~

| @he Saturday Beader,

Vor. IV.—No. 85.

FOR WEEK ENDING APRIL 20, 1867.

4p or SeveEN CeNTS.

CANADIAN BRIGANDS.

A THRILLING NARRATIVE
Of the exploits of the
NOTORIOUS GANG OF ROBBERS
Who infested
Q U EB E C°
In 1831 and 1835.

Translaled for the SaTurpaY READER from a
Freuch pamphlet published n 1837,

———

CAMBRAY AND HIS ACCOMPLICES.

CUAPTER XI,

The Montmorancy murders—Cambray at the parson-
age—aA chattoring housekeeper—The Sexton accused
~Tho two Griffiths

One evening, as the rain was fulling in torrents
and the darkuess was so great that at the dis-
tance of three paces nothing could beseen, two
fermers, from the Parish of Chateaa Richer, on
their return from market, arrived at astatl ford
a little above the Falls of Mcntmorency, when
suddenly five bandits, armed with clubs and
daggers, presented thewselves, and, seizing ther
by their coat collars, accosted them with the ter-
rible seutence : ¢ Your money or your hife.”

« You must take our lives then, for we have no
money,” said one of them.

s Liar! I saw you reccive fifty dollars on the
market place not four hours ago. ous boat bas
good sails, and we got here before you. Nowdo
you understand—come out with il—ont with i,
or we'll take the sweat out of oursticks ; we'll
knock the blood out of you.”

The two facmers, trembling with fear, and fac
from any housc where they could have obtained
help, surrendered theic purses. s one of them
banded his to the man who beld him, he leant
forward with o movement of surprise, and exe
claimed : ¢ VWb, Polette, Is it you, and are you
bard-hearted enough toassassinatotbe companion
of your infancy, he with whom your younger
days were spent, he who ha- sa.ed your h‘fc
twenty times by keeping your pracks sceret

In truth he had recogniscd Mathicu among
the brigands. Mathicn was s Dative of the
Beaupré Hills, a redoubtable thiefknowa by the
pame of Polette; but ten years had elapsed
since he hiad left his birthplace, and cutered upon
the more extended sphere of city life. He had
become proud since then, was ashamed of bis
carly plebeian Hife just as the clerk ofa tavern in
town looks down upon his brethren of the vil-
]‘?‘g.g.b, youknow me,” said Mathieu; ¢ il luck be-
tido you, 'tis your sentence of death, Had not
your memory been so bright, you might have got
away with only the lossof your moncy ; butgorw,
if you live 1 shall be bung; it must bo your lifo
or mind

At that momentthe five robbers drew the un-
fortunate men from their carts, threw them on
the ground, and, dragging them into the water
held them there until drowned. As s00n as they
were dead, they untackled their horses, pushed
the carts into tho stream, and threw the bodies
in after them, in order that, whea fonand, people
would think they bad missed tho ford and fallen
2 prey to the accident. This accomplished, they
weant back to their boats, a distanco of two
lengues, .

Atglnhour later, about six o'clock in tho cvening,
o man respectably clad, but drenched with xawm,
esented himself at the house of tho Curato of
Beaupré, asking whetkerbo conld havo lodgings

for the night. Ou his admission, bis host cried
out in accents of friendship:

¢t How, is it you, Gambray, aud where are you
going at such s rate ? Come, youtnust have sup-
per \\;illx me, and then I've an excellent bed for
you.”

tt Ol, I'm not going far, only a shooting party
0 St. Auw's.  But [ shan't refuse yoursupper, for
I've n splendid appetite,”

Thus did they engage in contersation, laugh.
ing friendly and familiar, while a delicious aud
bountiful supper was bemng laid upon a little
round table bard by, and in a few minutes the
two friends were attacking it.

t Loox there,” said the curate, ¢ look, there's
& firc on the beach; moro vagabonds I suppose,
come to steal our sheep to-night.”

% Pardon me, sir,” said Cambray, ¢ they are the
snilors who brought me here ; they will leave with
the turn of the tide.”

The two fricuds supped heartily, after which
the curate took up his breviary, and Cambray
went into the kitcbeu to dry his cluthes at the
chimney fice,

The curate had a housckeeper, aud, like al}
curate’s and bachelor’s housekeepers, the woman

CHAPTER XIL

Murder of Capt~in Sivrac~Lifrontery and temerity—
The Skimmg w~—A reverso of fortuno—Arrest of
Camnbray snd Waterworth~1The veil torn astde,

#These,” said Waterworth, resuming the re-
cital, we have interrupted for a moment by ano-
ther forw of narcustive; ¢ these ave the crimes in
which I havo taken part, and which countinued
without interruption from the month of Novem-
ber to the month of July, 1835, |

I know there is another charge placed to our
account, one on which Cambray was tried and
acquitted before the Criminal Court, namely,
the murder of Captain Sivrac.

