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As charming and delightful as the five Allied rulers found 
Hortense, the lovely daughter of Joséphine, nevertheless she 
was an important “political” figure. She was the wife of 
Napoléon’s brother Louis, whose two surviving sons—Princes 
Napoléon Louis Bonaparte and Louis Napoléon Bonaparte—
stood in line to the imperial succession. 

The new Bourbon king, Louis XVIII, banned Hortense, and all 
members of the Bonaparte clan, from French soil. Traveling to 
Aix-les-Bains (Savoy), she and her sons had fled to Switzerland 
and then across the German frontier to Constance in southern 
Bavaria, only to be ordered out of that country. 

In 1816, Hortense’s cousin, Stéphanie de Beauharnais, now the 
Grand Duchess of Baden, offered her and her sons a haven at 
Carlsberg, only for Hortense to find herself and her family 
obliged to move once more when a relentless Louis XVIII put 
great pressure on the Grand Duke of Baden as well. 

Uprooted again for at least the fifth time with young sons in 
tow, a by now desperate Hortense appealed to her brother, 
Eugène de Beauharnais, as the son-in-law of King Maximilian I 
of Bavaria, for help.



At the age of nine, Prince Louis Napoléon had a permanent roof 
over his head in 1817, his first home, in Augsburg, where he 
attended regular classes at the gymnasium with other members 
of the aristocracy and haute bourgeoisie.

His classes were in German, of course, and he quickly became 
fluent in that language, gradually coming to the point where he 
spoke French at home with a German accent, which remained 
with him the rest of his life. 

Most of the next ten years he spent at Augsburg, with occasional 
sojourns across Lake Constance to their estate at Arenenberg, 
where Hortense was supervising the reconstruction and 
extensions to the main house and laying out a new garden to 
resemble that of the Malmaison of her youth. 

They would also spend several weeks each winter and summer in 
Milan, Florence, and especially in Rome, where Louis Napoléon 
made a few new friends, including Francesco Arese, and became 
fluent in Italian, a language, like the country, he loved.



In June 1830, a desperate Charles X—the last 
Bourbon king of France—on the advice of 
Prime Minister Jules de Polignac invaded 
Algeria. He did so not because of any real 
threat from, or even interest in, that nominal 
Ottoman province, but in order to distract 
from a popular revolt of the French people 
against the king’s attempt to return to the 
seventeenth century and the Divine Right 
authoritarian rule of France of Louis XIV. 

Indeed Charles X had already reduced the 
electorate of more than five million under 
Napoléon I to a mere 25,000—that is, the 
ruling aristocracy.



Hortense and Louis Napoléon had been vacationing in Italy every year since 
settling in Augsburg and Arenenberg, which included visits with the 
Countess Arese (née the Marchioness Fagnini) and her son, Francesco, in 
Milan, before continuing down to Rome. The Areses, a very old, 
distinguished aristocratic Milanese family, and Hortense had gradually 
become close friends, meeting frequently over the years in Milan and Rome.

Francesco’s father, Count Marc Arese, had been a senior officer in the Italian 
corps serving in Napoléon’s army, with an enduring attachment to France. 

With the fall of Napoléon in 1815, Austrian troops had reoccupied northern 
Italy, extending from Milan in Lombardy right across to Venice and the 
Adriatic. Marc Arese and his fellow ex-army officers had been plotting 
through secret organizations, with the aim of wresting their homeland from 
Habsburg rule. It was during the annual visits of their two families, the 
Bonapartes and Areses, including those in Rome at Hortense’s Palazzo 
Rusconi, that their two sons became truly fast friends. Louis Napoléon 
became an ardent supporter of Francesco’s patriotic dream to end the 
Austrian occupation of northern Italy, and to end the Vatican’s secular 
administration of the medieval Papal States, covering nearly one-third of 
Italy. Thereafter the two boys would correspond often and almost always on 
one subject, plots and rebellion.



On the fifth of July, 1830, the white Bourbon fleur-de-lys
was hoisted over the ramparts of Algeria. By the second 
of August, this same Charles X had abdicated and fled to 
England. 

On the ninth of August, Louis Philippe d’Orléans was 
crowned “King of the French.” Little could he realize that 
this was just the beginning of a colonial war that France 
would still be waging well over a century later, costing 
hundreds of thousands of lives, draining the French 
treasury, and ultimately leading to a near national 
revolution in the very heart of metropolitan France.



Louis Philippe, “the king of the French,” and his misrule and mass suppression 
of the electorate were among the principal obstacles oppressing the French 
people, Louis Napoléon preached: “If the government [of Louis Philippe] have 
committed enough mistakes to makes the people desire another revolution, 
and if the Napoleonic cause has left fond memories in the hearts of the 
French people, then all I should have to do is to present myself, standing 
quite alone, without even troops at my side, before the people and remind 
them of their recent grievances and past glory, and they will rally to my flag.… 
Believe me, I know my France.”

