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CHAPTER VL.
SAMPHIRE COTTAGN,

The cottage bearing this name stood overlook-
ing the sex, and on s higher situation thau most
of the houses surrounding it. - That residence,
with is green door and’ window.shutters, aund |
trellis work, which formed a poreh, over which
climbed the sweet-scented jessamine, was well
known in the neighbeurhood. Standing in its
own little garden, it seemed to pride itself on
its superior elevation, and to cast & scornful
swile on the humbler dwellings beneath it. ~ He
who occupied that dwelling was a being of an
erratic brain; and one of his numerous whims
had been to erect in that garden a stout mast,
from the top of which on Sundays might tloat
the national flag.

The owner and oceupier of Samphire Cottage
was a man without a pedigree, or such 8 subject
of family pride as was known to himseli, neither
could he find any one who could give him the
information on'it he desired.  In appearance, |
this strange man was a  fussy, well-to-do!
person, with a flesh colour on his cheeks, and
locks whitened with advaucing vears. Instature
he was short, and in form thin, while his active
habits told him to be s man whose brain was
seldom at rest. There was a mock gravity set-
tled on the countenance of Jacob Winter—ror
such is the appellative he chose to wear, his
real name being unknown to himsel{—that gave
a comicalness to his aspect, and that seemed at
once to invite and repel the desire to make of him
a confidant.

Jacob Winter was desirous of being thought
the friend of everyboidy, and yet but few persons
could have confidence that such was the case,
and for the unfortnnate reason that, in his inter:
course with mankind, it did not seemn possible
for him to distingnish Letween honesty and in-
solence. It was unhappy for him that, in his
eager desire to demonstrate the virtue, he not
enfrequently precipitated headlong into the
vice, The kindness of the old mon was asa sun-
beam in winter ; if for a moment it burst forth
and thawed lis rigidity, it became guickiy over-
shadowed by an assumed misanthropy, and
stiffuess of manner weuld follow, paintul to the
recipient. Yet there was not a case in the dis-
trict he would not have arisen in the middle of
the night o attend to, and those in trouble
would obtain relief were it possible : but for all
this, Lis kindness would not command a deep
gratitade ; for the swezis of his compassion were
always presented in the bitter cup of reproof.

This old gentleman came to Folkstone a
wealthy man.  As stated, he haid no knowledge
of his family, and under the tmpression that his
native place was th.t old tuwer, he had come
from the East Indies for the purpose of making
enquiry. Jacob Winter took it for granted that
from the nature of things he must have had voth
a father and mother ; but he had ro recollection
of either of them ; he had also an indistinet idea
of having played with a little girl, whom he now
thought must be a ister; but when, and where,
had faded from his memory. Morenver, a foels
ing possessed his mind that they both had lived
with » person who, in fact, wasnota relative.

Having spent ali the life that he remembered
in trading in the Indian Ocean, and having by
such means amnssed his wealth, on returning to
Eugland in charge of his own ship, he resolved
to retire from business and to spend bis money.
From the feelirg that Folkstone was his native
place, he accordingiy fixed his residence thers,
and made the generous offer of three hundred
guineas to be given to any person who could tell
his proper name, and point out his pedigree.
This tempting proposal taxed the adventurous
spirit of many of the old inhabitants, and Sam-
yphire Cottage was besieged by such as wers
anxious to obtain the reward. In his eagerness
to get a solution of this difliculty, Jacob Winter
submitted to the most vexatious questionings
with a patience afterward surpriving to himself,
Every effort employed to solve this enigma hav-
ing failed, snd being unable to find out towhich
of ull the twigs or branci.es of - the human tree
he belonged, the old man resolved to claim a re.
lationship with all; and felt himself to be flat-
tered “in having applied to him the name of
¢ Unele Jagob,"” ISR -

" From the preciseness of doing thinge on hoard
a first-claas ship, which had formed the sehool of
-his life, with all his volatility, Uncle Jacob was
in some;things a,rigid disciplinarian. This was
particulatly seen'in the domestic arrangements
at Samphire Cottage, where everything was con:
‘ducted with the regularity of ‘clock-work. In-
deed, they were timed by the elock placed in the
Lall of the cottage, and Betiy, the old servant
and housekeeper, aud the only person who occu-
pied with its proprietor Samphire Cottage, wus

charged to be 1o all things ready to- the minute.

