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A TRUE BILL.

Continued from page 29« Cone'u-fon.

Early the next morning Bernud was again
sent for to the prefect's house.

41 have carefully goue over the whole cvi-
denco since I saw you,” he said, “and it certain-
ly scems there is & very strong suspicion against
the baron, " 1have caused inquirics to bo made,
and hiave ascertained that the baron was o con-
firmed gambler, and that his journey to Peters-
burg was probably only a ruse to aveid arrest.
Itis aterriblo case, aud wo must proceed very cau-
tiously. The baron stands very high in the
public esteem, and it seems incredible that he
could have committed this horrible crime. Still
that hat and the bill of thie landord made out n
Lis own name prove at least that ho mest have
returned to Paris.  Why should lio return? What
was tho motive 2 However, I hiave despatehed
an agent of the seuet police to Stransburg, to
track his steps from that place.  When I hear
anything [ will send fur you.”

On arriving at Strasburg, the police agent at
once repaired to the Maison Rouge.  The land-
lord perfectly remumbered the baron's having
stayed at his hotel for a weck, and having then
gone, whither he could not say. The porter,
however, remembered where his luggage was
taken. It was to a house outside the city, on
the road to Savirite, where & lured carniage was
in readiness. e gut icto the carriage and
drove off.  But as the driver was an acquamnt-
anco of the pourter’s, it was no difficult matter to
find him.  He remeiwbered the jub perfectly, but
averred that the gentleman's name was Thion-
ville. He should not puibiaps buve paid much at-
tention to this fuct, hud Lie nut hada sisterliving at
Saverncas chamberiuaid in the same hotel to which
he drove his fare. On inquirivg at Saverne,
the agent found that o Monsicur Thivawile
had arrived at the hotel as stated, and that he had
remained there four days, during the greater
part of which Lo Lad hept du-dvue, fivm indis-
position.

Thoe description the landlord gave of ius person
and laggago left no dvubt on the agents mnd
that ke was on the nght trach.  but nothung
further coxid be learnt. Still, one important
circumstange had buen proved—unamely, that,
instead of procecding un Lis juu.nvy to Kussi,
he had turncd back vu the tvad to Paris, under
an assumed name.

Tle only thing that now remained to be done
was to put an advertisement in the French and
German papers, inviting the husband of the
murdered lady to repair to Paris, in order to
claim the propeety of his deccusud wufe. For, st
‘was argued, if he Lad suurdered Lo for the sake
of getting possission of hicr money, 1t was very
probable that he would take the bait now held
out. Necither did this surmise prove to be
incorrect,

Two months, or thereabouts, had elapsed, and
the pulice were begiuning to despawr of getung
furthicr tidings of thie barun, when 2 genteman,
altired in deep mourning, and apparently bowed
down with grief, presented himself at the burcan
of tho police. “1}o had,” he said, «by chance
seen the fearful tidings of Lis wifes murderina
paper atSt. Petersburg, and had haswened back to
Paris as quickly as he could.  Tho shock, how-
ever, it had eauscd Lim bad brought on a severe
attack of illuess, frum wlich he had only just
recovered, otherwise he should have returned to
Paris some weeks sooner.”

Acting in obedience to the urders of lus clucf,
the agent referred the baron to a comptor,
where he would be furnished with the register
of the death and burial of his wife.

On cntering the room, the baron was politely
invited to take a seat while the necessary papers
wero being found.

After the lapsc of aquarter of an hour an official
entered tho room, and requested the baron to
accompany him to another comptoir, where, to
his dismay, ho found himself submitted to s rigo-
Tous examinativn.

But, Monsicur l¢ Baron, wnen you left home,
on March 26th, whither did you travel ?" asked
the chief officer. '

i e

«1 travelled turough Germany, en routo for
St. Petersburg.”

 Gtood ! But which was tho first town at which
you stayed 7”

“Strasburg I?

t Quite trucl” said his questioucr, referring to
some papers. ¢ On what day aid you arrive
there ?” .

¢ On the 28th.”

#Yes! and how long did you remain ?”

“ Let me see—yes ! it was cnc night and half
the next day,” replicd the barom, with o little
hesitation in his manner.

# And where did you proceed to next?” resum-
ed the officer.

After some reflection, the baton answered that
he had gone to Frankfort.

“ Indecd 7' answered the officer, raising his
eyes, and dirccting a steady glance towards the
baron.  “To Frankfuit! 1 thiuk you are mis-
taken. You say youarrived at Strasburg on the
28th, where f'uu remaiancd till the folluwing day.
But the landlord of the Maison Rouge says that
you remaized at his house till April 7. How do
you account for that, Monsicur le Baron 7"

“ Was I there a week 2 Yes! now I think of
it, yuu are quite right, monsicur , fur I met seve-
ral friends there, whbo persuaded me to lengthen
my stay.” \

“ You also state that you next went to rank-
fort.  But if Monsicur Ic Baron reflects, he will
rcmember that he went to Saverne in o close
carriage.” :

“ Yes, but that was only a day's trip, and bad
nothing to do with my journey,” was the
ready aaswer. ¢ But may I ask, monsicur, why
all theso questions 7

* Excuse me, Monsicur lo Baron, you arc here
to answer questions not no ask them. Suflice it
to say, it i3 usual under such circumstances.
Now, please to attend. You said just now it was
only a day’s trip, I thiok, how was it you came
to stay four days at Saverne ?”

“ T had only intended to remain one day at
Savernc! but was taken ill during my stay at
the hotel”

“IWag that why Mousieur lo Daron changed
his name ?” continued the officer.

