
THE GUARDED FLAME

'T-'HE Uat house on the cliff by the fishing village of White.JlMBe..„..ed Cliff Lodge. TyndiTSonerE
lertuiei-hM spoken of it with these words : " I Uke to think

of tSfh!. I,!. T T^"'" '^ ^"^ 'hich the fUmeof truth has shed amidst the darkness of so many yeanit,.tejdy radiance^ I caU that house the lighthS-'The owner of the house, with his young wife, is slo-I,djmbing now from the harbour to his homf. ^s heS
ana smue at him; fishermen, mending neU by the bridge.to»<^ cap, and show white teeth in Unned ftS^fMrhS
w ^7 TT"' •' '^' «""«' °f ^i« Street, tie. off hJ

m^« «d dangbng wood«, sp«les; Mr Ingle, the i^

u^t^tn ?r* ;
"^ '^°''"I"> '« P»»«» onward andupwarf aU eyes foUow him. This is the morning walk.^devujtog in «te„t, unchangeable in time, t^^ k f^weather and in foul

: known to all Whitebridge as " the dl^
coi^^tutionaL- Now is the hour for stra^ to gef.S•t the great man: now is their chance-"Look out^
Lxnh;t.;,^:t.5^»^jSLTr-^ --
films in ! •'

• • • ^w» » sake, Flome, I've never put my

He is worid-famons—from the slowly growine fame of fiwh.

He « the last «.d perhaps the biggest of the Victori^Si