In the morning, therefore, breakfast was always
on the table precisely at the hour of eight’; din-
ner, at the somewhat plebeian hour of one ; and
tea, exacily at fiveo'clock,  Not a winute from
these hoars did Jacob Winter sit down to his
meals 3 aud had not the servant been punetual,
a domestic storm would have been created not
to be casily forgotten.  Rut of this there wasno
fear; for the old housckeeper sa timed her en-
gagements as to be in herself a kind of moral
machine.

Uuele Jacob had kuown Captain Freeman in
India ; they had been companions ashore; and
in the register of his good epinion he stood A 1.
When, therefore, the old man heard of the loss
of the Fafry Quern, Samphire Cottagn exhibited
the deepest expression of mourning, wwl the
Cuton Jack floated at half-miast for a week. The
leathern heart of the ex-captrin was softened by
this event more than by any other circumstance
be had up to that time met with.  From his ae-
quaintance with the drowned man, his friend
claimed the prerogative to visit the bereaved
home, and the condolence he offered the widow
was both deep and sinvere, while Charles, from
the striking resemblance he hore to his father,
became s great favourite,

Jacob Winter had never loved. He had never
seen any particular reason why he should leve
anybody; yet the heart that he possessed, if
rightly trained, was capable of loving anlently
aund long.  When, therefore, the tendrils of his
atfaction  commenced entwining themselves
aronnd Charles Freeman, the exercise from being
so long delaved gave o them an increased
strength, and the yvouth became at onvce the old
man's idol and his torment,

From the familiar intercaurse which had
sprong up between himselfl and the family of
Captain Freeman, winter evenings found Unels
Jacob sitting at the domestic hearth as the lee.
turer of Charles.  Onsuch ovcasions the severest
strictures on the badness of the human race, and
their base ingratitude, was diluted on freely.
Often was the patience of the young man taxed
1o the utmost limit of enduranee ; and at thia
peint the climax in the lecture was reached by
denouncing him as an ** idle rseal,” and a
*seampish dog.” © Had such terms-buen em-
ployed toward his protegé by any other person,
Jucob Winter would have heen tempted to eom.
mit some desperate aer; but with himsell thev
were simply teasing  expressions, the result of
feelings Howing pur: trom the fountain of bis
affection, but before they could reach the point
of expression had become corrupted. They start-
ed immaculate from  his. heart, but became
palluted in their transit to the end of his tongue.
Yet there were times when Uharles Freeman, s
he drew. nesrer 1o manhood, felt a‘strong inclin-
ation to resent such outhursts on the part of the
oid man ; but the slightest - move “in such a di-
rection filled his soul with regret, and drew from
him a thousand apologivs. -

Samphire Cottage was always open to Charles
Freeman, and his happiness was there studied
with an earnestuess akin to worship. . Not be-
ing burthened with an accumulation of learning,
Jucob Winter was determined his protegé should
have his share of the coveted trensure, that wias,
to use his own expression, << 1f the stupid fellow
could be made to take it aboard.’’" Having,
therefore, mude such preparations aswere deemed
nceessary before entering eollege, Charley Freed
man, with whom learning was a luxury, found
himself matriculated at Cawbridge, :

The mortiing, at the clos: of each vacation,
that saw the departure of the young man from
hiome, was always a glooay one at Samphire
Cottage, The couch that was to bear hin to
London left his pative town .as early as six
o'clock ; but Tong before that hour Uncle Jacob
aroused the neighbourhood in knocking at the
street door. of the residence of Mrs. Freeman:
The old- man always persisted in” being at the
coach ‘office that he might say ** Good-bye ;" bnt
when the moment arrived a choking sensation
always prevented Lim, ,

