K oThe3zy, Pyme B
CIIEIIIHOM ITOPS/IKE CKET OITaCHBbIE GyMaru u
CIICKU ar€HTYPBhI, 4 YaCTh CEKPETHBIX KOM-
OPpOMETUPYIOMUX JOKYMEHTOB, B TOM 491CJIC

Kozoa 9 mas 1802 200a bonanapm ywpeoun opoen Ilowemrozo
NE2UOHA, MOMUAC HAUAUCS HedoBpoxcenamenu-ocmparu. Liymacy
Ha0 HOB0BBEICHUEM, OHU CIAAU HOCUMD 8 NEMAUUE KPACHYIO
26030uxy. bonwanapm nanpasus pacnopacenue murucmpy nou-
yuw: <JIpunamo mepvr». Pyuwe He noAceAan GbLMb CMEUHBIM,
60104, € YUBEMAMU, U HANUCAL HA MO KHce ByMmaze 6010 Pe3oa10YUUI0:
«lTodoscdem — cxopo 26030uru omusenmym».

When Napoleon founded the Legion D’honneur on 9 May 1802, it
immediately became the target of malicious wits. Poking fun at the
innovation, they began wearing red carnations in their buttonholes.
Bonaparte instructed his Minister of Police to take measures. Fouché
did not want to make himself a laughing stock by fighting against
Sflowers and wrote back on the same note: “Let’s wait — the carnation
season will soon be over.”

In his field this artful spy, provocateur and
blackmailer was a brilliant professional and
he also served a useful purpose in respect of
the new regime’s image. The Minister of
Police’s Jacobin past connected Bonaparte’s
administration with the revolutionary era. All
the more so as everyone knew that Fouché
had sent the former king to his death, which,
as Napoleon saw it, should double his loyalty.
The Emperor never missed an opportunity
to sting his minister on that score. Once
when Fouché had plagued him with his
intrigues, Napoleon in irritation hurled at
him: “You did vote for the execution of Louis
XVI!” In saying this he kept his eyes firmly
fixed on Fouché, whom he granted the title
of Duke of Otranto. Remaining perfectly
calm, the other man waited then answered
with a deep bow: “Quite right, Sire. That was,
after all, the first service I was able to perform
for Your Majesty.”

Fouché always liked to have the last word
and Napoleon knew that it was dangerous to
trust this shadowy figure. In order not to fall
victim to the diabolic intrigues of his own
minister, the Emperor set up several police
forces that were supposed to spy on Fouché

nepenncky Hanosneona, yses B cBoe mome-
crbe Pepprep. Bece BCKPBIIOCH, KaK TOJIBKO
HoBbIll MunucTp Casapu, repror Posuro,
npuGbLUI B MHHUCTEPCTBO. PazbapeHHbIH
Hanonieon morpeGoBan BEpPHYTh JOKYMEH-
Tbl — ®PyIIe B OTBET COOOLIII, YTO OGyMar oH
He yBo3wwi1. MMnepaTop BIal B ApOCTb.

Tyun nag Pyme crycTice, 1 oH 6eKail 3a
rpaauny. Ha kasIom mrary ayBCTBYS CIIEXKKY,
repror OTPaHTCKUI B ITAHUKE METAJICA B Ka-
pere no Beeit Mranuu. 3emis c10BHO ropesa
y Hero noj Horamu — JIusopno, Ilapma, ITusa.
He 3mas, rae CKpBITHCA, OH PEIINI MCKAaTb
criacenus B Hosom Cpere. Emy yranocs cectn
Ha KopaOJIb, JePKaBIIUI IyTh yepe3 ATiaH-
THKY, HO B OTKPBITOM MOPE €TI0 CBAIMJIA C HOT
Mopckas 6ose3Hb. Pymne, noTepsBIIEro Co-
3HAHHE OT CJA0OCTH M HEePEXUBAHMIA, JO-
craswm Ha Geper. Ilocie menposrux pasmy-
MHH OH HalMCaJ HUMIEPATOPy IOKasHHOEe
IIICBMO, 2 3aTe€M BEPHYJI ITOXUIIEHHbIE GyMaru.

