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time I took you to Wotton, you did not give me time to go an<l sen the lands." The wife

of prisoiior tlicrtMi]ion s.iid "ycsl T will go with yoii and sec tlio land- ' Tlipn.Mipon I
sai(l to licr that if •' o was goiii,^ to Wotton »\ni niij,'ht look out for anothcM* ^'irl, that I

was'nt i;o'n\fr to stay hero to bo abuBt-d (matijtjcr do b6tises.) It was on Friday nii,'!it. All
that 1 can recollect is, that tho prisoner's wifo raid to iii,% T waseiiLCnf;odand should finish

my tiiiiu. I do not reeijUocl all tlint tlniU tool: place, it is so hjnj,' a,i,'o. I know that

Oiu'simo l\tc1ianl w.i , proposiajj to take'mi to Wotton to live with him. The jn'isoner'a

wife had insulted mo, she told nio that J was a slut, a l)iteh, an<l a -h—o. As far aa

I can recollect, i told hc!- that if 1 had so many liad qualities I had hotter i;o away,
Duriu',' tho day tiint Onesiino Kicliard was at our house for the pvu'poso of taking a
load, prison(>r's wife was wrangling with me, because I had said in the morning that

I wanted to go to Wotton. During tho day she was rpiarrelling with me, I washed
my linen, and after having finished, I jjut away tho tubs ; thereupon prisoner's wife

said " Thei-e aro still some dirty clothes upstairs." I said to her, "I don't intend to wash
your clothes, I liave finished my time." As far as I can recollect, she said that I had
been eug.aged for 2 months, and I should finish them. I went out of the house. At
that time prisoner liad gone with Onesime Richard to my mother's to get a load.

Prisoner and On^sime Richard set out on Friday morning to go and get the loads, and
returned in the afternoon of tho same day. The cause of the quarrel between the

prisoner and his wife, after tho arrival of the prisoner, wa.s tho journey to Wotton.
When prisoner came back with his load ho said " It was I who engaged her and she
will remain." I do not recollect prisoner's wife said anything in reply, pi-isoner and
his wife quarrelled frequently, not a day ])assed that they did not quarrel, I never
quarrelled with prisoner's wife except on that night. I never quarrelled with prisoner,

wo were good friends. The next day, just as I was leaving, pi-isoner's wife .said to her
husband, "If you like anybody better than me, they will not remain here," That
was the first time she ever spoko in that style. On Friday night, when Onesime Richard
was at prisoner's house, I wa.t there also. I was sitting near tho stove. Prisoner, and
prisoner's wife and Onesime Richard were there. The prisoner was sitting near the stove,

at tho distance of three feet from me, near enough to touch him, prisoner was sitting

on a chair aiid I was sitting on the ground ru-ar hiin. PriscuH-'s wife was then sitting

beside her husband. Onesine Richard said, "Madame Guillemette and Marie shake
hands, both of yo\i," thereupon I got u)) placing my left hand on prisoner's' knee, and
I held out my right liand to jNEadame Gruillemette and we shook hands ; after having
shaken hands with ]\]adame Guillemette, I went and sat at a greater distance. When
I left prisoner's house, I went to Wotton to my sister's. I left prisoner's house on
Saturday at noon, with my father who took mo to Onesime Richard's at Wotton.
Prisoner was in the habit of putting his Sunday harness in the garret when I lived there.

He had a black overcoat, Init I cannot say of what kind of cloth. When I lived there, he
did not wear it. It was hung up in the garret. During the week, he wore linen

trowsers, and slippers (savattes). On Sunday he sometimes wore black trowsers and
waistcoat and gaiter boots, beside that, he had trowsers of grey cloth and a waistcoat

of country cloth. There was no partition in prisoner's house. I left St. Christophe on
Saturday, and on the next day, Sunday, I saw ])risoner at Wotton. He came to Onesime
Richard's house. As far as I can rccollett prisoiur was dressed in grey country cloth.

He remained there three or four days, he liad Lruu,_''it with him his black cloth clothes.

At that tiiuejthere wa.s a Retreat of three days at Wotton. I went to the Retreat with
my sister and tho prisoner, my sister is the wife of Onesime Richard. The service ended
about 4 o'clock m the afeernoon. Tlie Church at which the Retreat was held is three

or foiir miles from Onesime Richard's house. In the evening I returned to Onesime
Richard's alone with the prisoner. He arrived about dark. It was on Wednesday. I milked
tho cow at Onesine Richard's. The first time I milked the cow, prisoner came to look

for his hor?,e. He spoke to me. I v.as milkii:g the cow, and the prisoner came and sat on
a stone and asked me what means he should take to get rid of his wife. I asked him
what he M'as thinking about to put nie such a question as that. Thereupon he told


