
CAME TO PONTIAC.

the pennies from hand to hand, blowing to

cool them ; the riotous yet half-timorous scramble

for them, and burnt fingers thrust into hot

blithe moutha And when he saw a fat little

lad of five crowded out of the way by his elders,

he stepped down with a quick word of sym-

pathy, put a half-dozen pennies in the child's

pockft, snatched him up and kissed him, and

then returned to the stoop, where were gathered

the landlord, the miller, and Monsieur De la

Eivifere, the young Seigneur. But the most

intent spectator of the scene was Parpon the

dwarf, who was grotesquely crouched upon the

wide ledge of a window.

Tray after tray of pennies was brought out

and emptied, till at last the stranger paused,

handed the spoon to the landlord, drew out a

fine white handkerchief and dusted his fingers,

standing silent for a moment and smiling upon

the crowd.

It was at this point that some young villager

called, in profuse compliment, "Three cheers

for the Prince I

"

The stranger threw an accent of pose into

his manner, his eye lighted, his chin came up,


