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a talkative man. At the "Anchor" ho wus, except when
Ofllled upon for a story, a lisrt^ner rather than a talker.

A#to his history, or the cuiuity to which ho helongcd,

he never alluded to it, although communicative enough as

to his military adventures; and any questions which were

asked him ho quietly put on one side. He had intimated,

indeed, that the father and mother of his grandchild wore

both dead; but it was not known whether she was the

child of his son or daughter; for under his cheerful talk

there was something of military strictness and sternness,

and he was not a man of whom idle questions would be

asked.

"Now, boys and girls," he said, "stop up; the show is

ready. Those who have got a penny cannot spend it bet^^cr.

Those who haven't must try and get tiieir father or mother

to give them one and see tho show later on. Girls first,

boys should always give way to their sisters. The bravest

m'3n are always tho most conrt'^'^us and gentle with women."

Four girls of various ages paid their pennies and took

their places at the glasses, and the sergeant then began to

describe the pictures, his descriptions of the wonders within

being so exciting that several boys and girls stole off from

the little crowd and made their way to their homes to coax

their parents out of the necessary coin.

Jamea Walsham listened a while, and then walked away

to the sea, for there would be several sets of girls before it

came to the turn of the boys. He strolled along, and as

he came within sight of the beach stopped for u iUOi-ieni

suddenly, and then with a shout ran forward at the toj* ,1

his speed.

The little girl, after playing some time with the seaweed,

had climbed into a small boat which lay at the edge of the

ac ^n&ing tide, and leaning over the stern watched the

liitif. , V,
i a% i'ley ran up one after another. A lew min-

ute* X'. r r-h? Lad got into it, the rising tide floated the