BESUKUIA NULLEEMEP

B 1815 roxy y ®yme mosBmiIcsA MHIAHC
BHOBb BO3IVIABUTH ITOJUIIHIO. YK€ TOJ, KaK
I10CJIe IaleHUsI UMIIEPUU IIPECTOJI OIIATD 3a-
HuMaan byp6onel. Hamoseon, Beicajgus-
MIICh Ha NoGepexkbe, MPeJIPUHIL MOCTe]:
HIOIO OTYASHHYIO IIOIIBITKY BEPHYTLCS K BJIa-
CTU U Ha4yaJI CBOM ITOOEJOHOCHBIM MAPII Ha
ITapmx. IlorepsiBmine rojaoBy bypGonbl
BCIIOMHIUI O «CTapOM PEBOJIOLIMOHEPE»
repriore OTpaHTCKOM, HO TOT OTBETILI OTKa-
30M Ha IIPEATIOXKEHUE C(POPMUPOBATH HOBOE

himself. In 1810, after he received irrefut-
able proof of his negotiations with royalists
and the British, Napoleon ordered him to
resign from the post of Minister of Police.
Fouché was sent into honourable exile with
an appointment as governor general of
Rome. The Emperor was not yet aware that
Fouché had been playing a triple game and
sending St Petersburg secret information
about all that went on in Paris — in the Russ-
ian capital he was known as “Natasha”.

It proved no easy matter to get rid
of Fouché. Claiming that he needed time
to prepare for his departure, the ex-Minis-
ter hastily burnt incriminating papers
and lists of agents, while he took some
secret compromising documents, includ-
ing Napoleon’s correspondence, away to
his country estate. Everything came out
as soon as the new minister Savary, the
Duke of Rovigo, arrived at the ministry.
A furious Napoleon demanded the return
of the documents — Fouché replied that he
had not removed any papers. The Emperor
was livid.

The clouds were brewing over Fouché
and he fled abroad. Sensing pursuit at every
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npaBuTeIbCTBO. IlocienoBano mocraHose-
HIUe 06 apecTe — 3a HermoBHHOBeHNE. OKpy-
JKUBIINE OCOGHSIK TEpIOTa BOOPYKCHHBIC
areHThI HE CMOIVIM OTKA3aTh CBOEMY ObIBIIIE-
My HAYaJIbHUKY, KOT/[a TOT IIOIIPOCU BpeMs,
4TOOBI CcOOpaThca. Bocmosb3oBaicsa 3TUM
naTuAecATUIecTIIeTHH Pyme cBoeoob-
Pa3HO: OH yJaJNJICS B COCETHIOI KOMHATY,
BBbLIE3 YepE3 OKHO, TPUCTABUB K CTCHE JIECT-
HUILY, Tepebpasicst B cajl COCETHETO OCOOHS-

«BoaBpalyeHune HanoneoHa Napoleon’s Return from
¢ ocTpoBa Anbba 11 mapTa Elba on 11 March 1815.
1815 roga». [paBlopa Engraving by an unknown
HEU3BECTHOrO XyAOXKHUKA. artist.

moment, the Duke of Otranto dashed
around the whole of Italy in his carriage. It
was as if the ground was on fire beneath his
feet — Livorno, Parma, Pisa... Not knowing
where to hide, he decided to seek safety in
the New World. He managed to board a ship
bound for the other side of the Atlantic, but
once out at sea he fell prey to seasickness.
Faint from weakness and emotional turmoil
he was brought back to shore. After brief
reflection, he wrote the Emperor a repen-
tant letter and then returned the stolen

papers.

THE GREAT HYPOCRITE

In 1815 Fouché received another chance
to become head of the police. A year after the
Bourbons had returned to the throne follow-
ing the collapse of the empire, Napoleon
escaped from Elba and made a last desperate
attempt to return to power, beginning his vic-
torious march on Paris. Going to pieces, the
Bourbons remembered the “old revolution-
ary” Duke of Otranto, but he turned down
the invitation to form a new government. A
warrant was then issued for his arrest — for
disobedience. The armed agents who sur-

Ka ¥ 6bL1 TakoB. llapmwx samuBanca Xoxo-
ToM, Hamnoneon Toxe He cmor cieparb
yIBIOKY: «/la, 3TOT — BCeM 6eCTHsAM GeCTHSI».