From the conch oflice, after o long walk, Unele
Jucob proceeded to breakiast. . There stood his
early repast in the.shape of eggs, bacon, dry
toast and coffee—und at the minute ; but at such
times there it remained untouched nntil the ger-
vant removed it for he who'should have eaten
it paced the room, calling himself an old stupid
who deserved ta be horse-whipped, and stood. Ly
the fire drying his pocket handkerchicl: i

* Drat these times ' old Betty was in the
habit of exclimi. g5 ** you'll starve yourself to
death, vou will.” .

-+ This familisrity of his old servant was iather
flattering than otherwise to Uncle Jacob, who
accepted the reproof as grateful incense offered
at the shrine of his affection for that ** scamp.”
Not unly wag the time for the departure. of
Cliarles Freeman a period of axciternent at Sam-

phire Cottage, hut his rotarn-was, if possible of
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greater importance. For weeks before the end-
ingof ‘the college term, .Jacob Winter would
daily assail the letter-carrier, - Lying in wait for
that servant of tho public to pass his residence,
the old man would pounce upon. him, and with
an earnestness amounting to positive anxisty
entreat of him a letter. So snxious was be tore-
ceive a letter from Charles Freeman, and so earn.
estly did he put the enguiry, that it appeared as
though he thought the postman to be the pos-
sessor of magical skill, and capable of turning
any letter he held in his hand - iuto one from
Cambridge. Could the letter-carrier have ac.
complished this little feat, the sum of ten
guineas would not have been considered too
wuch to pay for all the effort. The aspect. of
Uicle Jacob - was truly piteous as the ** Nothing
to-dny, sir,’’ of the man of letters, fell upon his
ear.

This sorrow arising from being disappointed,
was generally followed by an outburst ot wrath,
during which bitter and eruel reproaches were
heaped upon the memory of the absent oue.  In
vain it was that Mrs. Freaman tried to excuse
her son to the old man ; everything she urged
was indignantly thrust aside, and the delay at-
tributed to indiffervnce and neglent, But when
at length intelligence was received that his pro-
tegd would be home on the morrow, the little
cottage becawe at once the scene of delight.
Indeed, there seemed a good show of reason for
the saying of old Betty on such occasions, that
I any man was ever stark stariog niad on any
subject, Jacob was the mun on the matter of
Charles Freeman.”  So - great was his wild de.
light, that it was with difficulty he could refrain
from forcing his honsekeepor to dance with him,
and the only means by which he could conquar
this feeling was to run into the garden and hoist
the flag to the mast head. .
The meeting of Unele Jacob with hix younyg
friend was always the same. Full an hour be
fore time he wonld be pacing to and fro in front
of the coach othee; and when that vehicle ar- |
rived he would assume a dignity, and stand as
unconcerned as though it were no business of
bis who were the passengers. Charles Fresmaan
always knew when to look for him; and on
meeting him knew full well the salutation he
should receive.. Still maintaining his assumad
dignity when addressed, he would turn suddenly
and exclaim :

“What! Bless me! can {t he yout 1
thouzht you to be d-ad and buried, and by way
of respect waa just thinking about ordering a
mourning suit.. . Alive, and not to write ! butit
is ‘the way of.the world, and every generation
gete worse and worse.  This world 1 #t i< the

“The air waus ealm, and the sun was shinin
warm aud ‘Hright for that senson of the year,
when the old sailor, sufifnsed with Derspiration
from’ the haste bo had made; and believing that
by means of taking a short cut he was now in
advance of Clara Chillington, seated himself on
adry bank, and shinded his eyes with his hai
from the obligue rays of the sun, that his vision
might uot be retnr(i)vd, and that he wight the
better ave if she were uppronching. ~Beiug thus
oceupiod he did not see Charles Freeman who
came upon him from behind.

