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EPILOGUE

I.

(extract from a letter written 15V MADAME

CHALICE TO MONSIEUR FAIJRE, CURE OF

THE PARISH OF PONTIAC, THREE MONTHS

AFTER VALMOND'S DEATH.)

"... And here, dear Cur(5, you shall have my

justification for writing you two letters in one

week, though I should make the accident a habit

if I were sure it would more please you than

perplex you.

" Prince Pierre, son of Prince Lucien Bonaparte,

arrived in New York two days ago, and yesterday

morning he came to the Atlantic Bank, and asked
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