Louis Napoléon decided on the seizure of the ten-thousand-man garrison of 
Strasbourg, followed by a march on Paris. But initial attempts to contact and 
win over senior army officers and officials in that city were most 
disappointing. The commanding general, Théophile Voirol, had not only 
turned him down but had notified the war office in Paris. 



At six o’clock on Monday, the thirtieth of October, 1836, Swiss army Captain Louis 
Napoléon Bonaparte—now disguised in the uniform of a French colonel—
attended by French “General” Vaudrey and ten officers (including Gilbert 
Persigny) marched into the Strasbourg garrison and to the barracks of the 46th 
Infantry Regiment, where “Colonel Bonaparte” appealed to the men to join him. 
Unfortunately, they completely rejected the young man and the name of 
“Bonaparte,” much to the astonishment of the prince, and from then on it turned 
into a shambles. By eight o’clock the coup was over, and “the invaders” were 
behind locked doors. 

In fact, even if the coup had succeeded, who was Louis Napoléon expecting to 
find waiting with open arms in the French capital? Unlike Uncle Napoleon’s 
successful coup of 18–19 Brumaire in November 1799, there was no plan after 
Strasbourg. The army was not behind him, and there was no newly formed 
shadow government of politicians in the wings ready to step in and take over the 
government in his name. Moreover, the prince did not even personally know a 
single national political leader in Paris. Indeed, he did not have a single seasoned 
political advisor to consult when planning the adventure. 



Louis Philippe abdicated 12 years later, without 
warning and under the worst possible 
circumstances during the early hours of 
February 24, 1848, leaving a trail of political 
mayhem and bewilderment in his wake. 

The names and works of the socialist and 
republican heroes still pervaded the 
atmosphere of the Isle de France this 1848: 
Charles Fourier, Étienne Cabet, Pierre-Joseph 
Proudhon, Philippe Buchez, Louis Blanc, and 
also Louis Auguste Blanqui,—who, when 
released in 1848 after decades in prison, 
thought he had the answer. Instead of a call for 
the violent overthrow of governments, there 
would be a revolutionary dictatorship of his 
choosing calling for the end of destructive 
capitalism.

Alphonse de Lamartine
Victor Hugo



In his London exile Louis Napoléon Bonaparte maintained a vigil from a safe distance, 
patiently awaiting the right moment to intervene. Ironically, his old foe Louis Philippe 
was by now, like himself, a political refugee, also a guest of Queen Victoria, a 
combination of drama and farce fast at work. The Charter of 1814, the Constitution, and 
the government were no more, while the streets of Paris lay wide open, completely 
unprotected. 

“It was as extraordinary as it was terrible to see,” Alexis de Tocqueville wrote, watching 
spellbound in the French capital. “The whole of an immense city, filled with so much 
wealth, left under the sole protection of those [masses roaming the streets] who 
possessed nothing … sheer terror gripped all other classes.”

“They no longer pay taxes of any kind, they cut down woods on private property and 
torch country estates and factories,” a sober Prosper Mérimée observed. “But everyone 
is simply too terrified of them to complain.” 

The violence spread as workers tore up tracks and burned down railway bridges at 
Asnières, Chatou, Croissy, and Maison-Laffitte.

“Whatever happens now,” Morny reflected, “there is no more Liberté left in this land. 
The only thing I wish for is that plain common sense will calm and temper the new 
Republic, and that we can soon return to more tranquil times once again.”



Between June 23-26, the situation exploded 
with violent clashes between the authorities 
and the more than 100,000 unemployed men 
who were forced into the streets of Paris after 
having been evicted from their state-
subsidized work in the National Workshops, 
which the government was now closing down.

Once again the barricades went up and shots 
were fired and General Cavaignac was called in 
with the army and national guards to put down 
the unrest. Batteries of artillery soon cleared 
the streets but at a terrible price: more than 
three thousand killed, hundreds summarily 
executed in the streets, and thousands 
imprisoned or deported.

Louis Napoléon on the other side of the 
channel was one of the few politicians to 
escape any complicity with the bloodshed of 
“the June Days.”



Supplementary national elections were called for, on September 17–
18, when Louis Napoléon was again returned as a deputy, elected this 
time by five different constituencies, including Corsica and Paris, and 
on September 24 he returned to France permanently, taking up his 
new quarters in the Hôtel du Rhin in the Place Vendôme. 

Victor Hugo could not praise Louis Napoléon enough, along with 
thousands of other Bonapartists. The next day the prince duly took his 
place in the hemicycle of the National Assembly, where he later 
addressed his colleagues. “After thirty-two years of proscription and 
exile, I finally reclaim my country and all my rights as a French citizen.” 

