
CAME TO I'ONTIAC. A

many of their ddersi. All th<» events of tiiat

I'lKJch wero dutud fioiii the evoiiiiijf of this

imrticular diiy. Auothor day of note iW
Iiiuish cherished, hut it. wan merely a avuva

fulHlmeiit of the lirst.

Upon the verandah - stoop of the Louiis

(juinze stood a luau of apparently aljout

twenty-eight yeiu-H of age. When you came
to study him closely, Home .sense of tiuio and

experience in hi.s look told you that he might

be thirty - eight, thougli his few grey hair.s

seemed but to emphasize a certain youthfuiuess

in him. His eye was full, singularly clear,

almost benign, and yet at one moment it gave
the impression of resolution, at another it

suggested the wayward abstraction of the

dreamer. He was well-tigured, with a hand
of peculiar whitene.s.s, suggesting in its breadth

more the man of action than of meditation.

But it was a contradiction ; for, as you saw it

rise and fall, you were struck by its dramatic

delicacy; as it rested on the railing of the

verandah, by its latent power. You faced

incongruity everywhere. His dress was bizarre,

!ii» fa«e almost classical, the brow clear and


