P /

// o j{//é//

b e 4

- //{

. i "’%"“ﬁfw‘}"k L T
202110 LLL S F270¢

B §MMM®®%iﬂ
_AND WESTY

il
£

L’/' / 7)?/( f%ﬂ ¢

RN PIONEER.

e

L 6 i s

e

“—

nan s

" DEVOTED TO

LITERATURE,

SCIENCE,

COMME

ROE. AGRICULTRE, TEMPERANCE AND NEWS.

Vol. 4.

i

—Summersi'de, Prince Edward Iélaﬁd;'i‘hursday,

July 15, 1869.

No. 42.

THE
Summerside Journal,
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ADVERTISEMENTS.
inserted at moderate rates and in good style.

SrecIAL AGREEMENTS may be made on
reasonable terms for a whole, a half, or quar-
ter column, or by the year.

Job Printing

of avery description, performed with neatness
and despatch, and at moderate rates,
at the Journarn Ofiice

Almanac for July, 1869.
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Sﬁnnntersidc Markets.

July 15, 1860.
6d a 6d
44 a bd

Beef perlb
Mutton per b

Qats per bush ' o 3}‘*;
bush g n lsdi
ROANE 10d o 18

Turnips per bush
Butter per 1b
Lard per 1b
Tallow per lb.
Eggs per doz

11d a 12d
9d a 10d
Od a 10d
8d a 9d

Ilides per 1b 44d
Mm:kc}r)el per doz 2s a 3s
Codfish per qt 188 a 19s
Pork per Ib by carcass _4da 6d
Flour per bbl 858 a 40s
Island Flour per cwt 188 to 19s
Oatmeal per cwt. 168 a 178
Hay per Ton b0s a 608
Pine Boards 108

48 a bs

Spruce Boards

Charlottetown Markets.
Ch. Town, July 15, 1869,

Beef per 1b 44d a Eul
Mmt(?n per 1b 4d a 7d
York per 1b,, by carcass, Hda 8d
Ham per 1b 7d a 8d
Geese none

Fowels 1sa 18 Gd
Ducks each 18 3d a 18 Gd
Flour per 100 1bs 208 a 2.“
Oatmeal per 100 188 a ll.)xs
Buckwheat Flour, per 1b 2d a 24d

188 o 20s
18d a 194
1s 3dal1s 4d

Codfish per quintal
Butter per 1b
Do. by the tub,

; 8d a 6d
Tallow 80 a 01
Eggs per dozen 8dn9d
Potatoes per bushel 1s0d als %:l

L1 " 8
(I)S:tr'ley 8s a8s3d
Hay per ton 708 a 763
Hides per 1b 4d

43 n 48 Gd
45 n 48 6d
88 6d n4s

Sheepsking each
Spruce Boards per 100 ft.
Hemlock 4" L1

Business Gards,
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BANK OF PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND

Corner of GCreat George & King Streets,
Charlottetown.
President—Ion. DANIEL BRENAN.

Cashier—WiLrLiam CUNDALL, Esquire.
Discount Days—Mondays & Thursdays.
Hours of Busincss—Fom 10a.m. to 1 p.m.
from 2 p.m to 4 p.m.
e——

UNION BANK.

Grafion St., Queen's Square, Charlottelown
President—Cuarres PALMER, Esguiro.
Unshier—Jamus Axperson, Esquire.

Discount Days—Wednesdays & Saturdays.

tlours of Business—From 10 a.m to 1p m,,
from 2 p.m to 4 p m.

SUMMERSIDE BANK.

Central Street, Summerside, I E. Island

President—Janes L. HMormax, Esq.
Unshier—E. L. Lypiarp, Esquire
Discount Days—Tuesdays and Fridays.
Notes for Discount must be in before 11
o'clock on Discount days.
mours of Business—10 a. m., to 1p m
from 2 p. m., to 4 p.m.

" OASH FOR EGGS!

HE highest price. in Cash, will be paid
for EGGS, at the EvRERA House.
¢. C. GARDINER.