Bo Bpemsa «Cra pueil» ®Pyme BepHycs
B MUHHCTEPCTBO. «Bac xoTegmn moxuTurs, —
ob6parwica k Hemy Hamosieon, — 4To6bI BbI
HE MOIVIM COCJIYKUTB CIyxO0y CBOeil cTpa-
He?.. Bpemsa — TpyaHoe, HO Barie MyXeCTBO,
KaK ¥ MO€, CIIOCOOHO IPEOJONETDh CIO0KHO-
cti». Koneuno, Bpems TpygHOE, MBICICHHO

Hapusrccxas npecca enumamensro creduna 3a mem,
Kax nokuryswull ocmpoe Iwvba Hanoseon npoosu-
2aemcs K cmoauye. Imo 6UOHO N0 3420108KAM
easem mex omeu: «Kopcuxanckoe wydosuwe evicaou-
s0cv 6 0yxme 2yan», «/I1000ed udem « Ipaccy»,
«Yaypnamop sowen 6 Iperobnv», «bonanapm sansn
Jluon», «Fzo umnepamopcroe eenurecmso oxcudaem-
ca ce200ms 6 caoem eeprom Llapuorce» ...

Hozed dyuwe. [paBlopa Ha
nepese.

«Dyue 6bI1 3aKNATLIM BParom
Bcex Teopuit. OH Gbin yenoBe-
KOM C NPaKTUYECKUM CKIaZoM
yMa 1 He oTcTynan Hu nepea
KaKvMU NpenaTcTBUSMU», —
nucan KaHunep ABCTPUICKON
MMNepUn KHA3b MeTTepHmX.

Joseph Fouché. Wood
engraving.

“Fouché was a sworn enemy of
all theories. He was a man with
a practical mentality and did
not retreat no matter what the
obstacles,” the Austrian chan-
cellor Prince Metternich wrote.

comtacuiaca ¢ HUM Pyme U BCTYyIWI B Tait-
HYIO IIEPENUCKy ¢ bypbonamu u aBcTpuiina-
MU — HeJIb3sI ObUIO 320bIBATh O 3aBTPAIIHEM
nue. Hamoseon, koTopoMy poHecan 06
5TOM, NMPUKa3aJl CBOEMy MHUHHUCTPY CPOYHO
aBuThcs B Tiownbpu. @ymre, cocmasmmch Ha
CJ1ABEIOMIYIO MAMSTh, TIOCETOBAJ, UTO 3a0BIT
JIOJIOKUTH O HMUCbMAX aBCTPUICKOTO KaHII-

The Parisian press kept a close eye on Napoleon’s
advance towards the capital. The headlines of the
time tell their own story: “The Corsican Monster has
landed at Golfe Juan” - “The Man-Eater is going to
Grasse” — “The Usurper enters Grenoble” — “Bona-
parte takes Lyons” — “His Imperial Majesty is expect-

Jiepa, a TENepb BOT HE 3HAET, YTO TOMY OT-
Beyarb. Haroseon uyTh He 3aJJOXHYJICS OT
Bo3MyIleHus: «Bpl msmennuk! Mue paBHO
CJIEJIOBAJIO BAC ITIOBECUTD!» DyIie CKIOHMICS
B IIOKJIOHE: «S] HE pasjensaio MHEHUS Balllero
Besnuectsa». OTHbiHEe Haroneon ¢ tpygoM

rounded the Duke’s mansion could not

refuse their former boss when he asked for
time to gather his things. The 56-year-old
Fouché used this concession in an original
manner: he withdrew to the next room,
climbed out of the window; put a ladder
against the wall to reach the next-door garden
and was gone. Paris rolled with laughter.
Napoleon could not restrain a smile either:
“Yes, there’s no-one more cunning than him.”

During the Hundred Days Fouché
returned to his ministry. “They wanted to

ed today in his loyal Paris’...

«bercTtBo JltogoBurKa XVII
13 Mapuka B HOoYb € 19
Ha 20 mapTa 1815 roga».
Nutorpadus Kywa n bonu-
He No opuruHany Xenma.

Louis XVIII's Flight from
Paris on the Night of 19
March 1815. Lithograph
by Couche and Bovinet
after Heim.

BBIHOCUJI ero npucyrcrsue. Ilocaeansas nx
BCTpeda npousonrta Ha 3aceganun Cosera
MuHHACTPOB. [ToGeneBmuii oT gpocTH UMIIe-
patop mpoxpuyan ®Pymre, HmeperHyBIIIChH
uepe3 crox: «Bol npepaere mens. f 3maio
3TO. ¥ MEHs €CTb JOoKa3areabcTsal» 3arem,