Though Captaiu Sivrac gave the names of
his assassing on his death bed, and though Cam-
bray, since his conviction stated that he, I, and
others were present at his murder, probably
with the view of revenging himself on me and
getting me into difiiculty, I solemnly declaro
that [ have never been at Lotbmiere, and that I
never imagined there was money to be found in
the miserable hut occupied by Sivrac.

1 have often, whilstin prison, heard the details
of this affair, sud koow them to have been of o
most revolting nature, A solitary and defence-
less old man attached upon an iuhospitablo isl-

had moro tongue than discretion. Gambray soon | and, severely beaten—forced by the most whu-
got chattering with her, and n less than ten | man treatment to give up all hic possessed, and
minutes he knew all the curate's afairs—how | 1o crown the barbarity after baving beaten lnm
many sheep he had, how much money—where | qlmost to death, to throw bim into a cellar fuil

the keys were, where the sacred vases and papers
of consequence, together with 2 goodly stock of
village scandal and gossip.  All thus was told
with an air of great importauce, the old woman
always speakiog in the plural we. We did this

—we did that, we desire that tins shall be done | jng

so—we are of this opinion, myself and the cu-
cate.

And when every mystery had been ventilated,
she conducted Cambray to bis room, took her
broth & la reine, snd retired for the might.

Next morning ternible excitement reigned in
the parsonage—people crying—running hither
and thitber, coming in, gong out.

It appears the curate, on entering the church,
previous to saying mass, noticed that the sacred
vases had been stolen during the night. Cam-
bray, awakened by the noiseof the housckeeper,
the servants, the singers and the sexton, dressed
himself quickly and hastened to join in the
bastle.

In tho midst of this dit he approached the
curate and whispered softly in his car, By
whom the church has been robbed I can't say—
but I have scen a rather suspicious looking char-
acter in your Kitchen; the man is fearfully agi-
tated—1I must confess, I don't like his appearance
—there he is.

« Eh, oh. Why, that’s the sexton.”

« The sexton, ol then, it can’t be hie. I suppose
he does not keep the keys.”

& No, but it is ho who shuts the doors, returncd | '

tho curate—still I think he’s an honest mun, its
true though, it's true, he secms _greatly agitated,
+who can say 77 -

That day the sexton was arrested and thrown
into prison. The old housckeeper told all her
neighbours how for a length of timo she had had
her suspicious of who the thief was—meantime,
Cambray bad joined bis party in the boat.

¢ Pyo hooked tho church plate,” said he on
arriving, ¢ and woro than that® they’ve got the
sexton iv the brig (prison) for the job.

The robbers then went to ¢ Islo aux Owes”
where they assassinated tho two unfortunate
Griffithg, but why they did £o, rewaing a mystery
to the present bour.  Threo montbglater the poot
aexton was tried for the church roBbery and ac-
quitted—he was innocent.

—

of water, and lock the door upon him, were acts
the most frightful, tho most diabolical that the
imagination can invent ; it was doing barm for
harm's sake, a pure delight in acts of brutality.
This was altogether opposed to our plan of work-
When people submitted with good grace,
aud did not seek to oppose us, we never ill-treat-
ed them, persuaded that it was more toov safe-
ty ; that it would abate the rigour of pursuit and
the danger of coming into contact with justice.

} It is an adopted opinion among robbers that tho

murderer never escapes déath, and if this sen-
tence was never pronounced but in such cases, I
firmly believe that it would in a great measure
do away with violence in burglarious attempts.

By this time we had quite forgotten the sus-
picions that had reached even our very doors,
and we lived in tho greatest possible certainty.
Littlc did wo think that the first rumorwas as a
suowball started from a mountain top, destined
to gather size with cvery movement, till atlast
it descended vith crushing violence upon itsun-
suspecting victims; but Cambray in his assu-
rance thought to quell any sturm that mught
arise by his cffrontery and bravado,

The day after the robbery of the Congre)a-
tional Chapel ho visited tho place for the mere
purpose of gratifying bis vanity and audacious
curiosity, and, passing by the Chapel with s
fricnd, as though by aceident, bo got lum to re-
count all the details known concerning tho mat-

r.

¢ Robbed the Chapel,” said he, “and how did
they get in? What, by this window! what
audacily, what atrocity—to rob a church in tho
face of God himself, as one may say ! It's horri-
ble, horrible! it makes one’s blood curdle to
hear of it. They carried away the silver ; but
what will they do—what will become of them—
it scems so incredible , but they have been some
miserablo prison irds, I suppose.”

Inmaking these edifying remarks he had en-
tered the chapel with the gaardiag, and at each
new revelation of pillage, he aficcted tho atmost
surprise and astonishment.

Ho did not hesitate to follow a like course
with regard to all subsequent expeditions, and

1 it must be allowed that, aided by this faisc stm-

blanco of honesty and his babblings of morulity,

for o length of time, he succecded in escaping
the suspicions of the blind goddess of Justice,