Sammerside, April 15, 1860,

Business GLurds:h
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Business Gards,

HANFORD BROTHERS,

Successors to Thomas Hanford,

And General Agents,

11 NORTH MARKET WHARF,

SAINT JOIIN, N. B.

Ciras. U. HaNFORD,

Gommission Fleryhants,

Frep. S. Haxrorp

FOUNTAIN HOUSE!

North side King Square, (next to Park Holel)

St. Jonwn, N. B,

JAMES W. THOMPSON, Proprietor-

TllE Proprietor of the above HOTEL tokes
A this opportunity to return thanks for the
liberal patronage hitherto received, and most

J. H. ALLEN,
Commission Merchant,

AND DEALER IN
PROVISIONS, &c.,

MARKET STREET, - 8T. JOHN, N. B.

and Purchase of every description of Goods.
May 9, 1868,

ROBERT GORDON,
AUCTIONEER

AND
LAND BROKER,
Albevion.. ... B H, Island

REFEREES :
Ilon. Judge Young—Charlottetown.
Hon, G. W. Howlan—Alberton,
Mr. Joseph Bertram—Summerside.

Alberton, May 13, 1869. ly

3™ Gives personal attention to the Sale

respectfully solicits a continuance of the
8.me.

This HOTEL is very pleasantly situated,
and commands a view of King Square, and
other parts of the City,

In connection with the Hotel, is GOOD
STABLING, and a careful Hostler in attend-
ance. DParties coming from Prince Edward
Island with horses will find this establishment
the most comfortable in the City, and a per-
son always at the Cars on their arrival,

St. John, Sept. 10, 1868, ly

CRAWFORD'S HOTEL.

NO. 9, KING SQUARE,
SAINT JOIIN, N. B.
FEVHE subscriber having thoroughly reitted

and enlarged his HOTEL and STORE, is
now prepared to accommodate Permanentand
Transient Boarders on theanost reasonable
terms.
ALSO,in conncetion,a GROCERY STORE,
where every article required for house use

may be had.
J. CRAWFORD & SON.
Sept. 10, 1868, 1y

REUBEN TUPLIN,

Commission Merchant,

AUCTIONEER,

And General Agemnt,
Margade. .ovvvovviin P. K, Island.

REFERENCES @

ITon. D. Brennan, R. T. Holman,
Ch. T'own. Summerside.
April 22, 1869, pat. pro, 6m

WILLIAM BEAIRSTO,
Commission Merchant,

Auctioneer & General Agent,

WATER STREET,
Summerside, ceeaemem=ne= e=ae P K., Island

R. & W, T. HUNT,
Gommission FFLerchunts

GENERAL AGENTS AND

AUCTIONEERS.

SATRERNOM AND OFFICE

Head Queen’s Wharf, Summerside, P. E. 1.
(opposite the Store of W. T Hunt & Co.)
April 2, 1869. 1y

CARVELL BROTILERS,
AUCTIONEERS,
Commission DMerchants,
AND GENERAL AGENTS.
DBANK BUILDING, - = QUEEN STREET,

UHABLO'PTETOWN. P.E I

NI IIAM DODD,

Commission Merchant,
And Auctioneer,

QUEEN BSQUARE,
JIARLOTTETOWN --- IP. E.ISLAND

1. ¥ . PURDY °?
NEW

Marble and Freestone
ESTABLISUMENT,
(NEXT DOOR TO DEER AND SONS')
KING SQUARE:
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND.

All orders punctually atlended to.

Call and See!
Jan 7, 60 1y

A. W. ANDRES,

Marble Worker,
Point Du Chiene, Shediac N. B.

MONUMENTS, TOMBS, GRAVE-
STONES, &c., &c.
AMERICAN AND ITALIAN MARBLE CON-
stantly on hand.

Can farnish Gravestoncs and Monuments ata
less price than any other establishment in
the Provinces, and pay a duty besides.
§@™ Onpers can be left at BerTran's Book
Store and at D, EXuMan's, Esq., Summerside,

sl A. W. ANDRES.
Point Du Chene, Jtlp_ﬂ_}!_t_l}_,j?lﬂ!.
REMOVAL!
DOCTO-E FULLER
PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & ACOUCHEUR

ResipeENCE AND OFFICE ON
Central Street,.... .. Summerside.
(Directly opposite the Summerside Bank)

Summerside, may 13:1869.