Charles Freeman having finished his studies
at Cambridge, was now spending his Inisure in
obtaining a collection of fossils of the ammouite
aml trilobite order found in the chalk cliffy of
+he district.  Hitherto his life had uot been
marked by any event of interest save that of
losing his father.  The death of Capt. Freemun
had not left his son wealthy, but with still en.
ongh to satisfy his moderatedesives, This gave to
him loisure ; i made the goal of his ambition
abstractly intellectual, anid fonnd & 'ph-uaum in
the Inbour attending such a course, To him our
globe seemed uade for the stady of mankind,
and that in its fursiture there lay concealed
worlds of wisdom it was his daty, ws it was bis
pleasure to find out. He niade no pretensions
to the veice of Fame : he was coutented to re-
main unknown ; and he ewployed his labours
that he might gather to himseld w greater fund
of -intelligence, and hecome more seyuainted
with. the Creator through the mediim of his
works,

On the morning thersfore that his humble
friend, trusting his dscaving energies to the
control of grattwde, hal bteen borna along ar
“such unusual speed to offer the geateful foching-
of his hearl to the bamefactress of his old age,
Charles Freeman had been emploved in wldiog
to hiy eolleetion, and Jind succeeded in obtain-
ing an admirable specimen of the wmmonitn,
Being engama! in adnuring the naturad treasune
in his powsession, himselt had doawn near @
Dhick without sering bim; when thetcfore he
caughit sight of the old wun, without beiug
YWimself obierved, be stood wnd Jooked on the
friend. of his dead father, the companion and
playfellow ob his childhood, aud now the fricnd
of his manhood, who would risk Lis enfecbled
strenpth 1o save it drom the power of retlee-
tion, aud the feeling of gonuine kimloess flisd
bis soul. Stwnding ther in peeson somewhat
tall, and siightiy formed, with syt Jowing in
a foll current along every muscle, and st a
countananee beating the stamp of havest heart-
edness, ke appeared the beaw ddeal of a gentice.
ran, one whose candid aspert anvited the weak

worse place in creation, and the wonder to me
is that it has oot lonyg since been barnt up to 2
cinder and pitehed nto the sen” -

Soipetimes Charles felt a desire to enquire of
his friend how many worlds he had visited, that
he could thus speak of our nwn by conparison ;
aud also to ask for information ou. the possibility
of vasting onr ealeined earth futo the sed; but
wsually he submitted in silence, v was a stand.
ing rle with Unale Jacob when they met that
not a step should be tiken in the direction of
home belore they had both drunk of the glas« of
welcome, . In the swrnmer it was chamipagns,
and in winter a glass of brandy and water stood
ready for them.  With his antiuated ideas e
did nat _believe inany man being cordially rev

ceived unless on his arrival he imbibed a cheer-

ing potation,

CHAPTER VII.

THE MINTAKE OF ONE DECOMES AN KVENT IN
i CTHE LIFE OF GTHERS.

For some causs Clara Chillington had reaplved
on meeting the pensioners on her bonotv'a fow

days before e ordinary tone, - This intell.

gence was communicated to them all; and they

were invited to meet thewr bunefactress ateleven

o'clock in the morning. It was from reverenie

to the mewory of her deceased mother Clara
paid this annual-visit of kindnéss to Folkstone:

After her marriage with Sir Harry, Lady Chil-
lington, a native of Folkstone, made ita reli:
gious duty anvunlly to visit a eottage near to
the’ eharch, and’ there dispense toage and
wretehedness tokens of her benevolence.  The
poor of the town - anticiputed . the coming of
My Lady,"” and on the fiest sign of approach-
ing Christimas, the peasioners on her hounty
smiled, with that’apology for a cheerful langn
which ig7all that. stern poverty will permit ity
victiws to indulge in.  When, therefore, the
mistress of the Priory died, the recipients of her
fuvour dreaded lest the kindness they had re-
ceived should cease ; but on-her . dying bed
Clara was charged by her mother to sustain the
practice. . S

