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power him. As lie went on, however, the spirit of the
surrouindings seized upon him; lie raised his 1 :ad,
threw back his shoulders, and gave out the fines vith
such force and feeling that a nirrmur of approval ran
round.

"A smart little chap," said the jolly man who had
first asked for the recitation, "and he's donc his task
riglit down well. He shall have the brigltest shilling
I've got in my pocket."

Otler lands dived into pockets in searcli of coins,
but the smîth protested:-

" No thank you, ge:tlemen ; you're very kind, but ny
boy didn't do it for moncy. The words scemed to fit in
just now, you see, r..,d it le's pleased you lie'l bc very
glad; but lie doesn't vant anything else."

There vas a quiet dignity about the snith's manner
that made those vio had produced moncy drop it back
into their pockets rather hurriedly, the jolly man among
the rest; but hc gave the boys hand a hearty shake,
sayxIg,-

" If ever you corne down Salisbury vay you look me
up; I only live tlree miles from the city; theres ny
name and address, and l'Il drive in any day to mect
you if you care to come and have a day or tvo wvith
me. I'd like to sec you again; you're the sort of lad
tlat gond Englislnen grow from."

" Donî't you think," said a kindly-looking old clergy-
man, who was standing in the group, " that the best
thanks we can give this little man for his recitation
vould be to raise a gond cleer for Britannia's bul-
varks ?" and taking off lis bat, lie led a he.rty I Hip,
hip, hurrah 1" which was taken .up witli such riglt
goudwill that the blue-jackets on board the nearest
ironclad looked over the side and smiled approval.

"I think we ail fcl proud of being Englishmen to-
day," said the clergyman.

"Ay, ay I that we do," assented the jolly man from
Salisbury. " One clcer more, .nds. Hip, hip, hurrah."

"Now we all feel like patriots aller that," said the
old clergyman, as lie sat down, somewlat breathless,
and drev Martin towards hin. " Where did you learn
to recite, my boy ?" he asked.

Martin told him, and his new friend soon drcw lrom
the boy ail the little history, of his school and bis love
of his lessons, of his firm friend Ju, and of ail that
friend's wonderful acquirements and talents.

"And what do you mean to be when you leave
school ?"

Martin did not answer, ,ie looked thoughtful; but the
smith, who bad been listening, replied,-

"Just at this minute I expect lie feels he'd like to be
a hiro-it's in the air; we ail feel we could do great
things for old England to-day; but l'n hoping 1'll
settle down to be a smith like his father, and his
father's father ton, though to be sure he was a sailcr
before be took to forge work?'

" Well, lie may be a smith and a hero too," said the
clergyman, looking into the boy's flusled face and
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patting him kindly on the shoulder. "It is not only
soldiers and sailors wvho are hernes; we can all of us-
thank God I-serve our country, though we are not
called upon to fight lier battles; and we may any of
mus be vhat the poct tells us is 'the noblest work of
God '-tliat is, an lonest man."

But now it was time to take up a place near the fleet
in order to sec the arrivai of the royal visitor; already
the signal had been given that be wvas near at hand,
and soon his yacht, with lier shining white sides glitter-
ing in the strong sunlight, was seen approaching. Like
somte huge white swan she came gliding between the
line of floating leviathans, and as shte came abreast of
each pair a royal saline tliundered forth from the guns,
and hearty clcers vent up fron the well-packed craft
which literally covered the face of the sparkling waters.
But a surprise was in store for the siglit-scers. Another
yacht was now secen approaching, and the cry of " The
Quicen! the Queen 1" was speedily passed round, and
the shouts wcre redoubled when the Victoria and
A/1cr! slowly steaned down the liue. Those who feit
they lad checred tleir utmost when the stranger
monarch passed, now called up every spark of energy
they possessed to give a double welcome to Victoria
the Queen, vho could be plainly secen scatcd on the
deck of lier yacht, surrounded by a group of clubîdrenx
and grandchildren.

''You can sing 'God save the Qiccn,"' said the
Salisbury man, hiGsting Martin up on his shoulders.
"Let's have it now."

The boy's shrill treble voice led off, and the smitl's
deep bass chimed in. In a moment the notes of the
National Anthem were pealing over the waters; the
sound vas wafted to otlier vessels, and was taken up
all along the line-even the thunder of the cannon
could not drown the people's velcome to tleir
Qucen.

AIl too soon for the onlookers the two yachts, now
side by side, steamed away towards Cowes, and the


