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The erowd had gathered volume during its passage

iirough the town, and the " Conquering Hero '* wag
more distractingly shrill than ever. The goal was
r'mosi v,^ched, for 'The Bower' stood next door to
Al-na Villas, and was dividal from them only by a road
Winch led down to the water's edge and the Penpoodle
ferry boat.

I
" Why, everybody is here," said Miss Limpetiny,

I except, of course, the Vicar. There's Pharaoh Geddye
faving a flag, and blind Sam Ilockin and Mrs. Hoekin
%ith him, I declare, and Bathsheba Merryfleld, and Jim
|he dustman, and Seth Udy in the band—he must have
taken the pledge lately-and Walter Sibley and a score

^ don't even know by sight. And, bless my heart I that's
^Id Cobbledick, wooden leg and all I I thought he was
|ed-ndden for life. But I don't see the arrivals yet
I wonder who that poor man is, in the crowd-it can't
be-and yet Why, whatever is the Admiral
doing ?

For Admiral Buzza had opened his front gate, and
dchberately stei)ped out into the road.

The -ranger, dishevelled, haggard and bewildered,M bng since abandone ^ all attempts at explanation^nd fallen into a desperate apathy, when all at once a
Jdozen voices in front cried - Hush !

" The band broke^n suddenly, and the cheering died away.
" Make way for the Admiral ! " - Out of the road

here
!
" " The Admiral's eromp- in sn^ak » " " c^l '

lior the Admiral 1
"