CARD.

12. DODI) may again he mznf\!lt‘-
ed, at his old residence, in MARGATE,

NEW LONDON.
April 18, 1869.—

DR. J. PRICE,
Physician & Surgeon,

Orrice—At the BUMMERSIDE Drua STOoRE,

pro 3m.

SUMMERSIDE, .+« P. E. ISLAND.

Octoher 12, 1868,

DR. JARVIS

EMOVED his Residence to SUM-
"r;:ll-l]l‘:tillll'l' next door to the Rev, Mr.
Frame's. on Central Strect.

or at Hunt & Co's Drug Store, al all times.

Summerside, June 3, 1869,

next door to Bank, Central Street

e can be consulted at his residence

Point. Du Chene House !

—es

YHE Subscriber would beg to call the at-
tention of the traveling public to this
well-known and favorite Huotel, situated at
the head of the Railway Wharf, at Point Du
Chene, N. B.
Its advantages as a residence for parties in
quest of Liealth cannot be surpassed. 'The air
is pure, bracing and invigorating, while there
is every facility for deep sea-bathing.
The trains for St. John leave the door twice
every duy. The charges will be found moder-
ate, the table good; and the subscriber hopes
by strict attention to the requircments of his
customers, to ensure general satisfuction.
PETER SCHURMAN, Proprictor.
P, S.—Beiong himself a P. E, Islander, the
subscriber would hereby respectfully request
a share of the Island patronage,
Ft. Du Chene, May 13, '60.

ROCXLIN HOUSE,
KENT STREET, CHARLOTTETOWN,

SIMON D. FRASER, PROPRIETOR,

—_—

Permanent and Transient Boarders will
find the above House to give satisfuction,
__Ch'town, 18,

Mr. W. H. POPE

l EGS to inform the public that he has re-
sumed the practice of the Law.
Orrice—A few doors below the Bank of
Prince Edward Island.

Charlottetown, March 18, 1569,

dm

" TIIOMAS KELLY,

BARRISTER - AT -LAW
AND

NOTARY PUBLIC, &o.

SUMMI‘]!SSI_I_)I:I, . eaa l’.'l'l‘. I.SLANE

“JAMES GREENOUGH,
FLOUR

Commission Merchant,
No 47 Commercial Street

Corner of Clinton Street -----===- BOSTON
Jany. 1, 1869, ly

KERSHAW & EDWARD'S

IMPROVED PATENT
Non-conducting and Vaporising

Fire and Burgler Proof

SAFED.

MANUFACTURERS OF

BANK VAULTS, BURGLAR PROOF
VAULT DOURS, IRON VAULL DOORS,
PATENT COMBINATION BANK
LOCKS, DEED BOXES, PATENT JAIL
LOCKS & CELL DOORS, &e. &e.

Tios. FuLLier, | Davio Stank & Sons,
Travelling Agent, Agents, Halilax,
Montrenl. Dee 16, '68 y

~ BOOT & SHOE
ESTABLISHMENT.

FTVIE subseriber begs leave to acquaint the

inhabitants of SUMMERSIDE and the
country generally, that he hns commenoed
s business of I3oot & Shoe l\flu_l;:-
ing, in the Shop next doorto 0. O Neill’s,
near the Wesleyan Church, He trusts that
by strict attention to business and good work
to give general satisfuction and merit a share

blic patronage.
ilsteg . WILLIAM CLARK.
Summerside, Aprii2f..’.ﬁ!jl_i_‘.!“.

IS GINUINIE

COMMON SENSE

Family Sewing Machine!
FOR
£3 6S. 0d,
AT
HARVIE S BOOKSTORE,
Charlottetown, and PRINCE COUNTY
BOUKSTORE, Summerside,
June 4, 1869.

~ THOMAS HALL

§ NOW PREPARFD, with the nseistance
of the STEAM POWER, to furnish any
number of
THREINING MACHINES,
of the most improved kind.
Iron Tuwrning, Wood do., Caris,

Trucks, dc., e,
manufactured, together with
Allother Work in his branch of 1 rade

Every Maehine warranted to do good work.
THOMAS HALL.

