
12 WHEN VALMOND

this singular gentleman had taken three rooms
in the Louis Quinze, had paid the landlord
in advance, and had then gone to bed, leaving
word that he was not to be waked till three
o'clock the next afternoon. True, the landlord
could not by any hint or indirection discover
from whence his midnight visitor came. But
if a gentleman paid his way, and was generous
and jjolite, and minded his own business, where-
fore should people busy themselves about him ?

When he appeared on the verandah of the inn
with the hot pennies, not e half-dozen people
in the village had known aught of his presence
in Pontiac. The children came first, to scorch
their fingers and fill their pockets, and after
them the idle young men, and the Jiabitants
in general

The stranger, having warmly shaken Parpon
by the h^nd and again whispered in his ear.
stepped foi-ward. The last light of the setting
sun was reflected from the red roof of the
L ;tle Chemist's shop upon the quaint figure
and eloquent face, which had in it something
of the gentleman, something of the comedian.
The alert Medallion himself did not realize


