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«Jj;!' ^i" °""f•
"•* "'^ '^'•' ""w "Other«« the tout-guard lUtion on the f«r dd. of the harbour, w.i or .t l«ut

hjjd been, .he belle of Whitebrid,.. S^!7uu^^Hk^Z
ir trJo,? V *'/'^''«-'^'*«>W the pier-ligbt. o, the greSMr Burgoyne hiB5elf-«d indeed had been thui fwnouTfor
twelve or more yearr Many were the little joket, known to

tXr'^ ""• *^ ^' '''" ^«" '" L^^dTlinJ

« wTlL p'flllllli' 5'"Jr"«--<»«' y«>» think then catch bin. ?
-

weu, Effle—and this abo it in confidence—I should not

^hl!T^ i'^lf'^
"'"^ "'^°« of '""e day.- «d "hephUofopher chuckled tolerantly and benignantly.

the!iwoX„"."'*"''^J'"''
""* '" •''«''<"y pin. "d touchedth«rwoo len cap.

;
old women nodded, and children curtseyed

:

It was a pleasant progress through friendly faces. But haif war

to"!"
«"^" WallEffiefrowned. UncleRichard w„ aCo be stopped by the most insufferable man in WhitebridgT

thought
: Uncle did not mind him.

" Hi
» called Mr Ingle, the hairdresser, from the steps of hi.h..rcuttmg saloon, "hi, «r_,urely you're not goiS^ by I

John Stone loathed Mr Ingle. Dr Wren used to say that he

k.ck Mr Ingle all down Harbour Wall and tound the comer

iL™t^.!H
«"•«'""»"«" of this fact that tied your tongue «S

Kt ctiTr "; '!^' '"" y°" "" ^ °"« of Mr'Jngle'sjelret chairs and suffered. He meant no harm. It was this

ttr:^::hf??K°' ''i!''
^""^"^"^ °>°'« '='-"y than ^r«st-

sufferinT« alL ' ''" '° *' '" "' '"^•' '='^'' '^'••°'"

rev^redSm ffh^^^^ '^ ^^^ Burgoyne-lored him andrevered h,m for h« ^m^n-senu. " That's what I pride myself

wh.t .H "^T" ""^ '*» **" ^' customers; "and tEwhat I admire in him_<,uite apartfrom his position -
VVT^enIngle was about to move from his old ore^ses in Pier Strwt