“ Changed my name?  Monsicur must bo in
error.”

© Not at ail. You took the name of Thionviile,
fur sunite 1tasun best known to yuugself, But as
you seum to havo forgoticn tlis circumstance,
will you have the goudness to tll us where you
wuntun leaving Saverne 77

« T returned to Strasburg.”

" Paurdon mie, Mousivur le Baron, and allow
me to refresh your memory.  You went, or pre-
teuded to gu, to a privato huuse in the neighbour-
Luud.  DBut was nut Daris the goal of your jour-
iy, akddid you nul arrive Lere about April
15th 2

« Monsieur!” exclaimed the baron, 1 have
submitted to these impertinent questions quite
long cnough. By what night you presume to
interrugate 1o in the manuer you have done, I
Jdo vt hnuw.  Resy assured I shall represent the
matier to the Minister of police. I wish you a
very guod morning I’ And the baron turned
bimself round to leave the room,

¢ Not su fast, monsieur. I have not yet dono
with you,” cununued the officer, without noticing
tho interruption, I repeat—you arrived in
Puaris about the 15th, and you were in your
wife's bedroum on the night of the 15th and
16th.”

At this word the baron leaped to his feet, his
face distorted with the pangs of fear and passion.

* Calm yourself, Monsicur lo Baron, I havo
not finished with youyet. Will you then explain,
if you were not an the bedroom of your wifc on
e night in question—~winch you will remember
was the very night on which she wasmurdercd—
how it was your hat was found in the passage 7"
And with these words he handed a hat to tho
baron.

All cyes were bent upon him, The baron
turned deadly pale, and remained speechless for
o considerablo time. At last he stamsmered forth
incoherently :

t It is not my hat. I never saw this one be-
fore, , o « I had onelike it . , (. but not this.”

 Not thig?” oxclaimed the relentless question-
er. “Mousicur lo Baron, you have boen follow-
cd step by step from the c'ay you quitted Paris,
to tho day you returned. 1f thishat be not yours,
then have the goodness to v\l mo how your bill
incurred.at the Maison Rouge, Strasburg, found its
way underncath the lining?  Please to look for
yourself.”

“ Hotel bill!” gaspod tho bharon, as he struck
his forchead with his clenched hand,

“Yes ! wretched man. By that little picco of
paper, Providence has disclosed your crime, and
has prevented an innocent girl from dying a
felon's death. Confess that you entered your
wife's room and committed the diabolical deed
for which you would have allowed another to
suffer,”

But such a confession was never made,

That night Baron de C. was safely shut up in
prisun till his triat should take place. All Paxis
rang with the news that tho real murderer of the
baruness had been discovered, and that he was
nv other than her own husband,  But that night
the prisorer escaped. On cntering tho cell on
the following morning, he was found lying
stretched out on his couch, cold and stiff, It
was supposed that, hiving a lawless lifo, ho
llnl{ul been in tho babit of carrying poison about

im.

Years have clapsed since tho above events
took place. Monsicur Bernard soon became one
of the most celcbrated ornaments of the French
bar, and his wife, név Erpestino Lamont, noted
not only for the brilliancy of her balls and din-
ners, but for the affability of her manner and
tho courteousncss of her disposition. Of tho
story of the murder nobody kuows more than is
here told.

THE GOOD OLD DAYS.

—

TIIE following amusing description of the condition
of things in tho last geoerntion i3 given by Sydney
Smith.—""A young man, alive at this poriod, hardly
knows to what improvements of human lifo ho has
been introduced , and X would bring before his notico
tho following cighteen changeshich have taken placo
in England sinco 1 first began to breatho in it the
breath of lifo—a perivd amounting now to ncarly
seventy-threo years.

“Gas was unknown . I groped about the strects of
Londonin alt but tho darkoess of a twinkling oillamp
under tho protection of watchmen in their grand
climacteric, and exposcd to every species of depreda-
tion and insult.

‘I havo been ninohourssailing from Dover to Calats
before the invention of steam. It took me nine hours
to go from Taunton to Bath beforo the invention of
rallroads, and I now go jn six hours from Taunton
to London. In going from Taunton to Bath I suffore
ed between 10,000 and 12,000 severe contusions before
stonebreaking Macadam wasborn,

“ I can walk, by tho assistance of the polico, from
ono end of London to another without molestation; or,
if tired, get into a cheap and active cab, instead of
thoso cottages on wheels, which tho hacknoy-coachce
wero at tho beginning of my life. X had no umbrella:
thoy were littlo used, and very dear. Thero were no
waterproof bats, and my bat has often been reducod
by rains into its primitivo pulp.

* I conld not keep my small-clothes in their proper
place, for braces were unknown. If X had the gout,
there was no colchicam. IfX was bilious, thero was
no calomel. IfY was attacked by ague, there was no
quinine. There wero filthy coffeo-houses instoad of ele-
gant clubs. Gamo could not Ro bought. Thoro were
10 banks to receivo the savings of tho poor. ThePoor
Laws were gradually sapping tho vitals of the country;
and whatever miscries I suffered, I had no post to
whisk my complaints for a single penny to tho remot~
cst corners of the cmpiro ; and yet, in spito of all these
privations, Ilived on quictly, and am now ashamed
that I wes not moro discontented, and utterly surpris-
cd that all theso changes and inventions did not oceus
two centurics ago.

«J forgot <o add, that as tho baskets of stago-conches
in which fuggago was then carried, had no springs,
your clothes wero rubbed all to pieces; and thatevenin
tho best socioty one Sird of tho gentlemen at least
woerg always drunk.”