abduct you,” Napoleon inquired, “so that
you could not serve your country? The times
are difficult, but your courage, like mine, is
capable of overcoming difficulties.” Of
course, the times are difficult, Fouché tacitly
agreed with him and began a secret corre-
spondence with the Bourbons and the Aus-
trians — he had to think about tomorrow.
Napoleon was informed and ordered his
minister to present himself urgently at the
Tuileries. Fouché, pleading a poor memory,
regretted that he had forgotten to report
about the Austrian Chancellor’s letters, but
said that now he doesn’t know how he
should reply. Napoleon nearly choked with
indignation: “You’re a traitor! You should
have been hanged long ago!” Fouché bowed:
“I do not share Your Majesty’s opinion.”
From then on, Napoleon could barely stand
his presence. Their last meeting was at a ses-
sion of the Council of Ministers. White with
fury the Emperor bent across the table and
shouted at Fouché: “You are betraying me, 1
know. I have proof!” Then, snatching up a
knife, he added: “Why don’t you take this
knife and stick it in my chest? That would be
more honest than what you are doing. If 1

CXBATUB HOX, OH n06aBwI: «Ilodyemy BBI He
BO3BMETE TOT HOXK 1 HE BOH3UTE €ro MHE B
IPyAb? DTO GBLUIO ObI YECTHEE TOTO, UYTO BbI
jenaete. Ecin s Bac paccrperistio, MHavYe Kak
CIIPABE/UINBBIM BO3ME3JHEM 3TO HE Ha30-
ByT». ®Pyme Bblmen U3 KabUHETa, IpPE3pH-
TeJbHO 6pocuB: «Hepes Mecs1| ¢ aTUM Oerte-
HBIM Oy/IeT MOKOHYeHO». Kak Bcerma, o Bce
IIPOCYNUTAT BEPHO.

Hamoneon man, Bo ®paHnmio BEpHYIHICH
Byp6onsl. Korna Jliogosuxy XVIII coobmm-
JIM, 9YTO HEOOXOANMO OTOIaroxaputs Pyrmre
3a oxazaHHbIe byp6onam yciyru, duer-
MaTHYHBII KOPOJb COJAPOTHYJICS OT BO3MY-
MEHUs: O6JAroJapuTh YeJIOBEKA, TOJOCO-
BaBIIErO 3a Ka3Hb €ro pojHoro Gparal
BeIHyKI€HHBIIT B KOHIIE KOHIIOB YCTYIIUTD,
OH OTIPABWJICS WCIOBEJOBATHCS, AAOBI
00JIErYUTh CBOIO COBECTb. «MoU OGemHblit
6paT, — COKPYMAJICA KOPOJIb, — €CJIU ObI ThI
MOT BHJICTb MEHSA B 3Ty MUHYTYy!» Pyme mo-
THUPAJT PyKH — BHOBD OH CTAJT MUHUICTPOM ITO-
JIMIIAY XPUCTUAHHENIIETO KOPOJIA.

IIpn xoposieBCcKOM aBOpE Iapeyouiima
IIpoJiepKajIcs Hemonro. Bekope nocienosa-
Jla OTCTABKA, HACTYIFUIN TSDKEJIBIC TOJBI M3-
ruanus. Tereps y:ke HaBcerna Pymre commes ¢
MOJINTUYECKO apEHBI, U JOXKUBATH OCTATOK
SKU3HH €My IPEJCTOSUIO B IIOJTHOM 3abBe-
nnn. Ha kakoe-ro BpeMsi OH HOCEIIICS B
Ilpare, 3arem nepe6pacs B JIuni u, HaKo-
Hell, oka3aica B Tpuecre, rie U ckoHYaICA
26 nexabpsa 1820 roaa, ynecs B MOI'HIIy MHO-
rve TauHbI CBOE! KN3HU. B

have you shot, people will call it nothing but
just revenge.” Fouché left the room, scorn-
fully remarking: “In a month we’ll be done
with this madman.” As always, he read the sit-
uation right.

Napoleon fell; the Bourbons came back to
France. When Louis XVIII was informed that
Fouché needed to be thanked for services
rendered to the Bourbons, the phlegmatic
King shuddered with indignation — to thank
a man who had voted for the killing of his
own brother! Forced in the end to give in, he
went off to confession to relieve his con-
science. “My poor brother,” the King grieved,
“if you could see me at this moment!” Fouché
rubbed his hands, he was once again Minister
of Police, to His Most Christian Majesty.

The regicide did not last long at the royal
court. His early dismissal was followed by
hard years of exile. This time Fouché had
departed the political stage for ever and he
would live out the rest of his days in total
oblivion. He settled for a time in Prague,
then moved to Linz, before finally ending
up in Trieste, where he died on 26 Decem-
ber 1820, taking many of his life’s secrets
with him to the grave. m



