
from a contemporary account of the event 

beneath a cloudless deep blue 
be well above last ye 

white smoke clouds had blended into 
one blue-grey, which drifted away 
toward the Truro shore. Then a figure 
glittering in gold lace descended the 

It was a happy crowd, all talking end 

away at the cords. At first they stuck 

esident, the civil garb cf bronze memorial tablet at the base of 