- On the morning on which Clara Chillington
was 1o _bestow her bounty on.the poor, Dick
Backstay by an unusual blunder made a mis-
take in the figures on the face of an old.Dutch
clock ‘which for years had been ticking itself dut
of service in one corner of his little cottags. 1t
was an hour later than the time. appointéed’
when he left his home, and on reaching the
place he found that his benefactress had depari-
ed.”- But although she had gone, the gift in.
tended :for thie-old seaman way left. behind!
On hearing that * My Lady” had lelt the cot-
tage, the heart of the old man becaime ruddenad ;-

wenther it was’ her intention to- walk homs,
without saying more thau ¢ Thankee,'’ to the
‘person-who acted as hor almoner, he pushed off
with all ‘kpeed that he might overtake her aund

but ascertaining that in- consequence of the fine |

amd the oppressel 1o seek i for consulation
anil defonei.

Sosand mersing, Diek,” sand Chacdes Freos
fn, as he'drew nearer to the old watlur,

“Why, Mister Chardes T beg your pardon,
bt 1 didn't see you "afore.”

SOl dare say oty but what briongs you under
the lee of this hiedge this fine morng 7

¢ Lhave came here i the hope of avertaking
My Lady Chillinglon,” that 'l pay thauk her
for her goodiiess o the ohl woinan and me”

2 Has she extended her Kimdonss to von @

‘Biless vour heart ! whe 35 there she dsn't
kiod to ! 7T da believe that she is 8 vory angel,
and as beantiful asshi iy goad.”

SO Bave heard that she 14 aver r::.ui;.' to )n‘!lp
such s are i troulle”
SOt AL Uslie ww hiermother’s girl, and she way
o good to Bve”

“low is your wife, Dick 17

o Thankee, but she's deeadfu! bad, nnd when
the witdd i casthurd her pans i serousheathin, |
am afrabd -slie’l] never get better, 1 am hioleed,
Mister Charies.™  The thought of the praluble
protractel sutferings of his wife fotched w tear
mto the old man's eyes, and ws he brudwed it
';\wa:.' with the sleede of his jarke?, e oxelanged,
CCHepr s eomes now't By Hingo shie does.”

Guided by the ceaclonition: of the satlor,
Clhatles Freoman saw the friend of the old man
turning a corner on- the road that had: hitherto
coneanled her,and approaching the place where
they "were . standing, - Hureledly. therefore ke
took his departure, thar he might” boe ent of
hearing when the - thanks were offersd. Clars
wiy well known iu the disteict; and when Char-
lea Freeman mel her he lifted his hatto her
graceful inclination, and pursaed his coursn,

The reason why Clara had not resched the
place where  Dick Buckstay was waiting to re-
ceive her, arose frow tha faet of haviog remain-
ed-1o sketeh the trunk of wdecryed tree, whose
ciirious appuarance avreated her attention. Hav.
dng Guished herotask she thonght: she had e
placed her gold peneil case in bier pocket, but
by some meanscit had-fallén to the groand, The
lost artiele lay in the path af Chardes Freewan,
whe on secing it gutterin the sun, picked itup,
atd from - the inttials sugoiven on it quickly
leamt to whom it belongad, To restors that
trifle. was his instant resolve ;) Lut ag-that dehi-
cate:-pirce of artistic skill Jay glittering in the
palm of his hand,; & new sensation cutered his
mind” that neither. philosopliy nor any other
power_that he mulxl ‘command . was capable of
resisting,-He (olt “himself to._ be exeesdingly
foolish thus to yield to'an influence so sudden ;
but there ‘sppeared - magivin that peneil ease
representing Clara Chitlington to hiovin aman..
ner never thought of when but a few minutes
Jefore he passed her. The . value of the trifle

.

had now “become multiplied n thousand fold in
hia estimation; aud from the simple fact that it
was her property. . But thers was no time to be
lost in: restoring if, and: he retraced his-stops.

offer his g atitude for hor kindnoss,

Just in time {0 st Dick Buikstay with his hat
{ undor s loft arm, and suiwithing hia forolock *