On the fourth of November the newly launched Second Republic’s 
Constitution—proclaiming freedom, equality, and fraternity—was 
based on the principles of “Family, Work, Property and Public Order.” 

That same day the call went out for presidential elections.7 The 
results announced on the twelfth of December took everyone by 
surprise, as Louis Napoléon Bonaparte was declared the winner of the 
new republic, with 5.5 million of the nearly 7.5 million votes cast, 
General Cavaignac coming in a poor second place with 1.5 million, and 
Lamartine with less than 18,000.



• In 1848, Haussmann was an ambitious civil servant 
determinedly climbing the ranks when Louis-Napoléon 
Bonaparte – nephew and heir of Napoléon I – returned to 
Paris after 12 years’ exile in London to become president 
of the French Second Republic.

• Bonaparte, later elected Emperor Napoléon III, hated 
what he saw. In his absence, the population of Paris had 
exploded from 759,000 in 1831 to more than a million in 
1846 – despite regular outbreaks of cholera and typhoid 
that killed tens of thousands.

• The French capital was overcrowded, dingy, dirty and 
riddled with disease. Why, Bonaparte pondered, was it 
not more like London, with its grand parks and gardens, 
its tree-lined avenues and modern sewage system? Paris, 
he declared, needed light, air, clean water and good 
sanitation.

Napoléon III



Baron Haussman

• Internationally, Haussmann is 
celebrated for much that is loved 
about the French capital; notably 
those wide avenues flanked with 
imposing buildings of neatly 
dressed ashlar and intricate wrought 
iron balconies.

• To his republican compatriots, 
however, Haussmann was an 
arrogant, autocratic vandal who 
ripped the historic heart out 
of Paris, driving his boulevards 
through the city’s slums to help the 
French army crush popular 
uprisings.



“The Barricade of la rue Soufflot,”by Horace Vernet



Jules Janin

Mais il ne s'agit pas de nous, il s'agit des malheureux qui, cachés dans les fanges de la 
ville, travaillent incessamment à l'assainir. A peine descendus dans le cloaque 
immonde, ils sont saisis à la tête d'une vive douleur. La bouche se dessèche et devient 
brûlante comme elle le serait après huit jours d'une horrible fièvre ; à peine plongés 
dans cette boue infecte, leur peau devient sanglante, elle se couvre ensuite d'une 
croûte épaisse, une horrible infiltration purulente est établie dans ces tristes cadavres.

Cependant, chose étrange ! Ces malheureux qui ne gagnent que deux francs par jour, 
sont attachés à cette triste profession comme si elle était la plus belle du monde. Non-
seulement ils l'exercent sans dégoût et sans fatigue, mais encore avec joie. Ceci est un 
des mystères de la toute-puissance d'attraction qui s'établit entre tous les 
malheureux. Ces pauvres diables, séparés du monde, habitués à s'aimer, à se plaindre, 
à se secourir, à se sauver les uns les autres, ne voient rien au-delà de l'égout dans 
lequel ils vivent. La grande cité parisienne les foule aux pieds de ses chevaux, elle n'a 
pour eux que des excréments et de la boue; peu leur importe ! […]

Jules Janin, « Les égouts », La Revue de Paris, t. 34 , 1836.



Beyond les égouts

• Haussmann cut a swathe through the cramped and chaotic labyrinth of slum streets in the city centre, knocked 
down 12,000 buildings, cleared space for the Palais Garnier, home of the Opéra National de Paris, and Les Halles
marketplace, and linked the new train terminals with his long, wide and straight avenues.

• Less well known is Haussmann’s commissioning of an outstanding collection of street furniture – lampposts, 
newspaper kiosks, railings – and the decorative bandstands in the 27 parks and squares he created. 

• Below ground, Haussmann oversaw the installation of les égouts, the city’s complex sewage network. He also 
commissioned reservoirs and aquaducts to bring clean drinking water to the city.

• On his orders, gas lamps were installed along the widened cobbled streets; now when the elegant flâneurs who 
strolled the 137km of new boulevards retired for the night, the revellers and prostitutes who emerged from the 
bars and the shadows could walk safely. The new streets came with trees and broad pavements along which café 
terraces sprang up, soon to be filled with artists and artisans enjoying “absinthe hour”.

Les égouts (1858)



Les arrondissements

Republican opponents criticized the brutality of 
the work. They saw his avenues as imperialist 
tools to neuter fermenting civil unrest in 
working-class areas, allowing troops to be 
rapidly deployed to quell revolt. Haussmann was 
also accused of social engineering by destroying 
the economically mixed areas where rich and 
poor rubbed shoulders, instead creating distinct 
wealthy and “popular” arrondissements.
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