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THB UTTLE CHILD WHO ORIBD IN VOhUUM

SK(X>in>.

On the daj after that in which theee erenU o^

eurred in the hoiwe on t^e Boulevard de I'HCpitd,

a lad, who apparently came from the bridge of Ana-

terliti, was trudging along the right-hand walk in

the direction of the Barrifcre de Fontainebleau, at

about nightfklL Thia boy was pale, thin, dressed in

rags, wearing canvas trousers in the month of Feb-^

ruaiy, and singing at the top of his lungs. At the

oocner of the Rue du Petit Banquier an old woman

was stooptm* down and fiimbling in a pile of rubbish

by the lamplight; the lad ran against her as he

passed, and fell back, with the exclamation,—

" My eye 1 why, I took that for an enormous, an

*^ enormous dog
!

"

He uttered the word mormout the second tmie

.with a sonorous twang which might be expressed by

capitals,— " an enormous, an enormoub dog." The

old woman drew herself up ftiriously.

"You young devil ! "she growled, "if I had not

been stooping, I know where my foot would have

been now." -
ii.

The lad was already some distance off.

"KisssI kisssi" he said; "after aU, I may not

have been mistaken.**
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