Summerside, May 20, 1869, =11,

-
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A BRITON'S HEART.

One boon vouchsafed to mortals here,
Which we may all enjoy,

To fill our souls with holy cheer,
And feel all comfort nigh :

"T'is Lovarry—that holy prize
God doth to us impart;

Who would not make a sacrifice
To have a Briton's heart?

———

We love Old England trom our heart,
And we esteem her laws,

We must condemn the men who mart
Their honor in her cause ;

But we remember, there are those
Who never will depart

From serving her, and who repose,
Bless’d with a Briton’s heart,

There is no land benecath the sun
‘Which we esteem so high,
Her broad domains do every one
Possess prosperity ;
Prace doth within her borders dwell,
She knows not warfare's smart;
Oh! that I could the bravery tell
That fills a Briton’s heart.

Vicroria, thy name we love,

Thy happy reign we bless,

From year to year, with joy we prove

The blessings we posscss ;

Though other nations may arise,

And fiercely use the dart,

Peace reigns with us; O! could we prize
An honest Briton's heart!

“ God save our country and our Queen,”
We are resolved to stand
A noble race, and e'er esteem
The blessings of our land.
And shew that we possess a peace
From which we cannot part,
And through our life we ne'er shall cease
To hold a Briton’s heart.

Turo. LEosaun CHAPPELL,
Summerside, July 10th, 1869,

$elect Fiterature,

Pierre, The Charcoal-Burner.

e

CHAPTERIL

« Dut at noon-day, this brightness glan-
cess like a jowel in the forest, and all the
VO IR P ISIEE P POUHEY | FOTEE Y YRR B PN
fringe the book, standing like a dark sett-
ing round about the dell.

Think of the loncliness of this spot,
where a pebble flung into the stream star-
tles the ear, and thz sound of a lootlall
comes like n wonder.  1f a shrick ofagony
—it a ery for help went up to heaven lrom
this lone place, no human ear would hear
it. 1f some dreadful deed were done here,
nohuman eye would witnessit—no tongue
conld ever testity against the evil-doer,
«Ten years ago, one August day, when
the sun was blazing in the sky, I erept
away from my fellows, and bent my steps
toward this dell.  All the hot morning, as
[ worked, 1 had thought of it longingly,
ard the sound of the cool rill trickling
over the pebbles, had baunted me, whis-
pering of rest and freshness. So, while
the others betook themselves to the siesta
beneath the trees, Tereptaway, and wound
vound throngh the wood, lollwing the
music of the brook.

« Somchow it seemed to me that I did
not step through the underwood, but that
1 broke through it suddenly, like a man
would in a dream, and then I saw Elmire
lying on tie grass, in the glare of the noon-
ay sun. It did not come upon me gradu-
ally that she was dead. 1 knew it like a
flash, even as I beheld her, .
«The place was silent asa wrecked ship
in mid-ocean might be. Not aleal stivred
in the hot air, not a blade of grass quiver-
ed ns I stood looking at her. Isaw she
was dead, yot 1 would not see it—I would
not believe it. So, as the color came
slowly back to my face, as my heart be-
gan to beat again, I cricd, soltly :

+ Iilmire! Klmire!”

« There was no answer—no movement
in the prostrate form; and then I knew
the silence was the silence of death.

] sprang across the brook and lifted
her in my arms, and ns 1 touched her my
hands were covered with blood. 1 donot
tell yon what I felt. As Ihave said be-
fore, suffering has no words. The tongue
eannot betray the agony of the soul, strive
a8 it mny. o; it eannot even utter the
pangs of the flesh; true grietand pain are
silent, and the woes that chatter of their
smart arc nothing.

« 8he was stabbed again and again be-
{ore she died. I could sce the blood upon
the grass. 1could see the place where
she Enelt and begged for mercy. And
{rom her knees she hnd fallen on her lace,
and so I found her—her hands clasped as
she had lifted them in prayer, and her fair
tace lsresscd against the grass.

