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CILAYTER I
THE MHILOSOPHELRS STONE

\ ITH a voice like that of a crow, and singing with
/ full lungs also like a crow, came Jason Cuarm
riding in his donkey-carl 10 Coombe Cellars,

Jzson Quarm was a short, stoutly-built man, with a res:-
less grey eye, wilh shaggy, long, sandy hair that burst out
from heneath a hattered heaver hat. He was somewhat
lame, wherefore he maintained a deonkey, and drove alont
the country sgated cross-legred in the botcom of his cart,
only removed from the hottem beards by a wisp of straw,
which became dissipated from under him with the jolungs
of the conveyance. Then Jason would struggle to his
knees, take the reins in his testh, scramlble backwards in
his cart, rake the straw together again into a heap, reseat
himsclf, and drive on till the exigencles of the case necessi-
tated his going through the same operations once more.

Coombe Cellars, which Jason Quarm approached, was a
T
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cluster of roofs porched on low walls, occupying a promaon-
tory in the estuary of the Tengy, i the south of Deven. A
road, or rather a series of mts, led direct to Coombe Cellars,
cut deep in the warm red soil: bat they led no farther,

Coombe Cellars wns a frsihouse, a depot of merchan-
dise, an eating-house, a ferry-house, o discharging wharf for
barzes laden with ceal, o lading-place for straw, and hay,
and corn that had to be carmed away on barpes o the
staliles of Telgonmouth and Dawlish.  Pacing the waler
was a littde terrace or platform, gravelled, on which stood
green benches and a green thle.

The sun of summer had Mistered the green paint on the
table, and persons hoving leisure had aoused themselyes
with picking the skin off these blisters and cxposing the
white paint underncath, and then, with pen eor penci,
exercising their ingenuity in converting these bald patches
into human faces, or in sceihbiing over them their own
names and these of the ladigs of their heael Telow the
platform at low water the ooze was almost solidided with
the vast accumulation of cockle and winkle shells thrown
over the edge, together with Dbits of Lroken plates, fragments
of plass, tobacco-pipes, old handleless knives, and sundry
other refuse of a tavern,

Above the platlonn, pzainst the wall, was painted in large

letters, to be read across the cstuary -

PASCO PEPPLERILL,
Hor Cocknes anp WINKLES,

TEa avn Corril Arwavs Rrany.
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Some wag with his penknife bad erased the capital H
from " Heot," and had converted the Woin ©Winkles ™ into
a V, with the object of accommodating the writtén language
to the vernacular, One of the most marvellous of passions
seated in the human heart is that hunger after mmortality
which, indeed, distinguishes man from beast.  This deep-
seated and awlu! aspication had evideatly consumed the
breasts of all the “'ot cockle and vinkle™ eaters on the
platform, for there was literally not a spare space of plaster
anywhere within reach which was not scrawled over with
names hy these aspiranis afler fmmorlality.

Jason Quarm was merciful to las beast.  Seeing a last
year's teasel by the wall ten yards from Coombe Cellars’
doot, he drew rein, folded his legs and arms, smiled, and
said to his ass—

*There, governor, enjoy yourself”

The teascl was hard as wood, besides heing absolutely
devoid of nutritious juwces, which had Leen withdrawn six
months previously,  Neddy would have nothing 1o say o
the teasel,

*You dratted monkey | shouted Quarm, irritated at the
daintiness of the ass. “If you won't cat, then go on”
He knelt up in his cart and whacked him with a stick in
one hand and the reins in the other.  * Tl teach you to be
choice. TNl make you swaller a holly-bush,  And if there
ain't relish enough in that to suie your palate, T'10 buy a job
lot of old Perninsula bayonets and make you munch them.
That'li be chutney, 1 reckon, to the likes of you."

Then, as he threw his lame leg over the side of the eart,