« F'rom the wounds upon her neck, her
hands, her arms, 1 saw the murderer had
struck again and again in a frenzy of cruel-
ty, of savage hate or jealousy.

‘It is Lue Leroy,” I said, as I laid her
back gently on the grass.

« I had not eried aloud for help—T had
not even thought of it.  Whether the hor-
vor of the scene, or the instinctive know-
ledge of the usclessncss of cries in this
lone place kept me silent, I know not.
Neither do 1 know how long I sat  with
my dead love in my arms before | roused
myself, and rushed from that dreary sun-
ghinoe into the dim wood's.

«] oame up this rugged path a mad-
man, blind with grief and rage. Hadl
met Lue Leroy then, I should have torn
his heart out.

I ran on toward the place where I had
left my companions ; but before I reached
them, 1 met her father staggering through
the woods, stupidly drunken. He started
at mo  wiih b?unrcil eyes, and saw the
blood on me.

« What's this?" he eaid, eagerly,

« Seeing him  helpless, 1 would have

half-disgust; but the miserable man seized
me, and shricked aloud for help.
“J.et me pass on!” Icried; * your
danghter lies murdered on the dell.”
*The sense lelt in him was so little,
that he caught at the words wrong.
*¢ Do you dare to own that you have
killed her?” he shricked., ¢ lelp, com-
rades, help!”
* We were strungeling together on the
ground when they eame running to the
spot, and, as they lifted me, my ghastly
looks might well make them deem me
guilty.
¢ fIe comes red from the dead!” eried
Pere Martin, shaking with tervor,  *¢ Look
at his hands!”
*The old man's drowned senses were
so bewildered now that he struck at me
franticly, crying aloud the while on his
daughter’s name, and raving ot her beauty
and goodness,

¢ Ile was jealons—this assassin here.
ITe knows o rich man wanted my child;
Lue Leroy would have made her then bis
wife.”
** Meanwhile T fought with my fellow-
workmen like n maniac, T strove to speak
to thrm—I strove to tell them all that had
happened to me; but my reason had gone
wild, my heart was breaking, my lips
were cracked, my voice only came in
grasping sobs.
¢ Blmire Elmire ! they say 1 killed thee!
[ who loved thee better than my lite.  Ave
you mad, comrades? 1 tell you Luc
Leroy is the man.”
*¢ Luc has just left me. TIIe has been in
my hut with me all the morning,” said
Pere Martin,
¢ Ay he said this, I flung myself on the
eround in utter despair, and sullered sil-
ently the cords with which my comrades
bound me; then some staid to watch me,
while others went to the village to apprise
the authorities of the murder,
“ You perceive, monsieur, that when
the gendarmes arvived they where neces-
sarily alveady prejudiced against me,
therefore my beaving and my words all
scemed to them proofs of guilt, Duta
more certain proot was not forthcoming.
Down in the dell, near the body ol the
murdered girl, they found o knife—my
knife; it was covered with blood, and it
had evidently been the weapon used
against her.
¢ As the men spoke of this, T remember-
cd with a ghastly sinking of my heart
that I had lost this knife a day or two be-
fore in the woods, but I had mentioned
this loss only to Elmire and her father, 1
appealed to him, now reminding him ol
this fact; but he answered me angrily
that he remembered nothing of it,
* Than I sank into sullen despair, and
went silently to prison.

——

CIIAPTER III,
«'The trial drew crowds to the court.

e me  wBadurd puedl e a s vn cadosnt snnen sncssenan BVionsnn

ey
Martin and Lue Leroy.
¢ «The girl loved me,’ said this last vil-
lain insolently ; ¢ naturally she preferred
a man of my station to a mere charcoal-
burner.  She flattered herselt, 1 should
marry her. 1 had no intention of the sort,
but 1 amused mysell in talking to her.”
 When did you last see her ?" asked the
judgze.
** At a quarter to ten o'clock, in her fa-
ther's hat.”
“ Was her father there.”
““No! and I only saw her for o moment
or two. She seemed frightened, and beg-
ged me to go away. She said the man
Pierre was jealous, and she should not like
him to see us together,”
¢ Did you leave the hut at her request ?”
¢ No, I retused to do so; and then she
left it herselt, saying, she was going to
gather herbs to sell 10 the chemists.”
“ Did you follow her?”
« Quly a step or two, and after a little
talk beneath tie trees, I returned to the
hut where her father found me,”
« If you loved the girl, and was pleased
to be in her socicty, why did you not uc-
company her in her quest for herbs
o Well, the teath is, 1 didn’t much like
being seen with a charcoal-burner’s daugh-
ter; I should have been jeered at by my
(riends, Then, again, I was unwilling to
arouse the prisoner’s jealousy; he had
threatencd me on various oceasions, and 1
wanted to avoid his violence, lor the girl's
sake.”
« Other {alschoods he uttered, I eannot
repeat to you. They madden me with in-
dignation even now a8 1 think of them.
Enough, that he glandered the givl o had
murdered, while he strove Lo swear away
my lile.
« [ sevor doubted he had killed her, and
as I looked into his shrinking, cowardly
lace, 1 knew it, as surely as 1 knew there
was a sun in the heavens.”
« When Pere Martin was called, T gnzed
at him eagerly to sce if there were any
signs of sense in him, But no; his face
was hopelessly dull, his brain hopelessly
drowned in intoxication.”

¢+ ¢ He was wild and haggard, and his
hands and arms were covered with blood.,

‘¢« ¢+ Do you recollect him having told you
he had lost his knife ?’

e NU.’

¢ I repeat these interrogations and re-
plies, monsieur, to show you that the chiet
puint at the trial rested on a question of
time.

 Up to a certain hour I was toiling with
my fellow-workmen, and | was supposed
to have commisited the erime in the period
which elapsed between the time I left them
and the moment I was seen by Pierre
Martin. On the other band, was Lue Le-
roy really found in the hut at iwo minutes
to ten, or had he put his wateh back, and
by this and other means deceived his half-
drunken companion ?

¢ According to their own testimony, they
hiad sut together drinking tor nunr{y two
hours, but 1 did not belive this. I im-
agined they had been together only an
hour, and the impression of a longer peri-
od had been cunningly made by Lue Leroy
on the drankard’s mind in order to screen
his own guilt.

** But it was in vain my counsel and I
questioned and cross-questioned ; we elie-
ited nothing beyond the fact that Pere
Martin had * tasted? the pekic on his way
to the hut.

I“ ¢ Did you sit down to taste it?* I ask-
ed.

«¢ « Well, yes; I think so.?

¢ ¢ Did you taste it more than once P

*¢ ¢ 1 don’t know, but I might have.’

*¢ ¢ And you sat down cach time ?’

¢ s Well, yes.!

*'I'hen how could you get from your
hut to the cross and back again in less
than halt an hour

¢ ¢ [ walked [ast.’

*¢ After these questions and answers.the
distanve was measured, and it was found
o man could walk it in hall an hour,

¢ But not an old man,’ suid my ecoun-
sel, “not a man who sits down lour or live
times by the way to drink.!

¢ ¢ 1le must have left the hut earlier than
half-past nine,” observed the Procurenr du
Lo, *1lis ideas of time are are vague
until he sees Lue Leroy’s wateh.’

* We fought a good fight, monsieur, my
counsel and [, but we were deteated, [
was found guilty, and condemned to a
prison for lite. My exact statement of the
trath was entirely diseredited—the loss ok
my knile especially was looked on as a
tlimsy invention ; and, but for the ‘ exten-
ating circumstances’ which were prosumed
to exist in my passionate jealousy, and
poor Elmire’s love for the villain Lieroy, 1
should have lost my head under the sword
of the gullotine.

* Ah, monsieur, when I tell you that I,
an innocent man, spent four years in all
the sulterings of the Bagne, you will nos
wonder that my tace has the lines ol age,
the marks ol an iron servitude, the scars
ol a fire not yet quenched.

" e e S S 1% T Lont
itsell to death against the bars of its cage ?
© Well, 1 should have done that but for
one thought—the thought ot Elmire—the
burning desite to avenge her kept me
ulive, and sustained me  through all my
miseries, ‘This gave me hope to study a
plan of escupe; this gave me cournge and
lortitude to pursue it,

¢ Godis ajust God,” Tsaid to myselt
continually ; theretore I shall not  tuil in
my purpose,”

“ And L did not. T eseaped; but how,
umll hy what means, L am bound never o
toll.?

¢« Four years of prison had so changed
me, that none of my old companions,
looking on my face, would have suid,
* There goes Pierre, the charcoal-burn-
er."
© To a freceman of the woods like me,

chains had been a living death, and my

anguish had made me old and ghastly,

when, onee more  at liberty, 1 breathed
again the fresh air of the fovest.

‘1 knew it was dangerous to return
hither; nevertheless, 1 came. 1 trusted
one ol my old friends, and he proved
faithtul, 1le bid me, and supplicd meo
with tood till the heat of the scarch lor
me was over. It is o hard thing tor gen-
darmes to find & man in the forest; as well
hunt for a wolt or a wild boar without
dogs, us look for o lugitive in this wilder-
ness.

* In six months my hair and beard had
grown long and thick—it had  become
gray, nearly white, as you sce, and ) telt
thut the eye cven ot a delective would
searcely recognise the escaped forcat, mach
less, then, would the villagers see in this
whitehnired, aged man, Picrre, the chur-
coal-burner.

 Claude,” I said to my friend, I shall
hire mysell s a servant to Madame Leroy,”

*¢ e was [rightened at my scheme ; but
he could not tisunde me froi it.

* 1 had heard from him that Lue Leroy's
motuer had  married again, but her new
husband had died saddenly, leaving her
with an intant ol whom she wuas passion-

« + When did you last see your daughter
alive P’ asked the judge*

think it was about half-past nine.’
« +Why did you leave her, and what
was she then doing?'
+ « She was sewing. 1 lelt her to fetch
a jar of pekie, which Monsicur lLeroy had
put for nfe behind the old cross, on the
road in the forest that leads to Bastoigne.”
¢t + At what hour did you return to the
hut ?’ :
« + At ten, and I then found Monsicur
Leroy wailing for me.’
« +But it you do not know the exact
time at which you left the hut, how can
you tell it was ten when you returned
sts ] know, because Monsicur Leroy
showed me his wateh ; it wanted two min-
utes of ten, e was angry because I kept
bim waiting.  1le had been there, he said,
nearly halt anbour. ‘This is how 1 became
aware that it was hall-pust nine when 1
left home.’

« + You scom to know the time only
from Monsieur Leroy—how is that#’

o + I did not know it trom him ; | looked
at his watch mysel(.

reached the hut?”
t+ We drank pekie.’
« «Till what hour #’
¢ ¢ ] don't know.
until just before the moment I met the ne

daughter.’
“* llow did he look when you me
bim P

possed him in & silence that was half pity.

«+ And what did you do when you

Wo drank together

cused, and he told me had murdered my

ately tond, This child was the source ot
constant quarrel between Lue and his

. 1, camtlv k '3 . M i . .
« + | don't exactly know the hour, but I|,ther, aud in this dissession 1 hoped to

{find & weapon ol delence and retribution.
|+ Morcover, Pere Martin, no longer
supplied with drink by young Leroy was
now his sworn enemy. ‘Thus the ground
was prepared for me, and I eutered on
the battie without tear.’,

To be Continued,

Dickens has settled down to quict coun-
try lite,

Celtic literature is tanght at IHarvard
University.

The Pacific raihoad profits exceed all
expectations.

Pope Pius the Ninth is having his lifo
written by an ltalian,

Rossini’s unpublished masic has been
gold 1or 830,000,

Arrests of republicans have been made
at Cadiz. lor vivlent speeches againgt Ser-
rano,  Much excitement in colisequence,

by tour.

tained at & banguet at Bremen,
esty drank to the prosperity ol the vity.

recent disturbances in Pans were largel

manner,

At the Yaelt Race in the English chan-
nel on Saturday, the Draid beat the Came
Lrin by one Mmivute, wed the Siver Cloud

King William ol Prussia has been enter-
1is Muj-

The funarals of those killed during the

t | attended, but all went off in ap, Oxuerly

i




